.«*-*• 
<_<'  c': 


O^? 


e- 

_C" 


C    <i , 
r  <<?   ~cc 


V  ••'<>-./<:*<.'>. 

:V:%,^^ 


^-- 
<       <, 

. . ,  <    C 

V 

<L-  • 


<S£-r 

««>.  « 
«X    , 

<:c  «- 
C«C    f 

• 


«3t5 


- 


^     c      < 

<  4  ( 


oc 

f 

<y  < 

c 


*£ 

(  v«X 

t«C 


^I^^B^VI^^^H 

•<:<<& 


*  1**          ,- 

X<"<.   -v 

;t     l    <-«•«**  ' 

-  <•     ::•/;- 


-  ^  -'  <&.  ',  1  J* 


. 


< 


^ 


^ 


^  *r 


<<:    «    *' 

Si-  *.  <t- 


JAMES  NICHOLSON 

TORONTO.CANADA 


Presented  to  the 
LIBRARY  of  the 

UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO 


THE  ESTATE  OF  THE  LATE 
JAMES  NICHOLSON 


LONDON : 
PUBLISHED     AT    THE    OFFICE,     85,     FLEET    STREET. 


AND   SOLD   BY  ALL   BOOKSELLERS. 

1856. 


LOSBO 
HRADITOBY  AXD  ETAS3, 


r 


"1 /TB.  PUNCH  presents  this,  his  THIRTIETH  VOLUME,  as   a  Peace-offering  to  the   Nations. 


The   Book  is 

to  be  received  as  printed    upon  palm-leaves ;    carrying  words  of  wisdom  smooth  as  oil,  wholesome  as 
corn,  and  strong  as  wine. 


MR.  PUNCH  has  to  acknowledge  the  courtesy  of  the  EARL  OF  CLARENDON.  That  urbane  and  sagacious 
nobleman,  with  an  alacrity  charming  to  contemplate  in  the  statesman  nature,  has  charged  himself  with  the 
pleasant  (and  henceforth  historical)  duty  of  forwarding  to  all  English  Ambassadors  a  special  copy  of  this, 
MR.  PUNCH'S,  THIRTIETH  VOLUME  ;  to  be  by  them  duly  presented  to  the  Emperors,  Kings,  and  Potentates 
upon  whose  Courts  they  cast  the  radiance  of  their  delegated  wisdom.  The  Ambassadors  aforesaid  are,  more- 
over, charged  to  read  the  whole  of  the  contents  of  the  offered  Book,  from  the  first  page  to  the  last,  to 
the  imperial,  royal,  or  otherwise  governing  individual;  and  further,  to  dwell  upon  the  manifold  beauties  and 
significances  dwelling  in  the  abounding  illustrations,  like  tints  and  odours  in  flowers,  and  pearls  in  shells, — 
to  the  end  and-  purpose  that  the  governing  mind,  haply  to  its  own  astonishment,  may  become  uplifted  and 
harmonised  to  the  highest  labours  and  the  noblest  utterances.  MR.  PUNCH  has  calculated  that,  two  hours 
a  day  will,  in  a  month,  suffice  to  pour  out  the  contents  of  the  Volume  into  even  the  smallest  and  densest 
crowned  head  hitherto  visible  to  the  naked  eye  of  the  subject.  In  one  month,  if  the  HON.  W.  TEMPLE 
does  true  reader's  duty,  the  KING  OF  NAPLES  will  be  so  improved,  that  the  dearest  of  his  lazzaroni  will  not 
know  him.  Incontinently,  a  bomb-shell  will  have  been  mollified  into  a  melon ! 

The  EMPEROR  ALEXANDER,  seated  under  his  own  fir-tree,  will  give  attentive  ear  to  the  written  sayings 
of  PUNCH  ;  and  bending  his  contemplative  eye-balls  on  the  sermons,  graphic  in  wood,  will  become  pacific  as 
a  stock-dove ;  to  the  end  that  he  may  ever  after  live  well  and  die  happy. 

To  the  EMPRESS  EUGENIE,  for  the  earliest  reading  of  her  son  and  France's  present  heir,  MR.  PUNCH 
sends  a  choice  copy.  If  the  good  and  beautiful  Empress  and  Mother  will  only  teach  baby  his  letters  from 
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the  pages  of  MR.  PUNCH  ;  if  she  will  but  condescend  to  unfold  his  rose-bud  mind,  by  awakening  in  the 
infant  brain  emotions  of  wonder,  delight  and  merriment  "from  the  pictures/' — future  France  may  recognise 
a  benefactress  in  EUGENIE,  and  something  better  than  a  PEPIN  in  her  little  boy. 

LORD  STRATFORD  DE  REDCLIFKK  will  only  too  readily  undertake  the  reading  of  PUNCH  to  the  Sultan. 
II  is  Lordship,  it  is  said,  is  not  a  very  punctual  letter-writer;  but  he  reads  unfailingly,  sonorously  as  a 
.Muezzin  calls  from  the  minaret.  (Xvtc.  MR.  PUNCH  has  to  inform  the  Sultan,  that  he  waives  his  right  of 
translation  into  Turkish.) 

SIR  HAMILTON  SEYMOUR  may,  or  may  not,  as  he  thinks  best,  read  MR.  PUNCH'S  Volume  to  FRANCIS- 
JOSKI-H.  It  is,  however,  to  be  feared  that  for  the  present  the  young  man's  ears  are  so  full  of  lamb's-wool 
shorn  by  the  nuns  of  ST.  AOXKS,  and  dyed  a  Roman  scarlet  from  the  Kalendar,  that  not  even  PUNCH  can. 
search  LORD  ABERDEEN'S  "  hope,"  and  other  men's  hopelessness,  of  Austria. 

Of  course,  a  Volume  has  been  specially  bound  for  VICTOR-EMMANUEL,  who  will  be  pleased  to  receive 
with  the  Copy,  MR.  PUNCH'S  distinguished  consideration. 

A  Copy  will  remain  with  the  EARL  OF  CLARENDON  to  be  despatched  by  him  with  the  new  British 
Ambassador  to  the  United  States;  always  supposing  that  throughout  Great  Britain  may  be  discovered  that 
favoured  individual  in  whose  mind  shall  centre  all  that  moral  excellence,  that  intellectual  delicacy,  so  rigorously 
demanded  by  the  high  standard  set  forth  and  exemplified  by  JONATHAN  himself.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that 
our  Ambassador  will  not  have  to  read  his  PUNCH  to  MR.  PIERCE  ;  for  MR.  PUNCH  would  as  soon  endeavour 
to  transform  hickory  into  cinnamon,  or  talk  JIM  CROW  into  JOHN  SWAN,  as  hope  to  move  PIERCE  a  P 
from  IEKCE.  No:  the  President  for  the  time  being  defies  the  influence  of  all  humane  letters.  In  the 
ferocity  of  his  patriotism,  PIERCE  would  grin  the  very  bark  off  the  Tree  of  Knowledge. 

In  a  little  month  from  the  delivery  of  his  Volumes,  MR.  PUNCH  has  a  lively  belief  that  the  world 
will  feel  the  benignant  influence  of  his  teaching  through  its  civilised  and  regenerated  rulers.  In  the  mean- 
time, the  Briton  will  be  pleased  to  feel  duly  proud  with  the  conviction  of  the  fact  that  MR.  PUNCH  as  the 
Schoolmaster,  is  Abroad,  and  that,  even  crowned  heads  are  made  to  listen  to  him.  Every  crowned  head, 
too,  like  every  medal,  has  its  reverse.  If  Mil.  PUNCH  can  twine  the  bay,  can  he  not  also  bind  the  birch? 


PUNCH'S   ALMANACK  FOR   1856. 
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FACTS  FOR  JANUARY. 

SCATURAL  HISTORY. 

Ox  the  ninth  of  January  1814,  a  young 
Kng!i>h  traveller  in  America  had  taken 
his  gun  and  strayed  into  the  backwoods 
in  quest  of  sport.  After  some  hours  oi 
wandering,  he  came  upon  a  beavrr  pond, 
and  beheld  the  sagacious  animals  that 
had  reared  the  dam,  swimming  in  all  di- 
rections. He  prepared  to  fire,  but  UwT 
instantly  dived,  and  eluded  his  Kim.  Hi" 
largest  beaver  lingered  last,  and  stroking 
M»  own  gloMT  skin  with  his  ample  tall, 
hilly  remarked,  as  he  sank,  "How's  ymir 
Hatter?" 

I5lh.  Furze  blossoms  open  for  the  Mason. 

Several  birds  Issue  In  this  month  their 
first  notes.  The  Wren's  first  note  is  due 
«D  the  5th,  and  the  Marsh  Titmouse  is 
guilty  of  uttering  on  the  J6th. 

InthetimeofQrr.es  ASSE  a  r: 
was  baited  on  New  Year's  Day.  in  tin'  nrr- 
Mnee  of  a  number  of  insane  donkeys. 


•ORAL  TOR  JANC ARY. 

Saxon  or  Welshman,  Scot  or  Celt, 
Name,  by  right  name,  this  mouth  BO 
merry. 

Pronounce  it  just  as  it  Is  spelt. 
And  never  call  it  Janoiwerry. 


HIST  ox  EVENING  PARTIES.— A  young 
lady,  after  dancing  nil  night  and  several 
hours  longer,  will  generally  find,  on  con- 
sulting the  looking-glass,  that  the  even- 
ing's amusement  will  not  bear  the  morn- 
ing's reflection. 

HILARY  TEEM  is  named  from  St.  Hilary, 
a  celebrated  arpier,  who  has  been  adopted 
hy  the  lawyers,  because  after  proving  black 
was  whlte.be  could  still  go  on  arguing  "till 
all  was  blue." 

WINTER  ADVICE  To  Torso  LADIES.— 
Thin  shoe*  lead  to  damp  feet;  damp  feet 
bring  on  a  cough;  a  cough  may  terminate 
in  a  coffin. 

MORAL  EFFKCT  OF  SICKNESS.— During 
convalescence  every  patient  is  sure  to  be 
doing  well. 

SEVERITY  OF  THE  SBASON.— Russia  takes 
cold, and  tallows  her  own  nose. 

ADVICE  FOR  NEW  YEAR'S  DAY.— Never 
neglect  the  Present. 


FACTS  FOR  FEBRUARY. 

ECCLESIASTICAL  HISTORY. 

THE  third  of  the  month  is  dedicated  t 
ST.  BLAZIUS.  He  was  grently  celebrate 
lor  his  hospitality,  and,  as  a  bishop,  ej 
cited  some  scandal  hy  inviting  persor 
who  were  going  to  church  on  a  cold  roornin 
to  r.'inc.  into  his  house  on  their  way,ari 
w:mn  themselves.  Hence  came  the  phrasf 
"going  to  Bi.A/irs,  or  Mazes,"  anil  t 
vulgar  reply  to  the  statement  that  one  hi 
been  to  church— "  Yes,  a  church  with 
chimney  in  it." 

On  the  6th  of  February,  1756,  the  sho[ 
were  shut  up  on  account  of  recent  cartl 
q'uikcs.  A  lew  Quakers,  who  refused  i 
join  the  cartliquaker-i,  were  lined. 

On  the  13th  of  February,  1756,  the  fta 
of  tlio  pirate  AXOIUA  was  taken.  He  wi 
much  irritated  hy  his  loss,  and  among  tl 
|iiis"in-i-s  was  the  wile  of  ANGRJA,  whic 
although  he  lost  his  self-possession,  mai 
him  AXGRIA  still. 


MORAL   FOB  FEBRUARY. 

G  KT  born  upon  Feb.  29, 

For  Leap  years  come  but  one  in  four  j 
A  toast 's  a  thing  that  spoils  one's  wine 

You  save  three-fourths  of  birthday  bor 


Fos  A  COLD  IN 

IN   Yol 


THE    HEAD,   TIIEIUC    Is   NiiTIHXil     LIKE     A     STEAM     BATH,    AXU   THIS     CAN    HE    HAD 

R  owx  BEDROOM  WITH  THE  UREATEHT  EASE.— You  HAVE  ONLY  TO  — 


A  MELANCHOLY  ACCIDENT.  —  Tl 
"Speaking  Machine,"  that  made  such 
noise  in  London  a  few  years  hack,  has  lo 
its  voice  from  indiscreetly  attempting 
pronounce  the  names  of  the  Russian  coi 
manders,  whilst  it  had  a  cold  in  the  head 

A  TEMPERANCE  NOTION.— Why  is  a  s 
so  generally  called  a  drunken  dog?  Is 
not  by  reason  of  the  habit  which  most  do] 
have,  Qf  getting  under  the  table? 

THE  PHILOSOPHY  OF  SMOKINO.—  Fi 
young  men  smoke  a  great  deal,  for  it 
the  nature  of  a  Rake  to  have  a  quanti 
of  Weeds  about  him. 

THE  CHACE.— The  season  of  1856,  beii 
Leap  year,  will  doubtless  be  memorable 
the  annals  of  fox-hunting. 

THE  WORLD'S  OPINION. — A  mean  man 
a  person  with  a  small  income  who  liv 
within  it. 

IKISH  DEVF.LOPEMENT.  — Pat  and  b 
whiskey  resemble  each  other;  they  con 
cut  to  most  advantage  in  "  hot  water." 


TAKE  CARE  THAT  YOU  MANAGE  THE  APPARATUS  PROPERLY. 


PUNCH'S  ALMANACK  FOE   1856. 


FACT  FOR  MARCH. 

ENGLISH   HISTORY. 

OK  the  eighteenth  we  commemorate 
EDWARD,  King  of  the  West  Saxons.  His 
character  presented  a  singular  compound, 
and  he  was  himself  fond  of  a  singular  com- 
pound of  methlegiu,  woad,  and  mangel 
worzel,  which  he  used  to  mingle  in  a  bowl 
jefore  all  his  court,  facetiously  declaring, 
;hat  he  liked  to  mix  in  company.  To  him 
is  attributed  a  saying,  now  confined  to  the 
most  stupid  vulgar.  At  one  of  his  orgies, 
.here  was  but  a  single  pine  torch  lighted, 
at  which  he  was  incensed.  A  courtier  re- 
narked,  that  though  the  guests  were  in 
the  dark,  there  was  light  enough  for  the 
nonarch.  EDWAKD  imperiously  replied, 
'  Throw  a  little  light  upon  the  subject." 


SACKCLOTH  AND  ASHKS.  —  A  London 
Uderman  was  heard  to  remark,  that  he 
lidn't  so  much  mind  living  upon  hushes 
luring  Lent,  but  that  as  for  the  sackcloth, 
ae  'd  only  take  the  first  half  of  it. 

THE  affectionate  heart  thinks  it  good  to 
lave  two  strings  to  its  beau  ;  the  volatile, 
wo  beaux  to  its  string.  (Punch  to  the  fair 
-eader.  Affectionate  or  volatile?) 

IT  is  not  impossible  that  the  Mor- 
nonites  may  derive  their  name  from  the 
act,  that  some  of  them  have  Mor(e)- 
non-ey  than  wit. 

THE  MOST  HONOURABLE  ORDER  OK  THH 
3ATH.— To  order  a  Bath,  and  pay  for  it  at 
-he  time  of  giving  the  Order. 

GOOD  luck  will  drive  hedge-hogs  to 
narket,  and  when  he  gets  'em  there,  will 
,nd  'em  all  guinea-pigs. 

G  ARDENING     DIRECTIONS. — Put  VenUs's 

Booking-Glass  into  a  Frame. 
BIOORAPHIHAL.— SIR  ISAAC  NEWTON  was 
ever   married.     He    thought   more     of 
iaturn's  ring  than  Hymen's. 
SCIENTIFIC    PROBLEM.  —  If    electricity 
nnthilates  time,  how  about  the  electric 
lock? 

A  NOVEL  CONUNDRUM. — Why  is  a  vacant 
Episcopal  See  like  a  new  Novel?  Because 
the  right  of  Translation  is  reserved." 
HINT  ON  HEALTH. — For  air  and  exercise 
oo  many  young  ladies  resort  almost  esclu- 
ively  to  the  piano. 


MORAL  FOR  MARCH. 

A  BUSHEL  of  March-winnow'd  dust 
Is  worth,  they  say,  a  monarch's  ransom ; 

Let  BOMBA  save  it — mobs  don't  trust; 
For  such  a  life  such  price  were  handsome. 


WHAT  A  TKRRIBLE   TURK  ! 

"  Oil  !     IIEKK'S  A  JOLLY   S.\OW   BALL.     LET  '8  TAKE  AND  PUT  IT  AGIN   SOMEBODY'S  DOOR  !  ' 


NAVAL  INTELLIGENCE.— A  veterinary 
surgeon,  wlw.se  commission  will  bear  date 
the  First  of  April,  is  about  to  be  appointed 
to  every  Regiment  of  Horse  Marines. 

HIGH  ART.— The  highest  specimens  of 
A  rt  in  London  are  undoubtedly  SIB  JAMBS 
TIIORNHILL'S  paintings  in  the  dome  of  St. 

i'lUll'H. 

HAPPY  LAND. — An  ingenuous  youth  said, 
he  should  like  to  go  to  school  in  Scotland, 
because  he  understood  it  was  the  Land  ot 
Cakes. 

CONTAGION. — Several  young  ladies  who 
were  accustomed  to  sit  under  a  popular 
preacher,  became,  consequently,  much 
affected. 

MICE'S  MELODIES.— The  cry  of  the 
grouse,  the  bark  of  the  dogs,  the  crack  of 
the  guns. 

CHEMISTRY  FOR  LADIES.— Beef  contains 
nitrogen  as  well  as  oxygen. 

A  BRIEF  ACQUAINTANCE. — That  01  the 
Barrister  with  his  Client. 

WBAT  games  could  never  be  brought  to 
sixes  and  sevens?  All- Fours  and  Fives. 

How  TRADESMEN  SHOULD  SERVE  THBIR 
CUSTOMERS.— With  civility,  without  ser- 
vility. 

DEFINITION  FOR  THE  BAND  OF  HOPE.— 
A  Teetotaller  is  a  person  who  eats  his  toast 
instead  ef  drinking  it. 

MEW  AND  INSECTS.— The  Ant  subsists 
by  its  own  industry ;  the  Uncle  by  that  of 
other  people. 

POLITICAL  PARADOX.— Acts  of  Parlia- 
ment will  afford  increased  provisions,  but 
not  food. 

BEWARE  of  the  officious  friend.  He  is 
the  too  well-meaning  man,  who  in  the 
pathway  of  the  early  bird  would  strew 
worm-lozenges. 

THE  EGLANTINE  IK  BLOOM. — A  fox- 
hunter  has  remarked,  that  he  should  say 
the  flower  of  all  others  with  the  finest 
scent  was  the  dog-rose. 


A    DELICATE    COMPLIMENT. 

Itrst  Whip  (who  is  a  little  ruffled  Ixwutt  the  Fox  won't  break).  "  Now,  THEN,  SIR!   OUT  o'  THE  WAY,  UNLESS  YOU  'LL  ORT  INTO  THE  COVER.    MAYHAP  YOUR  UGLY  MUG  MIGHT 


FIUOUTKN   HIM  OUT.     COME  DP    'OSS  1 ' 
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A  (  I. i:\-I.K  I>OG. 

•  in  I.M  been 
recorded  of  the  saga- 
city ot  i 

u-k  has 
never   hither' 
nude,  that    the    dog 

ill  nn 
little  tnlungpUiuiiM 

an  arti  • 
tu  draw  a  ba 


*"HAI.    FOB    .l]i:il. 

Tun    First's    a  day 

when   folks    are 

•old 
By  gamesome  youth 

nlMMd       from 

Mbool; 
Neither  at  thai  time, 

reader  bold, 
Nor  auy  other,  be  a 

Fool. 


AxExijrisi 
— KHW  l»  il  i 
that  anybody  hut  H 
very    low     Irishman 
ran    ever    think    of 
wearing  second-hand 
boots? 

DOMESTIC  EcoxoKr. 
— A  good  hi 
hearing  l>nic«  Prt- 
lervtd  highly  spoken 
at.  uks  for  a  receipt 
to  make  it. 

SACK.  — The  wine 
that  some  people 
would  like  to  gin.  the 
laureate. 


QUITE  A  NEW  SENSATION. 


Sxell  (on  top  o/ Omnihu.~)  ."  LOOK  HF.BE.  Gus,  nv  HOY!   SITU  A  CAPITAL  I— DKAW  !   I  nmr.  rr  AND  cows  FROM  BAYSWATUV 
TO  THK  WHITE  CHAPEL  AND  EAT  I'EMUINKLES  WITH  A  PIN!" 


MERCANTILE. 

THK  principal  Lon- 
don Market  for  Chaff 
is  Billingsgate,  and 
not,  an  might  have 

•  j.t^trd,       ill 

Mark  Lane. 


ADULTERATION'  OF 
FOOD.  —  A  Cockney 
wag  of  uncultivated 
aspirations  WHS  In-ard 
to  say,  that  bakers' 
bread  reminded  him 
of  the  Middle 
because  he  always 
ted  the  idea  of 
it  with  UALLAM. 

IN  this  month  na- 
ture Ix'gins  to  smile, 
and  the  inuls  t<i  tur  -*! 
out  laughing, aflerthe 
dnlness  of  winter. 
The  birds  once  more 
present  their  bills, 
and  their  notes  art) 
renewed. 

HERALDIC  BOTANY. 
—What  is  called  a 
Genealogical  Tree 

may   otteu  be    Ih'jtrr 
described  as  a  i 
logical  Plant, 

A  NAVAL  QITES- 
TIOX.  —  When  the 
British  sailor  talks  of 
Land  marines,  does 
he  mean  Hallway  na- 
vigators ? 

THE  POET  OF  TEE- 
TOTALLERS. —  TAY- 
LOR, the  "  Water 
poet." 


FACT  FOB  Al'HIL— CONVENTUAL  HISTORY. 

THK  nineteenth  is  the  day  of  Archbishop  AI.I'UEOE  or 
AU.FODOK.  He  was  an  exceedingly  learned  man,  a  scholar 
and  a  £rntleman,  and  his  intimate  acquaintance  with  the 
classical  l:in-n»-,-s  enabled  him.  when  only  an  archdeacon,  to 
Unnrii  the  must  abusive  execrations  at  his  stupid  su|i 
win!.-  thev  iliuii^ht  In*  was  reading  some  ancient  authur  tu 
them,  a!  din!  sual  in  the  convent.  A  very  long 

thin,  narrow,  spoon,  was  once  held  up  to  him  by  his  Abbot, 


] who  asked  him,  what  such  things  were  good  for?   "  Fropria 
"rrowbonis,"  answered  ALPHEOE,  amid  the  roar  of  the 


'monks. 


I:XTF.MI'ORAXKOUS  COOKERY.— A  policeman  descended  an 
u  admitted  into  the  kitchen,  and  iinding  nothing  else 
there  to  allay  his  hunger,  collared  an  eel. 

HINT  fun  THE  SCHOOL  or  DESKIM.— It  is  proposed  to  pre- 
pare a  variety  of  Art-marbles  for  the  use  of  street-boys. 


SAINT  GEORGE,  the  patron  saint  of  England,  began  life,  we 
are  told,  as  a  dealer  in  bacon;  and  this  being  the  ease,  his  name 
would  be  more  appropriately  associated  with  the  hog  in 
armour  than  with  the  groea  dragon.  Having  commenced 
business  as  a  pork  butcher,  it  is  strange  that  he  should  have 
become  a  Bishop;  but  his  destruction  of  a  dragon  was  not 
incompatible  with  his  labours  iu  pursuit  of  sausage-meat.  Ho, 
may  be  said  to  have  met  his  death  after  the  manner  of  his 
own  trade,  for  the  people  tore  him  to  pieces. 


PUBLIC  IMPROVEMENTS  IN  1856. 

A  GOVERNMENT  CLERK  IN  1854  (reading 
a  Newspaper).—"  Attend  to  you  directly! 
Can't  you  see  I  'm  busy  ? " 

A  GOVERNMENT  CLERK  is  1856  (hard  at 
his  utsK).—"  I  shall  be  happy,  Sir,  as  soon 
as  I  have  calculated  the  precise  amount  of 
the  Legacy  Duty  for  this  good  lady,  to  give 
you  all  the  information  you  require.  Will 
you  be  kind  enough  to  take  a  seat?  " 

A  CABMAN  ix  1854.— "Call  yourself  a 
genelman?  If  you  can't  afford  to  ride,  vy 
don't  you  valk  ?  " 

A  CABMAN  IN  1856.— "The  faro  is  very 
low,  Sir ;  but  still,  as  every  sixpence  is  an 
object,  I  am  extremely  obliged  to  you.  Be 
careful  of  the  step,  Sir." 

MORAL  FOR  MAY. 

WELCOME  are  all  its  flowers  and  bowers, 
As  guests  when  one  has  bidden  'em ; 

But  you  're  not  welcome  to  the  flowers, 
Mind  this,  when  down  at  Sydenham. 


ECONOMY  IN  BEATING  CARPETS.— When 
you  purchase  your  Carpets,  take  care  to  buy 
one  that  is  infinitely  superior  to  all  the  rest ; 
for  such  a  Carpet  will  beat  every  other 
Carpet  you  have  in  the  house. 

CKUEL  KINDXKSS.— The  parish  would 
present  ME.  DOBBS  with  a  silver  cake- 
basket,  and  MRS.  DOBBS,  (it  is  the  com- 
plaint of  D.)  will  ruin  him  in  giving  parties 
to  show  it. — Beware  of  testimonials. 

HOPE  FOB,  YOUNG  BEGINNERS.—  All 
things  are  possible  to  perseverance.  3/r. 
Punch  once  knew  a  spider  that  resolved 
to  spin  nothing  short  of  whipcord,  and  the 
spider  did  it. 

ASTRONOMICAL.— Venus  is  seen  without 
a  Coronet,  and  influenza  attacks  a  foreign 
crowned  head.  Let  the  sister  of  KINO 
BOMBA  look  to  it. 

WHAT  AN  IDEA  !— A  fashionable  young 
lady,  hearing  of  COLEBIDGE'S  Aids  to  Re- 
flection, wished  to  know  if  they  were  toilette 
candles  1 

CUI.IXAUY  APHORISM.— Itia  not  the  sweet 
pea  that  makes  the  soup. 

Da  MINORES.— The  Policeman  whose  beat 
is  in  "  the  Minories." 

A  COMING  COURT  CIRCULAR.— Yesterday 
OMAK  PAPUA  attended  at  the  fancy  ball  at 
Buckingham  Palace,  as  Jack-in-the-GreeB, 
finding  his  own  laurels. 


Small  Smell  ( 

GIVE  ME  YOUR 
THE   WOBLDI  ' 

tack  to  School.) 


OFFENDED  DIGNITY. 

who  lias  just  finished  a  Quadrille).  "  H'M,  THANK  GOODNESS,  THAT'S  OVER!    DON'T 

BREAD  AND    BUTTER  MlSSKB  TO  DANCE  WITH.     I   LIKE  YOUR  GROWN  WOMEN  OP 

'—(fl.B.  The  bread  and  outler  Miss  has  asked  him,  how  old  he  ma,  and  when  he  went 


FACT  FOR  MAY. 

TOPOGRAPHICAL  HISTORY, 

ST.  DUNSTAN  is  commemorated  on  the 
nineteenth.  It  is  not  generally  known, 
that  there  were  two  saints  of  this  name, 
so  much  alike  that  they  were  always 
tumbling  over  one  another's  miracles,  and 
generally  getting  into  muddies.  At  last 
the  more  intelligent  of  the  two  purchased 
for  himself  a  very  splendid  waistcoat,  in 
which  he  appeared  upon  all  occasions,  re- 
marking, "  There  can  be  no  mistake  now, 
as  everybody  can  see  I  ain  ST.  DUNSTAN 
in  the  West." 

REASONS  FOR  WEARING  A 
MOUSTACHE. 

WE  have  been  able  to  draw  up  a  table 
of  the  different  reasons  for  wearing  a 
Moustache.  We  have  questioned  not  less 
than  1000  persons  so  adorned,  and  their 
answers  have  helped  us  to  .the  following 
result  :— 

To  avoid  sliasinc  69 

To  avoid  catching  cold  32 

To  hide  their  teeth  6 

To  take  away  from  a  prominent  nose  E> 
To  avoid  being  taken  as  anEnglishman 

abroad 7 

Because  they  are  in  the  army  fi 

Because  they  have  been  in  the  army..  221 

Because  PBIHCB  AtnsBTdoesit 2 

Because  it  is  artistic 2*J 

Because  you  are  a  sineer  i 

Because  you  travel  a  ueal \  17 

Because  you  have  lived  long;  on  the 

Continent '.  '•'• 

Because  the  wife  likes  It 8 

Because  you  have  we»k  lungs 5 

Because  it  acts  as  a  respirator  2- 

Because  it  is  healthy  77 

Because  the  young  ladies  admire  it  .,  471 
Because  it  is  considered  "  the  thing  "  .  10 
Because  he  chooses 1 

It  will  be  seen  from  the  above  Table, 
that  not  one  person  confesses  to  "  Vanity  " 
being  the  motive.  The  majority  of  persons 
wear  a  moustache  because  they  imagine  in 
their  conceit  that  it  becomes  th«m,  but 
how  rarely  you  meet  with  a  person  wko  has 
the  courage  to  admit  it? 


TEMPERANCE  AMONG  THE  WORKING 
CLASSES. — A  strike  amongst  workmen  who 
have  taken  the  pledge  may  be  regarded  as 
a  case  of  tea  and  turn  out. 

WHY  Is  the  tail  of  a  Peacock  like  an 
autobiography  ? — Because  it  is  a  tail  of  I's 
(eyes). 

A  WISE  SAW  AND  A  MODERN  INSTANCE. 
—Sparrows  are  not  caught  with  sparrow- 
grass. 


FLY-FISHING.     A   NICE    EIPPLE    ON    THE   WATEE.— "  NOW  FOB  A  BIG   ONE!" 


A  TABLE  FOR  CALCULATING  T1JE  INTEREST   OF  A  PIECE  IN  FIVE  ACTS. 


Slamming  of  Doon,  or) 
*  laugh  in  the  wrong  >-  mtant 
place  .j 

Coughing,  SMulng   .    .          „ 

1'ilto.  with  scraping  and) 
stamping  of  feet  .       .  j       " 

Hill.,,  ditto,  with  wlilstA 

ling,    Inix.'.i    lip     with  I 

and  I 

familiar  inquiries,  ad- V 
drc<  ,nle- 

mcn  .-  to  I 

the  actors     .       .       .  / 

loud    talking   amongst) 
the  gentlemen         .    .j 


But  little  or  no  interest. 

Dangerous  impatience. 
Fatal  Ennui. 


Certain  Condemnation. 


Number  of  friends  sent 
In  with  orders. 


Favorable  attention.  The 
gallery    is    evidently 
listening  on  its  elbows 
with  all  the  power  of 
its  shirt-sleeves^ 
The  greatest  interest.  A 
triumphant      success. 
"  This    piece  will  be 
repeated    every  night 
until  further  notice." 
•»*  The  interest  of  a  piece  runs  on  generally  in  propor- 
tion to  the  piec«  itself.     In  most  instances  it  goes  on  in- 
u;  at  the  rate  of  compound  interest  up  to  fifty  nights; 
but  when  the  piece  has  been  running  so  long  as  that,  then 
the  Interact  be-ins  diuinlablng  gradually,  until  at  last  it 
comes  down  to  nothing.    When  the  interest  has  been  quite 
exuuited,  it  is  a  most  difficult  thing  to  get  the  bill  renewed. 


I  Cry  of  "  Turn  him  ) 
out"  at  any  noise,  or  v 
unseemly  interruption) 


General  display  of  hand- 
kerchiefs and  prodi- 
gal blowing  of  noses 
amongst  the  ladies 


HINTS  FOR  THE  NURSERY. 

TIIK  treatment  of  a  new-born  child  should  be  kind,  but  not 
cordial— and  especially  not  GODPBKY'S  Cordial. 

Children  should  be  encouraged  to  rise  with  the  lark— but 
the  lark  should  not  consist  of  a  bolstering  match  or  any 

Klllltljl  I-   ri/>/>llnnfl«Tl  * 


similar  occupation. 


MORAL  FOB  JUNK. 

A  RHTHE  the  word  suggests  will  suit, 
No  special  moral 's  taught  by  June : 

If  you  re  an  ass,  and  blow  a  mile, 
Why,  do  not  blow  It  out  of  tune. 


Ml!.    m:\VIT    HAS  A   LITTLE    ADDITION    TO    HIS    FYMILY- 
UOED   TO   GET  HIS   MKAT.S  A\vnoW-AXD- 


ABWCATES   IN   FAVOUR    OF   THE   REAL   MASTER   OF 
THE   HOUSE. 


FACT  rui:  .11  M-..  -n:i:xr-n  HISTORY. 

of°(V!',", I*!'",1'  ''"","•  '  '<•  F™>««.  »«o"d  son 

To.,»  M.    i  •'«   besieging 

M   for  CIIABLIM  TH« 

n'l   V 

Mi,,   attack   v,  pressed 

'"'••''•  >»f  Sun. 

donj<£ 

'.""!'    "c itrick 

;;.;:."  »U  I-,,,,.,,-,  knocking 

A    "  r,v    A    .-.Bin,  WAS 

AI.W.I,  rs:— 

"  Om>  Cln  ">•••••<'  l»t  tl"' 

,,f  tiie  CoMii,. 

.'ik  of  England's 


STANZAS  FOR  TIIK  SENTIMENTAL. 

ileMnutg  tn  pM  wit/:   Auasi.lXA   al   Ml:« 

Punman 

IT  may  not  be— at  least  not  yet  • 

,,,,')',-  'that  bid.  me  own  tt 

Think  not  my  promise  Id  i;.r.'«t 

Hut  for  awhile  I  must  postpone  it. 
Think  not  I've  ceased  to  love  the  wl,H 

polka  mazy  • 

Norlhat  thy  h.iir  is  out  of  curl       ' 
r  that  thy  KDHIN'S  get!,,,-  lnzy. 

Think  not  'tis  tlirou  •inniialmi 

"•"•I^tawtlieedlgappilnS; 

.Nvrtl,;,i  a  p,,.|ti,.r  rival's  ,.]„.,  „', 

Thy  nasal  organ  have  disjointed. 
Nay,  teach  not  those  nwent  lips  to  ponf 

N;.r  at  my  pleading  make  rn  faces  •' 
•till  thy  faithful  Kmv.v  dSV- 

know  then  the  truth:  I've  broke  my  braces 


-MARINE  ZOOLOGY. 

io?toEmt?~hT?  i  ',"  "  wc"-kni)'1"'  »nta»l  to  mythologlsts,  if 
Tade  of  ?h  l"s'"ria"s;  but  no  mention  has  hitherto  been 

"ures  n!  ."h  K,efa;do"k<1>--  A  "«tropolit,m  friend,  however 
wl  "r  o,  T't  v  7T  PX"i'S  »»»''  "^'"tiire  in  that  celebrated 

nrlpool,  the  Maelstrom,  which  he  says  is  a  Neddy 


.«  Hahy~i7a  living  1.0  U    a 


" 


, 

by  ants.       >\  hat  nepotal  affection  in  the  Aunts  ! 

-f  ^ 


CEOWM.-A  fashionable 


ruit 


JOKES  ON 
JUDGES. 

THRRK  is  an  affinity 
between  the  ermine 
and  the  motley.  Great 
Judges  will  often  in- 
dulge in  small  jokes. 
Those  who  relish  le- 
gal fun  should  repair 
to  the  Courts  of  Law 
in  HilaryTerm,when 
their  Lordships  may 
naturally  be  expected 
to  be  most  hilarious. 


MORAL  FOB  JULY. 

OFF  to  the  Rhine,  the 

Rhone,  the  Po; 
To  Belgic  flats,  or 

Switzer  hills, 
Off,  but  take  off,  before 

you.  go, 

Something,  with 
cash,  from  trades- 
men's bills. 


LABOUR  &  WAGES. 
— During  the  rain  of 
ST.  SWITHIN,  which 
occurs  about  harvest 
time,  it  is  in  vain  .or 
the  reaper  to  expect  a 
fair  day's  wages  fora 
fair  day's  work. 

SICKNESS  EXTRAOR- 
DINARY.—Last  week 
a  man  bolted  a  door, 
and  threw  up  a  win- 
dow ! 

Civic  SALUTATION. 
—May  your  shadow 
never  be  greater! 


THINGS  ARE  SO   BAD   IN  THE  CITY,  THAT  MR.  SNAFFLE  AND  MR.  FLUKER  GO   TO 
BOULOGNE  FOR  CHANGE  AND  AIR. 


FACT  FOR  JULY. 

MONKISH    HISTORY. 

THK  fifteenth  is  ST. 
SWITHIN'S  day.  The 
vulgar  error  that  con- 
nects this  saint  with 
bad  weather,  and  con- 
founds him  with  ST. 
AQUARIUS,  cannot  be 
too  generally  refuted. 
If  anything,  the  for- 
mer saint  was  too 
dry;  and  the  legend 
that  much  rain  follows 
his  aopaarauce  was 
founded  on  a  saying 
prevalent  in  his  con- 
vent. When  it  was 
liis  turn  to  be  the 
butler,  he  was  very 
liberal  with  the  li- 
quor, and  the  monks 
used  to  say,  "  Here 
comes  S WITHIN  the 
Soaker.  Gramercy, 
i'  fackins,  by  our  Lady, 
anon  we  shall  have 
much  heavy  wet." 


AGRICULTURAL 
CHEMISTRY. 
THE  following  ques- 
tion is  from  the  Ex- 
amination Papers  ot 
Cirencester  College: 
—When  HOMER  spoke 
of  Juno  as  "  the  ox- 
eyed"  what  oxide  did 
he  probably  refer  to? 

IT'S  a  long  lane  that 
has  no  turning,  was 
first  said  of  Chancery 
Lane,  and  it  has  never 
turned  yet. 


GREAT  NEWS  FOR  THE  DRAMA.— MR.  FITZBOBH,  under  the 
lunation  of  the  present  month,  buys  a  bottle  of  ink,  takes 
off  his  coat,  and  goes  to  work  on  a  new  Central  American  play 
for  the  Aztecs:  the  distinguished  antiquarian  ODSBODLIKINS 
supplies  the  authorities. 

THK  Russian  Calendar  adheres  to  what  Is  called  the  Old 
Style,  and  is  twelve  days  in  arrear  of  all  the  rest  of  Europe. 
This  accounts  for  Russia  being  so  much  behind  the  time. 


PARADOX  OF  INSKCT  LIFE. — The  habits  of  the  spider  are 
stationary.  He  seldom  travels  far  from  the  locality  in  which 
he  first  saw  the  light.  It  is  curious  that  the  spider  should 
travel  so  little,  and  yet  be  continually  taking  tiies. 

IDBAS  OF  ANIMATED  NATOBE.— u  All  is  not  gold  that  glit- 
ters," as  the  slug  said  to  the  shiny  beetle.  When  the  wild 
goose  related  this  to  the  porpoise,  the  latter  answered,  "  1SIai- 
ther  are  we  fishes  because  we  swim." 


1  Nei- 


FOR  BKTTEB  AND  FOR  WORSE.— A  Philosopher  who  had 
married  a  vulgar  but  amiable  girl,  used  to  call  his  wife 
"  Brown  Sugar,"  because,  he  said,  she  was  sweet  but  unre- 
fined. Another,  whoso  wife  was  affectionate  and  stout,  was 
accustomed  to  denominate  her,  "  Lump  Sugar." 

WHEN  BACHELOR  BROWN,  at  fifty-five,  married  his  plain 
cook,  is  it  the  opinion  of  the  unbiassed  reader  that  he  made  a 
Virtue  of  Necessity  ? 


:=j==f-:  '    I 


OLD  DIPP3  DECLARES  THEY  MANAGE  SEA-BATHING  BETTER  IN  FRANCE,  AND  THAT  WHEN  HE  IS  AT  BO-LONG,] 
HE  DOES  AS  BO-LONG  DOES— WELL  !    THAT  'S  A  MATTER  OF  TASTE  ! 


FACT  FOR  AUGUST. 

DRAMATIC    HISTORY. 

WHFV  on  wan  writing 

f/'irttti>l>)))te>r  J-\iir  i  the 
assemblage  formerly  took  placo  on 
thti  twenty-fourth),  he  wng  a  good 
deal  bothered  by  thu  mun 
thft  Globe  Theatre,  who  had  paid  iu 
advance,  and  was  always  pestfnn^; 
for  (he  manuscript,  and  saying,  tliat 
"lus  bill  witnt*M  strengthening," 
and  that  "  business  was  bad,"  and 
lining  other  frivolous  reasons  for 
hurrying  genius  over  ttfl  work.  One 
day,  visiting  Smithfield,  he  met 
Bur,  hlmnU,  t,'i>inL,'  int  >  HiriiAi.u- 
w  lu-  n  he  had  promised  to 
stick  to  his  desk.  "Is  this  right, 
.Muster  HEN?"  said  the  manager. 
"  All  Fair— and  <il>«re  kwrj,"  added 
tht;  wit,  jumping  ou  to  the  platform, 
and  escaping. 


rSMAXLY   OUTRAGE   OX   A   LADY. 

WHY  had  (Enii'us  no  need  to  take 
liiPunfJif  Because  his  \vitt-  wns  a 
Joke-caster.  (It  wi'l  scarcely  I*  cre- 
dited that  -I««  ASTA  1,1  hfre  iff  erred  to.) 


THE  BLIS-[>\KSS  OF  FOUTUXE.— It 

:is  well  that  Fortune  is  blind, 

fur  if  she  could  only  see  some  of  the 

u^'ly,  stupid,  worthless  persona  on 

whom  »li>:  shin*  ITS  her  most  pivri<>:i-; 

tua  slight  would  HO  annoy  her 

that  she  would  immediately  scratch 

her  eyes  out 

A  QL'EBY  FOB  WAGXKB.— Is  "  The 
J/utic  of  th*.  Future "  to  be  per- 
formed by  "  the  Ifead  of  Hope ''.  " 

A  TaouaHT  BT  A  MOOXER.— Even 
Mayors  are  mortal;  but  when  they 
die,  can  w»  not  sacrifice  to  their 
manes  t 

GROORAPHICAL  POSITION.— The 
Nursery  of  Europe  is  Lapland. 


Party   "  Wuo  is  THAT  GIRL  WITH  TUB  NEZ  URTr.ous*fi ? " 
Amiable  Parly  (who  has  rather  a  prominent  be*k).  "NK/  iiRTaous.sfc!    Do  YOIT  MEAN  THAT  GIEL  \VJTH  THE 
ri'-.  N.. 


THINGS  OVER  WHICH  WK 
HAVE  NO  CONTROL! 

AN  inopportune  snooze;  an  asth- 
matic wheeze  ;  a  mother-in-law;  an 
ostrich's  maw;  a  Chancery  suit;  a 
wife-beating  brute ;  a  woman  in 
tears ;  increasing  years ;  a  baby 
who  cries;  Commissariat  supplies; 
oyster  suppers;  proverbs  oi  Tri'- 
I'KR'S  ;  Irish  hovels  ;  JAMKS'B 
novels  ;  combats  fistic  ;  UAILKV'S 
"  Mystic;  "  Hyde-Park  demonstra- 
tions ;  J.  B.  COUGH'S  orations  ; 
quacks'  humming;  DOCTOK  CI;M- 
MINO;  a  daguerreotype;  a  bullfinch's 
pipe;  a  love  for  dabbling  in  bricks 
.and  mortar;  and  an  opened  bottle 
of  soda-water. 


MORAL   FOR  AUGUST. 

Yon  may  buy  G  rice,  an   need  not  say, 
Whether  with  lead,  or  coin  you 

got  'em ; 

But,  if  you  buy  them,  do  not,  pray, 
Tell   naughty  fibs,  and  say  you 
shot  'em. 


CON.  FOB   COUNTRY   JCM 
Why  does  a  pig  resemble  the  best 
kind  of  magistrate?  Because  be  is 
a  sty-pendiary. 

FAMILY  KI-ONOWY.— Jack  is  good 
when  in  season;  but  no  fisU  can  be 
more  expensive  than  a  heavy  Pike. 

How  TO  BE  HAPPY.— Reason  your- 
self out  of  as  many  desires  as  you 
can,  and  gratify  AS  many  of  the  rest 
as  possible. 

HOMELY   WORTH.— Many  flowers 

are  expressive  of  the  most  delicate 
sentiment,  but  which  of  them  lias 
the  heart  of  a  cabbage  ? 

THE  DOABDOFTuADE. — The  Shop- 
board. 


lUi'uRT  <IK  .  iv  Piuso.vs.—  The  oldest  offender  is 

not  always  the  most  obstinate,     indeed,  such  a  culprit  may 
be  said,  iu  general,  to  bo  peculiarly  open  to  conviction. 


INPAU.M'.I.I;  KKMRDIES  AGAINST  THE  GOUT.— Turn  Post- 
man, or  g*t  a  situation  as  Usher  in  a  cheap  school,  or  go  iuto 
the  Workhouse,  «r,  better  still,  board  with  a  Scotch  family. 


SAUCE  FOR  SpYER.— An  individual  whose  pronunciation  is 
on  a  par  with  his  puns,  says,  that  he  looks  upon  the  great  CheJ 
as  the  top  Sawyer  in  Crimean  good  mena<76ment. 


FRENCH    AS    IT    IS    SPOKEN.-SCENE.     PARIS,  A    TABLE    D'HOTE. 

(Old  Lady  at  Bnakfaa.    The  Garfm  hat  tan  ordered  to  taring  sane  fruit  to  OU  Lady.) 

Oar(m.  "  Voil.l,  M»Di«!" Old  Lady  (who,  in  her  daughter",  alaaux,  will  M  off  her  FrmcK).  "  On  I  TRF.B  BVANO,  THE*  BYAHO   CUR?ov! 

MA,,.     TBRS.  ABK  CU.E*»T»-BVAXO  XAXPOBT!  C»T  EQAL-OXLV^B  *'A,M  PAS  so  WF.U.  AS  GWSBBERMKS  you  K»U9«  r 


r,  MARECEY- 
ther!) 


run 


FACT  FOR  OCTOBER. 

COLLEGIATE  HISTORY. 

THE  Oxford  and  Cambridge  terms  beirin 
on  the  unth.  It  is  „„  record,  that  a 
former  Dean  of  Christchurcli,  walking  bv 
16  side  of  the  Isis  in  company  with  a 
newly-arrived  fellow-commoner,  remarked 
to  him,  "  This,  my  dear  lord,  is  Isis— may 
you  be  one  to  take  away  the  Veil."  lie 
retired,  and  tbe  puzzled  aristocrat,  who 
had  not,  of  course,  the  faintest  idea  of  his 
neaning.  «tood  staring  at  the  water.  "Old 
cove  garamonln'  o'  yon,  being  fresh  ?  "  said 
a  pensive  bargee.  •'  There's  carp  here,  but 
a  KAofc,  Walker!"  He  was  silent.  "You 
meed.'  said  the  undaunted  noble- 
man, pursuing  his  walk. 


THE  JUDGMENT  OF  SALOMONS.— Giving 
IB  charity    the   £2000  that   would    have 


WHY  is  a  successful  tradesman  like  a 
JHal  Heranse  he  carries  on  a  roaring 
busii! 

WISDOM  OF  OUR  ANCESTORS.— In  1439  the 
people,  on  account  of  scarcity,  made  bread 
fern  roots,  and  perhaps  a  hungry  law 
Indent  may  have  swallowed  the  whole  of 
•r«;  which,  if  it  had  been 
well  digested,  would  have  been  bread  for 
im  when  he  commenced  practice. 
SERMONS    ix     STONES. -A    Reverend 
it  writes  a  series  of  sermons  for  other 
leverend  Gents  to  pass  off  as  their  own 
nd  gets  the  manuscripts  lithographed. 
IT  i»  good  always  to  pick  a  hole    in 
your  neighbour's  coat;  if  it  be  understood 
that  you  can  provide  him  with  a  bettor 
one. 

PROGRESS.— Numerous  convictions  take 
place  under  the  Game  Act  and  Excise 
Laws,  evincing  the  spread  of  Information. 

Is  former  times  the  only  stage  perform- 
ances were  mysteries.  In  the  present  day 
the  performance  of  mysteries  seems  to  be 

HOW  TO  WARM  A  CHURCH.-Difler  with 

the  BISHOP  OK  EXETER. 

M<jiK8TIO!'  rOR  SI>""T-RJ>PPERS.— Does  a 
Uum  ever  get  a  rap  over  the  knuckles? 


PEDESTRIANISM. 

OCTOBEE  1st,  the  HON.  Miss  BARCLAY, 
"  the  May  Fair  pet,"  accomplished  the 
Herculean  feat  of  walking  500  yards  in 
two  hours.  She  appeared  somewhat  dis- 
tressed at  the  conclusion  of  her  task  ;  but 
by  the  evening  had  so  far  recovered,  that 
she  undertook  to  complete  the  same  dis. 
tnnce  in  fifteen  minutes  under  the  two 
hours.  It  is  believed,  that  with  proper 
training,  she  will  be  able  to  accomplish 
this  unusual  feat. 


MORAL  FOK  OCTOBER. 

THE  party  who  but  drinketh  eau, 

And  unto  bed  retireth  sober, 
Shall  fall  (a  punch-fraught  song  doth  show) 

Like  leaves,  and  leave  us  in  October. 


flout  i*  toman  aJup».  "DON'T  FEEL  WELL!    TRV  A  CH:AR  ! 


THE  greatest  rise  in  corn  that  was  ever 
known  was  in  the  year  1766,  when  wheat 
stacks  were  blown  up  into  the  air;  and  in 
one  part  of  the  country  it  was  only  when  it 
fell  upon  an  aged  inhabitant  that  it  was 
"  down  again  to  the  old  figure." 

ARCHITECTURAL. — No  doubt  can  be  en- 
tertained by  any  enlightened  mind,  that 
the  material  out  of  which  Englishmen 
ought  to  build  their  Temple  of  Liberty  is 
free-stone. 

THE  HEIGHT  OF  PUFFERY.— A  tailor 
advertises  his  superior  Chancery  suits- 
warranted  everlasting. 

INFLUENCE  or  SUGGESTION.— Whatman 
is  there  who  would  purchase  sausages, 
if  he  could  get  them  anywhere  else,  in 
Cateaton  Street? 

AN  INSANITARY  CONUNDRUM.  —  Which 
part  of  the  Thames  smells  the  most  ?  The 
centre. 

PLAYERS  AND  PAWNBROEEBS.— The  last 
resource  of  the  poor  actor  ia  to  spout 
SHAKSPEABE. 

SOMETHING  FOR  THE  PEACE  PARTY  — 
Where  will  yon  find  a  more  melancholy 
individual  than  an  Officer  in  the  Blues  ? 

ANIMAL  CLOTHING.— The  horse's  coat  ia 
the  gift  of  nature,  but  a  tailor  very  often 
makes  a  coat  for  an  ass. 

BEST  SECONDS.—"  Second  thoughts  are 
best." 


SOMETHING    IN    THAT! 


Nmv,  TOM,"  SAID  YOUNG  JOE  WAOI.EY,  •'  ONE  OF  us  OUGHT  TO  oo  ox  THIS  BIDE 

°V"  ""  8T"-"''-    -"O.    VES,"   muo  T 


•  »  ™D  WILL  SET 


PUNCH'S   ALMANACK  FOR   1856. 


NINE  RATIONAL  RECREATIONS. 

For  Hut  Amusement  and  Instruction  of  the 
Ymng,  and  others,  during  Winter  Evenings. 

1.  Take  a  tumbler,  and  fill  it  nearly  full 
of  water.    Then  insert  a  lump  of  sugar  in 
the  water,  and  continue  to  stir  it.  In  a  few 
minutes  the  sugar  will  become  invisible. 

2.  Place  a  candlestick,  with  a  lighted 
candle  in    it,  in  the  middle  of  a   table. 
Mahogany  is  best,  but  deal  will  answer  the 
purpose,    Place  an  extinguisher  upon  the 
candle,  and  the  apartment  will  be  left  in 
darkness,  unless  there  are  other  lights  in  it. 

3.  Take  a  kitten  (one  of  a  kindly  disposi- 
tion is  preferable)  and  place  it  upon  your 
lap.     Stroke  it  gently  for  a  few  seconds, 
and  the  animal  will  be  distinctly  heard 
to  purr.    This  experiment  may  be  varied 
by  pinching  its  tail,  in  which  case  it  will 
spit,  and  jump  down. 

4.  Let  the  cinders  be  thrown  upon  the 
fire,   and    then  take  a   common    hearth- 
broom,  and  carefully  sweep  every  particle 
of  ash  and  dnst  under  the  grate.    Hang  up 
the  broom  and  sit  down,  and  a  pleasing 
display  of  tidiness  will  be  made. 

5.  Take  a  pair  of  scissors,  the  size  is 
immaterial.    Obtain  a  piece  of  white  or 
brown  paper,  six  inches  long  and  a  yard 
and  a  half  across.    Snip  it  in  two.    You 
will  find  that  no  exertion  of  strength  will 
join  the  severed  parts  together  again. 

6.  Place  the  palms  of  yonr  hands  to- 
gether crosswise,  and  holding  them  some- 
what loosely,  strike  them  on  your  knee. 
A  sound  will  be  produced  somewhat  re- 
sembling the  chink  of  money.    This  is 
quite  as  good  as  having  money  itself,  which 
only  leads  to  outlay  and  extravagance. 

7.  Take  a  common  ruled  copy-book,  and 
at  the  top  of  a  page  let  a  confederate  in- 
scribe Bounty  Commands  Esteem,  or  some 
other   moral    sentiment.     Copy    this    (,11 
every  line  of  the  page,  and  when  you  have 
done  show  it  to  the  company.  This  experi- 
ment is  not  only  interesting  in  itself,  but 
leads  to  improve  the  handwriting. 

8.  Take  the  tumbler  of  water  mentioned 
in  the  first  experiment,  and  show  the  com- 
pany that  the  glass  is  nearly  full.    Drink 
it  off,  and  instantly  make  them  observe 
that  the  glass  is  entirely  empty.      The 
success  of  this  feat  depends  on  its  rapidity. 

9.  Go  to  bed. 


A   FUEXCIl    FlllEXn   PAYS  HIS   FIRST  VISIT  TO   ENGLAND,  AND  IS  FIIOWN  THE   Gr.EAT  METROPOLIS. 
Ml:    IS    PROFOUNDLY    IMPRESSED   BY    OUR   NOBLE   llEOENT    STREET. 


FACT  FOR  NOVEMBER. 

MAYORALTY  HISTORY. 

THE  lamentable  folly  of  the  ninth  still 
survives,  and  Mayors  are  even  knighted, 
and,  as  knightmares,  infest  the  beds  of 
civilisation  and  enlightenment.  It  was  a 
just  though  severe  remark,  made  by  ED- 
WARD THE  THIRD  to  PETER  DE  BUOOEY, 
who  came  up  with  an  address,  congratu- 
lating the  Sovereign  on  the  surrender  of 
Calais;— "(Sette  j>e  to  tile  Stable,  juter, 
jet  je  to  ttie  Stable,  'tis  enen  ttie  place  fot  an 
oib  mare,  ant)  tOcrcm  Is  anottur  olD  buggn, 
tntlfino  stall  pe  ie  hatncsscD,  an  pt  (OIK 
not  out  fMnJsome." 

WINE  MEASURE. 

f  You  are  not  particu- 
One Glass-  means j     larly  welcome. 


Two  Glasses 


Three  Glasses 


Half  a  Bottle 

One  Bottle    . 
Two  Bottles  . 

The  Bottle  I 
empty      ) 


f  That  the  wine  is  not 
(     particularly  good. 

I  That  you  are  in  the 
company  of  a  man 
who    is    extremely 
careful  either  of  his 
cellar  or  his  health. 
(  That  the  host  thinks 
<      ymt  have  had  enough 
(     to  do  you  good.J 
(  That  the  wine  is  gene- 
\     rous,andthehostalso, 
(  That  the  wine  is  more 
1    (    thanusualiyexccllent. 
That  the  Tea 's  getting 
cold  in  the  drawing- 
room. 


MORAL  FOR  NOVEMBER. 
Or  things  that  Civic  magnates  do, 

As  stuffing,  spouting— O  beware, 
Or  you  may  be  degraded  to 

An  Alderman ;  nay,  down  to  Mayor. 


ADVICE  FOR  THE  FIFTH  OK  NOVEMHF.R. 
-  Little  boy  !  Never  waste  your  money  in 
buying  penny  crackers,  when  you  might 
more  judiciously  expend  it  in  the  purcluise 
of  a  twopenny  buster. 

THE  LAST  OF  THE  LoRD   MAYORS.— The 

next  Lord  Mayor  will  be  FINNJS,  with 
whom  the  Civic  dynasty  will,  in  all  pro- 
bability, be  Finnished. 


THE    NEW    PURCHASE. 

Mr.  Huff.  "  BUT— TFIRY  SAID  UK  WAS  WELL  KNOWS  IN  THIS  HOST  I 

Farmer.  "On,  YES— AND  so  HE  13  YERY  WELL  KNOWN.    HE'S  BROKE  MOR*  COLLAR  BONES  THAN  ALL  THE  'OssES  is  EXOLAND!" 


PUNCH'S   ALMANACK  FOR  1856. 


TnK  BEST  DOOR-MAT.— Th«  mat  tlmt,  on  liis  return  home, 
cleans  the  husband's  shoos  of  every  bit  of  out-door  care.— 

>  !'.  N'i  !;inii!y  -hi  uKl  be  without 


Tits  "Well  of  Pure  English"  has  become  terribly  denied 
lately  from  the  fnrt  that  so  many  Teetotallers  have  been 
dipping  their  i'i>  it. 


A  WUKTCH.— Old  MR.  SIXOLKSTIOK  mystified  a  tea-party, 
liy  remarking  that  women  were  facts.'  When  pressed  to 
r\pl;tin  liia  me:inin£  he  said,  "Facts  are  stubborn  things." 


FACT  FOK  DECEMBER. 

INI:  HISTORY. 

thirteenth  Is  dedicated  to  the  interesting  SAT.VI  , 
:i«  a  Carthaginian  by  birth,  and  it  is  rather  RIP 
that  both  Auoo«rrxsand  POLTCAHP  were  drtrro  into  an 
Biastlcal  life  by  her  rejection  of  their  advances,  and  her  Jokes 
at  their  personal  appearance.     When  the  ftrst  sent  her  his 
,  nhe  replied,  that  she  wanted  non«  of  his  overtures'  and 
!Mi  from  th«  latter,  she  .aid,  "As 


MORAL  FOIt  DECBMBER. 

With  Christmns-tWe  the  twelvemonth  ends 
Give  all  unkindly  thoughts  the  sack, 

tmbracc  your  fots,  forgive  vour  friends 
And  buy  your  AncA'.  Almanack. 


A  CHBISTMA3   LECTDBE  roB  VOOXO  LADIES. 

DEAB  young  Ladies,  at  this  festive  season  of  the  year  you 
may  be  called  upon  to  observe  the  mistletoe,  once  sacreA  to 
the  Druids.  You  will  be  pleased  then  to  remember  this 
curious  fact-From  the  berries  of  the  mistletoe  men  make 


bonuePtin"fI3™AS  B°X  OT  AFrECTION'--A  bandbox  with  a 


THE    ORDER    OF    THE    NIGHTINGALE. 

JEWELLED  ornament  of  great 
beauty,  which  may  be  worn 
as  a  decoration,  has  been  sent 
out  to  FLORENCE  NIGHTIN- 
GALE by  the  QUEEN.  Why 
should  not  the  gift  become  the 
germ  of  an  Order  ? — The  Order 
of  the  Nightingale?  Was 
there  ever  a  finer  occasion,  a 
nobler  opportunity  for  such  an 
institution  ?  An  institution, 
whose  sisterhood  shall  repre- 
sent all  the  womanly  virtues  ? 
— Firmness  and  tenderness — 
patience  and  readiness — pity 
and  resignation  ?  Sure  we  are 
that  the  "jewelled  ornament" 
went  from  the  QUEEN  enriched 
with  a  QUEEN'S  thanks  to  sister 
woman  ;  sure  we  are  that  the 
gem  did  not  depart  from  the 
Palace  to  the  hospital — a  gift 
for  the  NIGHTINGALE — 


"  Without  the  meed  of  some  melodious  tear." 

There  have  been  many  Orders  for  women,  many,  too,  of  pretty  signi- 
ficance ;  but  surely  the  Order  of  the  Nightingale  instituted  by  a  QITEEN 
on  her  throne  in  honour  of  the  Queen  of  Women  at  the  bedside  of 
the  sick  soldier,  would  go  down,  pure  and  lustrous  as  a  star,  to 
all  time. 

We  say  there  have  been  many  pretty  Orders,  but  all  are  as  nothing 
Jo  the  rewarding  purpose,  the  continuing  exhortation  enshrined  in  the 
Order  of  the  Nightingale.  There  has  been  the  Order  of  the  Bee,— 
buzzing  a  little  saucily — Je  suis  petite,  mais  i/tes  picquares  sont  pro- 
fondes.  "A  small  thing,  with  deep  sting."  How  poor  is  this  to 
the  jug-jug  of  our  NIGHTINGALE  ! 

The  Order  of  the  Ermine— A  Ma  Fie,  is  pretty,  and  significant  of 
moral  purity.  Be  my  life  even  as  its  ermine  coat."  But  these  and 
others  we  might  name,  however ,  felicitous  their  origin,  however 


pretty  their  device,  never  had  the  profound  and  beautiful  story  written 
for  them — rather  let  us  say,  acted  for  them— as  that  of  the  Order  of 
the  Nightingale. 

As  in  loyal  duty  bound,  we  took  very  great  interest  in  the  installation 
of  Louis  NAPOLEON,  EMPEROB  OF  THE  FRENCH,  as  Knight  of  the 
Garter ;  but,  saving  his  imperial  presence,  we  shall  feel  even  a  stronger 
emotion  on  the  installation  of  FLORENCE  of  Scutari— the  Order  hung 
about  her  neck  by  VICTORIA — as  the  First  Lady  of  the  Nightingale. 

We  have  no  fear  that  the  Order  can  ever  want  Lady  Companions. 
For  this  soil  of  England  is  somewhat  favourable  to  the  production  of 
such  sweet  sisterhood;  witness  our  ELIZABETH  FRYS,  our  GRACE 
D  ABLINGS,  women  whose  names  are  musical  even  as  the  music  of  the 
NIGHTINGALE  herself. 

A  PIPING-HOT  NOVELTY. 

PRELIMINARY  puffs  are  beginning  to  herald  the  anticipated  blowings 
of  a  "new  musical  phenomenon,"  on  a  penny  whistle;  and  it  is 
expected  that  the  Londoners  will  in  due  season  receive  the  phenomenon, 
and  pay  as  liberally  for  his  whistle  as  the  Parisians  have  done  already, 
The  name  of  the  gifted  performer  is  Picco ;  and  his  instrument  is  a 
wooden  Piccolo ;  out  of  which  he  gets  such  wonderful  effects,  and  such 
a  large  measure,  that  if  he  wants  a  few  pounds  he  has  nothing  to  do 
but  to  whistle  for  it.  As  "  society  "  makes  a  point  of  going  mad  after 
something  every  year,  there  is  a  chance  that  the  Sardinian  Piper  may 
become  the  subject  of  next,  season's  insanity.  We  regret,  for  the  sake 
of  the  artist,  who  is  unfortunately  blind,  that  the  present  are  not 
"  piping  times  ; "  but  we  dare  say  that  his  performances,  if  they  are  as 
clever  as  they  have  been  represented  to  be,  will  abundantly  pay  the  piper. 


Europe's    Stethescope. 

ROTHSCHILD  has  just,  been  examining  the  Chest  of  Spain,  and  he 
finds  it  extremely  hollow;  labouring  under  a  dreadful  oppression, 
which,  if  remedies  are  not  instantly  applied,  may  terminate  fatally. 
The  same  medical  financier  reports,  that  the  extreme  tightness  i> 
Austria's  Chest  has  greatly  diminished  since  the  cure  he  recommenc1 
for  the  complaint  has  been  carried  out.    No  sooner  was  the 
applied  than  the  patient  experienced  the  greatest  relief !    The  Ch 
llussia  (says  the  same  stethescopic  authority)  is  so  very  bad,  j 
a  hopeless  condition,  that  he  hopes  he  shall  be  spared  thp"~ 
examining  it. 


YOL.  Xix. 


PUNCH,   OR   THE   LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


[JANUARY  5,  1856. 


A.  PANTOMIME  NOTION  FOR  THE  CHANCELLOR  OF  THE 
EXCHEQUER. 

HERE  is  a  great,  amount 
of  puffery  in  most 
of  the  Christmas 
L'antpmirnes.  A  com- 
mercial correspondent 
suggests  that  it,  would 
only  be  fair  that  on 
those  scenes  for  which 
live  pounds,  ten 
pounds,  or  twenty 
pounds  have  been 
paid  for  the  exhibition 
of  some  vulgar  nos- 
trum, there  should  be 
pasted  a  monster  re- 
ceipt stamp,  signify- 
ing the  precise  sum 
paid,  anil  with  the 
manager's  name  scrib- 
bled at  full  length, 
over  it.  This  would 
make  it  quite  a  busi- ; 
ness  transaction,  and  | 
would  give  each  scene  | 

the  character  of  an  advertising  supplement  to  the  large  Brobdignagian 
sheet  of  advertisements  at  present  exhibited  as  a  curtain  at  Covent 
Garden  Theatre. 


' 


She 
that 

sins 


L 


A    CHRISTMAS    FABLE 

OF  JOHN   BULL   AND   THE   THIEVISH   BEAR. 
far  Croton  Gfjt'Brrn. 

JOHN  BULL  was  an  orderly  citizen, 

Who  lived  iu  a  quiet  street, 
With  a  force  of  Police  to  keep  the  peace. 

And  each  warn  rogues  off  his  beat. 
He  hated  strife  ;  for  a  quiet  life 

Rates  and  taxes  no  end  he  paid  ; 
Xor  starved  his  servants,  nor  thrash'd  his  wife, 

But  stuck  to  his  shop  and  his  trade. 

lie  was  rather  selfish  it  must  be  own'd, 

In  his  hatred  of  beggars  and  noise ; 
'Gainst  their  woes  he'd  parade  his  thriving  trade, 

'Gainst  their  jars  his  family  joys. 
To  foreign  distress  would  have  nought  to  say, 

And  when  ask'd  for  relief  would  be  bearish,— 
With  a  "  Heav'n  helps  those  who  help  themselves." 

And  "  If  they  're  hard  up,  there's  the  Parish." 

He  had  moved  on  no  end  of  Italian  boys, 

Snubb'd  Hungarian  minstrels  sturdy ; 
All   Mnwillaises  he  had  sent  to  blazes, 

Oil  French  horn  or  hurdy-gurdy. 
Not  a  penny  he'd  stand  to'a  German  band, 

But  bid  them  be  hang'd  with  their  jangle 
Of  drum  and  trombone,  and  Saxophone, 

Cornet,  ophicleide,  and  triangle. 

In  his  own  snug  parlour,  well-lit,  and  warm, 

He  thought  litl.le  of  garret  or  vault ; 
1 1  made  my  own  way,"  he  was  apt  to  say,— 

"  If  thry  can't,  it 's  their  own  fault." 
Thirty  years  JOHN  spent  in  this  selfish  content, 

Thought  nothing  could  trouble  his  quiet, 
Till  eighteen  'fifty-four  to  JOHN'S  peaceable  door 

Brought  trouble  and  row  and  riot. 

A  rogue  there  was  by  the  name  of  ROMANOFF, 

Who  went  about  with  a  bear, 
A  surly  brute,  but  with  scent  so  acute 
1 1  -.  poked  his  nose  everywhere. 

'  "•  not  too  heavy  or  hot, 

For  him  to  hug,  and  swallow. 

if  muzzle  ami  pole,  he  snapp'd  and  he  stole, 
Thonfh  owuers.migbt  rage  and  holloa. 

All  sorts  of  meat  the  brute  would  eat, 
Ne'er  was  burglary,  but  you'd  find  him  in  it. 

And  his  appetite,  inordinate  quite, 
Was  perfectly  indiscriminate, 


The  tallow-melt  er,  would  come  helter-skelter, 

For  aid  of  the  tardy  police ; 
Pounds  on  pounds  of  his  tallow  the  bear  would  swallow, 

There  was  nothing  he  loved  like  Grease. 

If  got  rid  of  thence,  on  his  master's  pretence, 

That  of  theft,  the  brute  didn't  dream, 
The  next  moment,  he'd  drop  on  the  hairdresser's  shop, 

And  bolt  his  Circassian  cream. 
The  unhappy  furriers  couldn't  find  barriers 

To  keep  him  »rom  nibbling  their  skins, 
And  e'en  the  fishmonger  paid  toll  to  his  hunger, 

He  so  doated  on  Sound  and  Fins. 

In  default  of  meat,  even  physic  he'd  eat, 

When  he  'd  notliirg  else  to  be  arter ; 
And  once  on  a  chemist  he  made  the  grimmest 

Assault,  for  some  cream  of  Tartar. 
But,  those  who  know  what  that  drug  will  do, 

.Might  have  said  with  voice  prophetic, 
That  however  pleasant  it  seem  d  at  present, 

At  last  'twould  prove  Tartar-emetic. 

Nay,  rather  than  starve,  the  brute  would  carve 

His  way  through  stones  and  slabs 
To  a  fruiterer's  vault,  and  make  assault 

On  a  store  of  Siberian  crabs. 
And  for  want  of  a  dish  of  flesh  or  fish, 

In  a  drying-ground  fence  he  'd  make  holes ; 
Where  he'd  frighten  the  women,  and  tear  up  the  linen, 

And  then  take  to  grinding  the  Poles. 

All  this  JOHN  BULL  heard,  without  a  word, 

Still  less  an  act  of  resistance ; 

'Twas  no  matter  of  his,  if  Bear  took  that  or  this, 

He  couldn't  render  assistance. 
He  was  forced  to  stop  and  look  after  his  shop, 

Had  no  time  to  spare  from  his  business ; 
The  Bear  might  be  about,  he  didn't  doubt, 

Bat  it  didn't  cause  him  uneasiness." 

'Till  one  fine  day,  Bear  took  his  way 

To  John  Bull's  city-quarter, 
Vi  here  a  poulterer's  board  was  temptingly  stored 

With  fowls  for  Christmas  slaughter. 
There,  flower  of  ihe  flock,  prime  bird  of  the  stock, 

With  red  wattles,  and  plumage  murky 
Abroad  display'd,  was  temptingly  laid, 

An  old,  but  still  toothsome  Turkey ! 

On  his  way  past  the  shop,  Joint  ('tis  whisper'd),  would  stop, 

And  his  chops  had  been  seen  to  be  licking ; 
And  folks  have  said,  that  what  ran  in  his  head, 

Was  :  "  Lord,  there's  bones  for  picking  !  " 
However  heroic,  JOHN  wasn't  a  Stoic ; 

He  may  have  wish'd  he  own'd  it ; 
But  whatever  he  thought,  he  never  bought 

The  Turkey,  much  less  boned  it. 

Not)  so  the  Bear ;  since  the  bird  lay  there 

O'er  the  shop  he  had  stood  sentry ; 
And  JOHN  BOLL  one  day,  as  he  pass'd  that  way, 

Caught  the  brute  in  the  act  of  entry. 
The  Bear  detected,  in  JOHN  suspected 

Nothing  else  bu'.  a  rival  plunderer. 
"  We'll  share,"  says  he  :  "  there  '11  be  half  for  me ; 

And  half  for  you,  Old  Thunderer !." 

JoitN  feeling  a  doubt,  in  a  wrestling  bout 

Which  demolisb'd  might  be,  which  deraolisher, 
Ran  off  for  a  friend,  his  aid  to  lend — 

One  Louis,  a  skilful  French-polisher. 
The  Bear  look'd  posed  ;  to  the  two  proposed 

Dividing  the  Turkey  in  three. 
" ^?,u.  t*1"5  drum-sticks  a-piece;  there'll  be  only  the  grease, 

I  highs,  breast,  and  wings  for  me." 

In  wrath  and  derision  of  this  cool  proposition, 

They  warn'rl  the  brute  off  the  premises  ; 
But  he  show'd  his  claws,  and  growl'd  from  his  jaws, — 

If  you  ain't  hungry,  there  '3  them  as  is  • 
lour  threats  I  br»ve ;  the  Turkey  I'll  have, 

By  foul  means  or  by  fair  ones  ; 
Ihe  Bird  in  the  tussle  we  shall  so  tear  and  hustle, 

Those  who  get  bones  will  get  bare  ones." 
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The  bystanders'  aid  JOHN  and  Louis  pray'd ; 

But  in  vain;  not  a  man  would  budge. 
"  You  let  him  rob  us ;  our  complaints  you  cali'd  '  fuss ; ' 

When  we  shouted  '  Stop  thief ! '  you  said  '  fudge.' " 
Till  an  Oil  and  Italian  Warehouseman, 

Who  knew  the  brute's  tasie  for  Sardines, 
'Gainst  the  thievish  whelp  volunteer'd  his  help, 

To  the  limit  of  his  small  means. 

They  join'd  with  a  rush ;  in  that  first  brush, 

There  were  doubts  which  would  come  off  worser. 
JOHN  made  more  than  one  blunder,  but,  oa  stagg'ring  asunder, 

'Twas  bellows  to  mend  with  Ursa. 
JOHN  was  getting  his  wind,  'ere  again  he  pinn'd 

The  Bear,  with  purpose  sure. 
When  the  German  band,  which  stood  close  at  hand, 

Proposed  an  overture ! 

"  That  be  Double  d !  "  says  JOHN,  says  he,— 

"  Your  brass  and  wind,  1  know  them  ! 
Help  us,  or  help  Bear,— which,  I  don't  much  care  ; 

But.  as  for  your  overtures,  blow  them  ! 
Be  off,  vile  pack,  or" — the  band  drew  back, 

For  the  weight  of  his  fist  they  knew : 
And  when  our  report  left  the  scene  of  sport, 

They  were  squariog  for  round  number  two. 


A  CHANCE  FOR  A  GREAT  YOUNG  MAN. 

FOR  any  Great  Unknown,  desirous  of  becoming  known  as  the  Author 
of  a  woik  of  fiction  equivalent  to  another  Waverley,  a  splendid  opening 
is  afforded  by  a  liberal  anonymous  publisher,  who  has  inserted  the  pro- 
)  option  following  among  the  advertisements  in  the  Athemenm. 

\UTHORS.-A    PUBLISHER    OF    STANDING   wants    a    GOOD 
-i-  NOVEL.    He  will  pay  ONE  HUNDRED  FOUNDS  for  the  one  he  selects. 


_'09d  novel  is  a  good  thin?,  but  the  publisher  who  obtains  one  for 
!  £100  will  make  that  good  thing  a  somewhat  better  thing.  "  Happy 
man  be  his  dole,"  as  the  subjects  of  QUEEN  ELIZABETH  used  to  say,  if 
he  gets  a  Tom  Jones  or  a  Vanity  Fair  for  a  hundred  pounds.  What  an 
unlucky  thing  it  is  for  this  enterprising  publisher  that  he  did  not  pro- 
vMilsjate  this  alluring  offer  of  his  a  few  months  ago,  before,  perhaps, 
arrangements  were  concluded  for  the  publication  of  Little  Dorrit. 

This  publisher  belongs  to  the  past.  What  a  big  fish  he  might  have 
hooked  in  that  Elizabethan  time  and  the  succeeding  reign,  JACOBI 
PKIMI,  by  advertising  something  under  a  hundred  pounds,  according  to 
ihe  then  value  of  money  for  a  good  Tragedy—  landed  Macbeth  perhaps, 
who  knows  ?  —  or  Hamlet?  And  had  he  happily  lived  to  "  wait  a  little 
;  longer,"  there  would  have  been  a  "  good  time  coming,"  w  herein,  fishing 
with  the  same  golden  hook,  he  might  have  caught  a  Paradise  Lost  ; 
nay,  a  lighter  hook  for  that  matter  would  have  served  his  turn,  had  he 
thought  to  bob  or  angle,  not  to  say  sniggle,  for  a  good  Epic  Poem. 

However,  as  there  are,  peradventure,  among  us  mute  inglorious 
MILTONS  still,  —  though  this  hundred-pound  snap-hook  is  not  rigged  for 
that  sort  of  JACK,  so  there  probably  aUo  are  RICHARDSONS  and  FIELD- 
INGS  equally  silent  and  unknown  to  fame,  but  desiious  of  making  a 
noise  and  becoming  famous,  who  for  the  advantage  of  a  lift  into  pub- 
licity, and  the  additional  consideration  of  one  hundred  pounds,  may  be 
glad  enough  to  barter  a  production  of  genius,  which,  for  the  generous 
and  discerning  publisher,  may  realise  at  least  the  square  of  that  figure. 
To  the  "publisher  of  standing"  ready  to  stand  a  hundred  pounds  for 
a  good  novel,  we  can  only  say  in  addition,  that  we  wish  he  may  get  it. 


THE  CAMPAIGN  IN  BELGRAVIA. 

IN  reference  to  tlie  case  of  WESTERTON  v.  LIDDELL  the  Morning 
Herald  makes  an  observation  calculated  dreadfully  to  dishearten  the 
CZAK  OF  RUSSIA  ;  to  wit : — 

"  And  before  a  final  judgment  is  obtained,  there  is  little  doubt  that  a  sum  of  at  least 
fim  thousand  pounds  will  have  been  expended  in  a  contest  about  tables,  crosses,  and 
altar-cloths." 

When  ALEXANDER  comes  to  fiud  that,  in  the  midst  of  the  expenditure 
entailed  on  England  by  the  contest  which  she  is  compelled  to  maintain 
against  himself,  a  single  metropolitan  parish  can  afford  to  throw  five 
thousand  pounds  away  on  an  ecclesiastical  squabble,  he  must  be  over- 
whelmed by  the  conviction  that  the  resources  of  this  country  are  inex- 
haustible. That  whilst  having  to  fight  on  a  Titanic  scale  in  the  Crimea 
and  the  Baltic,  we  are  able  to  stand  a  religious  war  in  Belgravia,  is  a 
fact  which  cannot  but  prostrate  him  in  utter  despair.  It  ma^  at  the 
same  time,  however,  somewhat  heighten  his  estimate  of  our  piety,  to 
discover  that  any  of  us  care  sufficiently  about  tables,  crosses,  and  altar- 
cloths  as  to  think  such  matters  worth  any  discussion  at  all,  not  to  say 
worth  a  controversy  costing  as  much  as  five  thousand  pounds.  He 
may  conceive  hopes  that  what  his  forces  may  be  unable  to  accomplish 
with  their  mere  bayonets,  they  may  succeed  in  effecting  by  poking 
ST.  SERGIUS,  ST.  ALEXANDER  NEWSKI,  and  other  idols  at  our  men : 
and  it  would  be  a  fine  thing  if,  under  such  an  expectation,  he  were  to 
substitute  canonised  dummies  for  more  troublesome  artillery.  At  the 
same  time,  it  is  not  impossible  that  the  CZAR  no  more  believes  in 
ST.  SERGIUS  than  JULIUS  C.ESAR  believed  in  JUPITER,  and  whilst 
alarmed  at  seeing  Englishmen  still  capable  of  expending  money  upon 
ecclesiastical  trurnpery,  may  be  disposed  by  that  circumstance  to  reflect 
that  fools  and  their  money  are  &oon  parted. 


EXTRACTS  FROM  A  PEACE  DICTIONARY. 


ARI 

ARISTOCRACY.  The  only 
true  aristocracy  are  the 
Cotton  Lords  of  Lanca- 
shire. 

AHMY.  A  Military  Police 
that  is  always  haunting 
the  Area  of  civilisation. 

AUSTRIA.  The  experienced 
Captain  of  the  Jesuit's 
Craft. 

BALK.  For  keeping  the 
Peace  you  can  have  no 
better  Bail  than  the  one 
Manchester  would  wil- 
lingly give— a  Bale  of 
Cotton. 

BALLS,  Ugly  customers  to 
meet. 

BILLS.  See  Balls. 

BLOODSHED.  The  red  Ink  in 
which  warriors  write  their 
despatches. 

CANNON.  A  vulgar  mouther 
and  fiery  spouter  that  is 
always  stopping  the  way 
of  Progress. 

COTTON.  The  material  of 
which  the  Flag  of  Truth 
is  composed. 

COTTON  TEES.  The  Tree  of 
Knowledge. 

CZAR.  The  poor  Lamb  that 
the  English  and  French  i 
wolves   wish    to  devour,  1 
becau.se  they  declare  be  ! 
is  disturbing  the  stream 
of  events. 

DRILL.  A  good  thing  for 
trowsers. 


PEA 

ENGINEER.  The  worst  of 
breedies-m  akers. 

GLADSTONE.  One  of  the  few 
men  who  are  holding  the 
Pate  of  Civilisation  that 
France  and  England  are 
trying  all  they  can  to 
upset. 

GLORY.  The  Red  Fire  that 
lights  up  the  Theatre  of 
War. 

HERO.  A  Fool  who  dies  for 
his  country , when  he  could 
stop  at  home  perfectly  safe. 

HUMILIATION.    What  Eng- 
land     deserves       being  j 
brought  to    for  going  to  • 
War. 

MAN  OF  PEACE.  A  moral 
tourniquet  that  puts  the 
screw  on  to  stop  the  effu- 
sion of  blood. 

MANCHESTER.  The  Cotton- 
opolis of  the  Universe — 
the  Capital  of  the  World. 

MILLKNIUH.  The  period 
when  the  whole  world  will 
be  covered  with  nothing 
but  Cotton  Mills, 

NAVY.  A  floating  specula- 
tion, in  which  sailors  cm- 
bark  their  lives  either  to 
sink  or  s«rim. 

NEUTRAL.  The  only  true 
neutral  colour  is  Drab. 

PEACE  PARTY.  In  connec- 
tion with  the  Quakers,  it 
is  MR.  COB-DEN'S  Thou- 
and-Theeology, 


WOO 

PLANT,  Cotton  is  certainly 
the  best  plant  now-a-days 
for  making  money. 

POPE.  The  occupant  of  a 
French  caserne. 

PRUSSIA.  The  nnly  throne 
of  Sober  Reason. 

QUAKER.  A  Friend  who 
dot-  sn't  fight,  but  t.nlk— one 
who,  in  the  art  of  making 
inflammatory  speeches, 
takes  his  hat  off  to  no  man. 

REPUTATION.  The  bubble  a 
fool  seeks  in  the  cannon's 
mouth. 

RUSSIA.    The    place     ti-at 
England  gets  its  lr 
from. 

SAILOR.  The  scum  of  the  pea. 

SOLDIER.  The  dirt  of  the 
land. 

SHOT.  What  nations  that 
go  to  war  cannot  always 
pay  for. 

SIXKWS  op  WAR.  Money — 
without  which  an  Army 
cannot  advance  the  value 
of  a  penny,  or  the  distar.ce 
of  an  inch. 

TRANSPORT.  Whatasolditr 
goes  out  In,  but  seldom 
returns  home  with. 

WOOL.  What  our  wits  are 
always  gathering,  when 
we  s;i  y  anything  against 
the  War ;  and  what  we 
stuff  our  ears  with,  when 
we  hear  anything  said  in 
favour  of  it. 


SEASONABLE  ADVicE.-When  any  poor  fellow  is  out  of  employment  the  "^hoZ  S±,UM2SESb£  fflKft&S  ™ 
Dest  place  lie  can  go  to  is  the  Horse  Guards ;  for  there  he  is  sure  of  a  job.    I  only  should  be  privileged  to  approach  the  lips  of  woman." 


A  LIVERPOOL  "LABI'S  MAN." 

THE  beasts  that  recently  made  their  debiit  at  Drnry  Lane  Tneatre 
have,  it  seems,  been  taken  to  Liverpool,  \yhere  the  Lady  of  the  Lions 
does  not  appear  to  have  been  more  attractive  than  in  town.  One  of  the 
critics,  in  expounding  his  views  upon  the  subject,  really  gives  such 
very  cogent  reasons  for  his  disapprobation  of  the  performance,  that 
we  cannot  leave  them  to  mere  local  circulation.  Here  they  are  : — 

"  We  do  Dot  approve  of  the  gentle  sex  permitting  a  bear,  or  any  other  beast,  to  eat 

•  lions  ;  and  man 
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garments.  To  speak  critically  of  MESSES. 
STRAUAX  and  PAUL,  they  are  executed  with  a 
fine  sense  of  the  highest  requirements  of  scoun- 
drel art.  There  is  one  omission — SIR  JOHN 
PAUL  ought,  a  little  fervently,  to  clasp  a  .Bible 
to  his  bosom.  Altogether,  however,  it  was  the 
opinion  of  the  visitors,  that,  the  Fraudulent 
Bankers "  looked  remarkably  well  in  Baker 
Street  wax ;  though,  to  our  thinking,  they  must 
look  infinitely  better  in  Millbank  stone. 


HOMEOPATHY  AT  HOME  FOR  THE 
HOLIDAYS. 

THE  Gov'nqr,  when  a  boy,  he  says, 

Was  precious  apt  to  cram  and  stuff, 
AnH.  every  Christmas  holidays, 

Would  eat  more  good  things  than  enough. 
He  tuck'd  the  beef  and  turkey  in, 

Plum-pudding  then  did  father  grub, 
And  next  mince  pie,  till,  to  the  chin, 

He  got  as  full  as  any  tub. 

Next  day  the  Gov'nor  he  was  sure 

Always  to  be  extremely  ill, 
And  that  complaint  of  his  to  care, 

He  had  to  take  a  dose  and  pill ; 
Obliged  to  keep  in-doors  all  day, 

And  out  of  windows  sadly  loot, 
With  not  a  thing  to  pass  away 

The  dreary  time,  except  a  book  ! 

How  much  more  jolly  are  we  now, 

Who  also  can  at  Christmas  eat, 
As  much  as  parents  will  allow, 

Or  friends,  that  stand  the  plummy  treat ! 
No  physic  will  to-morrow  bring, 

However  we  may  gorge  to-day. 
A  tiny  globule — that 's  the  thing — 

Oh,  don't  I  wish  it  was !  you  '11  say.  ; 


THE    LAST    ALTERATION. 

Small  Boy.  "  OH,  AIN'T  IT  A  SHAME  !   THEY'RE  A  GOING  TO  TAKE  OFF  THEM  TOOK  COVES'S 
BOOTS  AND  COATS,  AND  POT  'EM  ox  FROCKS  AND  TIIOWSERS  ! " 


THE  HOUSE  OF  HATS. ' 

An  ingenious  hatter  at  Paris  has  built  himself 
a  house  with  no  other  building  materials  than 
old  hats.  We  cau  understand  the  propriety  of 
using  hats  for  the  upper  storey,  and  we  can  easily 
conceive  that  in  the  construction  of  the  roof,  a 
quantity  of  old  bats  might  supply  the  place  of 
tiles.  We,  however,  doubt  the  wisdom  of  erecting 
an  entire  dwelling  of  an  article  so  unsubstantial 
1  as  felt,  and  we  can  only  imagine  that  an  indi- 
vidual who  resorts  to  a  residence  consisting  of 
L»-  ;  old  bats,  must  be  satisfied  with  anything  he  can 
put  his  head  into,  by  way  of  a  home.  The  same 
high  wind  that  would  blow  one's  hat  off  would 
probably  blow  one's  house  down,  if  the  latter 
were  made  of  the  same  stuff  as  the  former,  and 
it  would  be  necessary  to  live  in  a  perpetual  state 
of  wide-awake,  to  guard  against  the  probability 
of  having  one's  hatty  dwelling  whisked  about 
one's  ears. 

To  persons  whose  freedom  from  high  aspira- 
tions will  not  allow  them  to  aspirate,  the 'AT  may 
be  thought  well  suited  for  the  construction  of 
an  Attic,  to  which  the  views  of  such  persons 
may  well  be  limited. 


"  THE  FRAUDULENT  BANKERS." 

MADAME  TUSSAUD  permits  only  two  sorts  of  people  to  enjoy  the  fame  and  hospitality 
of  her  wax  Valhallah.  She,  or  her  surviving  deputy,  has  recently  added  to  the  scoundrel 
section  of  the  exhibition  (for  'there  are  only  the  very  white  and  the  very  black)  the 
"  Fraudulent  Bankers."  We  have  no  doubt  that  the  exposure  of  these  delinquents  during 
the  late  holidays  must  have  had  a  great  moral  effect  upon  those  "lower  orders  "of  society 
who,  somehow,  are  especially  low  because  they  cannot  make  unto  themselves  a  sufficient 
outside  of  respectability  to  cheat,  for  a  time  at  least,  upon  a  large  scale.  It  is  by  no ' 
means  unlikely  that  MADAME  TUSSAUD  will,  in  due  time,  have  to  remove  Banker  BATES 
from  the  group,  the  belief  gaining  ground— a  belief,  moreover,  strengthened  by  the  com- 
passionate testimonial  of  the  jury  who  tried  him— that  he  has  been  sacrificed  in  the  general 
verdict.  If  this  be  found  a  verity,  we  shall  be  very  glad  to  welcome  the  removal  of 
MR.  BATES  to  the  melting-pot,  to  reappear  under  other  circumstances  and  under  other 


Men  of  Peace. 

MESSIEURS  COBDEN  and  BRIGHT 
Disapprove  of  a  fight, 
But  the  greatest  good-will 
Entertain  for  a  Mill. 


TRUE,   BUT  UNGENEROUS. 

IT  may  seem  rather  ungracious  to  depreciate  the 
good  works  of  those  who  are  in  the  habit  of  per- 
forming acts  of  benevolence,  but  justice  compels 
us  to  make  the  assertion,  that  the  man  who  sends 
a  divided  bank-note  in  two  separate  enclosures, 
is  literally  doing  things  by  halves. 
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BOXING    DAY. 

The  Reg'lar  Peace  Dustmen  call  upon  the  Emperor  of  All  the  Russias  for  a  Christmas  Box. 
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OUR   VOX    STELLARUM. 

IT  will  be— or,  to  write  more  grammatically — it  is  in  the  recollection 
of  thousands  upon  thousands,  numbers  which  inadequately  describe  the 
multitude  of  the  fortunate  possessors  of  Punch's  Pocket  Jiookfor  1856, 
that  a  promise  was  therein  given  by  its  great  aui  hor.  In  expounding 
the  fulfilment  of  the  prophecies  he  had  put  forth  in  1854,  Mr.  Punch 
abstained  from  divulging  the  mode  in  which  his  auguries  for  November 
and  December  last  had  been  fulfilled ;  and  he  did  so,  not  from  any  in- 
ability on  his  part  to  complete  his  explanations,  but  simply  because, 
when  he  published  his  world-famous  annual,  the  events  in  question  had 
not  occurred.  But  he  promised  the  remainder  of  his  "  fulfilments  "  in 
his  first  number  for  the  new  jear.  Punctual  as  clock-work,  or  as  a 
princely  Field-Marshal  on  salary  day,  Mr.  Punch  performs  his 
engagement. 


His  Prophecy  for  Nor< 
"The  stars  of  November  are 
silent,  but  over  the  dark  tide  comes 
a  murmur,  and  spirits  are  wander- 
ing, with  candles  in  their  hands, 
along  the  novv  granulated  Milky 
Wav." 


Us  Fulfilment. 

Stars  are  always  silent.  The 
murmur  over  the  dark  tide  meant 
rumours  of  hostilities  withAmerica, 
which  were  prevented  by  Mr. 
Punch's  wisdom.  The  visit  of  the 
KING  or  SARDINIA  was  prefigured 
in  the  last  passage,  and  the  spirits 
with  candles  wandering  along 
the  granulated  Milky  Way  meant 
the  greasy-fisted  Citizens  laying 
down  gravel  before  Milk  Street, 
Cheapside,  and  the  neighbourhood, 
for  the  reception  of  the  King. 

Its  Fulfilment. 

These  first  words  foretold  the 
great  drain  of  bullion  from  this 
country  to  France,  and  the  Bank's 
savagely  raising  the  rate  of  dis- 
count, which  was  considered  a 
styptic,  that  is,  something  that 
stops  a  "  bleeding,"  when  too  free. 
The  belt,  sparkling  with  the  pro- 
mise of  the  effulgent  horizon,  was 
a  mere  prosaic  way  of  announcing 
the  dawn  of  Mr.  Punch's  Thirtieth 
Volume. 

Mr.  Punch  has  thus  utterly  beaten  all  the  Prophets  on  their  own 
ground,  to  their  dismay  and  confusion,  testified  by  their  helpless  vatici- 
nations this  year,  RAFIIAEL  contradicting  ZADKIEL,  and  UKIEL  impeach- 
ing the  truth  of  ASIROPHEL.  Fourteen  months  ago,  Mr.  P.  put 
forth,  with  the  most  fearless  frankness,  a  set  of  prophecies,  whose 
boldness  and  precision  nobly  contrasted  with  the  niggardly,  sneaking, 
evasive  generalities  of  the  professional  Prophets,  and  now,  while  the 
latter  can  hardly  twist  and  shuffle  their  meanly-prepared  predictions 
into  anything  like  fulfilment,  Mr.  Punch's  astrology  is  vindicated  to 
the  very  letter.  There  ia  only  one  problem  which  yet  baffles  him, 
namely,  when  Fools,  that  is,  the  believers  in  the  other  Prophets,  will 
cease  to  be  the  dupe  of  Quacks. 


His  Prophecy  for  December. 
"Lastly,  December,  scowling, 
but  with  his  bands  full  of  silver 
and  gold,  passes  moodily  over  the 
expsnse,  his  blue  garment  revivified 
with  styptics,  and  his  belt  spark- 
ling with  the  promise  of  the  efful- 
gent horizon." 


ECONOMY  OF  THE  FIRST  WATER. 

WE  have  observed,  with  considerable  interest,  an  economical  practice 
which  prevails  in  the  administration  of  the  Woods  and  Forests ;  whose 
turncock  is  regularly  employed  every  afternoon  in  turning  off  the  water 
from  the  Fountain  in  the  enclosure  of  St.  James's  Park.  This  piece  of 
prudence  is  an  earnest  of  a  strong  desire  to  save  every  pint  of  the 
public  water;  and  if  the  same  principle  were  only  applied  to  the  public 
money,  the  result  would  be  still  more  satisfactory.  We  have  often 
watched  with  intense  curiosity  the  proceedings  of  the  aquatic  official, 
who,  with  the  keys  of  his  office,  applies  himself  energetically  to  that 
plug-hole,  through  which  the  watery  wealth  of  the  country  is  allowed 
lor  a  limited  period  to  flow.  We  presume  that  it  is  a  similar  spirit  of 
economy  that  has  recently  reduced  one  of  the  Trafalgar  Fountains  from 
the  exuberant  gushiness  of  a  ginger-beer  bottle,  to  the  slow,  uncertain 
trickling  of  a  watermg-pot. 

When  we  see  the  authorities  intent  on  preventing  any  extravagance 
in  that  cheap  and  unwholesome  liquid  which  limps  along  our  mains  and 
squirts  up  into  our  offended  eyes  at  our  public  monuments,  we  may 
indulge  a  not  altogether  unreasonable  hope,  that  economy  may  be 
applied  to  other  departments  of  the  public  service.  We  should  like  to 
see  the  government  turncock  employed  in  turning  off  the  supplies  from 
some  of  those  quarters  towards  which  there  has  been  hitherto  an 
unwarrantable  overflow.  We  are  afraid  that  a  good  many  worn-out 
pumps  would  be  deprived  of  their  usual  resources  by  such  an  arran^e- 
ment,  but  this  fact  ought  not  to  stand  in  the  way  of  a  salutary  measure 


THE  STABLE  AND  THE  TABLE. 

THAT  the  horse  is  capable  of  supporting  man  is  a  fact  which  has  long 
been  recognised  by  foxhunters  and  most' others,  but  certain  persons  in 
France  are  now  asserting  it  in  a  sense  entirely  new.  They  are  endea- 
vouring to  prove,  both  by  theory  and  practice,  that  the  horse  is  simi- 
larly capable  of  supporting  man  with  the  pig.  MB.  GEOTTKOY  DE  ST. 
j  HiLAihE,  the,  chemist,  is  the  chief  of  these  hippophagi,  or  horse-eaters, 
I  who,  having  divested  themselves  of  unphilosophical  prejudice  in  favour 
of  beef  and  mutton,  prefer  another  kind  of  meat  in  steed. 

That  horseflesh  would  probably  go  faster  than  any  other  is  a  con- 
'  sideratior.  which  may  present  itself  to  a  superficial  mind  ;  but  that  such 
is  not  the  case  may  be  known  to  many  persons  who  may  have  ventured 
on  a  plate  of  hashed  venison  at  a  cheap  eating-house,  and  have 
experienced  an  amount  of  difficulty  in  getting  through  it  sufficient  to 
prove  that  horseflesh  would  go  very  slowly,  although  it  might  possess 
the  economical  advantage  of  eoing  very  far. 

It  is  not  unlikely  that  the  flesh  of  the  thoroughbred  horse  would  be 
characterised  by  a  peculiar  raciness  of  flavour,  less  observaVle  in  the 
colt  than  in  the  full-grown  animal,  entered  some  time  upon  the  turf — 
whereon  horses,  if  destined  to  be  eaten,  would  be  entered  for  cups  in  a 
minor  proportion  than  for  plates,  and  not  only  for  plates,  but  also  for 
knives  and  forks  and  dishes. 

Newmarket  would  supply  a  happily-named  locality  for  the  erection 
of  shambles  for  the  sale  of  horse ;  though  it  may  not  follow  that  the 
best  courser  would  necessarily  furnish  the  best  material  for  one  of  three 
courses :  and  Dobbin,  in  a  gastronomical  point  of  view,  may  be 
preferable  to  Eclipse. 

Should  the  use  of  horseflesh  obtain  in  this  country,  attention  would 
of  course  be  directed  to  the  improvement  of  the  breed  in  a  novel 
direction.  The  dray-horse,  greatly  exaggerated,  would  accompany  the 
Hereford  ox  at  the  Fat  Cattle  Show ;  and  the  hunter  and  cob  would 
be  intermingled  with  Devons  and  short-horns,  exhibiting  flanks  of 
enormous  latitude,  and  huge  mountains  of  fat  on  their  withers. 

How  pony  steaks  would  taste,  what  kind  of  thing  would  be  a  round 
of  nag,  a  sirloin,  or  ribs,  or  breast  of  filly,  whether  horse  would 
require  horse-radish ;  may  be  matters  of  speculation :  but  in  England, 
at  least,  will  be  matters  of  speculation  only  whilst  the  living  horse 
fetches  a  price  so  much  higher  than  would  be  given  for  his  mere 
carcase.  Eating  horse  would  be  eating  money  indeed;  and  the 
slaughter  of  an  animal  worth  perhaps  three  thousand  pounds  would 
be  an  extravagance  too  prodigious  for  any  table,  inclusive  of  the  Civic  : 
it  is  not  therefore  to  be  expected  that  any  Mayor  will  ever  eat  horse. 

The  "high-mettled  racer,"  instead  of  being  sent  to  the  hounds, 
might  certainly  be  consigned  to  M.  de  ST.  HILAIRE  and  his  disciples ; 
but  as  it  is  impossible  to  have  your  horse  and  eat  him  too,  most  persons 
would  prefer  the  possession  to  the  meal,  if  the  horse  were  good  for  any- 
thing, and  few  would  be  disposed  to  regale  themselves  on  a  good-for- 
nothing  horse. 

There  may  be  a  singular  and  extraordinary  daintiness  in  the  chief 
of  the  equine  family,  of  which  its  inferior  members  do  not  partake ; 
otherwise  why  confine  horse-eating  to  the  Eqmis  Caballus?  There  is 
the  Eqaus  Asinus  also — would  not  that  humbler  and  cheaper  individual 
of  the  genus  content  the  hankerers  for  horse  ?  Even  if  there  were  the 
same  relation  between  the  noble  and  the  inflexible  animal  as  that  of 
the  rabbit  to  the  hare,  they  might  dine  very  well  upon  donkey.  But 
their  nature  instinctively  revolts,  perhaps,  at  a  banquet  which,  to  them, 
may  seem  what  that  of  a  Carib  appears  to  civilised  people. 

On  the  whole,  it  is  probable  that  except  by  the  dogs,  and  the  crows, 
and  the  consumers  of  doubtful  sausages,  the  horse  will  remain  un- 
touched as  an  article  of  food,  and  nothing  be  eaten  more  nearly  related 
to  it  than  the  saddle — of  mutton. 


HOUSEHOLD  TREASURES. 

A  Treasure  of  a  Husband. — Carries  the  baby. 

A  Treasure  of  a  Wife. — Never  asks  for  money. 

A  Treasure  of  a  Son. — Has  money  in  the  funds. 

-•/  Treasure  of  a.  Daughter— 'Looks  the  same  age  as  her  Mother— if 
anything,  a  triile  older. 

A  Treasure  of  a  Servant. — Runs  to  the  Post  in  less  than  half-an-hour. 

A  Treasure  of  a  Coo/e.—ls  not  hysterical  whenever  there  is  company 
to  dinner. 

A  Treasure  of  a  Baby.— Doesn't  disturb  its  dear  Papa  in  the  middle 
of  the  night. 

Festivities  at  the  Admiralty. 

THE  Northern  Jlee  published  lately,  with  the  grandest  flourish  of 
words,  "A  grand  Victory  of  the  Russians  on  the  Bug."  On  the  news 
being  communicated  to  BEBNAL  OSBORNE,  he  shook  bis  head  knowingly, 
and  said  most  good-naturedly,  "  I  don't  believe  a  syllable  of  it.  Now 
ray  word  for  it,  you'll  find  this  victory  to  be  all  a  hum— in  fact,  a 
regular  bit  of  the  Bee's  Hum-Bug."  All  the  clerks  went  into  con- 
vulsions that  lasted  half-an-hour. 


IMXCIT,    OR   THE   LONDON  CHARIVARI. 
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SPARROWS,    HEDGEHOGS,    ETC. 

E  are  hapoy  to  find 
t  hat  good  sense  and 
liuiiumi'y  are  taking 
up  arms  against  the 
sanguinary  parties 
who  compose  Spar- 
row-clubs; and,  thus 
enrolled,  slaughter 
without  mercy  tens 
of  thousands  of 
birds, otherwise  use- 
fully ei'gaged  "in 
the  destruction  of 
caterpillars."  There 
is,  it  cannot  be  de- 
nied, a  low  and 
ignorant  prejudice 
against  attorneys 
as  a  body ;  and  yet 
the  good  they  do 
to  society  is  un- 
known. Supposing 
now  that  higher  in- 
telligences— as  su- 
perior for  instance 
to  the  common  rua 
of  sparro  »-shopters, 
as  the  passericides 
are  to  the  sparrows 

!  —should  resolve  to  shoot  down  all  attorneys ;  should  we  n9t  consider  such  a  mode 
of  sport  as  cruel,  relentless,  and  socially  mischievous  ?  It  is  calculated  that  "  the 
number  of  caterpillars  a  pair  of  sparrows  will  destroy  in  feeding  their  young 
amounts  to  about  4,000  weekly."  Now,  let  us  for  a  moment  pause,  and  consider 
the  amount  of  evil  inflicted  by  these  caterpillars,  and  then  say— ought  we  not  to 
be  grateful  to  their  destroyers  ? 


U-' 


Is  not  money  the  root  of  evil?  When  too  much  of 
it  gets  into  a  family,  like  a  tree  growing  with  its  roots 
in  masonry,  is  it  not  likely  to  disturb  and  separate 
what  before  was  so  symmetrical,  so  strong,  so  comely? 
How  often,  then,  do  we  see  very  much  of  this  root  of  evil 
otherwise  diverted  and  consumed  in  the  Court  of  Chancery  ? 
What,  then,  should  we  say  of  the  ignorance  of  the  superior 
intelligences  above  alluded  to,  if — regardless  of  this  fact. — 
they  were  ruthlessly  to  sport  in  Chancery  Lane,  shooting 
down  all  Chancery  practitioners  ?  What  a  pair  of  sparrows 
will  consume  in  feeding  their  young  haa  been  pretty 
accurately  made  known, — but  it  has  not  yet  been  calcu- 
lated, at  its  fullest  extent,  the  amount  of  the  root  of  evil 
that  the  attorney  world  may  put  away  in  the  support  of 

i  its  families  ?  Now,  let  this  be  tenderly  considered,  when  the 
superficial  and  the  spiteful  rail  at  law. 

We  are  happy  to  find  that  as  there  are  hearts  for  spar- 
rows, so  there  are  bosoms  for  hedgehogs.  MB.  NASH 
STETUHNSON,  of  Shirley  Parsonage — (he  has  Punch's 
heraldic  permission  henceforth  to  carry  in  his  arms  a  hedge- 
hog proper) — does  gallant  battle  in  the  Times  for  poor 

;  little  prickles.  The  hedgehog  is  ruthlessly  slaughtered, 
because  accused  that  "  he  plunders  the  udders  of  the 
cows,  and  extracts  the  milk."  Poor  fellow !  he  is  as 
innocent  of  cow's-milk  as  a  London  dairyman.  "Owing 
to  the  smallness  of  his  mouth,"  says  the  sagacious,  observant 
MR.  NASH,  "  the  hedgehog  is  physically  incapable  of  the 
crime  alleged  against  him."  But  what,  of  that  ?  Does  not 
the  hedgehog  carry  about  him,  carry  upon  his  back,  the  too 
prominent  cause  of  slander  ?  Is  he  not  armed  with  points 
— covered  with  prickles ;  and  is  not  every  point  formed 
and  fashioned  that  it,  may  bear  upon  its  very  point  a  wrong 
and  a  scandal  ?  Because  the  hedgehog  has  not  a  smooth 

!  outside,  therefore  shall  he  be  internally  the  ruggedest  of 
monsters !  He  has  a  coat  of  thorns ;  and  therefore  his 
mouth,  though  in  reality  it  can  hardly  take  in  a  goosequill, 
— shall  be  big  enough  to  rob  a  cow  of  her  milk ;  even  a 
cow  from  the  herds  of  Bashan ! 


THE  CONCORDAT  ON  THE  STAGE. 

ALREADY  in  Austria,  by  virtue  of  the  Concordat,  is  the  POPE  among 
the  players.  On  Sunday  week,  SCHILLER'S  Don  Carlos  was  played  at 
the  Court  Theatre  in  Vienna ;  whereupon  Domingo,  the  king's  confessor, 
and,  according  to  the  poet,  a  most  emphatic  Churchman,  appeared — "as  a 
mailed  knight."  What  a  capital  comment  is  this  on  the  assuming  and 
transforming  power  of  a  POPE'S  Concordat, !  Nominal  Religion  bears 
the  sword,  and  the  robes  of  the  Church  of  Peace  become  offensive  plate 
iron  !  We  suppose  that  every  drama,  every  opera  in  which  Cliurc'i 
interests  have  hitherto  been  concerned  or  represented,  will  undergo  a 
similar  change  and  amendment.  For,  avers  the  ARCHBISHOP  OP  MILAN, 
in  his  late  pastoral  letter,  "the  Church,  by  reason  of  the  Cone  irdar,  has 
the  right  to  oppose  all  kinds  of  error  and  temptation  as  well  on  the 
stage  as  in  the  press."  Who  knows  ?  We  may  have  a  letter  from 
CARDINAL  WISEMAN  to  the  LORD  CHAMBERLAIN,  suggesting,  in 
deference  to  papal  feeling — though  there  is  as  yet  no  Concordat  with 
England — that.  CARDINAL  WOLSEY  should  henceforth  appear  as  a 
Beef-eater?  In  Robert  the  Devil,  there  is  a  dance  of  exhumed  nuns. 
Henceforth,  we  presume,  in  obedience  to  the  Concordat,  for  nuns  will 
be  substituted  a  company  of  Hussars. 


A  ROPE'S  END.— A  YANKEE  YARN. 

IT  has  been  decided  by  Boston  authorities,  and  no  doubt  to  the 
satisfaction  of  all  Yankee  sailors,  that  "  whipping  a  seaman  with  a 
rope's  end  is  not  within  the  meaning  of  the  act,"  however  it  may  be, 
we  presume,  within  the  physical  apprehension  of  the  sailor's  fle.sh. 
That  to  use  a  rope's  end  is  not  to  flog  is,  certainly,  to  draw  the  line 
very  fine  somewhere.  "Flogging,"  say  the  Boston  authorities,  "is  a 
technical  naval  act : "  just  as  Hanging  is  merely  a  legal  formality. 
Flogging  must  be  "  inflicted  with  an  instrument  known  as  a  '  cat.' " 
Now,  a  rope's-end  is  not  a  cat ;  it  is  not— and  any  Philadelphian  lawyer 
•will  prove  it— it  is  not  even  a  kitten. 


Beginning  the  New  Year  Well. 

IDA  PFEIFFER  (*pricht).  Here,  MINNA,  child,  listen  and  attend  to 
me.  You  must  run  directly,  and  get  me  fifteen  reams  of  paper,  one 
quire  of  blotting  ditto,  six  quart  bottles  of  hlack  ink,  and  five  hundred 
Magnum  Bonum  steel  pens.  To-morrow  is  New  Year's  Day,  and  I 


intend  starting  on  a  trip  round  the  World  for  the  third  time. 
I  must  call  me  at  five  o'clock. 


You 


BEST  PLACES  FOR  PLAYING  VARIOUS  INSTRUMENTS. 

FLUTE.  Under  the  same  roof  with  a  poet,  or  an  accountant,  or  any 
person  who  gets  his  living  by  literature  or  figures. 

ACCORDION.  If  you  can  find  a  room  with  a  barrister  on  one  side,  and 
an  actor  on  the  other,  you  cannot,  do  better  than  practise  ten  hours  a 
day  in  it ;  especially  if  you  select  such  hours  for  playing  as  when  the 
former  is  reading  his  briefs,  and  the  latter  is  studying  his  part. 

PIANO.  In  any  of  the  new  houses  in  the  Regent's  Park  that  are 
built,  with  brown-paper  partitions. 

CORNET-A- PISTON.  Over  the  head  of  an  irritable  old  gentleman  wlio 
is  laid  up  with  the  gout. 

OPIIICLEIDE.  As  near  to  a  hospital  as  possible ;  or  next  door  to  a 
riding-schonl  is  not  bad. 

ORGAN  (Street).  Opposite  a  house  with  a  gloved  knocker,  in  a  street 
that  has  straw  recently  laid  down. 

MONSTER  ORGAN  (drawn  by  tieo  torses).  Any  respectable  house,  at 
the  door  of  which  a  Doctor's  Brougham  is  waiting.  A  mansion,  where 
there  is  a  wedding-breakfast  giingon,  is  also  a  capital  plant.  The 
address  can  always  be  learnt  for  sixpence  of  any  of  the  servants  in  rose-leaf 
stockings  that  strew  the  steps  of  St.  George's  any  fashionable  morning. 

P.S.  The  best  hours  for  playing  the  above  instruments  are  decidedly 
early  in  the  morning  and  late  in  the  evening.  The  middle  of  the  night 
also  is  a  very  good  opportunity,  as  there  is  then  no  other  noise,  and 
you  are  not  likely  to  be  interrupted  in  your  studies. 


An  Empty  Excuse. 

IT  is  stated  that  a  considerable  party  of  parochial  patriots  in 
Marylebone  opposed  the  distribution  of  beef  and  pudding  among  the 
paupers  on  Christmas-Day.  We  understand  that  the  liberal  argument 
on  which  the  proposed  prohibition  was  founded,  consisted  of  the  sug- 
gestion, that  every  pauper  has  a  right  to  express  himself  freely  on  the 
subject,  of  his  real  or  imaginary  grievances ;  and  that  beef  and  pudding 
might  have  acted  as  a  mode  of  stopping  his  mouth. 


A  SLAP  ON  THE  FACE  OF  THE  LEGISLATURE.— Great  sensation  has 
been  created  at  Birmingham.  Certain  influential  Electors  have  called 
upon  MR.  MUNTZ  either  to  "  shave,  or  resign." 


INFORMATION  FOR  MR.  BRIGHT. — If  anybody  wishes  to  know,  what 
the  object  of  the  War  is,  he  may  be  told,  tliat  it  is  to  compel  the  CZAR 
1  to  retrace  his  steppes. 
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PUNCH,   OR   THE   LONDON   CHARIVARI. 


"  KING    JACKY."-POTTS    v.    KETTLES. 

A  CASE,  involving  at,  once  the  profoundest  and  the  highest  interests 
of  the  drama,  came  on  last  week  before  the  worthy  Magistrate  of  Bow 
Street ;  and  was  adjudicated  by  his  worship  with  all  his  well-known 
acumen ;  namely,  it  was  summarily  dismissed.  As,  however,  the 
merits  or  demerits,  or  both,  of  the  matter  must  be  of  absorbing  interest 
to  all  true  lovers  of  the  high  drama  in  its  present  marked  influence 
upon  the  refinements  and  happiness  of  existing  society,  Mr.  Punch,  gives 


TRUE   MESSENGERS   OF  PEACE. 

THERE  was  a  time  when  anybody  would  have  been  laughed  at  for 
being  so  ignorant  of  warlike  affairs,  as  to  suppose  that  a  twenty-four- 
pounder  was  a  ball  costing  twenty-four  pounds.  That  time  was  a 
happy  time,  that  ignorance  was  indeed  bliss.  Shells  are  now  in  pro- 
gress of  manufacture  for  Government  by  the  Lowmore  Iron  Company, 
of  the  value,  even  when  unfilled,  of  from  £20  to  £25  each.  This  may 
be  denominated  shelling  out  with 


j  out  with  a  vengeance;  which,  however,  if 

a 'report  of  the  case.  thoroughly  executed,  the  nation  will  not  mind.    These  shells  are  9  feet 

It  appeared  that  MESSRS.  POTTS  AND   KETTLES  were  the   joint  5  inches  in  circumference,  36  inches  in  diameter,  1  ton  C  cwt.  in 
claimants  of  one  idea ;  an  idea  worked  out,  and  drest  and  painted,  and  weight,  and  have  to  be  hoisted  into  the  mortar  by  machinery.    Pray 


offended  the  very  pardonable  self-love  of  MR.  KETTLES  ;  who,  at  least, 
had  all  lawful  right,  share,  and  proprietary  in  at  least  a  clear  half  of  the 
idea  aforesaid.  Perhaps,  however,  for  the  readier  appreciation  of  the 
importance  of  the  cause,  we  ought  to  make  known  in  what  specially 
the  originality  of  the  idea  consisted ;  it  was  this.— It  had  struck  POTTS 


for  the  Baltic  Fleet.  Choose  expert  gunners,  that  twenty-five  pounds 
sterling  shot  may  not  be  thrown  away.  The  expense  of  their  produc- 
tion is  awful;  horrible;  agonising  to  think  of;  anything  that  MR. 
BRIGHT  may  choose  to  call  it — except  unnecessary.  But,  if  they  only 
fly  the  required  distance,  and  fall  in  the  right  place — hurrah  for  the 


that  it  would"  be  emphatically  instructive  to  a  most  thinking  playhouse  j  expense,  because  it  will  preclude  a  vastly  greater  expense.  Eight  in 
public  to  unbend  the  tragic  dignity  of  Kiny  John  into  the  loose  bur-  j  the  centre  of  a  dense  mass  of  Russian  troops ;  right  into  the  most  im- 
tesque  of  King  Jacky.  And  this  idea  POTTS,  with  all  the  generosity  of  portant  works  manned  with  the  greatest  possible  number  of  the  enemy 
original  genius,  declared  himself  ready  to  share  with  KETTLES,  if  j  — the  enemy  of  freedom  and  civilisation ;  right  into  the  powder  maga- 
KETTLES,  on  his  part,  would  merely  supply  the  humour,  wit,  and  fancy  zine  of  the  biggest  man-of-war,  containing  as  large  a  crew  of  Russian 


— the  irony,  the  satire,  and  the  sardonic  qualities— necessary  to  insure 
the  admiration  and  patronage  of  an  enlightened  British  audience  for 
the  original  adaptation  of  Ring  Jacky.  Now,  contrary  to  the  wish  of 
POTTS,  and  in  flagrant  violation  of  the  rights  accruing  to  him  from  an 
original  idea — (and  who  is  to  calculate  how  many  nights  of  severe 
thought  it  will  take  even  the  readiest  genius,  to  lie  awake  and  toss  and 


tumble  in  bed,  ere  like  a  shooting-star,  the  bright  idea  shall  descend  devastation,  when  you  are  driven  to  it,  is  the  only  economy  of  slaughter 


upon  him  of  changing  King  John  into  the  mirth-compelling  King  Jacky?) 
— in  contempt,  we  say,  of  the  rights  of  POTTS,  KETTLES  prints  King 
Jacky;  and  thus,  flings  it  open  to  the  use  and  abuse  of  country 
managers.  Hereupon,  KETTLES  makes  an  affidavit  before  a  judge,  and 
POTTS  has  to  pay  for  the  swearing.  Upon  which  POTTS  makes  a  charge 
of  perjury  against  KETTLES,  and  KETTLES,  attending  before  the  worthy 
Magistrate,  strengthened  and  assisted  by  his  counsel,  KETTLES  laughs 
POTTS  to  scorn.  Ha !  ha ! 

The  worthy  Magistrate  dismissed  the  case.  He  did  not  see  how  a 
charge  of  perjury  could  be  maintained ;  although  he  had  no  doubt— could 
he  see  King  Jaclcy  as  printed — he  should  be  able  to  satisfy  himself  that 
a  great  deal  of  bad  language  had  been  used  by  both  parties. 


ruffians  as  it  can  hold ;  in  any  and  each  of  these  places  a  shell  falling 
true,  and  punctually  bursting,  that  is  the  right  shell  in  the  right  place. 
Every  twenty-five  pounds  fired  against  the  Muscovites  will  represent 
so  much  privation  necessitated  on  our  part  by  them.  That  it  may 
scatter  misery  and  destruction  a  hundredfold  around  it  is  the  humanest 
thing  that  philanthropy  herself  could  wish.  Wholesale  slaughter  and 


and  devastation.  Ala*,  that  we  cannot  exterminate  as  cheaply  as 
noisome  insects,  that  it  is  not  in  our  power  to  bane  at  the  rate  of  rats 
the  vermin  by  whose  infestation  we  are  tormented !  But  the 
riddance  must  be  managed,  cheaply  if  possible — anyhow  managed. 
The  Russians  have  cost  us  a  sea  of  our  best  and  bravest  blood. 
They  are  also  costing  us  a  high  per-centage  on  our  hard  earnings, 
our  food,  and  drink.  But  half  allowance  of  sugar  will  sweeten 
the  tea  enough,  the  Income-Tax  will  be  paid  almost  with  enthusiasm, 
when  it  is  considered  that  the  cash  wrung  out  of  us  goes  in  part  to 
the  manufacture  of  twenty-five  pound  shells.  Provided  always,  that 
the  shells  prove  really  worth  twenty-five  pounds  each ;  and  that  we  have 
the  money's  worth  of  carcases,  ruins,  and  mischief  to  show  for  the 
money. 


PSALMODY  FOR  THE  STUPID. 

THE  attention  of  the  ARCHBISHOP  OP  CANTERBURY  is  respectfully 
invited  to  the  subjoined  portion  of  a  recent  advertisement  :— 

IJYMNS  FOE  THE  CHURCH  OF  ENGLAND.— Thia  Book  will,  it 
-LJ-  is  hoped,  be  found  to  combine,  with  a  high  and  holy  tone,  theological  accuracy  of 
expression,  and  a  strict  regard  to  sense  and  grammar,  rhyme,  and  rhythm." 

It  is  proper  that  the  ARCHBISHOP  should  know  that  the  foregoing  is 
not  the  joke  of  some  Roman  Catholic  or  other  dissenting  buffoon. 
The  advertisement,  whence  it  is  taken,  appeared  in  the  Times.  Can  it 
be  necessary  to  advertise,  for  the  use  of  the  Church  of  England,  hymns 
correct  as  to  sense,  construction,  and  metre  ?  Are  the  hymns,  com- 
monly sung  in  churches,  devoid,  to  any  considerable  extent,  of  mean- 
ing ;  deficient,  also,  in  respect  of  syntax  and  prosody  ?  That  a  demand 
might  exist  in  the  Mormon  Society  for  rational  and  grammatical  hymns 
is  intelligible  ;  but  the  supposition  that  the  Established  Church  sings 
any  other  sort  of  hymns,  is  either  a  shocking  libel,  or  a  tremendous 
satire,  on  the  Church. 


\          \ 


FALSE  ALARM  OF  FIRE. 

IN  Paris  on  Christmas-day  there  was  great  excitement  outside  LORD 
COWLEY'S  official  residence;  a  feeling  that  admirably  displayed  the 
interest  felt  for  the  English  Ambassador  by  our  amiable  Allies.  It  was 
for  a  time  believed  that  the  mansion  of  the  Embassy  was  on  fire.  All 
the  practical  authorities  on  fire  hurried  to  the  spot;  the  great  fire- 
engine,  exhibited  at  the  Exhibition,  was  speedily  upon  the  ground, — 
when,  after  due  investigation,  it  was  discovered  that  the  alarm  of  fire 
at  the  mansion  of  HER  BRITANNIC  MAJESTY'S  Ambassador  at  Paris 
arose  from  a  very  natural  mistake  on  the  part  of  the  unsophisticated 
Parisians.  The  fact  is,  ou  Christmas-day  LORD  COWLEY  had  absolutely 
determined  to  give  a  dinner  to  a  few  of  his  countrymen ;  and,  the  false 
alarm  naturally  enough  arose  with  the  smoke,  seen  for  the  first  time 
from  his  Excellency's  kitchen  chimney. 


CLEANLINESS  AND  CATHOLICISM. 

ADVOCATING  the  establishment  of  Baths  and  Washhouses  in  the  City 
of  London,  MR.  W.  HA  WES  says — 
"  These  institutions  are  most  catholic  in  their  principles  and  applications." 

Catholicity  may,  perhaps,  be  predicated  of  the  principles  and  appli- 
cations of  baths  and  washhouses ;  but,  to  judge  from  the  personal 
appearance  of  the  low  Irish,  and  the  evidence  of  astonishing  abstinence 
from  soap  and  water  recorded  of  certain  personages  in  the  Roman 
Calendar  of  high  sanctity — sanctity  which  must  have  been  very  high 
indeed — we  cannot  but  regard  baths  aud  washhouses  as  any  but  a 
Popish  kind  of  institution. 


CURIOUS  FREAK  OF  NATURE. — LORD  COWLEY  gave  a  large  dinner- 
party on  Cliristmas-day  at  the  English  Embassy  in  Paris.  Covers 
were  laid  for  three ! 
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a1. 


SHORT-SIGHTED  PRIDE. 

Lady  with  glasses.  "  Well,  I'm  sure !  the  impertinence  of  the  Lower  Classes  is 
astonishing !  It  will  be  quite  time  to  leave  off  our  Round  Hats,  >/  they  are  to  be 
worn  by  creatures  like  these." 


HEROES  AT  A  DISCOUNT. 

WE  have  seen  in  the  shop  windows  a  large  engraving  repre- 
senting a  number  of  military  oliicers,  and  labelled  with  the 
words,  "  WATERLOO  HEROES,  ONE  GOINEA  ;  SOLD  AT  FOUR 
GUINEAS."  We  do  not  see  why  the  Waterloo  Heroes  should 
have  undergone  such  a  terrible  reduction  as  to  have  fallen  no 
less  than  seventy-five  per  cent. ;  and,  indeed,  we  cannot  help 
thinking  that  some  of  the  Crimean  Heroes— if  we  take  into 
account  the  treatment  they  have  met  with— are  better  adapted 
to  be  regarded  in  the  light  of  an  alarming  sacrifice.  The 
Waterloo  Heroes  have  done  nothing,  and  suffered  nothing 
recently  which  cau  account  for  their  suddenly  falling  in  public 
estimation  to  one-fourth  of  the  price  that  was  formerly  set 
upon  them.  Military  heroes,  we  know,  are  at  all  times  liable 
to  he  "cleared  off;"  and  there  are  many  officers  that  "must 
so,"  whether  they  find  it  agreeable  or  otherwise ;  but  the 
fame  of  the  Waterloo  Heroes  might,  we  think,  have  sustained 
them  at  the  price  at  which  it  seems  they  have  been  "  regularly 
sold  "  up  to  the  present  period. 


Cruel  Kindness. 

THE  EMPEROR  OF  RUSSIA'S  friends  (if  he  has  any)  will 
probably  try  and  make  a  point  in  his  favour  by  pointing  to  the 
enfranchisement  of  the  serfs.  If  we  were  not  afraid  of  bein"- 
accused  of  barbarism  almost  as  great  as  that  of  the  Northern 
Despot,  we  should  be  disposed  to  reply,  that  this  assumed 
liberality  to  the  serfs  is  all  on  the  surface. 


Severity  of  the  Season. 

(Extremely  Unromantic.) 

ALFRED,  devotedly  in  love,  asked  MARIA  for  her  hand.  "  You 
may  have  it,  ALFRED,  dear,"  the  artless  girl  replied;  "but  I 
am  afraid  you  will  find  it  twice  its  usual  size ;  for  it's  covered 


i  all  over  with  chilblains." 


POLICEMAN'S  LOGIC. 

A  POLICEMAN  may  be  a  rery  fair  witness  when  he  limits  himself  to  a 
mere  matter  of  fact,  but  he  is  seldom  to  be  relied  upon  when  he 
attempts  to  go  through  a  process  of  reasoning,  and  offers  the  result  as 
evidence,  liow  can  we  reason  but  from  what  we  know?  is  a  very 
natural  question ;  but  if  the  poet  had  asked.  "  What  can  we  know,  but 
from  what  we  reason  ? "  the  query  would  never  have  been  handed 
down  to  us,  except  as  an  instance  of  gross  absurdity.  We  find,  how- 
ever, from  a  recent  police  case  at  Marylebone,  that  the  reasoning 
powers  of  a  metropolitan  constable  are  occasionally  used  by  himself  to 
supply  a  want  of  actual  knowledge,  as  may  be  seen  in  the  following 
brief  dialogue : — 

"  MiOiSTHiTE.  Do  you  think  the  pork  was  stolen  ?  " 

"  POLICEMAN-.  I  have  no  doubt  of  it,  or  she  would  not  have  let  it  drop." 

Upon  this  principle  it  would  appear  that  no  one  can  be  supposed  "to 
have"  legally  what  he  cannot  ''hold,"  and  that,  therefore,  if  any 
individual  were  to  permit  his  watch,  or  his  purse,  or  any  other  article  to 
drop,  he  may  be  presumed  to  have  stolen  it.  This  species  of  circum- 
stantial evidence  must  be  received  wiih  considerable  caution,  for  there 
are  many  articles  that  one  might  very  innocently  drop,  such  as  a  hot 
plate,  a  tea-kettle  not  supplied  with  an  efficient  holder,  and  a  variety  of 
other  things  which  one  nould  not  like  to  be  accused  of  stealing,  unless 
one  was  prepared  to  burn  one's  fingers.  The  policeman  who  pro- 
nounced a  leg  of  pork  to  be  stolen  because  the  accused  "  let  it  drop," 
should  be  careful  to  avoid  such  nonsense,  and  cither  "  drop  it "  in  the 
vulg.tr  sense,  or  not  let  it  drop  from  his  mouth  on  any  future  occasion. 


Tory  Nursery  Song. 

explanatory  of  certain  Peactmoitgeriiig.') 

•  I-A-BY,  PALMY,  on  the  tree-top, 
1'  VI.MY  's  in  office  the  Russians  to  wop ; 
Patch  up  a  peace,  and  old  PALMY  will  fall, 
And  up  will  go  DABBY,  and  DIZZY,  and  all. 


THE  KING  OF  PRUSSIA'S  OWN. 

LIEUTENANT  GENESTE,  in  his  report  of  the  Hango  massacre,  states 
that — 

"  The  soldiers  who  perpetrated  this  most  barbarous  outrage  were  not  irregular  troops 
or  militia,  but  belonged  to  one  of  the  best  Russian  regiments,  the  grenadiers  of 
FRHDEIUCK  WILLIAM  of  Prussia,  as  they  are  called;  the  Kiug  of  Prussia  being  their 
Colonel." 

So  the  KING  OF  PRUSSIA  still  retains  his  commission  in  the  Russian 
army.  It  was  stated,  shortly  after  the  commencement  of  the  War,  that 
NICHOLAS  had  dismissed  him  summarily  from  the  service.  In  fairness 
it  should  be  mentioned,  that  FREDERICK  WILLIAM'S  dismissal  was  not 
ascribed  at  the  time  to  any  conduct  unworthy  of  an  officer  and  a  gentle- 
man. The  EMPEROR,  his  late  master,  was  supposed  to  have  sent  him 
about  his  business,  simply  for  having  presumed  to  express  somewhat 
resembling  an  opinion  of  his  own  on  the  Eastern  question.  Even  this 
supposition  now  appears  to  have  been  incorrect,  FRITZ  having  all  alon«- 
"remained  the  same  for  Russia "  — namely,  a  Colonel  of  Russian 
grenadiers. 

Now,  considering  whose  men  these  soldiers  were  who  fired  on 
LIEUTENANT  GENESTE  and  his  flag  of  truce  ;  considering  who  their 
Colonel  was,  and  how  potent  is  the  force  of  example  in  high  places, 
there  is  something  to  be  said  for  them  which  may  at  least  divest  that 
act  of  the  character  of  a  cold-blooded  murder.  What  that  is  it  is 
unnecessary  more  distinctly  to  specify.  Of  course  it  is  no  excuse  for 
such  a  deed  in  point  of  law ;  still  we  feel  that  a  crime  committed  under 
excitement,  however  occasioned,  is  a  different  thing  from  a  deliberate 
act.  "  A  soldier's  a  man,  and  man's  life 's  but  a  span,"  &c.,  as  is  unhap- 
pily too  strikingly  instanced  by  our  own  soldiers  in  the  Crimea-  there- 
fore we  have  no  call  to  brag,  as  they  say  in  the  country  :  still  in  what- 
ever state  our  gallant  fellows  might  be,  we  trust  that -they  would  always 
know  better  what  they  were  about  than  to  fire— a  whole  regiment  of 
them  at  a  time— upon  a  few  unarmed  and  defenceless  men  bearing  a 
flag  ot  truce.  Drunk  or  sober,  they  never  could,  we  are  persuaded 
make  such  horrid  beasts  of  themselves  as  to  do  that,  like  the  Russian 
grenadiers,  whose  Colonel  is  the  KING  OF  PRUSSIA 


ANGLO-FRENCH. 

PARLEZ-VOUS  FRANCAIS  :'— Many  to  whom  this  question  is  put  will 
answer,  "  T,  remercy,"  and  if  they  are  further  aikcd, 

:eit(  tons  portez-voui  ?  will  reply  "  V 'ay  pew." 


Intelligence  from  Berlin. 

T"E  .intoxication  which  has  been  so  rife  among  the  British  troops  in 
Crimea  lias  of  late  formed  the  principal  subject  here  of  general 
conversation.  The  tide  has  turned  again  in  a  high  quarter,  and  decided 
sympathy  has  been  expressed  for  our  brave  but  bosky  fellows 


Vrtnt-d  b,  WUIi.m 


.  of  No.  13  Tppcr  Wobun,  Pl.w.  ,nd  Frederick  Mulled  £«„,.  of  No.  W, 
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PUNCH'S  ILLUSTRATIONS  TO  SHAKSPEAEE. 

"  Trinculo.  I  do  now  let  loose  my  opinion,  ho!d  it  no  longer;  this  is  no  fish,  but  an  Islander." 

Tensest,  Act  ii.,  Scene  2. 


SOMETHING  OUT  OF  NOTHING. 

CONSIDEBING  the  scarcity  of  Sinecures,  they 
ought  to  be  at  a  premium  just  now,  and  there 
i  should  consequently  be  a  rather  brisk  demand 
for  a  thing  we  saw  advertised  the  other  day  as 
"a  Sinecure  of  £1,500  per  annum."  The  candidate 
for  this  comfortable  position  must  be  prepared  to 
"introduce  £15,000,"  or  rather  to  educe  and  pull 
out  the  sum  in  question,  for  which  he  will  be 
allowed  interest  at  the  rate  of  five  per  cent.,  in 
addition  to  the  salary  attached  to  his  Sinecure. 
This  eligible  opportunity  is  offered,  with  propor- 
tionate advantages,  to  the  owner  of  ten,  or  even 
five,  thousand  pounds,  but  the  advertiser  candidly 
admits  that  to  "  the  capitalist  producing  the  full 
amount  of  £15,000  the  preference  will  be 
given."  It  is  natural  that  fifteen  thousand 
pounds  should  be  preferred  to  five,  or  even  to 
ten,  and  we  do  not  wonder  that  the  owner  of  the 
first-named  sum  should  be  regarded  with  peculiar 
favour  by  the  patrons  of  the  Sinecure.  The 
place,  to  which  no  duties  attach,  is  said  (o  be 
exactly  suited  to  a  Member  of  Parliament,  a 
clergjman,  or  even  a  lady;  and  as  there  is 
nothing  to  do,  but  only  somebody  to  be  done,  we 
have  no  doubt  ihat  parties  will  be  found  whose 
capacity  of  pocket  and  incapacity  for  work  will 
fit  them  for  the  position. 

A  Jump   to   a  Conclusion. 

IT  being  remarked  at  supper  the  other  evening, 
that  there  had  been  a  more  than  usual  number  of 
parties  given  upon  New  Year's  Eve,  for  the  annual 
purpose  of  dancing  the  old  year  out ;  a  small  wag, 
who  unfortunately  happened  to  be  sitting  within 
ear-shot,  observed  that  he  supposed  the  increase 
was  chiefly  to  be  attributed  to  the  fact,  that  people 
thought  it  proper  to  enter  Leap  Year  with  a  hop. 


"SALTING"  AN  INVOICE. 

the  Dictionary  of  Commercial  Slang  comes  to  be  written,  we 
hope  the  lexicographer  will  not  torget  to  give  due  prominence  to  the 
word  "Salting,"  which  is  used  to  describe  a  peculiar  operation  that  is 
sometimes  performed  oa  "  the  market."  Perhaps  the  following  dia- 
logue taken  from  the  report  of  a  trial  in  the  Court  of  Exchequer,  will 
throw  some  light  on  the  process : 

"On  mentioning  one  of  the  invoices  the  defendant  alluded  to  the  custom  of  '  salting  ' 
invoices  as  very  pievalent  at  that  time  in  the  Australian  trade. 

"  Mi:.  BsAKWlELL.  What  do  you  mean  by  •  salting  '  an  invoice  ? 

"  Witness.  The  price  inserted  in  the  invoice  is  not  the  true  price  Riven  for  the 
goods ;  it  is  a  larger  one,  and  the  goods  in  Australia  are  sold  upon  an  advance  upon 
Ihe  invoice  price. 

"  MR.  BKAMU-ELL.  The  invoice,  then,  is  shown  to  the  customer,  and  he  believes  the 
sum  mentioned  in  it  to  be  the  real  price? 

'I  The  CIUKF  BARON.  Is  that  80? 

',',  A  Jui'yra»n.  Yes,  my  Lord ;  it  was  very  common,  I  know. 

i  CHIRP  BABON.  I  think  that  in  most  criminal  courts  that  I  am  acquainted  with 
;nat  would  he  called  obtaining  money  under  false  pretences. 

"  The  Witness.  My  Lord,  the  buyer  has  the  goods  to  examine.  It  was  the  general 
cust«m. 

"The  CHIEF  BARO*.  I  think  it  my  duty  to  say,  that  I  think  such  a  practice  illegal 
and  criminal,  and  I  hope  it  will  cot  be  persisted  in." 

We  quite  agree  with  the  CHIEF  BARON  in  his  view  of  the  law,  but 
when  we  had  a  juryman  speaking  coolly  of  the  practice  as  "a  very 
common  one,  he  knows  "  we  doubt  whether  that  great  palladium  of  our 
rights,  familiarly  described  as  "twelve  men  in  a  box"  would  find  a 
fellow-tradesman  guilty  of  a  crime  for  following  what  the  juryman 
would  have  us  believe  is  a  common  commercial  practice. 

We  strongly  suspect  that,  according  to  the  rules  of  morality— whicli 
however,  by  common  consent,  are  not  supposed  to  apply  to  trade— half 
the  business  m  the  country  is  carried  on  upon  the  pr iuciple  of  obtaining 
money  under  false  pretences.  Every  untrue  aunouncement  of  a  sule 
.  under  cost  price,"  every  ticket  describing  an  article  as  that  which  it 
is  not,  every  label  m  a  window  attached  to  any  piece  of  goods  that  is  not 
to  be  had  at  the  price  affixed  to  it,  any  one  of  these  tricks  which  meet 
one  at  every  turn  m  every  street,  is  an  attempt  to  obtain  money  under 
lalse  pretences.  We  do  not  wouder  that  when  in  old  comedy  we  hear 
a. clap-trap  about  "the  honour  of  the  British  merchant,"  and  the 
integrity  of  the  English  tradesman,"  there  is  a  supercilious  sneer  from 
the  boxes,  a  gentle  giggle  from  the  pit,  and  a  loud  laugh  from  the 
gallery  V\  e  have  been  told  occasionally,  that,  commercial  roguery  is 
confined  to  the  petty  tradesmen,  and  that  our  "merchant  princes"  are 
quite  above  anything  like  fraud  ;  but  what  are  we  to  say  to  this  "  com- 
•mop,  practice  among  wholesale  houses  of  "  Salting  an'lnvoice?" 


There  is  something  really  alarming  in  the  excessive  bluntness  of  the 
moral  sense  which  seems  to  exist  in  some  commercial  quarters ;  and  we 
recollect  nothing  much  cooler  than  the  apology  made  by  the  witness— a 
"  highly  respectable  man,"  we  dare  say— who  exclaimed  in  answer  to 
the  CHIEF  BABON'S  rebuke  of  the  system,— "My  Lord,  the  buyer  has 
the  goods  to  examine.  It  was  the  general  custom."  It  might  as  well 
be  said,  in  answer  to  a  charge  of  uttering  a  forged  note, — "  My  Lord, 
the  prosecutor  had  the  note  to  examine  ;  he  ought,  to  have  found  out, 
that  my  pretence  as  to  its  value  was  a  false  one."  If  the  custom  of 
"  Salting  an  Invoice"  is  really  as  common  as  we  are  led  to  believe,  we 
can  only  say,  that  after  the  declaration  of  the  CHIEF  BAROH,  that  the 
Act  constitutes  a  false  pretence,  and  the  obtaining  monev  by  it  is  a 
crime,  it  is  the  duty  of  every  customer  to  prosecute  every  tradesman  who 
is  guilty  of. the  fraud  in  question. 

BOOKS  LYING  ON  MR.  DUNUP'S  TABLE. 

THE  Laundress'  Book,  with  a  request  pinned  on  the  outside,  "  Too  Be  Hat  tended  2." 
The  Washing  Book,  with  an  intimation,  anything  but  politely  worded,  that  MR. 

DONUP'S  linen  will  not  be  sent  home,  until  the  Bum  of  18».  SJ.,  which  has  been 

owing  ever  so  long,  is  paid. 
The  Butcher's  Book,  the  entries  of  which  consist  mostly  of  "One  Chop,"  which  have 

accumulated,  in  spite  of  several  small  sums  paid  on  account,  to  an  almost  incredible 

number. 

A  lied  Book  (1849).— A  Blue  Book  (1837),  and  a  Law  Book  (1860). 
The  Twenty-Ninth  Volume  of  PRENDEBOABT'S "  Abridgement.1' 
An  odd  volume  of  a  circulating  library  novel,  the  title-page  torn  out,  but  supposed  to 

be  one  of  MR.  G.  P.  K.  JAMES',  as  the  opening-scene,  id  in  Langnedoc,  and  there  is  a 

description  of  two  travellers  on  horseback. 
A  Loan  Book,  belonging  to  the  "  Mutual  Samaritan  Office,"  in  which  there  are  two 

entries,  of  2.«.  Gd.    There  is  a  lapse  of  six  wteks  between  the  two  payments. 
A  small  parcel  of  writs',  summonses,  income-tax  papers,  and  papers  of  every  kind, 

public  and  private,  but  all  of  them,  demanding  payment  in  a  very  summary  manner, 

and  the  majority  of  them  additionally  endorsr d  with  a  threat  that  •'  the  Bearer  wili 

not  call  again."    This  miscellaneous  collection  is  kept  dovrn  in  a  state  of  abject 

submission  by  a  large  lion's-head  knocker,  that  is  doing  duty  ia  the  character  of  an 

iron  paper-weight. 
Two  Volumes  (V.  and  VI.)  of  the  History  of  England,  by  HUME  AND  SMOLLETT,  which 

on  being  opened  are  discovered  to  contain  dice-boxes,  and  to  be  nothing  more  than 

the  iiibidious  cover  for  a  backgammon-board. 


A  JUVENILE   PAETY. 


LORD  JOHN  MANNEBS  gave  a  grand  Juvenile  Par'y  during  the 
Christmas  week,  which  some  of  the  oldest  members  of  Young  England 
attended.  There  were  not  more  than  five  of  these  youthful  celebrities 
present,  and  yet  their  united  ages  amounted  to  upwards  of  300. 


CHARIVARI. 
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Old  Ladv  "  Oh,  ah!  yte,  it '»  the  Waitt.  I  love  to  listen  to  'em.  It  may  be  fancy,  lut  somehow 
they  don't  seem  to  play  to  tu-eetly  as  they  did  when,  I  was  a  girl.  Perhaps  it  is  that  I  m  getting  old, 
and  don  'I  h<ar  quite  so  well  as  I  used  to  do." 


CLAIRVOYANT  CHRONOLOGY.    . 

1857.  Dissolution   of  the  Peace  Society,  in 
consequence  of  MB.  BMGHT'S  accepting  office  as 
Minister-at-War. 

1866.  A  clean  street  seen  m  the  City  for  an 
hour  or  two. 

1869.  Lodgers'  Relief  Act  passed :  containing 
clauses  for  the  prevention  of  door-chains  and 
•.  treet  music ;  and  the  substitution  of  young  and 
neat  teetotal  handmaidens  for  slatternly  and  old 
gin-smelling  charwomen. 

1S70.  The  KING  of  PBTJSSIA  is'.induced  to  take 
the  pledge. 

1880.  The  Inhabitant  of  a  "quiet"  street  g9es 
quite  out  of  his  mind,  in  consequence  of  having 
passed  a  whole  day  without  hearing  a  barrel- 

1858.  Great  activity  in  the  Library  of  the 
British  Museum.  The  catalogue  advanced  nearly 
half  a  column. 

1899.  The  Rights  of  Charwomen  investigated 
af  the  Home  Office.  (Very)  cross-examination 
o'~  above  tive  hundred  witnesses ;  and  defeat  of 
ihn  Government  in  its  endeavour  to  define,  within 
a  little,  what  the  claimants  mean  by  "pnck- 
wisite." 


Terms  for  Brutes. 

STBANGE  as  it  may  seem,  the  only  language 
which  Russian  diplomatists  are  capable  of  under- 
s'anding  is  inatticulate.  For  it  is  that  which 
proceeds  from  the  cannon's  mouth.  Yet  what 
can  a  Bear  be  expected  to  understand  but  a  roar  ? 
We  trust  the  Allies  will  make  the  Russian  Bear 
understand  their  meaning  clearly  enough  by  the 
roar  of  artillery. 


SEX    IN    THE    CHURCH. 

ONE  of  the  PUSEYS— whether  a  relative,  or  merely  a  namesake  of  the 
notorious  Romanesque  clergyman— or,  for  aught  we  know,  the  MAGNCS 
APOLLO  of  the  pseudo-Roman-Catholic  Priests  himself,  has  lately  in- 
dulged in  a  new  vagary  of  Puseyism;  at  least,  if  credit  is  due  to  the 
Building  j\eirs.  Tdat  journal  mentions  that — 

"  A  learned  divine,  the  REV.  MR.  PUBIY,  of  Langley,  more  conversant  with  the 

practices  of  the  dark  agea  than  with  the  institutions  of  the  country  in  which  it  ha8 

|   been  his  lot  to  be  Wn  has  in  building  a  new  church  for  his  parishioners,  attempted 

i    to  divide  ihi'  trtmllies  of  his  congregation,  quartering  them  out,  the  males  on  one  side, 

and  ,  '..irating  husbands  and  wives,  mothers  and  sons,  fathers 

and  daughter*,  hnitln-rs  and  sUtt T-,  master!  and  maidens.    To  his  great  surprise  and 

..•relation  has  refused  to  be  so  parcelled  out  like  81. eep  in  a  market ; 

ana  this  attempt  to  treut  Englishmen  after  this  ancient  fashion  has  signally  failed." 

Our  authority  above  quoted  thereupon  suggests,  that  the  failure  of  the 
Reverend  gentleman  in  that  attempt  of  his  was  a  great  pity ;  and  that 
had  he  :  M  it,  he  might  have  been  encouraged  to  carry  out  his 

idea  by  building  unisexual  churches;    churches  for  men  alone,  and 
women  MIL  Pi:  SKY,  perhaps,  considers  that  in 

church  at  least,  it  is  good  for  inan  to  be  alone,  and  lor  woman  to  be 
alone  also.  The  notion  of  an  unisexual  church  may  be  pleasant  to  .M  :;. 
but  would  not  be  completely  practicable.  To  be  strictly 
unisexual,  the  church  would  have  to  be  served  by  a  clergy  woman ;  and 
canonicals  are  incompatible  with  petticoats.  It  is  true  that  Ceres 
had  her  priest^,  allliuu^h  women  exclusively  constituted  her.  congre- 
gation; but  let,  us  hoi  mysteries  of  Ceres  will  never  be 
celebrated  iii  a  British  place  of  worship,  whatever  other  mummeries 
may  be  prac'  iscd  there  :  and  that  no  sound  Anglican  divine  will  ever  be 
found  to  rr'cmblc:  the  cle.rgy  of  that  heathen  divinity. 

\\V  slKiiil.l  be  inclim-.i  to  doubt  the  tact  that  the  REV.  MR.  PUSEY 
derived  his  crotchet  of  separating  his  congregation  into  two  genders 
from  the  dark  ages.  \V'c  should  rather  be  inclined  to  conjecture, 
that  he  to<  k  it  into  his  head  from  these  present  days  of  progress. 
MR.  I'CSEY,  in  the  course  of  his  travels,  must  have  often  seen  an  in- 
r  the  doors  of  railwa.  ooms,  which  may  reason- 

d    to  have  iunn.shi  <i   him  with  a  hijit  for  his  mas- 
culine and  feminine  church-sit t injs.      11  so,  a  double  church,  with  a 
wall    in   the  middle,   if  that  arrangement  is  compa'ible  with 
i  al  rules  of  building,  would  be  the  kind  of  sacred  edifice  for  his 

It  is,  however,  but  fair  to  Mu.  Pnsiy  to  remark,  that  he  has  a  per- 
1  his  congregation  to  adopt  any  arrangement, 
i  he  may  judge  conducive  to  their  spiritual 


advantage.  "As  he  appears  to  have  built  the  church  himself,  he  may  be 
presumed  to  have  paid  his  money,  and  in  regulating  its  sittings  may 
plausibly  expect  to  take  his  choice. 


IS  IT  POSSIBLE? 

NOBODY  will  suspect  Punch  of  being  opposed  to  a  really  cheap  press ; 
but  there  seems  to  be  a  doubt,  whether  the  principle  of  a  cheap  press  is 
really  advanced  by  the  establishment  of  very  low-priced  Newspapers. 
The  other  day  a  cheap  provincial  print  was  put  up  for  sale,  and  knocked 
down  for  one  hundred  pounds  to  the  first  and  only  bidder,  who  wenl 
away  to  look  for  the  deposit  (which  he  did  not  happen  to  have  about 
him),  and  never  came  back  again.  Some  of  these  Newspapers  are  saic 
to  have  entailed  enormous  losses  on  their  proprietors,  so  that  the 
cheapness  to  the  buyers  has  proved  very  dear  indeed  to  the  sellers,  who 
in  many  cases  have  been  glad  to  leave  off,  not  exactly  where  they 
besan,  though  they  wish  they  could  have  done  so. 

For  our  own  parts,  we  shall  be  really  sorry  if  a  cheap  newspaper  press 
will  not  pay;  for  we  like  to  see  plenty  of  everything— if  it  happens  to 
be  good  or  harmless— sold  for  as  little  money  as  possible.  We,  how 
ever,  confess  that  we  do  not  sympathise  with  the  sufferings  of  those 
who  fail  .in  an  attempt  to  produce  a  cheap  article  by  taking  to  them 
selves  for  nothing  what  somebody  else  has  produced  at  a  considerable 
expense ;  and,  indeed,  we  regard  all  speculations  of  the  kind  as  little 
better  than  that  of  a  pickpocket,  who  should  set  himself  up  as  - 
dealer  in  cheap  poeket-handkerchiefs. 

We  do  not  say  that  any  of  the  low-priced  papers  that  haye  failed 
have  attempted  to  flourish  on  the  practice  of  literary  plunder,  but,  w« 
had  much  rather  see  half-a-dozen  honest,  though  unwise,  speculators 
break  down  in  the  attempt  to  establish  a  cheap  newspaper  press,  thai 
>  witness  the  pecuniary  success  of  any  one  who  might  set  a 
defiance  all  the  distinctions  between  meum  and  tuum,  and  flourish  b; 
the  sale  of  stolen  articles.  If  a  penny  newspaper  press  is  to  be 
established  bv  fair  means,  none  will  rejoice  more  sincerely  than  our 
selves  ;  but  if  it  can  only  be  accomplished  by'foul  play,  we  shall  hai 
every  failure  as  a  wholesome  triumph  of  principle. 


DIPLOMATIC  WANT  or  FORESIGHT. — The  name  of  the  Envoy  sen 
from  Paris,  to  Dresden  and  St.  Petersburg  is  M.  BE  SEEBACH.  Wi 
hope  this  gentleman  will  not  confine  himself  to  the  meaning  expressei 
in  iiis  name;  but  that  SEE-BACH  will  Look-forward. 


JANUARY  12,  1856.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


13 


A    PROSPECTUS    OF    A    NEW    PEACE    JOURNAL. 

HORTLY  will  be  produced,  to  be 
continued  weekly,  a 
new  paper,  under  the 
title  of  tbe  Thieves' 
Advocate.  The  can- 
dour of  this  denomi- 
nation will  be  no 
matter  of  surprise  to 
those  who  consider  the 
increasing  numbers 
and  respectability  of 
the  class  of  persons 
vulgarly  termed! 
Thieves.  By  the  hos- 
tile testimony  of  SEK-  ! 
JEANT  ADAMS,  it  is  ' 
established  that,  the ! 
members  of  the  com- 
munity engaged  in 
theft,  including  dis- 
honesty, s>o  called,  in 
all  its  branches*,  con- 
stitute a  peculiar,  and 
in  a  certain  sense  a 
regular,  Profession, 
wiih  several  depart- 
ments, each  having 
its  special  cultivators. 
Three  bankers  of  the 
very  highest  standing 
have  recently  been 
sentenced  to  fourteen 

years'  transportation,  for  disposal  of  securities.  Later  still,  transportation  for  life  has  been 
awarded  to  a  clergyman,  the  next  heir  to  a  peerage,  convicted  of  the  fictitious  endorsement 
of  a  bill  of  exchange.  Railway  embezzlement  and  peculation  are  almost  uuiver.-al.  These 
facts,  partly  melancholy,  partly  cheering,  sufficiently  demonstrate  the  existence  of  a  large 
and  important  body,  whose  sentiments  are  at  variance  with  commonly-received  notions  of 
proprietary  right.  It  is  high  time  that  they  possessed  an  organ,  and  a  supply  of  this  want  is 
offered  in  the  ^Thieves'  Advocate ;  a  Newspaper  expressly  intended  for  Thieves,  and  to  be 
devoted  to  the  furtherance  of  their  moral,  material,  and  intellectual  progress. 

The  stigma  attached  to  theft  is  purely  conventional.  The  least  intelligent  members  of 
our  Swell  Mob  can  remind  a  Beak,  that  what  is  here  punishable  as  felony,  was  legal  in  Sparta 
in  as  far  as  the  mere  act  went ;  detection  therein  only  being  liable  to  a  penalty.  Names 
that  were  once  infamous  have  since  become  respectable ;  and  to  these  names,  we  doubt  not, 
the  onward  social  movement  will,  in  due  time,  add  that  of  Thief. 

Theft  is  simply  the  operation  of  superior  strength  or  superior  cunning,  reclaiming  the 
wealth  appropriated  by  superior  intelligence,  patience,  economy,  and  industry.  The  primary 
object  of  the  Thieves'  Advocate  will  be  the  assertion  of  this  doctrine,  and  of  the  corresponding 
principle  of  Unrestricted  Action,  which,  from  a  Thief's  point  of  view,  is  seen  to  be  merely  an 
extension  of  Free  Trade. 

No  fear  is  entertained  for  the  success  of  this  Journal  on  the,  score  of  the  alleged  want  of 
education  prevalent  among  the  predatory  classes.  Theft,  in  the  large  sense,  includes  forgery 
and  swindling ;  an  art  and  a  science  which  exact  no  small  acquaintance  with  letters,  and, 
indeed,  the  very  best,  writing. 

In  regard  to  the  religious  controversies  of  the  day,  this  Journal  will  take  a  line  at  once 
moderate  and  decided.  On  the  most  important  of  all  topics  its  Conductors  have  their  own 
opinions,  which,  whilst  the  freedom  of  conscient ious  utterance  is  still  restrained  by  some 
trammels,  they  think  they  had  best  perhaps  keep  to  themselves.  Suffice  it  to  say,  that  they 
are  actuated  by  EO  narrow  spirit  of  bigotry.  Their  practical  advocacy  will  be  given  to 
that  great  moral  tenet,  which  is  distinctive  of  the  excellent  Society  of  Friends,  Non- 
Resistance  to  Aggression. 

Were  this  wise  and  beautiful  doctrine  recognised  as  an  axiom  in  legislation,  the  enormous 
expense  entailed  upon  the  country  by  a  constabulary  and  gaols,  penitentiaries,  and  mis- 
named reformatory  institutions,  would  be  precluded,  and  a  vast  reduction  would  be  effected 
in  the  County  Kates.  The  office  of  the  policeman  would  be  limited  to  remonstrance,  as  he 
would  nor.  be  sanctioned  in  using  his  staff;  thus  his  office  would  be  practically  useless; 
and  JACK  KETCH  and  the  Gallows  would  be  entirely  superseded. 

Conformably  with  this  view,  the  object  of  the  Thieves'  Advocate  will  necessarily,  be  the 
restoration  of  Peace  upon  any  terms.  More  money  has  already  been  spent  in  the  War,  than 
what,  if  quietly  stolen,  would  have  sufficed  for  the  maintenance  of  all  the  Thieves  in  the 
country,  many  of  whom  are  now  costing  it  a  prodigious  sum  for  their  maintenance  in 
prison  or  in  penal  servitude,  over  and  above  the  trifling  amount  abstracted  from  the 
national  resources  by  their  original  operations. 

The  Thieves'  Advocate  contemplates  without  the  least  alarm  the  possible  universality 
of  the  Russian  Empire ;  in  whicli  tbe  severity  of  the  law  is  experienced  chiefly  by  political 
offenders  alone ;  and  wherein,  under  a  paternal  government,  the  interests  represented  by  this 
Journal  enjoy  considerable  licence. 

The  support  of  the  Thieves'  Advocate  will  unhesitatingly  be  given  to  the  present  EMPEROR 
or  RUSSIA,  whose  perseverance  in  withstanding  the  demands  of  the  Allies  for  the  relin- 
quishment  of  his  designs  on  Turkey,  has  the  warmest  sympathy  and  approbation  of  its  con- 
ductors. They  feel,  also,  earnestly  solicitous  to  vindicate  the  memory  of  his  late  father, 
the  illustrious  NICHOLAS,  who  to  signally  asserted  their  principles  in  taking  material 


guarantees,  and  who  so  highly  merited  their 
respect,  and  set  them  so  encouraging  an  example 
in  dying  game.  "Tell  FRITZ  to  remember  the 
words  of  Papa,  and  always  to  remain  the  same 
for  Russia,"  was  the  memorable  point  of  his 
last  dying  speech.  With  equal  pluck,  if  less 
elegance,  how  many  an  intrepid  fellow  has  said, 
under  similar  circumstances  :  "  Ttjl  BILL  to 
mind  the  old  un's  adwice,  and  stick  fast  to  the 
set." 

The  Thieves'  Advocate  will  be  conducted  by  a 
staff  of  legal  gentlemen,  whose  position  and  ex-  i 
perience  have  rendered  them  intimately  con- 
versant with  the  wishes  and  feelings  of  their 
anticipated  readers.  It  will  be  published  at  the 
small  charge  of  One  Penny.  N.  B.  (particularly) 
Stumps  Down! 


VALENTINE  FOR  RUSSIA. 
(Favoured  bi/  PRINCE  VALENTINE  ESTEMIAZY.) 

THE  Danube  made  a  river  free ; 
No  war-ships  in  the  Euxine  Sea, 
No  fortresses  along  its  coasts 
As  dens  for  your  marauding  hosts  ; 
The  Principalities  secured, 
Against  your  burglary  insured  ; 
Abandonment  of  all  your  freaks 
About  protecting  Abdul's  Greeks  ; 
And  lastly,  and  to  clench  the  whole, 
You  don't  rebuild  Sebastopol. 

To  these  demands  if  you  incline 
Receive  with  smiles  your  VALENTINE. 


ELOCUTION  FOE  CHEMISTS. 

A  CORRESPONDENT  has  directed  our  attention 
to  some  rather  long  and  complex  words,  occur- 
ring in  a  volume  recently  publishfd  by  the 
Cavendish  Chemical  Book  Society,  and  being  a 
translation  of  M.  AUGUSTE  LAURENT'S  work  on 
Chemical  Method.  In  this  treatise  a  certain 
organic  compound  is  denominated. 

"  Hydrated  nitrochloronaphtbal-nitrobromamlate  of  me- 
thyloethy  loamy  touitroiodopheoy  lium." 

Whereby  our  Correspondent  is  put  in  mind 
of  the  similarly  designated  substance 

"  Methylethylamylopbenylium." 

Our  Correspondent  judiciously  abstains  from 
remarking  on  the  absurdity  of  these  odd  tech- 
nical Itenns,  because,  though  odd.  they  are  in 
tact  not  absurd.  Big  ideas,  as  DR.  JOHNSON 
said  in  self-defence,  must  have  bigwoids  to 
express  them;  and  compound  things,  to  b<; 
correctly  described,  require  compound  immes  of 
portwnate  intricacy.  On  the  other  bund,  it  is 
certainly  true,  that  practically  few  persons  can 
hear  such  words  as  the  above  pronounced  with- 
out laughing,  but  that  is  chiefly  because  they 
are  not  pronounced  in  reality,  but  only  linve_  an 
attempt  made  at  their  pronunciation,  which  is  a 
failure.  Their  utterance,  to  coin  a  word  for  the 
nonce,  is  rather  a  stutterance — which  incurs 
derision.  This,  as  chemical  conversation  is 
getting  prevalent  just  now,  by  reason  of  ihe  very 
general  rascality  practised  in  the  adulteration  of 
food,  is  a  case  to  be  remedied.  A  course  of 
!  lessons  from  MR.  CHARLES  MAT/HEWS  iu  Che- 
mical Elocution,  is  the  only  thing  that  appears 
capable  of  answering  that  purpose,  and  at-  least 
everybody  who  means  to  lecture  ou  Chemistry, 
and  talk  about  methyloethjlo,  &c.,  sho..ld,  if 
possible,  put  himself  in  training  under  t  i 
tleman,  who  also,  perhaps,  might  be  eni: 
the  Royal :  Institution,  if  the  Managers  :  iie.irof 
are  sufficiently  discerning  and  liberal,  to  sing  a 
number  of  songs  introducing  methyloand  ethylo, 
and  all  the  like  chemical  craekjaw  terms  in  all 
their  varieties  of  combination  and  complexity, 
at  the  Theatre. 
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TALK  OP  A  MAD  DOG,  INDEED  !— WHAT  's  THAT  TO  A  WET  ISLE  OF  SKYE  TERRIER  UNDER  THE  BKEAKPAST  TABLE  ON  A  HUNTING 

MORNING,  AMONGST  THE  NICE  CLEAN  TOPS  AND  BUCKSKINS  ? 

[A  Favourite  Lawn  Meet — and  not  a  moment  to  spare. 


MAKING  THINGS  PLEASANT  IN  CHINA. 

AMONG  a  variety  of  miscellaneous  news  that  arrived  by  the  last 
Indian  Mai),  we  received  the  following  consolatory,  but  startling, 
intelligence : — 

"  China  is  tranquil.    Three  hundred  persons  are  bebeaded  weekly." 

Nobody  can  deny  the  pleasures  of  tranquillity;  but  the  article  seems 
to  be  dearly  purchased  just  now  in  China,  by  what  may  be  justly 
termed  an  "  alarming  sacrifice."  Anything  for  a  quiet  life,  is  all  very 
well  to  a  certain  extent ;  but  it  is  purchasing  peace  at  a  somewhat 
unreasonable  price,  when  tranquillity  is  only  to  be  obtained  by  admi- 
nistering a  permanent  quietus  in  the  course  of  every  week  to  three 
hundred  citizens.  If  we  were  to  hear  that  any  European  city  was 
tranquil,  but  that  heads  were  falling  at  the  rate  of  fifty  per  day,  we 
should  begin  to  be  afraid  that  there  was  something  very  deadly  in  the 
quietude  of  the  place  ;  and  we  s-hould  not  envy  the  peace  of  a  capital 
which  had  grown  so  familiar  with  capital  punishment.  The  relations 
between  the  government  and  the  people  of  China  are  not^in  a  very 
satisfactory  state  just  now ;  and  it  was  lately  a  toss-up  which  would 
get  the  upper-hand  ;  but  it  seems  to  be,  "  heads  we  lose,  and  tails  we 
can't,  win,"  with  the  unfortunate  populace.  We  cannot  admire  the 
•wisdom  of  any  government  which,  in  its  search  for  a  cure  of  social 
grievances,  goes  "axeing  about,"  and  never  finding  out;  though  it  is 
possible  that,  some  politicians  of  the  old  sanguinary  school  may  be  of 
opinion,  thau  when  rebellion  comes  to  a  head,  decapitation  is  the 
appropriate  remedy. 

A  Question   of  Suspension. 

"SUSPEND  your  judgments!"  cry  all  the  officials  of  the  Eastern 
Counties  Hallway  involved  in  the  Report  of  the  Committee  of  Investi- 
gation. 

"  Suspend  your  officials,"  would  be  perhaps  the  better  cry,  or  else  the 
Eastern  Counties  Railway  will  be  having  more  judgments  suspended 
over  its  head  thau  it  will  he  able,  with  the  help  even  of  its  fastest 
engine,  to  meet. 


AGRICULTURAL  DISTRESS. 

With  War  prices  in  Mark  Lane,  and  an  average  harvest,  we  cer- 
tainly did  not  expect  this  year  that  we  should  have  to  head  a  paragraph 
with  the  "  once  familiar  words "  which  we  have  placed  at  the  top  of 
this.  But  we  think  the  following  advertisement,  taken  from  the 
Suffolk  Chronicle  a  short  time  since,  will  be  held  as  a  sufficient  reason 
for  our  doing  so : — 

TTHE  Daughter  of  a  Respectable  Farmer  wishes  for  a  Situation  as 
J-  Housemaid,  where  the  consideration  of  her  respectability  would  exempt  her  from 
a  few  of  the  moat  mental  offices. 

If  this  be  really  "  a  case  of  real  distress,"  we  would  be  the  last  in 
any  way  to  hold  it  up  to  ridicule.  The  farmer,  though  "  respectable," 
may  have  been  unfortunate ;  and,  in  his  daughter  being  driven  to  seek 
a  place  as  housemaid,  we  can  see  far  less  to  laugh  at  than  to  pity.  . 

But,  in  stipulating  as  she  does,  that,  "the  consideration  of  her 
respectability  "  may  exempt  her  from  certain  of  a  housemaid's  duties, 
we  fear  that  she  will  find  she  is  imposing  a  condition,  which  would 
deter  most  people  from  answering  Tier  advertisement.  We  doubt, 
indeed,  if  her  respectability  would  be  held,  in  lawyer's  phrase,  a  "  valu- 
able consideration  "  for  any  proviso  of  exemption  from  service,  even 
were  the  "  offices  "  required  of  her  "  most  menial,"  a  superlative  we  do 
not  positively  comprehend.  And  in  laying  such  a  stress  upon  her  own, 
and  also  her  paternal  respectability,  she  seems  to  us  as  though  imply- 
ing that  the  quality  is  rather  a  scarce  article  npw-a-days,  and  that 
housemaids  in  general  are  in  particular  deficient  in  it. 
'  We  would,  therefore,  certainly  advise  this  young  person,  if  she 
repeats  her  advertisement,  to  omit  the  latter  part  of  it.  While  it 
stands  as  above,  we  apprehend  that  much  as  she  may  "wish  for"  a 
housemaid's  situation,  we  shall  vainly  echo  her  a  wish  that  she  may 
get  it. 

A  MONSTER  PLURALIST. — DR.  HALE,  being  present  when  the  Plu- 
rality of  Worlds  formed  the  subject  of  conversation,  is  said  to  have  shed 
tears,  "  because  he  hadn't  a  living  in  each." 
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THE   AUSTRIAN   THIMBLERIG. 

zff.  "NOW  THEN,  I'LL  BET  ANY  GENT  A  SOVEREIGN,  HE  DON'T  TELL  ME  WHICH  THIMBLE 

THE  PEACE  IS  UNDER!" 
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THE    SONG    OF    HIAWATHA. 

(Author's  Protective  Edition.) 

You,  who  hold  in  grace  and  honour, 
Hold,  as  one  who  did  you  kindness 
When  he  publish'd  former  poems, 
Sang  EVANGELINE  the  noble, 
Sang  the  golden  Golden  Legend, 
Sang  the  songs  the  Voices  utter 
Crying  in  the  Night  and  darkness. 
Sang  how  unto  the  Red  Planet 
Mars,  he  gave  the  Night's  First  Watches, 
HENRY  WADSWORTH,  whose  adnomen 
(Coming  awkward,  for  the  accents, 
Int9  this  his  latest  rhjthm) 
Write  we  as  Protracted  Fellow, 
Or  in  Latin,  Longus  Comes,— 
Buy  the  Song  of  Hiawatha. 

Should  you  ask  me,  Is  the  poem 
Worthy  of  its  predecessors, 
Worthy  of  the  sweet  conceptions, 
Of  the  manly,  nervous  diction, 
Of  the  phrase,  concise  or  pliant, 
Of  the  songs  that  sped  the  pulses, 
Of  the  songs  that  gemm'd  the  eyelash, 
Of  the  other  works  of  HENRY  ? 
I  should  answer,  I  should  tell  you, 
You  may  wish  that  you  may  get  it — 
Don't  you  wish  that  you  may  get  it  ? 

Should  you  ask  me,  Is  it  worthless, 
Is  it  bosh  and  is  it  bunkum, 
Merely  facile  flowing  nonsense, 
Easy  to  a  practised  rhythmist, 
Fit  to  charm  a  private  circle, 
But  not  worth  the  print  and  paper 
DAVID  BOGTJE  hath  here  expended  ? 
I  should  answer,  I  should  tell  you, 
You  're  a  fool  and  most  presumptuous. 
Hath  not  HENRY  WADSWOETH  writ  it  ? 
Hath  not  Punch  commanded  "  Buy  it  ?  " 

Should  you  ask  me,  What 's  its  nature  ? 
Ask  me,  What's  the  kind  of  poem? 
Ask  me  in  respectful  language, 
Touching  your  respectful  beaver, 
Kicking  back  your  manly  hind-leg, 
Like  to  one  who  sees  his  betters ; 
I  should  answer,  I  should  tell  you, 
"Pis  a  poem  in  this  metre, 
And  embalming  the  traditions, 
Fables,  rites,  and  superstitions, 
Legends,  charms,  and  ceremonials 
Of  the  various  tribes  of  Indians, 
From  the  land  of  the  Ojibways, 
From  the  land  of  the  Dacotahs, 
From  the  mountains,  moors,  and  fenlands, 
Where  the  heron,  the  Shuh-shuh-gar, 
Finds  its  sugar  in  the  rushes  : 
From  the  fast-decaying  nations, 
Which  our  gentle  Uncle  SAMUEL 
Is  improving,  very  smartly, 
From  the  face  of  all  creation, 
Off  the  face  of  all  creation. 

Should  you  ask  me,  By  what  story, 
By  what  action,  plot,  or  fiction, 
All  these  matters  are  connected  ? 
I  should  answer,  I  should  tell  you, 
Go  to  BOGUE  and  buy  the  poem, 
Publish'd,  neatly,  at  one  shilling, 
Publish'd,  sweetly,  at  five  shillings. 

Should  you  ask  me,  Is  there  music 
In  the  structure  of  the  verses, 
In  the  names  and  in  the  phrases  ? 
Pleading,  that,  like  weaver  Bottom, 
You  prefer  your  ears  well  tickled  ; 
I  should  answer,  1  should  tell  you, 
HENRY'S  verse  is  very  charming : 
And  for  names,  there 's  Hiawatha, 
Who 's  the  hero  of  the  poem, 
Mudjeekeewis,  that 's  the  West  Wind, 


Hiawatha's  graceless  father, 
There's  Nokomis,  there's  Wenonah, 
Ladies  both,  of  various  merit, 
Puggawangun,  that 's  a  war-club, 
Pau-puk-keewis,  he's  a  dandy 
"  Barr'd  with  streaks  of  red  and  yellow, 
And  the  women  and  the  maidens 
Love  the  handsome  Pau-puk-keewis," 
Tracing  in  him  Punch's  likeness. 
Then  there 's  lovely  Minnehaha,— 
Pretty  name  with  pretty  meaning, 
It  implies  the  Laughing-Water, — 
And  the  darling  Minnehaha 
Married  noble  Hiawatha ; 
And  her  story  's  far  too  touching 
To  be  sport  for  you,  you  donkey, 
With  your  ears  like  weaver  Bottom's, 
Ears  like  booby  Bully  Bottom. 

Once  upon  a  time  in  London, 

In  the  days  of  the  Lyceum, 

Ages  ere  keen  ARNOLD  let  it 

To  the  dreadful  Northern  Wizard, 

Ages  ere  the  buoyant  MATHEWS 

Tripp'd  upon  its  boards  in  briskness,— 

I  remember,  I  remember 

How  a  scribe,  with  pen  chivalrous, 

Tried  to  save  these  Indian  stories 

From  the  fate  of  chill  oblivion. 

Out  came  sundry  comic  Indians 

Of  the  tribe  of  Kut-an-hack-um. 

With  their  Chief,  the  clean  Efmatthews, 


With  the  growling  Downy  Beaver, 

With  the  valiant  Monkey's  Uncle, 

Came  the  gracious  Mari-Kee-lee, 

Firing  off  a  pocket-pistol, 

Singing  too,  that  Mudjee-keewis 

(Shorten'd  in  the  song  to  "  Wild  Wind  "), 

Was  a  spirit  very  kindly. 

Came  her  Sire,  the  joyous  Kee-lee, 

By  the  waning  tribe  adopted, 

Named  the  Buffalo,  and  wedded 

To  the  fairest  of  the  maidens, 

But  repented  of  his  bargain, 

And  his  brother  Kut-an-hack-ums 

Very  nearly  chopp'd  his  toes  off. 

Serve  him  right,  the  fickle  Kee-lee. 

If  you  ask  me,  What  this  memory 
Hath  to  do  with  Hiawatha, 
And  the  poem  which  I  speak  of  ? 
I  should  answer,  I  should  tell  you, 
You  're  a  fool,  and  most  presumptuous ; 
'Tis .not  for  such  humble  cattle 
To  inquire  what  links  and  unions 
Join  the  thoughts,  and  mystic  meanings, 
Of  their  betters,  mighty  poets, 
Mighty  writers — Punch  the  mightiest. 


I  should  answer,  I  should  tell  you, 

Shut  your  mouth,  and  go  to  DAVID, 

DAVID,  Mr.  Punch's  neighbour, 

Buy  the  Song  of  Hiawatha, 

Head,  and  learn,  and  then  be  thankful 

Unto  Punch  and  HENRY  WADSWORTH, 

Punch,  and  noble  HENRY  WADSWORTH, 

Truer  poet,  better  fellow, 

Than  to  be  annoy'd  at  jesting 

From  his  friend,  great  Punch,  who  loves  him. 


TORYISM  IN  THE  WASHING-TUB. 

AMONG  the  wants  of  the  other  day,  as  adver- 
tised in  the  Times,  we  met  with  an  intimation 
that  one  H.  F.,  of  Wandsworth,  requires  a 
Mangle.  There  is  nothing  very  remarkable  in 
this  yearning  for  an  article  of  much  utility  on 

,  the  part  of  one  who  may  be  desirous  of  making 
things  as  smooth  as  possible ;  but  we  confess 
we  were  rather  struck  by  the  intimation  that 
"no  new  inventions  are  desired."  Why  an 
individual  should  want  a  mangle,  and  yet  set  his 
face  obstinately  against  any  improvement  in 
mangles,  is  a  problem  we  cannot  solve ;  and 
when  we  reflect  that  in  these  days  of  progress 
mangles  are  particularly  likely  to  take  a  turn, 
we  find  the  objection  to  new  inventions  still 

1  more  unaccountable.  We  presume  that  the 
advertisement  proceeds  from  some  old  Tory 
laundress  who  lags  in  the  rear  of  everything  like 
reform,  and  who  in  her  choice  of  a  mangle 
would  hang  on  to  the  old  rope  rather  than  adopt 
the  patent  chain  and  the  wheel,  which  certainly 
has  a  tendency  to  revolution.  It  is,  however, 
a  pretty  good  sign  of  the  times  when  the  fear  of 
innovation  has  sunk  as  low  down  in  the  social 
scale  asjhthe  suburban  washerwoman,  who  is 
perhaps  as  adverse  to  improvement  in  her 
orthography  as  in  the  implements  ol  her  trade, 
and  who  probably  intimates  by  the  words 
"  MANGELIN  Dust "  her  readiness  to  serve  her 
customers. 


COMMON  THINGS. 

IT  is  a  common  thing  for  the  conductor  of  a 
Brompton  .omnibus  to  propose  to  put  you 
down  within  "  a  heasy  valk  "  of  Brixton. 

It  is  a  common  thing  for  a  wife  whose  hus- 
band comes  home  late  from  a  dinner-party  to  be 
told,  "  Myd-ear  I  shureyou  porrionour  I 
shefirstogerriway." 

It  is  a  common  thing  for  men  who  "won't 
detain  you  a  minute"  to  hold  you  by  the 
button-hole  for  more  than  an  hour. 

It  is  a  common  thing  for  an  undergraduate 
to  discover  after  a  wine-party  that  he  has 
taken  too  much  coffee. 

It  is  a  common  thing  upon  one's  entrance 
into  what  are  advertised  as  "  quiet  lodgings," 
to  find  them  tenanted  already  by  a  troop 
of  squalling  children  and  an  amateur  cornopean. 


What  Shall  we  Have  for  Dinner  ? 

IN  answer  to  the  above  question,  a  Railway 
Porter  says :  "  It  depends  a  great  deal  upon 
what  you  can  conveniently  get  out  of  the 
hampers,  and  also  what  particular  game  and 
fish  happen  to  be  in  season.  For  instance,  at 
this  time  of  the  year,  (he  modestly  observes) 
a  turbot,  a  few  smelts,  a  small  leg  of  Dartmoor 
mutton,  a  partridge,  and  a  couple  of  teal,  with 
a  pine-apple,  make  a  nice  little  dinner,  that  a 
Railway  Director  need  not  be  ashamed  of." 


REAL  BENEFACTORS   OP  THE   CHURCH. 

PUSEYITES,  Newmanites,  Liddellites,  Oxford 
Tractarians,  and  all  other  Papists  in  disguise, 
who  leave  the  Church,  and  carry  themselves 
and  their  Roman  doctrines  over  to  Rome  as 
soon  as  possible. 
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Fishmonger's   Boy.    "Master  says  you  may  repeat  hit    Advertisement,    if  you'll 
lake    it  out  in  oysters,  as  you  did  before." 
Publisher.  "  Very  mil." 


LOOSE  THOUGHTS. 

BY  A   FAST    MAN. 

WHEN  the  maiden  aunt  comes  in  at  the  door,  it  is  time 
for  the  cigar  to  fly  out  of  the  window. 

We  all  have  our  troubles.  _But  I  doubt  if  anything 
be  half  so  annoying  as,  when  giving  your  address  to  a  tailor 
whom  you  have  never  before  done  business  with,  acci- 
dentally letting  a  ticket  from  your  pawnbroker  drop  out 
of  your  card-case. 

The  pursuit  of  knockers  is  sometimes  under  difliculties. 
But  few  things  perhaps  more  completely  damp  one's  ardour 
for  it  than  the  emptying  of  a  water-jug  from  the  first-floor 
window. 

In  my  dealings  with  "knowing  cards"  I  have  found 
them  pretty  generally  turn  up  knaves. 

It  is  a  waste  of  breath  disputing  with  a  cabman.  The 
only  reasoning  to  use  with  him  is  a.  knock-down  argu- 
ment. 

Every  rose  lias  its  thorn.  I  never  helped  to  shawl  the 
flower  of  a  ball-room  without  being  convinced,  by  painiul 
evidence,  that  she  had  a  pin  about  her. 

The  reflective  mind  may  derive  considerable  entertain- 
ment from  the  train  of  thought  induced  by  directing 
agriculturists  from  the  Cattle-Show  in  Baker  Street  to  pro- 
i  ceed,  via  Charing  Cross  and  Holborn  to  the  Great  Western 
Railway  :  or  by  showing  a  May-Meetingite  the  back  pas- 
sage to  the  Cider  Cellars  as  being  a  short  cut  into  Exeter 
Hall. 

1  have  learnt  by  experience,  that  when  one's  head  splits 
in  the  morning  the  hest  thing  is  to  soda  it. 

Crossing-sweepers  may  talk  of  the  difficulties  of  life  ; 
but,  to  my  mind,  there  is  nothing  half  so  hard  in  it  as  to 
walk  straight  home  to  your  rooms  after  a  wine-party,  and 
having  found  your  latchkey,  to  ascertain,  without  dropping 
it,  the  whereabouts  of  the  keyhole. 

When  a  man  intends  to  make  a  night  of  it,  he  will  do 
well  to  leave  his  card-case  behind  him.  The  name  of 
"  SMITH  "  covers  a  multitude  of  sprees,  and  his  address 
will  be  shown  by  his  skill  in  concealing  it. 

Finally,  my  friend,  there  is  folly  in  procrastination. 
Therefore,  never  put  off  till  to-morrow  the  tradesman  who 
can  be  done  to-day. 


HO  MISTAKE  ABOUT  SHOOTING  A  PHEASANT. 

A  TENDENCY  to  sympathise  with  offenders  against  the  majesty  of  the 
law  is  lamentably  prevalent.  Witness  the  deplorable  and  disgraceful 
fact  recorded  in  the  following  extract  from  the  South  Eastern.  Gazette  -. 

"  THK  CASK  OP  HF.XRY  HOYLK.—  A  penny  subscription  lias  been  entered  into  at  the 
Prince  of  Orange,  Canterbury,  for  the  purpose  of  releasing  HBNUY  HOYLK,  who  was 
sentenced  to  a  month's  hard  labour  on  a  charge  of  poaching,  at  the  Win"haui  oettv 
MMio,  on  Thursday  last." 


The  penny  subscription  for  the  release  of  HOYLE,  is  simply  a  con- 
spiracy for  the  purpose  of  defeating  the  ends,  not  only  of  justice,  but 
of  justices  of  the  peace:  those  ends  of  course  including,  in  the  pre- 
servation of  morals,  the  preservation  of  game.  The  justices  in  question 
are  enumerated  in  the  further  paragraph  following: 

"PiTTT  SESSIOXB.  TmmsDiy.—  (Hefore  M.  DKLI,  F.SIJ.,  chairman,  SIB  Bitnnn 
BBIDOF.B,  BART..  M.  H.  U'AKTII,  E.  C.  H.  WM.KIK,  U.  GIJTS,  W.  O.  HAMHONU  J  1' 
PLCMPTBE,  and  W.  O.  UAMMUXU,  JL-K.,  EbQBS.)" 

These  English  Country  Gentlemen,  County  Magistrates,  men  of 
station  and  influence  in  their  county,  were  assembled  in  solemn  session 
to  adjudicate  on  a  case  of  slaying,  second,  in  the  view  of  many  of  the 
brightest  ornaments  of  the  Unpaid  Bench,  to  no  crime  short  of  the 
wilful  destruction  of  human  life.  The  enormity  is  thus  stated  by  our 
South  Eastern  contemporary  : 

"A  DEAB  I'HEASAXT  TO  IIIK  CMI-XTY.—  Huxnv  ITovnt,  a  foolish-looking  youth, 
about  18  years  of  age,  was  chariiei!  with  unlawtully  killing  a  pheasant,  on  the  estate  of 
EuWiun  Ki<  i:,  E-,..  M.I'.,  on  the  2blh  ult." 

Let  it  be  clearly  understood  that  in  the  word  nheasant,  in  the  fore- 
going extract,  t.|JCre  is  no  typographical  error.  The  letter  h  is  not  a 
superfluity.  It  was  no  fellow-clown  that  perished  by  the  hand  of 
KOYLE.  No  ;  it  was  a  veritable  pheasant  —  a  cock-pheasant  —  and  there 
is  every  reason  to  believe  that  the  miserable  bumpkin  would  as  readily 
have  killed  a  hen.  The  detection  of  the  culprit  was  effected  by  the 
resolute  retainer  of  a  British  squire.  We  continue.to  cite  the  authority 
above  quoted. 

"  A  wcodreeve  in  the  Pfrvirf:  <>f  Mn.RicK  stated,  that  about  a  quarter  past  two  o'clock 
on  Wednesday  w«-k  ho  was  in  Mount  Pleasant  wood,  Tilnianstime,  when  he  heard  the 
report  of  a  gun.  He*'  :.  nnd  saw  the  defendant  with  a  gun  lo  his  hand, 

•landing  on  a  foolpath  on  ME.  HAEVEY'S  land,  which  joined  ME.  KICK'S.    Witness 


asked,  what  he  had  been  shooting,  and  the  defendant  said  '  rooks.'  Next  morning 
witness  went  to  the  cover,  exactly  opposite  to  where  he  saw  the  defendant  the  previous 
day,  and  there,  within  tea  rods  of  the  footpath,  he  found  a  cock  pheasant,  nut  bid  ia 
any  way." 

Thus  far,  perhaps,  strong  as  was  the  presumption  against  the  prisoner, 
there  was  no  positive  legal  proof  of  his  guilt.  But  the  voluntary  con- 
fession of  the  wretcli  supplied  the  certainty  which  not  only  the  vigilance 
but  also  the  address  and  sagacity  of  the  woodreeve  were  unable  to 
obtain : — 

"  Witness  hid  himself  up  by  the  bird,  and  the  defendant  passed  the  place  about  11 
and  3  o'clock,  but  neither  time  did  lie  intei  fere  with  the  pheasant.  Witness  then  got 
out  of  his  hiding-place,  and  atked  the  defendant  what  he  shot  at  the  day  before  1  He 
replied  '  The  rooks.'  Witness  said,  '  No,  but  this  bird'  (at  the  same  time  holdin"  up 
the  pbeasaut).  Defendant  then  admitted  that  he  did  shoot  at  the  pheasants,  but  it  was 
only  'to  scare  them  a*ay.'  The  defendant  was  employed  as  'rook  boy'  by  ME 
HABVKY.  lie  was  on  his  master's  laud,  and  the  pheasant  was  on  MB.  BICE'S." 

Another  witness  substantiated— if  corroboration  could  be  requisite 
m  such  a  case— the  testimony  of  the  keeper  to  the  delinquent's  self- 
conviction  : — 

"  THOMAS  DAWKTXS,  also  in  MB.  RICK'S  employ,  heard  the  defendant  tell  the  former 
witness  that  he  only  shot  at  tlw  pueasaut  to  frighten  it  away,  and  said  he  was  very 
sorry  for  what  he  had  done.  The  boy  cried  very  mucb,  aud  said  it  was  the  lirst  time 
he  had  ever  shot  at  the  pheasants." 

But  if  any  doubt  on  the  subject  could  possibly  exist,  the  offender 
explicitly,  with  his  own  mouth,  aflirmed  his  guilt  there  and  then. 

"  Defendant.  I  was  sent  there  to  keep  things  off  the  land,  and  I  shot  at  the  birds  to 
frighten  them,  but  not  to  kill  them.  1  shot  it  with  a  stone.  I  had  orders  to  shoot 
everything  off  the  wheat." 

Of  course  the  penetration  of  English  Justices  of  the  Peace  was  too 
profound  to  be  deluded  by  the  affectation  of  rusticity  and  loutishness 
remarkable  on  the  part  of  the  criminal  :— 

"  SIR  BROOK  Bmner.s.  But  your  master  only  told  you  to  shoot  rooks. 

"  Defendant.  Yes,  Imt  ihiT«  is  a  terrible  many  of  them  other  birds,  and  I  thought  I 
was  to  drive  away  all  bird«  I  found  went  on  to  the  land. 

The  Magistrates  then  consulted  together  for  a  few  moments,  when 

"  The  Chairman  (addressing  the  defendant)  said  the  Magistrates  had  decided  on 
fining  him  £1  and  17s.  Gd.  costs,  or  one  month's  hard  labour." 

Indeed,  a  feeling  as  near  to  derisive  indignation  as  the  decorum 
of  the  awful  tribunal  of  the  Sessions  vulgarly  named  Petty,  could 
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permit,  appears  to  have  been  evinced  by  the  Bench  towards  the 
malefactor : — 

"  Defendant.  I  have  no  money  but  what  I  work  for. 

"SiR  B.  BRIDGES.  Then  that  will  be  a  very  good  warning  to  yon. 

"  Defendant.  Will  you  allow  me  a  little  time  to  pay  the  money  in  ? 

"  The  Chairman.  No,  we  will  not  allow  you  any  time  ;  if  you  can't  pay  it  now,  you 
must  go  to  prison  at  once. 

•"ME.  H.D'AETH.  Take  this  as  a  caution.  Your  father  and  brother  have  all  been 
at  it,  and  if  they  have  not  been  taken,  they  ought  to  have  been. 

"  Defendant.  I  have  g«t  10». ;  will  you  tak«  that,  Sir  ? 

"  The  Chairman.  No,  that  won't  do  ;  you  must  go  to  prison. 

"  The  defendant  was  accordingly  taken  to  St.  Augustine's  prison  at  Canterbury." 

MR.  D'AETH'S  observation  is  worthy  of  note.  The  facts  alleged  by 
him  concerning  the  prisoner's  father  and  brother  were  not  proved  in 
evidence.  They  were,  however,  in  his  mind,  clearly  material  to  the 
issue,  whether  the  prisoner  had  or  had  not  shot  the  pheasant  wilfully. 
No  doubt  those  facts  contributed  to  determine  the  judgment  of  the 
Bench.  Here  we  have  an  instance  of  the  peculiar  efficiency  of 
summary  jurisdiction — of  course  exercised  by  unpaid  magistrates — 
over  that  of  the  ordinary  criminal  courts,  in  which  a  too  technical 
judge  would  not  have  admitted  MB.  D'AETH'S  evidence  at  all ;  and  if 
such  evidence  could  have  been  admissible,  would  have  required  it  to 
be  delivered  on  oath  before  he  would  have  allowed  it  to  go  to  a  jury. 


However,  there  was  no  need  of  any  evidence  as  to  intent.  In  cases 
of  homicide  the  presumption  is,  that  the  act  was  murder,  until  the 
presumption  is  rebutted.  Pheasant  shooting  (without  leave)  must,  in 
like  manner,  be  held  to  be  poaching  till  proved  otherwise.  Such  at 
least  was  doubtless  the  view  of  the  law  taken  by  MR.  BELL  and  his 
brother  magistrates.  And  who  shall  gainsay  their  decision  P — the 
decision  of  gentlemen  like  them — gentlemen  of  intelligence  and 
property,  gentlemen  who  "  have  had  losses  "  also — losses  of  pheasants, 
no  doubt,  particularly. 

Deservedly,  therefore,  was  the  wretch  HOYLE  punished ;  consigned 
to  the  crank  in  the  limbo  of  SAINT  AUGUSTINE  ;  and  the  attempt  to 
subscribe  him  out  of  it  is  a  gross  and  scandalous  act  of  conspiracy  and 
rebellion  against  the  worshipful  authorities. 

In  concluding  the  remarks,  we  have  felt  called  upon  to  make  on  this 
shocking  case,  we  may  advert  to  the  circumstance,  that  no  post-mortem 
was  ordered  of  the  pheasant's  body  to  ascertain  whether  it  had  been 
destroyed  by  a  stone,  as  stated  by  the  prisoner,  or  by  shot.  The  inves- 
tigation would  have  been  superfluous,  and  the  magistrates  cannot  be 
too  much  praised  for  sparing  the  county  a  considerable  addition  to  the 
cost  of  keeping  HOYLE  in  prison  a  month,  and  perhaps  of  converting 
him  into  a  still  more  expensive  felon,  in  order  to  avenge  the  death  of 
a  gentleman's  cock  pheasant. 


A    SCiAP    FOR    SPORTSMEN. 

TFTE  present  fre- 
quency of  horrid 
and  barbarous 
murders  is  a  very 
shocking  circum- 
stance. It  appears 
to  have  a  fearful 
tendency  to  habit- 
uate the  public 
mind  to  acts  at 
which  the  most 
savage  nature 
might  be  expected 
to  recoil.  Every 
right-minded  per- 
son must  have  been 
disgusted  with  the 
tone  of  levity  and 
slang  in  which 
the  Californian  and 
Australian  journals 
are  continually  re- 
lating the  mutual 
outrages,  shoot- 
ings, stabbings,  and 
gougings,  of  the 
ruffians  congre- 
gated at  the  dig- 
gings. From  this 

offence,  not  only  against  taste,  but  against  the  moral  sense,  our  English  contem- 
poraries have  been  in  general  comparatively  free  ;  but  we  are  sorry  to  be  obliged 
to  notice  an  exception  to  this  remark  in  the  Carlisle  Patriot,  which  narrates  in  quite 
a  spirit  of  playfulness  an  act  calculated  to  make  well-constituted  blood  boil,  and 
properly-organised  ears  tingle.  It  is  not  without,  a  degree  of  repugnance 
amounting  nearly  to  horror,  that  we  quote  the  following  paragraph  from  its 
otherwise  unobjectionable  columns. 


That  MB.  ROBINSON  should  have"  set  his  sheep-dog  at  the  Fox  was  a  natural, 
and  would  doubtless  have  proved  a  perfectly  innocent  proceeding.  But  what  words 
can  describe  the  conduct  of  the  butcher,  appropriately  named  STEEL,  who 
deliberately  and  in  cold  blood  shot  the  interesting  creature  dead  !  Not  such  words, 
if  anything  like  decency  in  language  is  to  be  maintained  among  us,  as  those 
employed  by  the  Editor  of  the  Carlisle  Newspaper.  To  use  the  jocular  designation 
of  i'oxey  in  recounting  the  fate  of  the  slaughtered  victim,  is  as  morally  reprehensible 
as  it  is  in  a  social  sense  erroneous  to  speak  of  the  wretched  vulpicide  as  "the  last- 
named  gentleman."  _ 

How  to  Gain  Prussia. 

LET  our  Ambassador  to  the  Court  of  Berlin  represent  to  his  MAJESTY, 
seriously,  at  the  proper  hour  after  dinner,  that  the  Allies  comprehend  France, 
England,  Sardinia,  and  Turkey.  The  KING  will  then  see,  that  Russia  has  arrayed 
against  her  no  less  than  eight  Powers. 

THE  HEAVIEST  PAPER-WEIGHT.—  The  Duty  on  Paper. 


THE  SQUADBON  OF  LOVE. 

Suggested  by  the  List  of  Gunboat f  announced  as  in  preparation 
for  the  Baltic. 

COME,  on  with  white  gloves,  and  away  let  us  haste 
To  the  Emperor's  Ball  and  the  Admiral's  Feast, 
For  surely  some  kind  of  a  Fete  or  a  treat 
Must  be  all  that  is  meant  by  so  charming  a  fleet. 

See,  first   come  three  Nymphs,"  who' are  dancing  the 

waters, 

There 's  Doris,  mamma  of  the  fifty  fair  daughters, 
Ariadne,  untwisting  her  mystical  line, 
And  next  a  Bacchante,  all  radiant  with  wine. 
Then  Flowers  follow  on,  in  a  lovely  bouquet, 
Carnation  and  Crocus,  Rose,  Blossom,  and  May  ; 
And  see,  the  white  berries,  the  pearls  for  a  King, 
What  kind  of  Salutes  will  that  Mistletoe  bring? 
And  dear  little  Daisy  comes  next  into  view, 
And  with  her  the  FeWe^'glistening  with  dew. 

Then  a  flight  of  sweet  Birds  you  behold  on  their 

way; 

The  Bullfinch's  whistle  is  boson's  to-day. 
The  Nightingale  comes,  with  her  gentle  complaint, 
(Is  it  JENNY  the  singer,  or  FLORENCE  the  Saint  ?  ) 
The  Goldfinch  is  jauntily  perking  his  pate, 
And  the  Ringdove  is  cooing,  and  wanting  her  Mate ; 
While  the  Lapwing  flits  round  in  deceptive  career, 
And  lures  you  away  from  the  nest  she  holds  dear : 
And,  lastly,  the  Robin— though  martial  his  suit, 
That  Robin  could  never  tell  Bobbin  to  "  shoot." 
Not  lastly,  O  no !  For  more  splendour  make  room, 
For  the  Peacock  appears  in  a  glory  of  plume  ; 
And  what  fluster  of  feathers  is  borne  on  the  wind  ? 
The  Pheasant  comes  whirring  and  whirling  behind. 
And,  kept  out  of  sight  by  the  Pheasant's  long  tail, 
Comes  scudding  in  silence  the  good  little  Quail. 

And  now  some  more  Ladies,  so  lovely  and  bright, 
Their  harbinger  who  but  the  fairy,  Delight. 
0  Julia!  O  Margaret!  0  Caroline!  O! 
And  Louisa— what  names  to  set  hearts  in  a  glow. 
And  there 's  little  Saucy— no,  don't  call  her  Pert, 
And  Tiny,  and  Pet,  and  that  sad  naughty  "Flirt, 
And  with  them  is  Cheerful,  whom  all  of  us  love  ; 
And  what 's  this— an  olive-branch—no,  but  a  Dove. 

Do  you'call  this  a  fleet  ?    What  a  question  to  ask  ! 
It 's  a  VKSTRIS  procession — a  ballet — a  masque. 
We  shall  have  what  they  said  we  must  never  look  for— 
A  game  at  campaigning,  a  Rose-water  war. 
The  shot  must  be  bonbons,  of  that  you  '11  be  sure, 
And  the  shells  must  be  all  charged  with  parfait  amour. 
But,  I  say— wouldn't  this  he  the  best  of  all  games— 
If  this  Squadron  of  Love  should  set  Cronstadt  in  flames. 
And  the  Birds  and  the  Flowers  and  the  Girls  should 

achieve 

What  Sea  Monsters  were  forced  unaccomplished  to  leave  ? 
Let  us  hope  it — and  this  be  the  toast  at  each  feast, 
May  the   Beauties    make  very  short  work  with    the 

Beast.   ' 
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Highland  Officer  in  the  Crimea,  according  to  the  Semantic 
Ideas  of  Sentimental  Young  Ladies. 


Ditto,  according  to  the  Actual  Fact. 


A  SETTLEMENT  FOR  THE   SUNDAY  QUESTION. 

IF  everybody  could,  consistently  with  the  progress  of  the  world  and 
the  welfare  of  society,  employ  the  whole  of  every  day  in  spiritual  exer- 
cises and  devout  meditations,  no  doubt  it  would  be  a  very  good  thing. 
This  however,  not  being  the  case,  it  is  very  desirable  that  the  relusal, 
at  least,  of  observing  Sunday  as  a  day  of  secular  rest  and  religious 
exercise,  should  be  afforded  to  as  many  people  as  possible. 

That  all  persons  should  abstain  wholly  from  work  on  Ihe  bunday 
appears  to  be  impossible.  It  seems  not  to  be  possible  that  the  sump- 
tuous and  festive  classes  should  universally  walk  to  Church  on  that 
day.  Some  inexplicable  necessity  in  the  nature  of  things  obliges  many 
of  tbem  to  ride.  Certain  mysterious  exigences  of  dietetic  laws  compel 
them  to  eat  hot  dinners,  or  at  least  to  have  their  tables  served  with 
cold  Sandwiches,  or  bread  and  cheese,  cut  on  the  previous  day,  will 
7iot  suffice  their  bodily  requirements.  Hence,  they  stand  in  absolute 
need  of  the  services  of  coachmen,  footmen,  cooks,  and  other  servants  ; 
wherefore  the  labour  of  these  domestics  on  Sunday  is  unfortunately 
indispensable. 

It  can  hardly  be  considered  unreasonable,  to  suppose  that  to  the 
straitened  and  industrious  classes  relaxation  and  amusement  are  as 
.:  on  Sunday,  as  reeling  viands,  savoury  sauces,  and  vehicular 
conveyance  are  to  tl;e  festive  and  sumptuous.    If,  therefore,  the  latter 
have  a  right  to  enjoy  their  carriages  and  culinary  delights,  the  latter  may 
not  unfairly  be  presumed  to  be  entitled  to  their  rruseums,  picture- 
galleries,  wild  beasts,  and  Crystal  Palaces;  their  salubrious  excursions 
also  into  the  country.     Hence  the  employment  of  railway  and  steam- 
ebple,  policemen,  guards,  and  attendants,  to  a  certain  extent, 
on  Sun  i  on  their  account  likewise,  be  inevitable.    Inasmuch, 

too,  as  they  require  to  eat  and  drink  in  their  way,  as  well  as  the  others, 
they  must  have  publicans  and  waiters  to  attend  to  them,  in  default  of 
butlers,  footmen,  cooks,  and  other  domestic  nan-servants,  and  maid- 
Under  these  circumstances,  in  order  to  induce  them  to  divide  the 
1  whole  of  Sum!;,  attendance  at  Church  and  pious  musings  and 

feasible  plan  is  to  diminish  as  much  as  may  be 
practical/  lily  and  mental  cravings  which  occasion  them  to 

I  devote  that  day  to  other  purposes. 

The  general 'establishment  of  a  Saturday's  half-holiday  has  been  pro- 
!  posed  to  that  desirable  end,  and  offers  apparently  the  most  promising 
1  means  of  effecting  it. 

The  involuntary  abuse  of  Sunday  is,  by  existing  arrangements,  an 

entailed  in  a  very  peculiar  manner   on    common  law   and   law 

stationers'  Clerks.    Those  arrangements  rest  mainly  with  tne  Judges. 


Their  Lordships  on  Saturday  are  accustomed  to  keep  late  hours.  They 
persist  in  this  practice  from  a  laudable  anxiety  to  give  the  public  as 
much  time  as  they  can  for  the  public's  money.  Accordingly,  the  public 
have  only  to  satisfy  the  scruples  of  their  Lordships  on  this  score,  to 
secure  lor  the  Clerks  the  Saturday's  half-holiday,  and  the  consequent 
option  of  the  desecration  or  observance  of  the  Sunday.  The  desecration 
of  it  is  compulsory  upon  most  of  them  noyv. 

The  Law,  personified  in  its  chief  officers,  is  manifestly  the  body 
pre-eminently  called  upon  to  set,  the  example  of  providing  for  the  due 
observance  o"f  the  day  of  rest.  If  the  Judges  would  shut  up  shop  at  a 
reasonable  hour— say,  two  o'clock  on  Saturdays,  the  wholesale  and 
other  leading  houses  of  commerce  would  soon  follow  their  example ; 
then  work  generally  would  close,  and  wages  be  paid  early  on  the  same 
day  and  the  Clergy  co-operating  towards  the  desired  effect  by  insuring 
well-ordered  services,  good  sacred  music,  and  judicious  and  earnest 
sermons,  we  should  have,  not  only  the  Churches  filled  with  Clerks  and 
Shopmen,  but  also  large  numbers  of  those  persons  turned  away  at  the 
doors,  and  obliged  to  avail  themselves  of  open-air  preaching  and  ser- 
vices, pending  the  supply  of  the  deman'd  which,  in  the  case  put,  would 
be  created  for  enlarged  Church-accomniodatioa. 


A  REALLY  RUM  START. 

'TiiE  Telegraph  announced  the  other  day,  that  the  Belgique,  a  new 
steamer,  had  been  detained  at  Southampton,  in  consequence  of  the 
.discovery  that  "the  tubes  of  two  of  her  boilers  had  started."  The 
i  circumstance  seems  to  promise  wonderfully  for  the  speed  of  the  vessel, 
and  we  are  only  surprised  that  the  owners  did  not  call  attention  to  the 
remarkable  fact,  that  so  great  is  the  aptitude  of  all  the  parts  of  the 
steamer  for  going  a-head,  that  two  of  the  tubes  of  the  boiler  actually 
start od  of  themselves,  before  the  ship  herself  was  ready  for  starting. 
We  hope  the  refractory  tubes  were  safely  brought  back  to  their  proper 
position,  and  we  quite  concur  in  the  propriety  of  delaying  the  departure 
of  i  he  Belyiqiie ;  for  when  she  does  start,  we  think  that,  instead  of  the 
tubes  t-tarting  in  advance,  it  would  be  much  better  for  all  the  different 
paits  cf  the  ship  to  start  at  the  same  time,  and  keep  together. 


Insane  Query. 

A  CORRESPONDENT,  who,  if  he  had  any  regard  for  the  fitness  of 
things,  would  have  dated  from  Bedlam,  asks  us,  "  Why  is  a  razor- 
j  strop  in  full  canonicals  like  a  bottled  boot-jack?"    To    plagiarise 
I  HANSARD,  we  "  pause  for  a  reply." 


br  WillUm  BrxUmrjr,  of  No.  1J,  Upp»r  Woburn  Plate,  »<id  FreJerick  Mullen  E»ai..  of  No.  l",Qa-n'a  *owi  Wnn,  Hcgat'i  Park,  both  In  the  Parish  of  St.  Pancra-,  In  the  County  of  Middlesex. 
Printers,  at  itieir  Office  in  LombuM  Street,  la  the  Free  uit  cf  Whitetriars,  in  the  City  of  Ljttd0n,  aid  Pub.isaed.  07  them  at  No.  s&.  Heet  Street,  la  the  Parish  oi  St.  Bride,  la  the  City  of 
LeaJoa.— SATUKDIT,  Junuar;  U,  IS'jG. 
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AN  APPEAL  TO  AN  UNCLE. 

TELL  we,  CLICQUOT,  how  came  you  so  ?    Oh,  too,  too  strong  October  ! 
Let  all  of  us  from  CLICQUOT  thus  appeal  to  CLICQUOT  sober  ; 
From  CLICQUOT  queer,  hetnused  in  beer,  no  better  than  a  gander, 
To  CLICQUOT  bright ;  his  head  all  right — concerning  ALEXANDER. 

Not  PHILIP'S  son,  of  Macedon,  whose  case  they  quote  to  fright  us 
From  gin  and  ale,  in  that  old  rale  about  his  killing  CLITCJS. 
We  mean  him  not,  to  every  sot  though  he  affords  a  warning ; 
And  yet  they  don't  say  he  was  wont  to  tipple  of  a  morning. 

O.AR  ALEXANDER — he's  the  man — the  EMPEROR  or  RUSSIA — 
YpuEg  ROJIAXOIT  the  nephew  of  the  glorious  KING  or  PRUSSIA  ; 
If  you  can  hear,  that  kinsman  dear,  save,  CLICQUOT,  save  from  ruin, 
With  the  Allies,  if  you  are  wise,  speak  out  to  nephew  Bruin. 

Steep  not  your  soul  in  liquor's  bowl,  nor  cloud  your  wits  with  guzzle ; 
Tell  that  young  Bear  that  he  must  wear  a  reasonable  muzzle- 
When  he  shall  see  that  you  and  we  for  his  restraint  are  banded, 
Then  will  he  feel  that  he  must  deal  with  Europe  single-handed. 

IHs  truest  friend,  you  may  depend,  you'll  prove  by  thus  outspeaking, 
Not  standing  still,  behaving  ill,  and  playing  false,  and  sneaking ; 
Then  will  his  pride  be  satisfied,  contented  with  retreating, 
Having  to  fight  superior  might,  and  cock-sure  of  a  beating. 

Think  what  bloodshed  upon  your  head,  KING  CLICQUOT,  rests  already, 
It  had  been  spared,  had  you  but  dared,  to  be  resolved  and  steady. 
More  blood  will  flow,  unless  you  show  more  firm  determination ; 
But  you  may,  Sire,  stay  sword  and  fire,  and  wrack,  aud  devastation. 

Shall  heroes  slain,  the  battle  plain,  in  larger  heaps  encumber  ? 
SHARP  SHOE-BLACK.  "  /  say,  BUI,  what 's  the  last  Letter  lut  me  of  the  \  A,nd  the  wild-beast  and  vulture  feast  in  yet  a  greater  number  ? 

\nrf»  oiripc    ninv0     rohmh    w<»   mnor    ro^o     \r\v  trnnn    10    Wnr  c   Art  Tint  I.I 


Alphabet?" 
BILL.  "  }"." 
SHARP  SHOE  BLACK.  "'Cot  I  want!  to  Jcnow,  Stoopid." 


SENTIMENT  IN  THE   SEWEKS. 

WE  have' heard  a  very  good  account  of  the  Chairman  of  the  Central 
j  Board  of  Works  :  and  we  were  therefore  rather  disagreeably  surprised 
at  finding  him  "  giving  way  to  his  feelings,"  at  a  meeting  between  MR. 
APSLEY  PELLATT  and  his  Constituents.  Tiiis  little  affair  came  off  a 
1  few  days  ago  in  the  Borough,  when  MR.  THWAITES  presided,  and  began 
talking  about  paying  "  his  last  respects  to  his  friend  PELLATT  ; "  as  if 
the  meeting  had  been  convened  for  the  purpose  of  burying  that 
suburban  patriot.  The  funereal  idea  was  still  further  carried  out 
by  the  exclamation  of  MR,  THWAITES,  t.liit  "  he  could  not  hut  feel 
strong  emotions  on  such  an  occasion."  Now,  although  the  Central 
Board  may  have  got  "  the  right  man  in  the  right  place,"  as  Chairman, 
we  hope  he  will  remember  that  the  right  feelings  may  be  mani- 
fested in  the  wrong  place;  and  that  "strong  emotions"  are  a  sad 
interruption  to  business  of  any  kind.  It  is  unquestionably  premature 
to  perform  the  rites  of  political  sepulture  over  MR.  PELLATT  before  he 
is  politically  defunct;  and  we  cannot  helpthinkingt.bat  MR.  THWAITES 
mistook  his  own  position  for  that  of  the  Member  for  Southwark,  who 
still  remains  a  politician,  though  the  Chairman  of  the  Board  of  Works 
must  cease  to  exist  in  that  character. 

MR.  THWAITES  could  only  be  paying  a  last  tribute  of  respect  to 
himself,  if  he  was  at  all  funereally  disposed ;  and  he  was,  in  fact,  per- 
forming the  part  of  chief  mourner  at  his  own  political  obsequies.  If 
he  must  be  sentimental  on  the  subject,  we  trust  he  will  get  the  thing 
over  as  fast  as  he  can ;  and  go  about,  if  he  likes,  for  a  week  or  so, 
earning  his  own  pall,  or  decorated  with  a  simple  suit  of  funeral 
feathers ;  so  that,  by  getting  it  all  over  at  once,  his  "  last  respects  "  may 
be  literally  the  last  with  which  he  will  allow  his  spirits  to  be 
burdened. 

If  the  new  Chairman  is  going  to  mope  over  his  past  political  life,  and 
pine  for  the  days  when  he  might  have  talked  political  clap-trap  by  the 
hour— or  to  calculate  it  as  so  much  printer's  type,  by  the  yard.— he  will 
find  his  efficacy  much  impaired,  and  the  expectations  of  the  public 
much  disappointed.  We,  however,  hope  better  things  of  him,  and  we 
do  not  doubt  that  after  his  first  gush  of  grief,  and  when  he  has  enjoyed 
the  luxury  of  a  small  barrel— say  four  gallons  and  a  half— of  tears,  he 
will  proceed  to  his  important  duties  with  all  the  freshness  of  a  lark, 
and  all  the  sparkle  of  a  roseleaf  that  has  been  "  washed,  just  washed,  in 
a  shower." 


More  cities  blaze,  which  we  must  raze,  for  such  is  War's  condition, 
Unless,  0  King,  you  do  the  thing  that  must  compel  submission? 

We  pause  for  breath,  the  work  of  death,  with  all  our  means  preparing 
Shall  we  proceed  ?  we  shall  indeed,  unflinching  and  unsparing, 
If  you  refuse,  as  you  may  choose,  to  strengthen  our  Alliance, 
And  still  abet  the  CZAR  to  set  our  thunder  at  defiance. 


ATTACK  UPON  THE  CROWN. 

THAT  the  Crown  should  have  the  privilege  of  rewarding  letters,  art, 
and  science,  is  no  doubt  held  to  be  the  greatest  jewel  in  the  diadem  : 
if  the  reward  come  but  rarely,  the  fact,  of  course,  enhances  the  value 
of  the  gem.  Mr.  Punch  is,  therefore,  naturally  indignant  that  any 
manifestation  of  benevolence,  however  small,  towards  literature  in  j 
penury,  should  be  treated  with  levi'y,  nay,  with  disrespect,  by  any  j 
ungrateful  and  insolent  member  of  the  press.  MR.  JOSEPH  HAYDN,  | 
author  of  the  Dictionary  of  Dates— &  familiar  book,  we  believe,  to  all 
scholars :  for  has  it  not  climbed  its  seventh  edition  ?— has  been 
graciously  rewarded  by  the  magnificence  of  the  Crown  with  a  pension  of 
Is.  44^-  per  diem,  which  in  the  annual  concrete  amounts  to  £25.  Well, 
our  otherwise  much-respected  contemporary,  the  Sun, arraigns  this  muni- 
ficence ;  it  is  not  enough,  forsooth  !  And  tor  a  mere  author !  And  what 
are  the  Sun's  arguments?  We  must  say,  they  are  tainted  with  dis- 
affection and  vulgarity.  The  Sun  implies'  that  even  "  HERR  RAUCHER, 
the  keeper  of  H.  R.  H.'s  cigar-case,"  might,  in  his  old  age,  hope  for  as 
large  a  pension.  And  why  not  f  As  large  and  larger  ?  Are  not  cigars 
more  valuable  than  books  ?  Is  not  the  Havannah  leaf  more  precious 
than  any  leaf  of  print  ?  Besides,  tobacco-smoke  is  made  easy  to  any 
head ;  now  it  is  otherwise  with  Dates.  It  would  argue  ill  for  the  true 
dignity  of  the  British  Court,  should  a  mere  scholar  in  his  claims  be 
considered  before  the  claims  of  a  HERR  RAUCHER,  conservator  of  the 
"  well-being  of  H.  R.  H.'s  meerschaum  ! "  But  the  British  Court,  has 
not  come  to  that  yet ;  nor  is  there  much  fear  that  it  ever  will.  So  the 
Sun  may  blaze  as  it  will.  As  well  hope  to  touch,  MsMNON-like,  the 
statue  of  QUEEN  ANNE  into  morning  music,  as  to  awaken  generous 
impulses  in  the  House  of  Hanover  towards  art,  or  science,  or  letters. 


Next  Spring  in  the  Baltic. 


Do,  PAPA,  take  me  to  St.  STEPHEN'S,  when 
Parliament  Opens,  to  see  the  Pun  between 
CHARLEY  NAPIER  and  JIMMY  GRAHAM. 


REWARD  OF  GOOD  BEHAVIOUR.— The  EMPEROR  ALEXANDER  has 
is  SE      that  the  next  command  of  the  Baltic  fleet  will,  in  an  promised  FREDERICK  WILLIAM,  of  Prussia,  that  if  he  only  behaves 
especial  manner,  contradict  the  Russian  sarcasm,   touching  asinine  himself,  he  shall  have,  on  his  next  birthday,  a  nice  little  "  Inexhaustible 
leaders  ot  leonine  heroes.    Next  spring,  it  is  said,  LYONS  will  lead  lions.  Bottle  "  full  of  nothing  but  the  very  best  Champagne ! 
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ROSSINIANA. 


Hr-i  French,  Belgian, 
—  P  .  and  German  pa- 

— '  pers  aie  full  of 

the  sayings  of 
ROSSINI.  Since 
the  "  illustrious 
maestro"  h;,s 
given  up  music, 
he  has  taken  to 
composing  jokes. 
Most  of  his  ton- 
mots  are  in  the 
Bouffe  style.  No- 
thing is  too  ex- 
traviigant  for  his 
humour,  so  long 
;.s  he  succeeds 
in  making  you 
laugh.  We  will 
endeavour  from 

memory  to  reproduce  a  few  of  Ins  most  brilliant  sayings,  as  they 
have  been  reproduced  lately  by  HILLEB,  LECOMTE,  ESCUDLEB,  and 
others  :— 

lie  said  of  the  celebrated  MAIMJUISA  Dl  Z.  that  she  had  "  a  mind  that  changed  as 
:en  as  a  playbill  ;  what  *tm  promised  to-day  she  rarely  performed  to-morrow." 
There  was  a  petty  German  nobleman  at  Baden-Baden,  who  had  kicked  a  beggar  for 
to  speak  to  him.     "  Do  you  know  how  that  German  upstart  became  such  an 
it .-      imimred  K..SHNI.    •'  Why,  he  had  a  piece  of  soap  given  him  by  an 
shman  when  he  was  young,  and,  as  soap  is  as  great  a  rarity  as  a  good  tenor  in 
lany,  the  luxury  wa»  t.,o  much  for  him !    The  poor  fool  lias  been  proud  ever  since! " 
defines  HBLI.IXI,  HAI.F.VY,  and  WKBER  as  follows:—"  The  first  is  natural, 
nd  tl.e  third  supernatural." 

:md  clever,  but  extremely  conceded.    The  reason  why  he 
mutic  "  Wh™  LC  couliu':'s'  is  for  feal'  of  ""'"S  hl»  fing<"«  with  other  composer's 

i-i  reason  for  not  composing  anything  more,  that  the  "  musical  market 

"done.    M  hat  will  you,  when  the  Opera  is  turned   into  nothing  better  than 

•Eich.nge-  overrun   with    the  notes   of  Jews?"    alluding  principally  to 

SEEK  and  UALtvv,  who,  to  his  musical  mind,  are  no  better  than  organ-grinders 

"  ?"i  E"Bl,'?h  8°  to  «>e  Opera  to  sleep-toe  French  to  talk— the  Germaus  to  dream 
—and  the  Italians  to  listen."—  Sossini. 

i  said  of  a  Belgian,  who  had  more  than  his  fair  share  of  national  ugliness,  "  If 
,  the  Ark,  wa  should  not  have  had  one  of  the  Singe  species  left 
All  the  rnoukeys  on  board  would  have  died  of  envy." 

.  with  whom  he  had  been  dining,  was  pressing  him  to  favour  the  society  with 
Keali>  l.ii,,,   i  RoasiM,  "You  treat  us  poor  musicians  as  if 

so  many  starved-out  robins-  jvn  throw  us  a  few  crumbs  from  your  table  and 
then  expect  ua  to  perch  on  your  winciow-sill,  and  begin  singing ! " 

^  A":  i'''<y  I'im  a  few  specimens  of  his  JIusic  of  the  Future—"  N« 

D0'    ea*'  >  "ther  enjoy  the  Music  of  the  Present-it  •' 

wroner.  vcjii  knnw    in  ;>nt;, •;.,.,*„  ri,«  *-,,.,,-.,       *»,,.. ;j    . 


THE  MANCHESTER  CHINAMEN. 

THE  forces  of  His  MAJESTY  the  EMPEROR  OF  CHINA  were  once 
accustomed  to  encounter  His  Majesty's  enemies  with  shields  whereon 
were  carved  and  emblazoned  monstrous  faces,  and  with  swords  which 
they  rattled  fiercely  upon  those  ugly  shields.  They  may  still  be  in  the 
habit  of  charging  their  foes  wi'.h  these  noisy  accompaniments;  but 
collision  with  British  troops  has  probably  taught  them  the  inutility  of 
bucklers  employed  as  bugbears,  and  the  wisdom  of  using 
solely  for  striking  at  antagonists,  and  not  at  all  for  striking  mere 
terror  into  their  minds — at  any  rate  in  case  of  the  antagonists  being 
those  said  British  troops. 

But,  though  His  Majesty  the  Sovereign  of  the  Celestial  Empire 
may  perhaps  have  ceased  to  rejoice  in  soldiers  who  fight  his  battles  by 
means  calculated  only  to  frighten  away  crows,  His  Majesty  the 
Autocrat  of  all  the  Russias— an  empire  which  may  be  regarded  as 
the  reverse  of  celestial — has  defenders  in  his  service  who  do  ba'tle  for 
his  cause  after  precisely  that  manner.  Ever  and  anon  MR.  BRIGHT 
springs  his  rattle  with  a  view  to  drive  the  Allies  out  of  the  Crimea;  and 
now  MR.  COBDEN  holds  forth,  on  behalf  of  ALEXANDER,  the  mgis  with 
the  hag's  visage  on  it,  and  clatters  it  with  his  parlour  fire-irons  to  scare 
the  Allies  from  advancing  upon  Holy  Russia. 

When  we  say  that  BRIGHT  and  COBDEN  are  in  ALEXANDER'S  service, 
be  it  understood  that  we  do  not  mean  to  assert  that  they  are  also  in  his 
pay.  They  serve  him  gratuitously,  no  doubt;  but  serve  him  they  do, 
as.faithfully  as  if  they  were  his  best  paid  flunkeys.  The  speeches  of  B. 
and  the  pamphlet  of  C.  circulated  through  Russia  just  at  this  time 
must  |be  worth  oceans  of  raki.  It  has  been  erroneously  said,  that 
ALEXANDER  has  no  friends.  He  has  B.  and  C.,  with  whom  he  may, 
geometrically  speaking,  be  described  as  forming  the  triangle  A.  B.  C., 
and  this  combination  is  the  A.  B.  C.  of  the  Manchester  School.  This 
is  as  plain  as  the  letters  themselves  to  the  meanest  capacity. 

However,  B.  and  C.  are  befriending  and  serving  A.  only  by  the 
encouragement  which  they  afford  to  his  own  subjects.  As  those 
Chinese  champions  failed  to  terrify  the  British  troop?,  so  are  these 
Russians  unsuccessful  in  the  endeavour  to  dismay  the  British  public. 


A  HEATED  IMAGINATION. 


,      ;  ,      .•<•    >.  ««,     ,.     usc  o  te  Present-it  i 

°"S.5"-">  rlie  future.     Besides,  nun  ctter  Doctor,  I  can  tell  you   I 

do  not  take  the  slightest  p  .Msiire  in  listening  to  Post-Obits." 

•ooae'hat  «,1n'UPid,  M"9iMl  •'ourna1'  that  tllo"Kht  tne  Publi=  ™  like  »  Strasbourg 
x»«e  .hat  coul  1  no  be  crammed  too  much  ;  '•  I  declare  when  you  open  that  journal  the 
fl'S"1  o;  darkens  the  atmosphere." 

Of  a  man,  who  was  unusually  tall,  be  observed  ;  "  It  was  a  fact  he  never  went  to  hed 
-1."-'  coul?  "ot  fi'"1  »  !l  ~»  f«r  him-so  he  generally  slept  upright  in  the 

Jumn  of  the  Place  Veml6me-a,,d,  in  London,  he  would  get  a  few  minims'  reTt  by 
1"  e      °n  l"'3"me  °f  the  Fi«-E*»P«a  that  happened  to  be 


•Fwhionabe  people  dine-then  have  their  fate-then  their  c;,«.«,-™/«_and  after  that 
a     little   music-  by  way,  I  in  „„,     U(.,(s_    lie  assured  of  it    the 

music  is  handed  round  as  a  kind  oi 

-  was  saying,  nne  night  behind  the  scenes  at  the  Opera,  that  be  had  been  to  the 

.on  which  side  of  the  bars  t "  asked  ROSSINI 

Hio.it  to  take  a  filbert,  when  ROSSINI  prevented  him  bysaylne-  "No 
my  dear  i),  MHz,  wl,,,,  a  Tenor  has  a-nL't  lik-  v  u.  he  cannot  be  too  caref,  1  whit  1  e 

-  .ick  it.     It  was  iu  return  for  this  that  UUPBEZ  consented  to  sing  in  Guillaume 

Id  forth  at  St.  Peter's,  he  went  up  to  him  and  said   "  he 

a  •assatarf*"^  "••  v.,^%.  % 

it  ,astf  ^£&S^^^,!^£%£;gs*&  "».  *» 

d^^^W™^^^ 


A  NEWSPAPER  paragraph  informs  us  of  the  fact—  or  we  ought  perhaps 
to  say  the  fiction,  for  we  don't  believe  it—  that  a  man  the  other  day 
committed  suicide  by  swallowing  a  red  hot  poker.  We  suspect  this  is 
a  variation  on  the  old  story  arising  out  of  the  old  worn-out  trick  of 
biting  an  inch  off  that  popular  fire-iron  in  a  state  of  red  heat,  a  process 
that  must  be  familiar  to  every  nursery.  A  man  must  be  very  tired 
indeed  of  life,  and  especially  hard  up  for  the  means  of  getting  rid  of  his 
burden,  before  he  could  sit  down  to  deliberately  eat  the  poker  after 
having  first  deliberately  hea'ed  it.  We  are  quite  satisfied  that  the 
article  would  have  stuck  in  his  throat,  and  given  sufficient  time  for  any 
one  present  to  have  seized  the  tongs  and  drawn  the  red-hot  poker  out 
before  the  unhappy  suicide  could  have  found  time  to  swallow  it 
We  are  strongly  inclined  to  believe,  that  if  there  has  been  any  suicide 
m  the  case,  it  has  been  by  drink  ;  and  the  constant  gulping  down  of 
grog  of  the  very  hottest  and  stiffest  description  has  suggested  a  red  hot 
poker  to  the  imagination  of  the  writer  of  the  paragraph.  We  are 
satisfied  that  nobody  has  ever  forced  anything  of  the  sort  down  his 
throat,  and  we  conless  our  own  total  inability  to  swallow  it 


THE  FRENCH  ALLIANCE. 

As  a  proof  of  the  friendship  existing  between  the  French  and  English 
Courts,  we  are  proud  to  mention  that  all  the  pieces  lately  performed 
before  the  Court  at  Windsor  were  taken  from  i  he  French  In  fact '  it 
is  more  than  probable  that  the  compliment  will  be  carried  still  further 
and  that  the  next  time  the  pieces,  instead  of  being  performed  in  vu^ 
b,  will  be  interpreted  in  their  original  Fiench  by  the  original 


Seal  for  the  Senate  of  Sewers. 


.1.       «J«j     UAVVM"  l*M/U       [11        I  11C11        UI  JiijIJcll      S. 

French  actors  expressly  brought  over  from  Paris.  Aud  in  tr~uth"we~do 
not  see  any  objection  to  this  plan,  for  it  would  be  not  only  hHiIv 
flattering  to  our  neighbours,  but  would  also  effectually  put  at  rest  the 
disputed  question  as  to  the  precise  amount  of  benefit  that  the  English 
Drama  derives  from  the  QUEEN'S  patronage,  as  exhibited  to  a  few 
been  greatly  puzzled  to  lavouretl  actors  before  a  few  private  friends  at  Windsor 


i'iv.7.i,ED  for  heraldry—  who  could  imagine  it? 

K'jjalty  oilers  a  Scavenger's  plume  • 
Want  a  device—  why  not  take  the  PLANTAGENUT— 

ftiuitaffmufa  .-  iu  English—  the  Broom  '{ 

-.  Coni-ANioN  TO  THE  NEwsrApER."-The  name  of  this  same  : 
nun  mu.t  be  ]\APIKR;  for  strangely  enough,  you  rarely  take  ur> 
a  :ve«  sniper  without  stumbling  over  one  of  the  NAH 


Short,  if  not  Sweet. 

A  T'piT  "/I* ? "  aud  "  What  next  ?  "  are  the  questions  of  SHODDY, 
And  Punch  begs  to  answer  the  petulant  body  • 
tret,  give  his  friend  Russia  a  merciless  hidino- 
And,  next,  kick  a  Sneak  out  of  Yorkshire's  West  Riding. 

AOMCULIPBAL  HINT  TO  GovERNMENT.-Cultivate  your  Swedes. 
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AN    EASTERN    COUNTIES    LYRIC. 

(As  sung  at  the  various  Stations  on  the  Line.) 
"  While  History's  Muse."— MOORE. 

WHILE  ibe  vengeful  Committee  were 

savagely  heaping 
Their  stories  of  bankruptcy,  jobbing, 

and  tbieves, 
Beside  them  tbere  linger'd  the  Officers, 

weeping, 
For  black  was  the  record  that  blotted 

the  leaves. 
But  O  how  the  tear  on  their  eyelids 

grew  bright 

When  DAVID  made  signal  for  stop- 
ping the  game, 

A  n  d  they  grinn'd  with  delight 
As  they  saw  him  indite 
His   "Answer,"  and    sign    it    with 
WADDINGTON'S  name. 

"Hail,  DAVID  our  boy,"  cried   the 

Officers,  sparkling 
Like  lottery  investors  who  'vc  just 

drawn  a  prize, 

"  The  case  did  look  dismal,  and  dole- 
ful, and  darkling, 

But  now  you've  upset  the  Com- 
mittee's sad  lies. 
The  shares  that  you  number'd  you 

righteously  got, 

And  then  very  wisely  allotted  the 
same, 

And,  0,  there  is  not 
One  dishonouring  blot 
On   the    wreath    that    encircles  our 
WADDINGTON'S  name. 

"But  personal  charges  are  met  and 

forgotten, 
Let  feats  rather  more  to  the  purpose 

be  thine, 
Remove  the  split  piles  and  the  viaducts  rotten, 

And  lessen  the  danger  of  working  the  line. 
For  woe  to  the  day  should  a  smash  have  occurr'd, 
And  the  public  and  press  have  burst  out  in  a  flame, 
And  a  jury  be  heard 
To  affix  a  bad  word, 
That  begins  with  an  "  M.  "  to  our  WADDINGTON'S  name." 


THE  SPRING  PARLIAMENTARY  CAMPAIGN. 

FREDERICK  PEEL  rehearses  every  day,  before  a  cheval-glass.  BERNAL 
OSBORNE  has  nearly  finished  sharpening  a  splendid  quatern  of  Jokes, 
which  he  intends  introducing  early  in  the  session  as  "  His  Four  Points." 
LORD  PALMEHSTON  has  just  returned  from  the  East,  whither  be  had 
been  to  see  the  morning  performance  of  the  pantomime  at  the  City  of 
London  Theatre.  HENRY  DRUMMOND  has  a  witticism  on  the  stocks 
about  the  rise  there  wouW  be  in  Swedes,  supposing  there  was  to  be  a 
Revolution  in  Sweden ;  and  MR.  BROTIIERTON  for  the  last  month  has 
been  rigidly  insisting  upon  having  the  doors  closed,  and  seeing  the 
House  in  bed  regularly  by  twelve  o'clock  every  night !  It  is  also 
with  peculiar  pleasure  we  state  that  MR.  WILLIAMS  has  bought  a 
copy  of  Lindky  Murray!  In  these  days  of  testimonials,  such  zeal 
as  MR.  WILLIAMS'S  should  not  go  unrewarded. 


PIETY  AT  A  DISCOUNT. 

WE  rather  suspect  that  the  market  has  been  glutted  lately  with  pious 
piece*  of  goods;  and  the  result  is,  that  the  serious  dodge  is  beginning 
to  fail  of  its  customary  effect  in  obtaining  good  situations  for  serious 
hutk.-?,  evangelical  cooks,  and  low  church  kitchen-maids.  The  tables 
seem  to  be  turned  upon  the  canting  candidates  (or  employment,  who 
instead  of  commanding  high  wages,  are  now  subjected  to  starvation 
,  salaries,  and  the  other  evils  of  fierce  competition.  The  following 
j  advertisements  evidently  proceed  from  the  same  source,  and  they 
exhibit  a  determination  to  take  advantage  of  the  present  depressed 
IconcU'ion  of  the  piety-mongers,  who  Qnd  the  traffic  in  seriousness  so 
thoroughly  overdone,  that  they  havs  been  compelled  to  resort  to  some 
other  species  of  imposture  for  a  livelihood. 

TO  DISABLED  PIOUS  SOLDIERS.— WANTED  in  a  gentleman's 
•*-  school,  a  truly  pious  soldier,  to  act  as  HOUSE-DOOR  and  HALL  POUTER,  and 
as  General  Inspector.  lie  will  receive  only  board  and  lodging,  with  livery,  for  his 
services.  One  who  has  lost  a  leg  or  an  ami  not  objected  to,  as  labour  is  not  required, 
but  principle.  No  smoker  need  apply.  Address  full  particulars  to  A.  B.  C.,  Mr. 
OAKEV'S,  publisher,  Warwick  Lane,  City. 

TO  TAILORESSES.— WANTED,  in  an  educational  establishment, 
-L  near  town,  a  first-rate  TAILORESS,  to  repair  and  occasionally  tomake.  She  must 
bii  from  the  country,  pious  and  conscientious,  and  middle-aged.  Salary,  with  board, 
£18.  No  perquisites.  Address  full  particulars  to  A.  B.  C.,  MB.  OAKEY'S,  publisher, 
Warwick  Lane,  City. 

We  agree  with  HER  MAJESTY  and  MR.  CAIHD  in  appreciating  the 
religion  of  every-day  life ;  but  we  must  confess  we  doubt  the  sincerity 
of  a  demand  for  piety  in  a  hall-porter,  who  will  probably  have  to  give 
all  sorts  of  evasive  answers,  with  every  variety  of  "  Not  at  home," 
when  opening  the  door  to  unwelcome  visitors.  The  real  object  of  the 
advertiser  seems  to  be  economy ;  and  "  piety  "  being  rather  down  in  the 
market,  he  probably  hopes  to  get  a  hall-porter  cheap,  if  he  is  tainted 
with  cant. 

In  order  that  the  article  may  be  obtained  at  the  advertiser's  very  low 
price,  mutilation  is  invited  to  compete  for  the  vacant  situation ;  and  the 
double  disadvantage  of  hypocrisy  and  a  wooden  leg  is  not  objected  to 
by  A.  B.  C.,  who  is  as  plain  as  his  initials  imply  ia  the  object  he 
contemplates. 

"  MATRIMONIAL   ALLIANCES." 

THE  world,  that  is  that  part  of  the  world  best  worthy  of  homage  and 
consideration,  have  become  tired  of  "giving  and  taking  in  marriage." 
They  very  properly  refine  upon  the  act,  and  therefore  redeem  it  fp  om 
the  vulgarity  into  which  it  has  lapsed  by  its  familiar  treatment.  JOHN 
JENKINS  is  about  to  take  MARY  JONES  for  his  wife,  THOMAS  BROWN 
intends  to  marry  SUSAN  SMITH,  and  this  is  all  very  well ;  they  are  mere 
flesh  of  clay,  and  so  may  become  flesh  of  flesh ;  they  are  made  of  frame- 
work of  mere  bones,  and  may  therefore  be  bone  of  one  another's  bone. 
It  is  otherwise,  however,  as  we  ascend  the  primrose  way  of  May  Fair. 
There  it  ceases  to  be  mere  vulgar  marriage;  the  chain  is  so  beau'ifully 
wreathed  with  flowers  (never  mind  if  they  are  artificial)  that  it  never 
rattles.  Does  LORD  GRATESWELL  take  the  HON.  Miss  WASPAINT  for 
his  wife  ?  By  no  means.  The  fashionable  world  is  never  outraged  by 
so  rude,  so  vulgar  an  announcement  of  the  coming  event.  The  catas- 
trophe is  thus  delicately  hinted: — 

"  We  understand  that  LORD  GRATESWELL,  is  about  to  form  a  matrimonial  alliance 
with  the  HON.  Miss  WASPAINT." 

Were  the  parties  engaged  as  partners  at  whist,  the  engagement 
could  scarcely  sound  less  ominous.  A  matrimonial  alliance !  Why, 
the  words  do  not  sound  like  the  marriage-tie ;  but  have  a  nobility,  a 
slipperiness,  that  slides  off  like  a  running  knot.  And  there  is  no  doubt 
that  the  new  phraseology  is  all  to  nothing  the  best.  We  think  so  w«ll 
of  it,  that,  we  are  only  anxious  to  improve  it.  Thus,  wherefore  should 
LORD  GRATESWELL,  introduce  his  wife  as  "LADY  GHATESWELL?" 
Why,  rather,  should  he  not  present  her  as  "My  Matrimonial  Ally  ?" 

By  the  way,  are  these  alliances  to  be  considered  offensive  or 
defensive  ?  Or  both  ? 


FINE  SCHIEDAM. 
The  Adelaide  Times  has  the  following  paragraph : 

"A  correspondent,  whose  word  we  have  no  reason  to  doubt,  assures  us  that  a  quantity 
gin  in  which  the  body  of  a  Dutch  captain  recently  brought  here,  was  preserved 
during  a  great  part  of  a  sea-voyage,  has  been  sold  out  of  bond  and  disposed  of  to  the 
public  as  the  very  best  Old  Tom." 

Bat  Old  Tom  is  a  synonym  of  Gin.  Should  not  the  spirit,  to  which 
the  Dutch  captain  imparted  body,  rather  have  been  called  Hollands  ? 

THE   GREAT   PEACE   QUESTION    AND   ITS  MOST  OBVIOUS  ANSWER. 

"WHAT  NEXT?  AND  NEXT?"  First,  Next— MR.  COBDEN  will  be 
turned  out  of  the  West,  Hiding;  and  Second  Next— Ma.  BRIGHT  will 
be  turned  out  of  Manchester. 


A  Verse  from  "  The  Waterman." 

Tom  Tuj  by  a  GALLANT  ADMIRAL. 

THEN  farewell,  my  Lindley  Murray, 

Johnson,  Dilworth,  Vyse,  farewell ; 
Never  more  a  Dictionary 

Shall  your  CHARLEY  take  to  spell ! 

ROLEY,    POLEY,   GAMMON. 

No  less  than  ten  thousand  Attorneys  are  s-aid  to  be  af,  the  present 
moment,  on  the  Roil.  It  is,  indeed,  a  marvel,  when  we  consider  that, 
although  there  is  but  one  Roll,  they  all  manage  to  get  their  Bread. 

THE  French  have  blown  up  one  of  the  grand  Sebaatopol  basins. 
What  a  pity  that  the  criminal  originators  of  the  War  were  not  then  in 
their  right  place — the  Dock. 
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SOLICITUDE. 

.  "  Now,  PROMISE  ME  ONE  THING,  ADOI.PHTJS.    You  WOS'T  GO  FLYING  OVER  ANY  HEDGES  OR  FIVE-BARRED  GATES?" 


"WHAT   NEXT?" 

RICHARD  COBDEN  who  as  bold  as  a  brazen  Lion  told  us, 

That  to  shatter  the  huge,  ill-knit  bulk  of  Russia  to  pieces, 

Would  cost  JOHN  BULL  no  more  trouble  than  it  cost  him,  there  to 

double, 

By  the  clenching  of  his  fist,  a  foolscap  sheet  in  creases  ; 
Lo,  at  length  he  hath  uncrumpled  the  foolscap  he  then  rumpled, 
And  upon  it,  or  perhaps  in  it,  a  pamphlet  he  hath  written, 
To  demonstrate  how  that  Russia,  to  the  wall  if  we  should  push 

her, 

Is  sure,  for  reasons  given  at  length,  to  crumple  up  Great  Britain. 
Considering  which  circumstance,  Punch  must  repeat  the  text 
Of  RICHAUD  COBDEN'S  pamphlet,  by  asking  him— "  WHAT  NEXT  ?  " 

RICHARD  COBDEN,  the  political  economist  so  critical, 

Who  turn'd  so  often  inside  out  Protection's  famous  reason, 

That^dependence  of  a  nation  upon  foreign  importation. 

In  War  would  bring  that  nation  very  soon  its  bended  knees  on ; 

To  show  that  his  old  reasoning  is  of  such  perfect  seasoning, 

That  its  links  won't  break,  not  even  if  round  about  you  twist  'em ; 

Now  proves  that  Russ  salvation  'gainst  an  enemy's  invasion 

Is  based,  and  firmly  based  too,  on  a  Protective  system. 

Considering  which  consequence,  Punch  must  repeat  the  text 

Of  RICHAKD  COBDEN'S  pamphlet,  by  asking  him—"  WHAT  NEXT  ?  " 

RICHARD  COBDEN,  who  calls  "  gammon  "  all  rev'rence  save  of  Mammon 

And  blazons  £  *.  d.  on  his  cotton  flag  unfurl'd, 

With  ''in  hoc  signo  vincss" — who  taillionnaire.t  holds  Princes, 

And  money  the  true  sinews — the  life-blood  cf  the  world. 

Since  a  man  with  money  in  his  purse  is  frighten'd  for  his  guineas, 

While  a  man  with    none    can    laugh   though    thieves  the  country 

scour ; 

Now  contends  that  England's  treasure  of  her  weaknesses  the  measure 
And,  per  contra,  that  the  poverty  of  Russia  is  her  power- 
Considering  which  syllogism,  Punch  must  repeat  the  text 
Of  RICHARD  COBDEN'S  pamphlet,  by  asking  him—"  WHAT  NEXT  ?  " 


RICHARD  COBDEN,  platform  bouncer,  and  passionate  denouncer 

t  Austrian  oppression  and  Austrian  intrigue — 
RICHARD  COBDEN,  far-seen  traveller,  and  popular  unraveller 

Prussian  short-sightedness  in  her  commercial  League, 
Contends  that  as  the  German  the  Allies  cannot  determine 
Lo  join  them  by  appeals  to  pride,  or  policy,  or  pelf; 
Therefore,  Austria  and  Prussia  are  sure  to  tackle  Russia 
Magnanimous,  single-handed,  if  but  left  each  to  herself- 


Considering  which"" sequitur,"  jWAmust ^peat"  the '* ext 

*'s  pamphlet,  by  asking  him—"  WHAT  NEXT  P ' 


Of  RICHARD  COBDEN' 


RICHARD  COBDEN,  Free  Trade's  prophet,  contentedlv  can  doff  it 
Aside,  and  gravely  argue,  to  prove  'twill  be  no  loss  for  us 
1  hough  in  the  North  and  East,  Protection's  great  High-priest, 
Lay  his  left  hand  on  the  Sound  and  his  right  hand  on  the  Bosphorus. 
Freedom  s  friend  unmoved  can  mark  the  Russ  vulture's  shadow  dark, 
Broaden  slowly  over  Europe,  from  the  White  Sea  to  the  Black, 
And  when  to  clip  her  pinion,  and  forbid  her  more  dominion 
England  s  voice  cries  sternly  «  Forward  "-RICHARD  COBDEN  dares 
cry 


All  which  consider'd,  Punch  drops  RICHARD  COBDEN  and  his  text, 
And  leaves  to  the  West  Riding  to  answer  his  "  WHAT  NBXT  ?  " 

An  Entertainment  that  is  on  the  Political  Cards. 

•   f  PUBLIC  BREAKFAST  is  to  be  given  at  Manchester  to  MR.  BRIGHT 

JHn«n      W   ^"'"M"611*  °Pens-    The  next  entertainment  in  store  for  the 

Honourable  Russian  Gentleman  will  be  something  more  than  a  break- 

-it  will  be,  we  prophecy,  not  less  than—  "Tea  and  Turn  out." 


"  OH,   YES  !    IT   IS  THE  SPELL." 

^,  afflicted  with  the  mania  of  letter-writing. 
sl!.ouH  D,ot  ^0  it,  for  really  upon  reading  over 
t0  CIT  Out'  " 
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THE    CELEBRATED   NO-CONJUROR. 

The  Wizard  of  the  West  Riding  Performing  the  Great  Extinguisher  Trick. 
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LAST    PROCLAMATION. 


HE  DUKE  OP  ARGYLL — 
the  terrible  lord  and  mas- 
ter of  the  Isle  of  Tirree, 
an  island  at  least  twice 
as  large  as  Lincoln's  Inn 
Fields — has  been  shaking 
the  souls  of  his  island 
subjects  with  the  thun- 
der of  a  proclamation. 
He  has  forbidden  the  use 
of  whiskey  under  the  pain 
of  dispossession  of  all 
lands  and  tenements.  The 
islanders  —  according  to 
the  insular  historian  "M. 
MARTIN,  GENT.," — were 
once  upon  a  time  rare 
boys  for  good  ale,  but 
that  time  is  past.  As 
WORDSWORTH  says — 

"  It  was  a  jolly  place,  bat 
now  'tis  curst," 

ARGYLL  's  coronet,  like 


THE  EFFECTS  OF  EATING  HORSE-MEAT. 

(From  Our  Own  Correspondent^) 

THERE  is  a  Professor  in  Berlin  who  has  been  a  hippophagist  for  the 
last  ten  years.  About  two  months  ago  he  woke  up  his  wife  in  the 
middle  of  the  night  by  neighing  loudly.  The  wife  expressed  her  sur- 
prise, and  the  surprise  made  the  Professor  laugh ;  but  such  a  laugh,  it 
was  a  decided  horse-laugh,  that  elicited  a  response  from  all  the  horses 
on  a  neighbouring  cabstand  !  In  the  afternoon,  his  wife  had  the 
greatest  difficulty  in  getting  him  past  a  seed-shop,  where  a  quantity  of 
oats  in  the  window  was  spread  out  for  sale.  Soon  afterwards  his  hair 
(which  is  of  a  rich  auburn)  began  to  grow  to  a  tremendous  length,  and 
to  assume  more  and  more  the  shape  of  a  mane.  His  face,  too,  became 
covered  with  hair,  and  he  gave  great  amusement  to  the  little  boys  of 
Berlin  by  appearing  one  day  in  the  streets  with  a  pair  of  blinkers. 

Various  other  changes  gradually  came  over  him.  He  would  start  as 
if  frightened  at  the  crack  of  a  whip — the  scream  of  a  railway  whistle 
would  set  him  off  galloping  at  full  speed — whilst  the  sound  of  a 
trumpet  would  make  him  prick  up  his  ears  and  distend  his  nostrils  in 
a  most  equine  manner.  It  was  noticed,  also,  that  his  ears  of  late  had 
grown  considerably  longer,  pointing  upwards  to  some  height  above  his 
head.  One  night  he  was  missed,  and  after  considerable  search  he  was 
found  stretched  at  full  length  upon  the  straw  in  the  stable.  When  his 
poor  wife  approached  him,  he  began  rearing  and  plunging  in  such  a 
violent  manner  that  it  was  only  by  putting  on  the  kicking-straps  that 
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"  LACHLAX  MACQUABIE,  Factor's  Cleric. 


influence.  In  MARTIN'S  days,  the  ale  measure  "was  a  third  part 
larger  than  any  he  could  observe  in  any  other  part  of  Scotland."  The 
awful  Duke  has  caused  the  subjoined  notice  to  be  affixed  to  the  church- 
doors.  As  the  EMPEROK  or  CHINA  says—"  Read  and  tremble  !  " 

"  Notice  is  hereby  given,  that,  after  this  date,  no  tenant  paying  under  £30  of  rent  is 

to  be  allowed  to  use  whiskey,  or  any  other  spirits,  at  weddings,  balls,  funerals,  or  any 

other  gatherings  ;  and  all  offenders  against  the  terms  of  this  notice  will  be  dispossessed 

of  their  lands  at  the  next  term.—  By  order. 

'(Signed) 

"Island  House,  Nov.  16,  1855." 

It  will,  however,  be  seen  that  the  DUKE  OP  ABGYLL  has  a  sympa- 
thetic respect  for  the  rights  and  privileges  of  property.  Whiskey  is 
forbidden  to  the  poor  small  tenant  of  £30  per  annum  ;  but  is  of  course 
allowed  to  the  tenant  of  thirty  guineas:  shillings  make  all  the 
difference. 

It  is  further  observable  that,  although  the  DUKE  OF  ARGYLL  takes 
due  note  of  weddings,  balls,  and  funerals,  he  makes  no  mention  of 
christenings.  This  is  supposed  to  be  an  oversight  on  the  part  of  his 
vigilant  Grace.  Every  day,  therefore,  it  is  expected  that  an  amended 
proclamation  will  appear,  in  which  the  Duke  will  not  only  regulate 
what  is,  and  what  is  not  to  be  done,  at  weddings  and  funeral^  ;  but 
will  also  regulate  the  time  of  births,  and  the  exact  amount  of  infant 
population;  that  is,  of  course,  in  so  far  as  applies  to  fathers  and 
mothers  being  tenants  "under  £30  of  rent." 


- 
a  red  star,  rams  baleful  he  could  be  kept  in  the  least  still.    Other  curious  symptoms  soon  de- 
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'DATE  OBOLUM"-POR  A  DATE. 


clared  thtmselves.  He  could  not  be  induced  to  keep  on  his  boots; 
and  as  it  was  found  very  uncomfortable  to  allow  him  to  run  about  the 
drawing-room  barefooted,  he  was  removed,  and  permitted  to  indulge  in 
his  eccentricities  only  out  of  the  house.  He  would  spend  whole  after- 
noons in  the  different  stable-yards  ;  his  favourite  associates  were  ostlers 
and  omnibus-conductors  ;  his  favourite  haunts  the  offices  of  the  eilwa- 
ffeia  and  the  most  fashionable  beer-houses.  Nothing  pleased  him  so 
much  as  to  sleep  in  a  stall. 

After  awhile  Ms  feet  began  to  harden,  and  it  was  observed  that  a 
hard  substance,  not  unlike  a  horse's  hoof,  was  forming  over  them.  The 
same  peculiarity  became  soon  observable  on  his  hands.  From  this  time 
forth  he  refused  to  walk  upright ;  and  one  frosty  morning  he  was  found 
on  all  fours  outside  a  farrier's  shop,  stretching  out  one  of  his  feet,  as  if  I 
he  were  anxious  to  be  shod.  Since  that  period  he  has  been  put  under  ' 
the.  care  of  a  veterinary  surgeon,  who  gives  but  faint  hopes  of  his 
recovery.  "  His  face  "  (he  observes  in  a  Memoir  written  on  the  subject) 
"is  growing  longer  every  month.  The  nose  has  fallen  into  a  straight 
line  with  the  forehead — the  nostrils  have  expanded  to  an  inordinate 
size,  and  the  mouth  has  stretched  itself  to  more  than  three  times  its 
former  width.  There  is  but  little  doubt  that  in  time  all  trace  of  the 
'  human  face  divine '  will  be  completely  obliterated,  and  that  the 
melancholy  patient  will  be  walking  about  a  pitiable  object  with  a 
veritable  horse's  head  on  his  shoulders !  At  present  his  only  delight  is 
having  a  bit  put  into  his  mouth." 

Whether  the  transformation  will  proceed  farther,  it  is  impossible  to 
say.  One  fact,  however,  is  pretty  certain — for  all  the  most  learned 
philosophers  of  Berlin  are  unanimous  upon  the  point — that  this  singular 
absorption  of  the  man  in  the  animal  is  entirely  owirJg  to  the  practice, 
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MAGNIFICENT  (as  usual  where  literature  is  concerned)  has  been  the  persevered  in  for  so  many  years,  of  eating  nothing  but  horse's-flesh 

last  act  of  Court  liberality.    A  pension  of  £25  per  ani-urn  has  been  i  The  Professor  has  been  a  Mppophage  to  that  extent,  that  at  last  he  has 

granted  to  Ms.  JOSEPH  HAYDN,  author  of  the  invaluable  Dictionary  •  ali  but  become  a  horse  himself !     The  phenomenon  has  created  the 

of  all  conceivable  Dates.    The  sum  will  perhaps  pay  his  stationer's  greatest  sensation  in  all  the  equestrian  circles  of  the  Prussian  capital. 

lor  the  year— we  hope  it  is  insufficient  to  pay  his  Income  Tax. ;  Horseflesh,  in  consequence,  has  fallen  full  50  per  cent. 

But  if  every  editor  of  a  Sunday  Newspaper  who  has  fudged  an  answer  j  

to  an  imaginary  correspondent — a  real  HAYDN'S  Creation— out  of  the 


Dictionary,  would  contribute  one  farthing  per  fudge  paragraph,  Mi;. 
HAYDN  might  be  spared  literary  labour  for  the  rest  of  his  life.  And 
therefore,  grateful  to  him  for  what  he  has  already  done,  we  hope,  (not 


Clerical  Testimonial. 

- ,  D „„».  ^  ^  »1UOIV  uuuc,  »0  MUl>0,  Vu»«  .    , A  HANDSOMELY  bound  volume  of  Sermons,  lithographed  in  imitation 

without  reason)  that  the  Sunday  Editors  will  not  manifest  any  such  of  manuscript,  was  yesterday  presented  to  the  HEV.  MR.  PARROT  by  his 
vulgar  honesty.    He  will  get  no  dates  out  of  those  palms.  parishioners,  as  an  improvement  on  the  usual  testimonial  ol  a  silver  teapot. 


"  And  Fools  rush  in,"  &c. 

THE  Picture-Cleaners  in  the  National  Gallery  profess  to  have  been 
moved  by  a  love  of  art  in  their  very  scrubby  treatment  of  the  paintings 
they  have  so  cruelly  scarified.  Whoever  looks  at  the  effect  of  their 
work  will  at  once  see  that  the  spoilers  have  not  a  colourable  excuse  to 
offer,  and  we  cannot  help  saying  (with  a  joke  as  barbarous  as  the  con- 
duct of  the  barbarians  themselves),  that  if  they  have  used  soap  and 
water  in  a  spirit  of  admiration,  they  had  no  right  to  carry  that 
admiration  to  the  point  of  wash-up. 


A  QUESTION. 

THE  Wizard  of  the  Nprth  advertises,  as  a  new  squib,  PROFESSOB 
ANDERSON'S  Interview  with  an  Impudent  Puppy.  Is  the  Professor 
himself  about  to  "  hold  the  mirror  up  to  nature  ? " 


CONVERTIBLE  TERMS. 


DESTITUTE   SURREY. 


SINCE  the  mockery  of  the  Maine  Law,  it  is  no  longer  said  in  America 
of  a  drunken  man,  that  " He  is  in  a  shocking  state  of  liquor;"  but 
"  He  is  in  a  frightful  State  of  Maine." 


Do  YOU  SPEAK  FRENCH  ?— M.  THIEHS  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  him- 
self, if,  on  hearing  that  the  Shah  had  taken  Herat,  he  said,  "  Cesf  ires 
MR.  WYON  has  made  it  known  to  the  Metropolitan  Board  of  Works  simple.    C'est  la  Chat  qui  a  pris  le  Rat." 
that  the  County  of  Surrey  "  has  no  armorial  bearings."    In  this  pre- 
dicament, could  not  MR.  DRUMMOND,  (as  Member  for  the  Western  I     THE  VERY  BSST  GUN-TRICK.— Changing  "  Old  Brown  BESS  "  into 
Division),  spare  his  cap  and  bells  ?  a  Minie  Rifle. 
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After  all,  Canal  Fishing  is  a  very  exciting  amusement;  for,  though   yon 

never  ly  accident  catch  anything,  you  have  to  exercise  gnat  ingenuity  to 

avoid  being  caught  yourself. 


KING   CLICQUOT'S   TERMS   OF   PEACE. 


ADMINISTRATIVE   REFORM. 

LAST  night,  a  most  important  Meeting  of  the  Administrative  Reform 
Body  was  held  at  the  Bottle  of  Smokf,  Makebelieve  St.reet.  MR. 
FROTHAN  took  the  chair:  and  briefly  called  the  attention  of  the 
Meeting  to  the  fact  that  Parliament  ostensibly  renewed  its  duties  on 
the  31st  inst.  During  the  recess,  administrative  reformers  had  kept 
all  their  eyes  npon  the  House  of  Commons;  and  the  effect  of  such 
vigilance  had  been  significantly  shown  even  in  the  mildewed  recesses  of 
Downing  Street.  (Cheers.) 

MR.  Buirraous  must  congratulate  the  Meeting  and  the  country  on 
the  many  triumphs  obtained— and  no  less  obtained  because  achieved 
with  tho  most  perfect  tranquillity— by  Administrative  Reform.  For 
instance:  what  was  the  condition  of  CHARLES  THE  FIRST  at  Charing- 
Cross,  when  administrative  reformers  first  took  the  field?  SING 
CHARLES  might  be  considered  a  national  institution :  nevertheless  he 
was  eaten-up  with  the  King's-evil  of  verdigris.  Again,  the  spurs  of 
his  Majesty  were  in  a  lamentable  state  of  decay ;  whilst  a  bridle  was 
wholly  wanting.  What  was  the  condition  of  the  statue  at  the  present 
moment  ?  A  bran-new,  beautiful  pair  of  spurs  had  been  affixed  to  the 
royal  figure;  and  the  long-desired  bridle  duly  supplied.  And  did  these 
things  mean  nothing  ?  Were  they  typical  of  nothing  ?  Let  not  their 
opponents  think  it.  He  (MB.  B.)  would  tell  them,  that  the  new  spurs 
denoted  that  Administrative  Reform  did  not  perm  it  Routine  to  go  on  in 
its  old  jog-trot  way ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  would  compel  it  to  mend 
its  paces,  to  keep  up  with  the  pace  of  the  people.  (Cheers.)  Did  the 
bridle  mean  nothing,  either  ?  Why,  yes ;  it  meant  that,  when  required, 
the  aristocracy  should  be  curbed,  and  brought  up,  and  if  necessary — (not 
that  he  believed  it  would  be  necessary) — thrown  upon  its  haunches. 
(Loud  Cheers.)  To  any  carping,  narrow-minded  dissentient  who  ques- 
tioned the  utility,  the  active  beauty,  he  would  say,  of  Administrative 
Reform,  he  would  fearlessly  point  to  KING  CHARLES'S  spurs,  and  KING 
CHARLES'S  bridle. 

MR.  LINSEYWOLSEY  begged  to  call  the  attention  of  Administrative 
Reformers  to  the  condition  of  QUEEN  ANNE'S  attire.  Approaching 
Her  Majesty  up  Ludgatc  Hill,  he  thought  her  head-dress  was  susceptible 
of  very  great  improvement.  (The  Hon.  Gentleman,  however,  made  no 
motion  on  the  subject,  and  whereupon  the  matter  dropped.) 

MR.  PEEWITT  had  lately  been  in  Cockspur  Street ;  and  did  not  con- 
sider GEORGE  THE  THIRD'S  pig-tail  the  right  pig-tail  in  the  right  place; 


THE  TRAVELS   OP  TRUTH. 


His  MAJESTY  KING  CLICQUOT,  in  answer  to  an  official  application  : he  woula  therefore  move,  that  it  be  referred  to  a  Committee;  which,' 
from  the  Office,  85,  Fleet  Street,  for  the  proposal  of  terms  for  the  !  beillg  agreed  tOj  the  Meeting  in  high  spirits,  broke  up. 
conclusion  of  peace  satisfactorily  to  all  parties,  has  drawn  out  the  fol- 
lowing articles  :— 

1.  The  Allies  to  evacuate  the  Crimea,  leaving  so  much  of  Sebastopol 
as  shall  not,  have  been  blown  up  in  stalu  quo. 

2.  The  Russians  to  evacuate  Asia. 

3.  The  Black  Sea  to  be  declared  half  a  Russian  lake  and  half  'a 
Turkish,  with  a  metaphysical  line  of  distinction  between  the  Turkish 
and  Russian  part. 

4.  The  construction  of  gun-boats  and  other  armaments  for  the  Baltic 
Fleet  to  be  discontinued  on  the  part  of  the  Allies. 

5.  The  Russians  to  be  at  liberty  to  complete  the  fortifications  of 
Cronstadt  and  St.  Petersburg;   but  the  French  and  English  to  be 
equally  free  to  fortify  Cherbourg  and  Portsmouth,  London  and  Paris, 
Boulogne,  Jersey,  Guernsey,  and  the  Is'e  of  Dogs. 

6.  Prussia  to  be  indemnified  for  the  diminution  in  her  export  trade 
which  will  necessarily  ensue  on  the  cessation  of  the  blockade  of  the 
Baltic. 

7.  The  mutual  understanding  amongst  the  Allies  to  be  symbolised  by ! 
a  performance  of  the  play  of  Antigone,  with  MENDELSSOHN'S  music; 
the    chorus    to    consist,_in  equal  proportions,  of   English,  French, 


Sardinian*,  and  Turks.  The  part  of  Antigone  to  be  assigned  by  lot  to 
QUEEN  VICTORIA  or  the  EMPRESS  EUGENIE  ;  and  Louis  NATOLEON 
and  ALEXANDER  to  go  the  odd  man  for  Creon. 

8.  Pledges  to  be  exchanged  in  champagne,  beer,  or  any  other  liquor 
that  shall  be  agreed  on  by  tbe  plenipotentiaries  of  the  respective  parties. 
The  British  Public  to  stand  treat.  The  referee  to  participate. 

'J.  Goes  all  round. 


THE  RIGHT  RUFFIANS  IN  THE  RIGHT  PLACE. 
A  PROVINCIAL  paper  says  : — 

"  Mtt.  JUSTICE  CBOHPTON  was  prevented  from  opening  the  last  Maidstone  Assizes  with 


HE  GRAND  DUKE  CONSTANTINE 
has  thrown  all  the  Naval  De- 
partments of  Russia  into  a  state 
of  consternation,  by  demanding 
of  their  functionaries  reports 
that  "  shall  contain  the  naked 
Truth,  without  any  attempt  to 
gloss  over  defects  and  misma- 
nagement." The  naked  Truth 
in  Russia  !  Has  the  man  no 
sense  of  the  frightful  severity 
of  the  climate?  How  long,  in 
such  a  latitude,  can  naked  Truth 
be  expected  to  survive  the  ex- 
posure ?  Will  not  Truth,  if 
sufficient  strength  remain  to  her, 
make  for  a  milder  atmosphere  ? 
Who  knows?  In  her  despe- 
ration, she  may  fly  towards 
Austria.  Poor  thing  !  What  there  awaits  the  nakedness  of  Truth  ? 
Why,  no  better  covering  than  a  petticoat  of  Concordat;  a  wretched, 
llimsy  thing  that  all  the  winds  of  heaven  hiss  and  whistle  through. 
Perhaps,  then,  Truth  will  take  to  her  heels,  and  fly  to  Prussia  ;  and 
there  she  will  at  least,  find  a  refuge,  a  welcome,  and  a  good  wooden 
petticoat  beside  in  a  cask  of  Rhenish.  In  vino  reritas  •  and  there  it 
!s  tha*  KlNG  CuCQUOT  delights  to  honour  her.  But  Russian  Truth 


with    £«SSnV      ° 
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will 

punctuality,  because  the  train  In  which  the  Q(iEK«'S  judge  travelled  from  Croydon  was    "c<"-"'u.    "'iJJ-    ^"ere  Drum  begins  and  Truth  ends,  wliere  Truth  COm- 
'  shunted  '  on  Its  route  to  make  way  for  a  special  train  conveying  gentlemen  of  the  ]  men    is  anc*  -Bruin   IlHlsties,  will,   for  many  a  long  day  J  et,  puzzle  the 


prize-ring  to  a  ight." 

We  do  not  share  in  the  indignation  expressed  by  our  contemporary 
at  this  arrangement.  The  place  for  "  gentlemen  of  the  prize-ring  "  is 
before  one  of  the  QUEEN'S  Judges,  and  we  heartily  hope  that  in  due 
course  every  one  of  the  scoundrels  will  be  found  there. 


THE  ESTERHAZY  MISSION.— VALENTINE  has  been  sent  to  St.  Peters- 
burgh,  to  see  if  "  Of  son  is  endowed  with  reason  ?  " 


Casuists. 


Very  "  Hollow  "   of  Denmark. 


His  Majesty  of  Denmark  has  made  it  known  by  proclamation  to  his 
loving  subjects,  that  his  morganatic  marriage  with  the  COUNTESS 
UANNER  shall  for  ever  remain  left-handed  ;  a  decree  which  clearly  pre- 
vents the  unfortunate  wife  from  ever  getting  on  the  right  side  of  her 
-  husband.    (Very  mean  of  Denmark.) 


JANUARY  19,  1856.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


29 


THE    PHILOSOPHY    OF    DANCING. 

E.  FKANCIS  MASON,  author 
of  a  work  on  dancing  and 
other  exercises,  which 
seems  likely  to  afford  in- 
formation to  those  whom 
it  may  concern,  asserts 
that— 

"  It  may  be  said  of  dancing,  as 
batt  been  said  of  an  exercise 
equally  harmless,  that  the  objec- 
tors to  It  are  to  be  found  only 
amongst  those  who  have  never 
been  taught  to  dance." 

To  (his  dogma  may  be 
opposed  the  interjection 
of  Fiddlestick  !  or  rather 
Broomstick  !  for  it  is  too 
sweeping.  Persons  who 
may  have  been  taught 
dancing  may  object  to  it  from  the  circumstance  of  being  protuberant 
as  to  the  stomach,  or  bandy-legged,  or  both ;  since  these  personal 
defects  are  rendered  more  conspicuous  by  gallopading,  waltzing, 
quadrilling,  and  polking.  What  object  can  be  more  pitiable  than 
a  fat  cavalier  seul?  Dancing  may  contribute  to  harmless  mirth;  but 
the  merriment  is  afforded  at  the  fat  dancing  gentleman's  expense. 

These  remarks  apply  to  gentkmen  only ;  for  in  the  other  sex  enbon- 
point  and  unwieldmess  are  almost  always  objective ;  seldom  or  never 
subjective. 

Man,  naturally  a  philosopher,  objects  to  dancing  in  the  abstract.  He 
does  not  dance  per  se,  nor  yet  with  his  fellow -man.  He  dances  only 
with  a  partner  of  the  opposite  sex.  Thus  he  forms  a  partnership  of 
limited  liability,  which  may  become  unlimited,  however,  if  he  does  not 
mind  wbat  he  is  about,  and  that  is  dancing  simply,  without  ulterior 
views  :  although  these  may  be  judicious  in  some  cases._ 
Another  position  of  our  author  is  also  open  to  objection : 

"  Man  in  a  civilised  state  generally  turns  the  feet  outwards,  as  in  an  uncivilised  stale 
they  are  almost  invariably  turned  inwards." 

The  position  here  insisted  upon  may  be  said  to  be  the  first  position- 
It  is  not  altogether  tenable.  Turning  the  feet  inwards  is  an  especial 
indication  of  the  stable  mind,  the  mind  peculiarly  conversant  with 
horses.  The  intending  bridegroom  may  be  apt  to  turn  his  feet  out,  but 
the  accomplished  groom,  pure  and  simple,  is  accustomed  to  turn 
them  in. 


PRISON  PEARLS  AND  PRISON  SWINE. 

A  NICE  question  in  prison  discipline  is  likely  to  arise  out  of  a  late 
regulation  of  the  Surrey  Magistrates  in  Council  assembled.  At  a 
recent  meeting  of  their  worships — 

"  It  having  been  reported  that  many  of  the  prisoners  so  misconducted  themselves  in 
Chapel,  during  the  responses,  by  blasphemous  and  obscene  words,  instead  of  the  proper 
forms,  the  Court  resolved  that  for  the  future  the  responses  should  not  be  given  by  the 
prisoners." 

Now,  what  is  to  be  done  with  a  rogue  of  Puseyite  principles  con- 
scientiously bent  on  obeying  the  Rubric  ?  Is  he  to  be  punished  for 
uttering  the  responses,  which  he  feels  bound  to  speak  out,  and,  very 
likely,  to  intone  ?  That  will  make  a  martyr  of  a  convict,  or  a  confessor 
rather,  to  speak  by  the  canonical  card. 

We  do  not  know,  at  present',  where  SIR  JOHN  DEAN  PAUL  may  be 
in  bonds— not  for  the  faith,  but  for  the  breach  of  faith.  He  is  liable 
to  be  sent  over  the  water.  If  that  water  should  be  the  River  Thames, 
is  SIR  JOHN  DEAN  PAUL  to  be  prevented  from  edifying  his  fellow- 
convicts  and  delighting  the  chaplain  with  his  fervent  and  sonorous 
ejaculations?  Is  he  to  be  limited  to  sotto  voce  and  reverential 
grimace  ? 

Would  not  the  rational  course  on  the  part  of  their  Surrey  Worships 
have  been,  to  render  attendance  at  Chapel  a  privilege  to  the  prisoners, 
accorded  only  to  such  as  should  seriously  desire  it  and  show  themselves 
worthy  of  it  ?  Is  not  the  scandalous  conduct  of  the  rascals  and  trulls, 
driven  into  Chapel  to  be  prayed  before  and  preached  at,  a  practical 
break-down  of  that  ecclesiastical  drill-system  dignified  with  the 
denomination  of  "  spiritual  instruction  ? " 


Escape  of  a  Criminal. 

MR.  NARB.  HUGHES  D'AETH  is  mightily  incensed  with  LORD 
LONDESBOROUGH,  for  having  contributed  to  nullify  the  fine  imposed  by 
him  and  his  brother  Magistrates  on  HENHY  HOYLE,  by  a  donation 
of  £5  to  that  poacher  by  misadventure.  We  hope  that  every  such 
unfortunate  poacher  may  obtain  a  similar  reprieve  from  sentence  of 
D'AETH. 


MERRILY  DANCED  THE  QUAKER  BRIGHT. 
Song  for  the  Soiree  given,  ly  Manchester  to  her  Patriot  Members. 

MERRILY  danced  the  Quaker  BRIGHT, 

And  merrily  danced  that  Quaker, 
When  he  heard  that  Kars  was  in  hopeless  plight, 

And  MouKAViEi'F  meant  to  take_  her. 
He  said  he  knew  it  was  wrong  to  fight, 

He  'd  help  nor  Devil  nor  Baker, 
But-to  see  that  the  battle  was  going  right, 

O !  merrily  danced  the  Quaker. 

Merrily  danced  the  Quaker  BRIGHT, 

And  merrily  danced  the  Quaker, 
When  the  Generals  lost  the  place  that  might 

Have  been  made  another  JEAN  D'ACRE. 
He  roar'd  for  joy  to  behold  the  sight, 

And  his  sides  he  shook  like  a  Shaker; 
And  merrily  danced  the  Quaker  BRIGHT, 

0 !  merrily  danced  that  Quaker ! 

Merrily  danced  the  Quaker  BRIGHT, 

And  merrily  danced  the  Quaker, 
When  Kars  was  left  without  sup  or  bite, 

And  her  heroes  had  to  forsake  her. 
He  dash'd  his  broadbrim  down  in  delight, 

(To  the  great  content  of  its  maker), 
And  merrily  danced  the  Quaker  BRIGHT, 

0  !  merrily  danced  the  Quaker. 


AN  EARTHQUAKE  IN  HOLYWELL  STREET. 

AT  about  a  quarter  to  twelve  last  night,  an  earthquake  swallowed 
those  two  lines  of  ancient,  picturesque  buildings,  lying  due  east  from 
the  New  Church,  Strand,  known  as  Holywell  Street.  Since  the  great 
earthquake  at  Lisbon,  no  shock  has  been  so  sudden,  no  devastation  so 
complete.  What,  however,  is  the  most  surprising,  as  the  most  gratifying 
part  of  the  catastrophe,  is  the  fact,  that  no  lives  have  been  sacrificed. 
Several  cradles  have  been  swallowed,  but  not  even  one  baby  is  missing. 

At  ab9ut  eleven  o'clock,  (he  house  of  MR.  SHABRACK  (Mr.  S.  was 
supping  in  the  bosom  of  his  family),  underwent  a  slight  shaking,  which 
the  philosophical  dealer  in  cast  raiments  attributed  to  the  vibration 
caused  by  cabs  and  carriages.  He,  therefore,  went  on  with  his  supper, 
and,  in  his  own  memorable  words,  "thought  nothing  about  it." 

MR.  ABEDNEGO  distinctly  saw  several  objects  oscillate  upon  his  shop 
walls  •  and  MR.  MESHACK  declares,  that  he  heard  a  loud  subterranean 
sound,  as  though  all  Houndsditch  and  the  Minories  putitogether  were 
crying  "  Old  Clo  !  "  Ere  these  respectable  tradesmen  could  give  the 
alarm — had  they  intended  to  do  so — the  catastrophe  took  place ;  and 
what  was,  a  few  minutes  before,  Holywell  Street,  in  all  its  picturesque 
and  ancient  beauty  had  sunk  to  the  centre.  That  not  a  single  soul  was 
sacrificed  may  be  considered  as  truly  miraculous. 

Of  course,  the  greatest  consternation  prevailed  throughout  the  neigh- 
bourhood. The  houseless  Holy  wellites,  when  they  could  be  discovered 
from  amidst  the  clouds  of  suffocating  dust  that  arose  on  all  sides,  were 
received  by  the  most  respectable  shopkeepers  in  the  Strand,  and,  for 
the  nonce,  clothed  and  comforted.  One  venerable  person  seemed 
perfectly  bewildered  by  the  offer  of  clean  linen ;  and  another,  a  dealer  in 
the  light  pictorial  literature  that  once  coquettishly  peeped  from  the 
Holywell  Street  window,  made  a  most  vigorous  resistance  (his  brain, 
no  doubt,  overwrought  by  the  calamity)  when  an  attempt  was  made  to 
wash  him.  A  third,  in  the  aberration  of  the  moment,  ate  the  piece  of 
yellow  soap  offered  him,  in  the  belief  that  it  was  gingerbread.  Much, 
however,  is  to  be  allowed  for  the  consternation  of  the  time.  Too  high 
praise  cannot  be  given  to  many  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  southern  side 
of  the  Strand ;  they  all  vied  with  one  another  in  proffers  of  assistance, 
and  in  the  expression  of  sympathy  for  the  houseless  and  destitute. 

Collections  are  to  be  made  next  Saturday  at  all  the  synagogues. 


We  slop  the  press  to  announce,  that  the  above— suppljed  by  hitherto 
a  most  trustworthy  correspondent  and  guinea-and-a-halt'-a-liner — is  an 
unprincipled  fabrication. 

As  yet  Holywell  Street  has  not  been  swallowed  up  by  an  earthquake. 
No  :  Holywell  Street  still  stands,  a  proud  monument  of  the  vested 
rights  of  every  sort  of  physical  and  moral  filth  and  foulness.  There  the 
Fine  Arts  still  flourish  in  their  pruriency,  defiant  of  the  police ;  and 
there  dirt  and  darkness  meet  and  make  mortal  compact.  Holywell 
Street  still  exists  and  festers.  The  ulcer  still  remains  at  the  back  of 
the  Strand ;  with  its  fine  shop-fronts.  The  abomination  still  reeks ; 
yet,  it  is  said  SIR  BEXJAMIN  HALL  has  a  nose !  However,  let  us  hope, 
that  the  imagined  earthquake  of  our  reporter,  may  be  prophetic;  let 
us  hope  that  the  underground  rumblings  of  his  fancy  are  but 
i  as  prefatory  sounds  issuing  from  the  Metropolitan  Board  of  Works. 


so 
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Youny  Snollcy. 
COVE!" 


CONSOLATION. 

'  AH,  JIM  1  NOBLI  BIRTH  MCST  BE  A  GREAT  ADVANTAGE  TO  A 


GOOD  RIDDANCE  OF  BAD  RUBBISH. 

AN  auctioneer  has  just  enjoyed  the  privilege  of  "knock- 
ing down  a  prison."  That  well-known,  but  by  no  means- 
favourite  resort,  the  Borough  Compt.er,  has  recently  beea 
brought  to  the  hammer,  or,  rather,  the  hammer  lias  been 
brought  to  it,  and  the  whole  has. been  knocked  down  in  a 
variety  of  lots  to  the  highest  bidders.  We  do  not  quite 
understand  the  motives  of  the  various  purchasers  at  this 
sale ;  for  we  do  not  see  what  use  can  be  made  of  a  quantity 
of  spikes,  a  parcel  of  iron  bars,  and  a  mass  of  miscellaneous 
prison  properties.  Perhaps  to  some  people  there  would  be 
a  sort  of  excitement  in  fitting  up  a  room  as  a  prison,  and 
undergoing  a  little  voluntary  incarceration,  by  way  of 
giving  a  zest  to  liberty.  That  there  must  be  some  such 
feeling  in  existence,  is  proved  by  the  fact  stated  in  the 
report?,  that  "several  persons  took  the  opportunity  of 
visiting  the  prison."  We  did  not  hear  that  some  persons 
took  the  opportunity  of  getting  out  of  the  prison,  which 
would  have  been  in  our  eyes  a  far  more  sensible  movement. 
We  cannot  think  that  much  could  have  been  realised  by  the 
sale ;  for  handcuffs  are  out  of  date,  spikes  are  of  no  use  to 
anybody — not  even  excepting  the  owner — and,  as  to  fetters, 
they  are  not  in  demand  even  for  dancing  hornpipes  on  the 
stage,  which  is  the  last  use  we  ever  heard  of  their  having; 
been  put  to. 


AN  END  TO  BEGGING. 

(A  Hint  to  SIB  B.  W  CABDBX.) 

THERE  would  very  soon  be  an  end  to  begging,  if  the 
following  penalties  were  strictly  carried  out : — 

For  the  First  Offence.  A  Fine  of  Five  Shillings. 

For  the  Second.  A  Fine  of  Five  Pounds. 

For  the  Third.  Three  Months'  Imprisonment. 

The  above  punishments  we  would  have  fall,  not  on  the 
beggar,  but  on  tbe  man  who  relieves  the  beggar ;  for  inas- 
much as  he  encourages  begging,  he  is  in  truth  the  real 
beggar,  and  he  should  be  punished  accordingly.  Two  or 
three  fines  of  Five  Pounds,  or  one  powerful  infliction  of 
Three  Months'  Imprisonment  on  any  Old  Lady  in  Fashion- 
able Life  convicted  of  relieving  a  mendicant,  and  our  word 
and  circulation  for  it,  there  would  soon  be  an  Eud  to  Begging ! 


Jim  (one  of  Katun's  nobility).  "  H'M  !  P'RAPS  ! — BUT  EGAD!   TEHSONAL  BEAUTY       SUM  FOR  MR.  CoBDEN. — How  many  Russian  Steppes  are- 


AIS'T  A   BAD  SUBSTITUTE  !  " 


equal  in  politics  to  one  English  League  ? 


AN  OFFICER  OF  THE  "  LINE." 

It  ia  rather  a  disagreeable  sign  of  the  times,  that  CALCKAFT,  the 
Hangman,  was  compelled  to  postpone  an  execution,  the  other  day,  on 
account  of  what  he  was  pleased  to  delicately  call  "  a  previous  engage- 
ment." Society  must  be  tainted  by  a  great  deal  of  crime,  when  we 
see  the  public  hangman  compelled  to  look  carefully  to  his  diary,  lest 
he  should  find  himself  previously  "  engaged  "  on  a  day  designed  for  the 
infliction  of  capital  punishment.  With  a  sort  of  instinctive  politeness, 
CALCHAFT  may,  possibly,  have  offered  an  apology  to  the  criminal  whom 
he  put  off,  in  order  that  another  might  be  "turned  off"  with  due 
punctuality. 

We  had  hoped  that  CALCRAFT  would  have  been  the  last  of  his  race, 
and  that  he  would  have  outlived  that  institutiou — the  gallows — with 
which  his  name  will  be  always  associated ;  but  we  are  now  beginning 
to  fear  that  the  fatal  tree  will  demand  some  junior  branch  of  the 
family  tree  of  CALCRAFT,  when  the  present  head  of  the  house  shall 
have  broken  the  thread— in  his  case  we  should  rather  say  tbe  rope — of 
his  existence.  If  it  should  happen  that  CALCRAFT  is  the  last  of  his 
line, — a  line  to  which  so  many  have  been  attached — we  suspect  it  will 
be  difficult  to  establish  the  hangmanship  in  any  other  family.  Perhaps, 
however,  he  may  have  a  few  haiigers-on  who  will  consent  to  continue 
the  deadly  dealings  with  the  halter,  which  can  always  be  made  to 
supply  a  loop-hole  for  the  conscience  under  the  plea  of  public  duty  or 
private  necessity. 

Thankful  for  Small  Mercies. 

A  " TURF-MAX"  writing  to  the  press,  professes  great  indignation 
against  a  contemporary,  who,  discussing  the  Rugeley  case,  says  he  "could 
have  found  consolation  had  a  couple  of  dozen  of  betting-men  been  got 
rid  of."  All  we  can  say  is,  that  knowing  how  many  of  these  worthies 
infest  the  country,  our  contemporary  is  more  easily  comforted  than  we 
should  be. 


FACT  FOR  THE  PEACE  SOCIETY. 

THE  other  day  we  heard  a  fine  little  boy,  aged  about  three  years,, 
who  was  running  about  the  house  with  a  tin  sword  in  one  hand  and  a 
toy  rifle  in  the  other,  express  his  young  idea  of  the  present  state  of 
things,  by  thus  singing,  to  the  tune  of  Pop  goes  the  Weasel— 

"  Up  and  down  Sebastopol, 
In  and  out  tbe  ocean  ; 
Every  time  a  gun  goes  off, 
Down  falls  a  Russian  I " 

Rather  another  thing,  this,  than  Let  Dogs  delight,  my  friends,  isn't 
it?  A  better  thing,  too,  just  now,  my  calico  friends.  TYRT.-EUS  for 
DR.  WATTS  at  present !— if  TYRTJEDS  were  wanted,  which  he  happily 
is  not.  See,  my  peace-makers,  what  a  spirit  your  peace-breakers  ha\v 
excited  among  us,  both  old  and  young ; — observe  how  young !  They 
have  not  only  aroused  the  British  Lion— but  the  British  Lion's  cubs. 
Go  on,  friends ;  praise,  excuse,  defend  your  peace-breakers,  and  blow 
up  the  fire  which  they  have  kindled,  if  it  wants  blowing,  which— now 
that  babies  are  singing  nursery  rhymes  about  their  slaughter  and- 
destruction— seems  hardly  necessary. 


A  LITERARY  TRIUMPH. 
SCENB — Chambers  somewhere  in  the  Temple. 

Tom.  I  say,  JIM,  hand  us  down  those  two  volumes  of  MACAUIAY'S 
Hutory  nf  England. 

Don't  bother— I'm  looking  for  the  backsammon-board. 
Tom.  Well,  you  ignoramus,  that's  the  very  thing! 
,/(/«.  Why,  it  used  to  be  HUME  AND  SMOLLETT  ? 
Tom.  Precisely ;  but  don't  you  know  that  HUME  AND  SMOLLETT  are 
at  date,  and  that  MACAULAY  is  all  the  game  now.    That  is  why  1 


out  of  d 


»vv,,    .Mjli    HUM,    HJ.AV,AUliAI    la   till     MIC   gallic    I1U\V.          1.  llftl     IS      V 

have  promoted  the  old  trump  to  the  backgammon  board.    It  will 
do  to  be  behind-hand  in  one's  history !    Cut  on  (throwing.)  Cinq- 


never 


FnnPdbTWillUnlBni'lbinT,  of  No.  13.  Up|«r  Woburo  Place.  ID*  Frijrriek  MulMt  Etlm,  of  No.  19,  Oa'-u's  H 
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HARD    CASE. 


A.  B.  Seaman.  "  HERE  "s   A   GO,  BILL  !    YER  MIGHT  KNOCK  ME  DOWN  WITH  THE 

BUTT-END    OF    A    MUSKIT,     i'llOST  !      BLOW'D    IF    THE    GAME     AIN'T    OVER,   AND    WE 

AIN'T  HAD  KO  INNINGS  ! " 


"PURE  AND   SIMPLE." 

Fox—praterea  nihil  Vox  ! 

Launch  your  gun-boats,  blast  his  docks  ! 

Pur  el  simple— pretty  words, 

Deftly  strewn  to  catch  old  birds ; 

SIMON  "  PUKE  "  is  spreading  lime  on 

Twigs  to  trap  a  "  SIMPLE"  SIMON; 

Not  so  simple,  MASTER  PUKE, 

As  to  jump  at  such  a  lure. 

Fox — prreterea  nihil  Vox  ! 

Launch  j  our  gun-boats,  blast  his  docks ! 

Talk— that's  what  he  wants  to  do— 
Let  him  talk,  then,  till  all's  blue. 
Let  the  humbug  council  meet, 
Bid  each  envoy  take  his  seat, 
Let  the  tricksy  game  begin 
Where  the  honest  never  win, 
And  where  England  ever  loses 
What  she  gains  with  blows  and  bruises, 
Always  victor  with  the  sword, 
Always  cheated  at  the  Board. 

Talk— but  while  the  tricksters  chatter, 
We  go  on  to  storm  and  batter ; 
Eye  at  sight-hole,  touch  on  trigger, 
Push  the  War  with  doubled  vigour ; 
Work  the  mortars,  till  the  echo 
Startles  ev'n  bemuddled  CLICQUOT, 
Till  a  blazing  Cronstadt  tells 
Tales  of  England's  Feast  of  Shells  ; 
Till  on  Kars  the  Moon  once  more 
1'loats — beside  the  Tricolor. 

If,  while  Freedom's  sword  is  flashing, 
And  the  tyrant's  dens  are  crashing, 
He,  in  downright  earnest  terror, 
Sees,  at  length,  his  ghastly  error  ; 
Flings  a  truce-flag  on  the  breeze, 
And  himself  upon  his  knees ; 
Then  we'll  talk  of  Terms  and  Basi?, 
And  the  Right  Men  in  Right  Places ; 
But  the  Trap  last  April  set 
Won't  seduce  again,  just  yet; 
Vox—praterea  nihil  Fox — 
Launch  your  gunboats,  blast  his  docks ! 


PENNY-A-LINING  IN  FULL  PLAY. 

THERE  has  recently  been  a  perfect  glut  of  matter  for  the  penny-a- 
liners,  who  have  been  enabled  to  make  a  series  of  rather  satisfactory 
meals  by  helping  the  public  to  sup  full  of  horrors  during  the  last 
fortnight.  The  "  Poisoning  Cases  have  been,  of  course,  a  delicious 
topic  for  the  paragraph-mongers,  who  have  been  literally  living  upon 
poison  for  nearly  a  month,  and  who  get  a  fresh  dinner  by  every  fresh 
discovery  of  a  little  arsenic.  The  taste  of  the  penny-a-liners  having 
been  once  tickled  by  the  deadly  mineral,  they  have  been  going  about 
in  all  directions  searching  for  poisons ;  and,  not  satisfied  with  the  cases 
actually  in  hand,  they  have  been  ransacking  the  graves  of  those  who 
have  been  long  dead,  and  endeavouring  to  grub  up  from  their  remains 
a  few  grains  of  arsenic  out  of  which  a  dinner  may  be  concocted. 
Everyone  who  has  died  suddenly  within  the  last  five  years  is  pronounced 
to  have  been  the  victim  of  poison,  and  it  is  probable  that,  if  the  penny- 
a-liners  had  their  way,  the  Secretary  of  State  would  be  fully  employed 
in  signing  orders  for  exhumation  in  all  cases  that  would  admit  of  a 
series  of  paragraphs. 

No  sooner  was  the  interest  in  the  poisoning  beginning  to  abate  than 
the  "gentlemen  of  the  press"  have  had  what  they  will  call  another 
"lucky  hit"  in  the  melancholy  catastrophe  at  Bedford  Row,  which 
they  are  making  the  most  of,  as  will  be  seen  from  the  following 
paragraph : — 

"The  chambers  of  the  deceased  are  not,  as  has  been  stated,  within  a  few  doors  of 
Bedford  Street,  but  «re  fully  a  street  and  EL  half  off.  The  upper  apartments  of  the 
house  appear  not  to  have  been  tenanted,  lor  a  board  affixed  outside  announces  that  they 
are  to  let.  Here  again  there  has  been  a  crowd  of  idlers  assembled  throughout  the 
day,  although  there  is  nothing  whatever  to  he  seen,  and  the  beadles  of  the  district  have 
bad  some  trouble  in  persuading  people  to  '  move  on. ' " 

It  is  not  very  important  to  the  public  to  know  the  exact  geographical 
position  of  the  chambers  of  the  deceased ;  and  though  we  may  admire 
the  scrupulous  accuracy  with  which  the  reporter  corrects  an  erroneous 
statement  as  to  their  being  "  within  a  few  doors  of  Bedford  Street,"  we 


cannot  forget  that  the  false  statement  was  made  by  the  reporters  them- 
selves ;  who,  after  getting  a  penny  a  line  for  saying  whar.  is  not  true, 
are  paid  another  penny  a  Tine  tor  setting  the  public  right  again. 

The  reader  will  be  much  struck  by  the  graphic  powers  of  the  writer, 
who  describes  the  appearance  of  "  the  upper  apartments  of  the  house," 
which  he  shrewdly  imagines  to  have  been  iintenanted;  an  inference 
which  has  been  acutely  drawn  by  the  keen-sighted  observer,  from  the 
fact  that,  "a  board  affixed  outside  announces  that  they  are  to  let." 
We  wonder  the  writer  did  not  go  on  to  speculate  on  the  possibility 
that  the  bill  might  have  been  allowed  to  remain  in  the  window  after 
the  apartment  had  been  taken.  This  would  have  given  an  opportunity 
for  a  few  guesses  at  the  terms  on  which  the  rooms  might  have  been 
had,  with  a  speculative  glance  at  the  fixtures,  and  a  passing  peep  up 
the  chimney  ;  all  of  which  would  have  been  admissible  under  the 
attractive  heading  of  "  further  Particulars." 

Some  readers  will  admire  the  boldness  and  candour  with  which  the 
reporter  admits,  that "  there  is  nothing  whatever  to  be  seen ; "  and  we 
can  only  wonder  that  where  "there  is  nothing  to  be  seen,"  there  is  so 
much  to  be  written.  The  allusion  to  "the  beadles  of  the  district" 
gives  to  the  concluding  part  of  the  report  a  degree  of  dignity,  but  uot 
much  force ;  for,  if  they  "  have  had  some  trouble  in  persuading  people 
to  move  on,"  the  beadledom  of  the  district  must  be  in  a  condition  of 
feebleness  bordering  on  incapacity.  We  hope  "the  beadles  of  the 
district "  will  pluck  up  the  courage  to  make  the  penny-a-liner  himself 
"move  on,"  -when  he  is  next  found  pryiug  about  the  premises. 


A  Subject  for  Sculptors. 

A  LETTER  from  Modena,  in  the  Monitore  Toscano  states  that  Men. 
GAETANO  BALUFFI,  Archbishop  of  Imola,  apostolic  delegate,  is  charged 
with  the  execution  of  a  bull.  This  may  suggest  to  Italian  sculptors  a 
notion  for  a  new  Mithraic  group,  in  which  the  execution  of  the  bull 
shall  be  symbolised  by  the  saciiGce  of  the  animal  so  named,  MR. 
BALUFFI  in  full  canonicals  operating  as  the  pontifical  carnifex. 
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A    GOOD    BEGINNING. 


HE  Timet  has  set 
the  example  of 
printing  the  ler- 
ters  of  epistolary 
Members  pre- 
cisely as 


FKUIT  OF  A   FAMILY   PEAE-TEEE. 

SOME  very  serious  and  equally  comical  letters  on  the  "Dignity  of 
Baronets,"  nave  of  late  appeared  at  intervals  in  the  Morning  Post.  The 
writer  is  SIR  R.  BRODN  ;  an  enthusiastic  vindicator  of  the  privileges 
of  his  order.  This  gentleman  informs  us,  that  he  has  been  at  great  pains 
to  enforce  the  claim  of  the  elder  sons  of  baronets  to  the  title  of  knight 
during  their  fathers'  lives ;  having,  before  his  own  succession  to  the 


are  written.  This  j  baronetcy,  asserted  it,  personally,  in  the  face  of  the  Home  Minister  of 
will  doubtlessly  j  the  day,  the  Attorney  and  Solicitor-General,  and  the  College  of  Heralds, 
have  a  salutary  by  presenting  himself  as  a  knight  at  Court. 

tffect,  as  our  lor  this  service,  lie  says  that  the  associated  baronets  presented  him 
legislative  wise-  with  the  "insignia  of  an  Eques  Auratus  ;  "  which  appear  to  have  included 
acres,  when  they  a  "  golden  collar  of  SS." 

SIR  R.  BKOTJN  calls  this — justly  no  doubt — a  splendid  testimonial ; 


see  their  errors 
exposed,  will  not 
be  so  fond  of 
writing  long  let- 
ters. However, 
we  would  not 


'  which,"  he  adds, — 

"  I  hope  may  be  an  heir-loom  in  my  family  as  long  as  has  been  that  of  the '  Colstoun 
Pear';  enchanted  Nix  centuries  ago  by  my  maternal  ancestor,  the  Wizard  BARON 
HUGH  GJFFOBD,  of  Yester." 


In  some  future  communication  to  the  Post,  it  is  to  be  hoped  that 
have  the  expo-  SIB  R.  BROUN  will  vouchsafe  to  throw  a  little  necessary  light  on  the 
sure  stop  here,  rather  dark  and  mysterious  passage  kst  quoted ;  which  suggests  several 
for  we  should  queries.  What  kind  of  a  Pear  is  that  enchanted  one  of  Colstoun? 
like  to  see  the  Having  been  "  enchanted "  six  hundred  years  ago,  the  fact  that  it  is 
Times  and  the  (  s'ill  in  existence  proves  it  to  be  a  preserved  Pear ;  hut  how  preserved  ? 
other  morning  j  —in  syrup,  or  by  sorcery  ?  Has  the  Pear  been  kept  green  all  that 
papers,  printing ;  while  by  magic  ?  Or  in  what  else  consists  the  enchantedness— to  coin 
the  speeches  or  a  word— of  the  Pear  which  SIB  R.  BBOUN  keeps,  as  if  it  were  the 
Hon.  Members  apple  of  his  eye  ? 

exactly  as  they  are  spoken.     Put  in  undisguisedly  all  the  "hems"       The   Wizard  BARON  HUGH    GIFFORD  appears  to  have  been  the 

and   "has;"   spare   not  a  single   " h"  that  was  either  superfluous  original  Wizard  of  the  North;  and  if  SIR  R.  BROUN  can  prove  that 

or   deficient;   when   a   "u>"   has  usurped  the  place  of  a   "v,"  or  BARON  GIFFORD  really  enchanted  a  Pear,  he  will  utterly  refute  the 

vice  veruf,  record  by  all  means  the  bold  usurpation  ;  show  no  mercy  to   -'--•- 

bad  grammar,  throw  no  kind  of  ornament  over  inelegant  sentences;  do 

not  attempt,  out  of  false  kindness,  to  strengthen  the  weakness  of  any 

man's  logic,  and  there  will  soon  be  an  end  to  long  speeches.    Thus, 

when  our  Members  are  cured  of  the  mania  of  letter-writing,  and  have 

been  ridiculed  out  of  the  folly  of  speech-making,  we  may  begin  to  have 

some  little  hope  of  the  House  of  Commons. 


THE   MILKMAN  AT  THE  TEEASUEY. 

WE  have  been  rather  grieved  at  seeing,  under  the  head  of  Bankruptcy, 
the  case  of  a  gentleman  of  an  aristocratic  family  who  has  been  dabbling 
in  milk  instead  of  being  sati>fied  with  official  cream,  and  who  has  com- 
bined the  calling  of  a  cow-keeper  with  a  clerkship  in  the  Treasury. 
We  do  not  hold  with  the  ridiculous  doctrine,  that  a  man  in  the  service 
of  the  Government  ought  to  "  do  nothing  else,",  that,  his  brains  should 
cease  to  work  whenever  he  leaves  his  official  stool,  that  his  leisure 
hours  ought  to  be  wastfd  in  a  sort  of  intellectual  stagnancy  which 
would  be  enough  to  muddle  the  clearest  head ;  but  we  do  consider 
milk  below,  and  very  much  below,  the  attention  of  a  clerk  in  the 
Treasury. 

A  morning  walk  is  desirable  for  every  one  who  follows  a  sedentary  oc- 
cupation, but  a  milk  walk  is  not  exactly  the  walk  of  life  in  which  we  expect 
to  meet  with  a  man  of  aristocratic  binh  and  official  position.  We  have 
no  objection  to  the  monotony  of  a  life  at  the  desk  being  varied  by  some 
more  pleasant  and  even  profitable  employment;  for  we  had  rather  hear 
that  a  Government  clerk  is  turning  his  spare  time,  if  he  has  any,  to 
account,  instead  of  dancing  at  Casinos,  or  dissipating  his  earnings  in  any 
other  way  I  hat  the  advocates  of  the  do-unth'ng-elsc  system  may  suggest ; 
but  we  do  protest  against  the  combination  of  the  milk  business  with 
an  appointment  in  the  Treasury.  We  are  not  surprised  that  the  official 
milkman  has  found  it  impossible  to  serve  his  country  and  serve  his 
customers  with  equal  advantage.  We  have  heard  of  a  barrister  who  is 
said  to  have  kept  a  public  house,  but  even  that  arrangement  may  have 
been  excused  on  the  plea  that  it  was  all  " practice  at  the  bar ; "  but  a 
milkman  at  the  Treasury  might  occasionally  have  disturbed  .the  office 
with  one  of  those  horrible  cries  supposed  to  signify  "milk,"  but  sound- 
ing like  all  the  varieties  of  "Mieaux"  which  might  have  burst 
involuntarily  from  his  lips,  while  his  heart  was  in  his  private  business, 
far  away  among  the  cows,  the  cans,  and  the  cow-sheds. 


claim  to  that  title  which  has  been  put  forward  by  PBOFESSOB 
ANDEBSON.  When  a  gentleman  talks  of  possessing  an  enchanted  Pear 
fix  centuries  old,  people  are  apt  to  suspect  that,  whatever  any  ancestor 
of  his  may  have  been,  he  himself  is  probably  not  amenable  to  the 
charge  of  being  a  conjuror.  Without  pretending  to  that  denomination 
ourselves,  we,  however,  conjure  our  worthy  Baronet,  and  champion  of 
baronets,  to  expound  his  mystification  touching  the  Pear  and  the 
Wizard ;  as  he  values  his  collar  of  SS.,  and  does  not  wish  to  have  the 
initial  letter  of  the  alphabet  prefixed  to  that  double  one. 


Thieves   of  the  Russian   Calendar. 

Two  new  Russian  Saints,  new  at  least  to  Western  hagiologists,  have 
turned  up,  ST.  BORIS  and  ST.  GLEB.  The  Muscovite  Thief's  literary 
advocate,  !A'  Surd,  mentions  a  chaptl  constructed  under  the  invocation 
of  these  Uo  worthies  in  the  north  of  Innland  somewhere  in  the  six- 
teenth century.  The  sacred  edifice  appears  to  have  been  used  by 
Russia  as  a  cliapel  nf  case,  or  a  locus  stand*,  for  easing  Sweden  of  her 
Finnish  territory.  BAF.AMAS  and  GKAB  are  probably  the  real  names 
of  which  Boms  and  GLtu  are  corruptions. 


AN  EXETER  HALL  CONCORDAT. 

THE  kind  support  of  all  retailers  of  intoxicating  liquors  and  pot-house 
keepers,  especially  those  of  the  lowest  description,  is  affectionately 
implored  on  behalf  of  a  pious  Association,  which  advertises  itself  as 
"  formed  for  the  accomplishment  of  the  following  definite  objects  :— 

"1.  That  the  attendance  of  regimental  bands  for  amusement  on  the  Lord's  Day  ia 
Kensington  Gardens,  or  In  garrison  towns,  or  wherever  else  troops  are  stationed,  may 
be  discontinued. 

"  2.  That  the  British  Museum,  the  National  Gallery,  and  other  similar  public  esta- 
blishments, may  not  be  opened  during  any  part  of  the  Lord's  Day.  And 

"  3.  That  no  alteration  may  be  made  in  the  law  which  prevents  the  opening  of.  the 
Crystal  Palace  on  that  day." 

This  lovely  society  appeals  to  the  public  at  large,  but  more  particu- 
larly to  publicans,  under  the  title  of  the  "Metropolitan  Committee  for 
Promoting  the  Observance  of  the  Lord's  Day."  "  It  embraces,"  we 
are  told,  "  more  than  200  Ministers  and  Laymen  of  all  denominations." 
But  they  all  come  under  the  denomination  Saint— uncanonised  Saint, 
of  course.  There  is  no  "nimbus"  about  their  heads— far  from  them  is 
all  such  popery.  Their  presiding  Saint,  in  a  spirituous  sense,  is  BONI- 
FACE, but  the  EARL  OF  SHAFTESBUHY  is  their  Chairman. 

Already  they  have  published  a  long  list  of  subscriptions,  headed  by 
the  ARCHBISHOP  OF  CANTERBURY,  who  contributes  no  less  than  twenty 
pounds  towards  the  high  moral  object  of  silencing  military  drums  and 
fifes,  and  preventing  the  band  from  playing  in  Kensington  Gardens  on 
a  Sunday.  No  other  prelate  has  followed  his  Grace's  liberal  example ; 
which,  therefore,  the  landlords  of  public-houses  are  the  more  earnestly 
besought  to  imitate  ;  especially  those  gentlemen  who  occupy  wine- 
vaults  and  gin-shops  in  the  vicinity  of  Kensington.  For  it  is  impossible 
that  anybody  should  stand  listening  to  the  music  in  Kensington  Gar- 
dens, and  simultaneously  drinking  at  the  bar ;  since  no  human  being 
can  be  in  two  places  at  once,  in  spite  of  the  contrary  doctrine  main- 
tained by  the  idolatrous  Church  of  Rome. 

It  is  unnecessary  to  state,  that  the  office  of  the  Committee  is  at 
ixeter  Hall;  where  the  smallest  contributions  will  be  thaukfully 
received.  After  having  had  to  pay  a  compulsory  double  Income-Tax, 
and  other  taxes  which  are  not  optional,  for  the  vain  objects  of  Govern- 
ment, it  must  be  felt  quite  refreshing  to  disburse  a  voluntary  tribute 
in  furtherance  of  the  designs  of  a  Society,  which  proposes  to  spend  our 
money  in  circulating  tracts  and  papers,  in  correspondence  and 
advertising. 
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THE  NEW  HOUSE  OF  LORDS. 

ow  long  will  it  take  the  ex- 
pp  ist.ing  race  of  hereditary  legis- 
lators to  die  out?  For  it  has 
evidently  been  determined  that 
they  shall.  SIR  JAMES  PARKE 
is  created  BARON  WMJSLEYDALE 
"for  the  term  of  his  natural 
life."  That  is  to  say,  his  barony 
is  to  be  like  the  "barren  scep- 
tre" of  MACBETH;  "no  son  of 
his  succeeding"  to  his  title,  in 
the  somewhat  improbable  event 
of  his  having  a  son.  As  there 
are  the  best  of  reasons  for 
making  JUDGE  PARKE  a  Peer, 
there  can  be  no  reason  for  barring 
his  barely  possible  issue  from 
succession,  any  more  than  for 
barring  therefrom  the  issue,  pos- 
sible or  actual,  of  anybody  else 
who  may  hereafter  be  elevated 
to  the  Peerage.  It  is  fair,  there- 
fore, to  conclude,  that  hence 
forth  all  those  who  may  be  made  Peers  will  become  Members  of  the 
House  of  Lords  for  the  term  of  their  natural  lives  only.  To  be 
sure,  in  departing  this  life,  it  would  seem  that  an  individual  of  that 
august  assembly  must  necessarily  vacate  his  seat  in  it ;  nor  can  any 
Peer  well  enjoy  his  peerage  longer  than  for  the  term  of  his  natural  life. 
True,  he  may  wear  his  coronet  in  his  coffin ;  but  when  a  Peer  is  no 
more,  of  course  he  can  be  no  more  a  Peer. 

But  let  that  pass.  His  coronet  will  not  necessarily  be  worn  by  his 
son ;  that  is  the  practical  point.  If  the  wisdom  is  in  the  wig,  then  also 
it  is  in  the  coronet ;  then  if  BARON  PARKE  had  a  son,  the  son  might 
rationally  be  allowed  to  succeed  both  to  the  paternal  coronet  and  wig, 
and  be  not  only  a  lord  among  lord*,  but  a  law  lord  among  law  lords. 
If,  however,  the  wisdom  is  entirely  in  the  head,  then  the  succession 
cannot  be  entailed  by  any  patent  of  nobility,  and  can  only  become 
patent  by  acts  and  deeds,  which  after  the  precedent  created  in  creating 
BARON  PARKE  a  Peer,  can  form  the  only  possible  ground  of  pretension 
to  a  Peerage.  As  the  hereditary  Peers  die  out,  their  places  will  be 
filled  by  meritorious  Peers,  and  these,  rapidly  increasing,  will  very  soon 
snuff  out  the  inconsiderable  remainder  of  the  others.  The  House  of 
Lords  will  then  constitute  a  real  Aristocracy,  or  governing  body,  com- 
posed of  the  best  men,  of  men  who  have  done  something  to  be  proud 
of,  and  will  no  longer  include  a  large  proportion  of  individuals  who 
pride  themselves  chiefly  on  never  having  haa  anything  to  do. 


WILD  SPORT  IN  THE  EAST. 

AMONG  other  particulars  of  intelligence  from  the  Crimea,  the 
Morning  Post  mentions  that  several  of  our  officers,  who  had  gone  out, 
shooting  too  far  from  the  advanced  posts,  had  been  carried  off  in  the 
plaiu  of  Baidar ;  where 

"  It  was  ascertained  that  detachments  of  Cossacks  scnnr  the  plain  to  pounce  on  iso- 
lated officers  and  soldiers ;  several  of  their  principal  ambuscades  were  also  discovered, 
but  their  prudence  was  so  great  that  it  was  not  possible  to  surround  one." 

The  shooting,  therefore,  in  the  Crimea,  appears  to  be  better  than  it 
is  commonly  supposed  to  be.  There  is  game  in  it  more  worth  powder 
and  shot  than  wild  ducks,  or  even  deer.  Cossacks  roam  its  fields  and 
lurk  in  its  covers.  The  pursuit  of  these  creatures  is  attended  with  the 
excitement  of  danger— as  is  also  the  chace  of  ferocious  four-footed 
beasts,  but  that  can  only  add  additional  zest  to  a  sport  which  has  for 
its  object  the  destruction  of  monsters  from  the  face  of  the  earth.  Ttie 
precaution,  however,  should  be  taken  of  forming  a  sufficiently  large  party 
of  sportsmen,  all  of  them  good  shots,  when  Cossacks  are  to  be  beaten  for ; 
indeed,  the  battue  system,  so  objectionable  in  ordinary  shooting,  is  the 
best  in  this.  The  object  in  view  is  simply  slaughter ;  to  exterminate, 
in  the  greatest  possible  numbers,  a  race  of  noisome,  repulsive,  odious, 
truculent  brutes,  turned  loose  by  their  Arch-Yahoo,  tne  CZAR,  upon 
civilised  mankind.  Each  one  of  them  represents  so  much  outrage,  so 
much  rapine,  so  much  oppression,  tyranny,  and  human  misery  at  large, 
all  saved  by  the  shot  that  knocks  him  individually  over,  and  terminates 
his  mischievous  and  detestable  existence.  Cossack-shooting,  in  short, 
very  much  resembles  tiger-hunting ;  only,  as  a  Cossack  is  a  more  per- 
nicious vermin  than  a  tiger,  more  utility  is  combined  with  amusement 
in  the  former  than  in  the  latter  sport. 


PERMANENT  WAYS. 

IN  the  reports  of  Railway  Accidents  that  somehow  will  creep  into  the 
papers  (which  reports,  by  the  way,  to  keep  at  all  pace  with  the  facts 
should  be  as  frequent  as  those  ot  squibs  upon  GUY  FAWKES'  day),  we 
often  see  allusion  to  the  "  permanent  way,"  which  very  commonly  is 
found  to  be  defective.  Now,  we  have  never  been  so  fortunate  as  to  be  a 
Director,  nor  ever  so  unfortunate  as  to  have  become  a  Shareholder,  and 
we  have  therefore  had  but  small  acquaintance  with  railway  technicalities, 
and  cannot  say  with  any  certainty  to  whiit  "  way  "  in  particular  the 
epithet  "permanent"  is  meant  to  be  applied.  There  are,  however, 
to  our  certain  knowledge,  very  many  ways  which  it  would  appear  are 
permanent  in  railroad  management,  and  as  each  of  these  is  more  or 
less  a  fruitful  source  of  accident,  it  is  possible  that  in  naming  them 
we  may  hit  upon  the  right,  one.  We  are  convinced,  then,  that  none 
our  inti-lligent  readers  (and  of  course  every  reader  of  Punch  possesses 
ipso  facto  a  title  to  that  adjective),  will  dispute  that  there  exists  at 
pr  esent  upon  almost  all  our  railroads — 

A  Way  of  starting  fast  trains  on  the  heels — or  wheels — of  slow :  so 
that  passengers  who  know  the  time-table  have  the  excitement  of  calcu- 
1  lating  the  chances  of  collision,  which  they  find  pretty  often  becomes  a 
|  dead  certainty. 

A  Way  of  choosing  for  excursion  trains  that  precise  period  when  the 
line  is  fullest:  and  of  then  proving  that  "delays  are  dangerous"  by 
detaining  all  the  trains  in  front  until  they  are  run  into. 

A  Way  of  penny-wisdom  in  "  reducing  the  expenses  "  by  employing 
signalmen  of  the  age  of  eight  or  nine,  and  amalgamating  station-master, 
pointsman,  ticket-clerk,  and  porter  in  the  person  of  one  much  over- 
worked official,  whose  uncertain  whereabouts  is  certain  to  result  soon 
or  late  in  an  accident. 

A  Way  of  sending  off  specials  at  the  highest  express  speed,  without 
letting  the  drivers  know  what  is  in  front  of  them,  or  telegraphing  to 
the  trains  which  are  on  before  to  shunt ;  the  result  of  which  arrange- 
ment is  generally  an  Inquest,  where  it  is  always  highly  satisfactory  to 
learn  that  "  it  appeared  from  the  evidence,  that  not  the  slightest  blame 
attached  to  any  of  the  company's  servants "  (and,  of  course,  no  one 
ever  thinks  of  blaming  the  impeccable  Directors). 

A  Way  of  managing  the  goods-traffic  solely  by  the  laws  of  eccentric 
motion :  letting  the  trains  start  and  stop  themselves  at  any  time— that 
which  seems  the  safest  being  usually  excepted. 

A  Way  of  postponing  necessary  repairs  for  the  sake  of  selling  as 
"  old  stores  "  the  materials  which  have  newly  been  provided  for  the 
purpose  ;  the  effect  of  which  judicious  system  is  to  get  the  line  so  out. 
of  order  that,  however  slow  the  trains  may  travel,  the  pace  at  which 
they  go  proves  frequently  a  killing  one. 

We  are  sure  such  ways  as  these  have  long  been  the  means  of  injury 
to  our  .Railroads,  as  well  as  not  infrequently  to  passengers  who  travel 
by  them  ;  and  so  long  as  any  ways  like  these  are  suffered  to  be  perma- 
nent, there  will  be  little  chance,  we  fear,  for  us  to  see  the  end  of  the 
railway  chapter  of  accidents. 


RUNNING  COUNTER.— With  the  strongly  commercial  views  enter- 
tamed  by  MR.  COBDEN,  that  gentleman  must,  of  course,  approve  of  the 
Russian  counter  propositions. 


TEETOTAL  HUMANITY. 

ON  the  18th  ult.,  a  schooner  was  wrecked  at  the  mouth  of  the  Tay ; 
a  boy  was  washed  overboard  and  perished,  but  the  four  other  hands 
escaped,  and,  half  dead  with  exhaustion,  they  crawled  and  staggered 
their  way  to  an  inn ;  but  it  was  eleven  at  night,  and  in  Carnoustie 
the  people  are  so  wholly  teetotal  that  they  have  no  time  to  be 
humane.  It  was  three  hours,  says  the  lonal  paper,  "ere  these 
half-drowned,  perishing  strangers"  received  shelter  and  assistance. 
But,  then,  as  rational  creatures,  what  could  they  want?  As  Ma. 
GOUGII,  the  high-service  orator,  would  spout,  ll  What  could  they 
require  ?  Drink  ?  Why,  was  there  not  good  water,  and  plenty  of  it, 
where  they  came  from  ?  " 


An  Emperor's  "  Mission." 

THE  EMPEHOR  OF  RUSSIA,  according  fo  the  avowal  of  his  Minister 
NESSELRODE,  now  acknowledges  his  "Mission"  to  be  that  of  the 
teacher  and  the  civiliser  of  his  semi-civilised  people.  NESSELKODE 
further  added,  that  "  His  Majesty  was  only  anxious  to  begin  the  work." 
Henceforth,  the  Russian  Bear,  like  GOLDSMITH'S,  is  only  to  dance  to 
the  most  genteelest  of  tunes.  The  EMPEROR,  having  laid  down  the 
trump  of  war,  may  follow  out  the  old  stage-direction  :  "  Here  he  taketh 
up  his  fiddle,  and  fiddleth  a  little."  The  Bear,  however,  has  no  doubt 
to  learn  to  retrace  many  very  ugly  steppes. 


A  Plea  for  the   System. 

How  can  people  complain  of  the  supposed  baleful  influence  of  the 
cold  shade  of  the  aristocracy,  in  repressing  military  talent,  when  it  is 
notorious  that,  in  the  British  Army,  the  merit  of  rank  does  not  receive 
any  more  encouragement  than  that  of  file  ? 
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THE    CROSSING-SWEEPER    NUISANCE. 


To 


the     Kir/hi    Honourable     the     LORD    PROTECTOR 
THWAITKS,  n>ul  the  Parliament  of  Purifiers. 

2ffie  3Cutuf>fe  Petition  o^  ^aCker  Stamp  ofrottijtloy,  8^. 

SHEWETII, 

THAT  your  petitioner  is  a  man  of  business,  and  that  his  place  of 
business  is  in  the  Strand,  while  his  private  residence,  or  Quiver,  which 
is  quite  as  full  of  Arrows  in  frocks  and  frilled  trotvsers  as  he  desires, 
is  at.  a  distance  of  about  a  mile  aud  a  half  from  such  place  of  business. 

That  your  petitioner  walks  to  his  work  in  the  morning,  and  walks  to 
his  home  in  the  evening. 

That  in  the  course  of  each  of  such  walks  he  has  to  go  over  Nineteen 
Crossings,  wide  or  narrow. 

That  at  each  of  such  Crossings  is  one  crossing-sweeper,  at  least. 

That  every  morning  as  he  goes  to  his  work,  and  every  evening  as  he 
returns  from  it,  nearly  every  one  of  these  Crossing-sweepers  impor- 
tunes him  for  a  pecuniary  payment. 

That  these  exactions  are  made  under  various  pretences,  in  various 
tones,  and  in  various  language. 

That  at  Crossing,  No.  1,  a  decently-attired  woman  addresses  your 
petitioner  by  the  title  of  Your  Honour,  and  requests  him  to  please  to 
remember  the  sweeper. 

That,  at  the  Crossing,  No.  2,  your  petitioner  is  assailed  by  a  grinning 
boy,  wit  h  an  ejaculatory  "  Ah !  "  and  is  implored  to  spare  a  copper  for 
poor  JACK,  who  has  swep  it,  so  nice. 

That  at  Crossing,  No.  8,  an  elderly  female,  who  makes  it  evident  to 
your  petitioner's  olfactory  sense  that  her  tlejf/iaer  has  been  a  lafourchette, 
and  has  comprised  onions  and  gin,  confronts  your  petitioner,  extends 
her  hand,  and  makes  it,  impossible  lor  him  to  proceed  without  diverging. 

That  at  Crossing,  No.  4,  three  small  boys  with  naked  legs  surround 
your  petitioner,  and  run  along  with  him,  clamouring  for  a  Brown,  and 
turning  head  over  heels  in  the  mud. 

That  at  Crossing,  No.  5,  a  savage  and  unshorn  man,  of  stalwart 
appearance,  observes  "  Sweeper ! "  in  a  sharp  and  indignant  tone,  which 
only  makes  your  petitioner  wrath,  but  which  terrifies  and  cows  some 
persons,  especially  females. 

That  at  Crossing,  No.  6,  a  serious  sweeper,  of  a  sallow  complexion, 
and  in  rusty  black,  looks  up  from  a  dirty  hymn-book  which  he  affects 


to  be  always  reading,  smiles  sneakingly,  and  reminds  your  petitioner 
that,  the  labourer  is  worthy  of  his  hire. 

That  at  Crossing,  No.  7,  another  elderly  female,  from  the  sister  isle, 
begins  to  whine  out  very  loudly,  and  before  your  petitioner  comes  up, 
that  the  marnin 's  mighty  cowld,  or  mighty  dirthy,  or  something  else 
of  a  mighty  character,  according  to  circumstances. 

That  at  Crossing,  No.  8,  a  Malay,  or  at  all  events  a  party  with  a 
brown  face  and  grimy  white  turban,  touches  his  forehead  to  your  peti- 
tioner, and  remarks  Salaam  aldikoom. 

That  at  Crossing,  No.  9,  a  little  girl,  with  a  broom  much  taller  than 
herself,  usually  states  to  your  petitioner  that  her  mother  has  that 
morning  had  an  addition  to  her  family,  and  that  neither  she  nor  any  of 
her  eight  brothers  and  sisters  have  eaten  anything  for  three  days ;  but 
sometimes  she  apprises  your  petitioner,  that,  on  the  preceding  night  her 
fattier  has  fallen  off  the  Victoria  Tower,  and  been  killed. 

That  at  Crossing,  No.  10,  a  fellow  in  an  old  militia  coat  and  with 
ragged  moustaches,  states  to  your  petitioner  that  he  is  a  Crimean 
soldier,  who  was  flogged  and  dismissed  the  army  for  protecting  a  female 
fiom  the  insults  of  his  commanding  officer. 

That  at  Crossing,  No.  11,  a  man  with  two  wooden  legs  (which  he 
takes  off,  letting  down  his  own  legs,  when  he  goes  home,)  begs  your 
petitioner,  by  the  title  of  Glorious  Lordship,  to  have  mercy  on  a  old 
sailor  what,  has  fought  with  RODNEY  and  NELSON. 

That  at  Crossing,  No.  12,  your  petitioner  is  not  much  troubled, 
because  two  boys,  who  are  partners  therein,  are  usually  fighting ;  but 
if  he  is  unfortunate  enough  to  come  up  r.t  a  pacific  interval,  they  beset 
him  on  each  side,  and  follow  him  half-way  down  the  next  street. 

That  at  Crossing,  No.  13,  a  rather  pretty  girl,!,with  an  extremely  un 
washed  face,  makes  complimentary  reference  to  your  petitioner's  personal 
attractions,  and,  being  pardonably  unaware  or  culpably  unmindful  of 
the  fact  that  your  petitioner  is  a  married  man,  adjures  him  for  a  trifle 
for  the  sake  of  his  supposed  sweetheart. 

That  at  Crossing,  No.  14,  a  real  or  pretended  cripple,  of  a  very  malig- 
nant aspect,  hops  after  your  petitioner  on  one  crutch,  with  loud  outcries 
for  tribute. 

That  at,  Crossing,  No.  15,  there  is  a  whole  nest  of  little  sweepers,  five 
at  least,  chiefly  girls,  who  all  assail  your  petitioner  at  once ;  and  this 
being  a  long  crossing,  and  the  brats  being  most  screamingly  pertina- 
cious, your  petitioner  regards  this  as  the  great  struggle  of  the  journey. 

lhat  at  Crossing,  No.  16,  which  is  bounded  by  a  public-house,  the 
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sweeper,  an  ex-omnibus  cad,  has  usually  a  cluster  of  acquaintances 
lounging  about,  who  occasionally  jeer  your  petitioner,  and  tauntingly 
ask  him,  why  he  don't  give  the  poor  fellow  the  price  of  a  pint. 

That  at  Crossing,  No.  17,  the  widow  of  the  beadle  of  a  parish  in 
which  your  petitioner  once  resided,  has  the  road  swept  by  boys  whom 
she  hires  for  the  purpose,  while  she  herself  receives  the  alms  of  the 
public  with  an  air  of  abject  dejection,  relieved  by  a  look  of  angry  sur- 
prise if  nothing  is  given. 

That  at  CrossiBg,  No.  18,  the  pathway  is  swept  by  the  porter  of  a 
tradesman  with  whom  your  petitioner  deals,  and  therefore  no  regular 
demand  is  made,  txct  pt  at  Christmas  time,  when  the  said  porter  manages 
to  visit  your  petitioner's  place  of  business. 

That  at  Crossing,  No.  19,  a  very  nice  little  child  stands  and  begs, 
with  a  smile,  for  a  halfpenny,  which  your  petitioner  would  often  gladly 
give,  did  he  not  know  that  it  would  merely  be  an  addition  to  the  fund 
out  of  which  the  child's  parents  discharge  their  spirit-merchant's 
matutinal  and  nocturnal  demands. 

That  either  these  persons  have  a  right  to  demand  your  petitioner's 
money,  or  they  have  not. 

That  if  they  have  a  right,  your  petitioner  is  bound  to  comply  with 
such  demand,  in  which  case,  going  and  returning,  he  must  pay  (omit- 
ting the  tradesman's  porter)  eighteenpence  a-day,  which  at  six  days  in 
the  week,  makes  nine  shillings,  and  at  fifty-two  weeks  in  the  year,  four 
hundred  and  sixty-eight  shillings,  or  £23  8*.  Od.,  rather  a  considerable 
addition  to  the  taxes  he  otherwise  pays  for  keeping  the  streets  in 
order. 

That  if  they  have  not  a  right,  your  petitioner  ought  not  to  be  liable 
to  their  daily  importunity,  to  the  annoyance  of  refusing,  and  to  the 
disagreeable  feeling  that  he  is  availing  himself  of  unpaid  labour. 

That  in  the  Act  constituting  your  Lordship  and  your  Parliament 
the  guardians  of  the  Metropolis,  is  a  .clause  expressly  empowering  you 
to  deal  with  the  Crossing-sweepers. 

That  you  had  better  do  it ; 

Or  Your  Petitioner  Kill  have  something  to  say  to  the  other 
LORD  PROTECTOR, 


institution  originated  and  their  children,  both  with  regard  to  in-  and 

out-door  pensions,  and  education  in  the  upper  and  lower  schools.' 
Absurd,  Sir  \  Preposterous  \  As  if  the  Commissioners  of  the  Dulwich 

Charity  would  give,  not  only  themselves,  but,  by  their  example,  all 
j  other  commissioners  and  trustees,  the  trouble  of  working  out  to  the 

utmost  the  resources  of  the  institution  confided  to  their  management. 

No,  Sir,  they  will  think  twice  before  they  create  such  a  precedent.    If 
,  it  were  followed,  there  would  be  nothing  but  charity,  charity,  charity, 

everywhere,  no  distress  to  act  as  a  wholesome  warning  to  dissolute 
;  people.    Utopian,  Sir  \ 

"  I  admire  the  wind-up  of  MB.  WEBSTER'S  appeal : 

"  Hoping  for  your  good-will  and  word^towards  '  the  poor  player'  and  his  little  ones.'' 

"  Pray,  Sir,  what  business  has  a  poor  player  with  little  ones  ?   Will 
you  please  to  inform 

"  Your  obedient  Servant, 

"  ANTI-RICHARD  THE  THIRD." 
"  Grindstone  Square,  January,  1856." 


WHAT    NEXT,    WE    WONDER  P 

R.  PUNCH,  — "A  Let- 
ter  from  MR.  BEN- 
JAMIN WEBSTER,  of 
the  Adelphi  Theatre, 
has  appeared  in  several 
of  the  Newspapers, 
and  I  have  to  say,  Sir, 
that  I  protest  against 
it,  because  it  is  likely 
to  occasion  many  wor- 
thy gentlemen,  some 
of  whom  are  advanced 
in  life,  unnecessary 
trouble.  In' that  com- 
munication, MR.  WEB- 
STER has  thought 
proper  to  make  the 
following  proposal, 
which,  Sirj  I  maintain, 
is  highly  inconvenient 
and  unreasonable : — 

'  L,beg*°  5?  allowe(]i  through  tke  medium  of  your  influential  columns,  to  suggest  to 
the  Chanty  Commissioners  for  the  Administration  of  Dulwich  College  a  little  charit- 
able consideration  in  their  new  and  enlarged  scheme  for  the  members  of  the  profession  to 

St\merrJShvtt^L>k,^10nge'!Lln'!  w]10ld^<*S1  to  its  «nd°<™ent  the  entire 

"'ear,  with  every  possibility 


Sir,  I  say  Charity  Commissioners  and  Trustees,  have  quite  enough 
to  do  m  those  times,  to  execute  their  strictly  legal  duties,  without 
taking  on  themselves  the  burden  of  additional  toil  and  responsibility 
which  MR.  A,  or  MR.  B,  or  MR.  C,  or  MR.  W,  Sir,  may  seek  to 
impose  upon  them  by  impertinent  suggestions.  MR.  WEBSTER  goes 
on  in  the  following  words : — 

"No  other  profession  cither  layer  clerical,  can,  I  believe,  boast  a  similar  instance  i 
of  charitable  devotion  in  one  person  as  this  'God's  gift'  of  an  actor-  but  hv 
oversight-for  I  cannot  imagine^uch  an  acknowledged  good  mantouU!  have  desfgned^y 
l«g  thP Vhf-'f    if™'  °,W;se  and  •  "i?ren  °f  hi8l«sa  fortunate  brethren  of  the  mimic 
art-the  chanty  has  only  been  available  to  the  inhabitants  of  four  parishes,  removed 

om  his  sympathies  and  associations.    Perhaps  the  player's  calling  was  in  a  healthier 
condition  tben,  if  we  may  judge  by  the  fortunes  acquired  in  following  it 

No  class  of  society  can  be  more  1  iberal  towards  the  distresses  of  others  than  actors 
have  proved  to  be  and  no  class  would  more  sensibly  feel  the  benefit  of  the  extension 
of  this  chanty,  which  is  now  possible,  to  their  wants." 

"What  MR  WEBSTER  asks  is, that  no  less  than  one-fourth  of  the 

new  additions '  to  be  made  to  the  '  actor's  charity,'  shall  be  devoted 

the  needy  and  helpless  members  of  that  profession  by  which  the 


THE   METEOR   IN  THE   SOUTH-WEST. 

ABOUT  that  "ere  vire-ball,  as  veil  t'other  day, 
'Tis  strange  vor  to  hear  wbat  zum  people  do  zay ; 
I  zee  un  mj  zelf,  and  accardun  to  view, 
A  warn't  vurder  off,  mun,  nor  I  be  vrom  you. 

'Twas  down  at  Zouthampton  upon  the  say  coast, 

And  hard  upon  five,  as  1  reckon,  amost, 

I  took  un  to  be  a  gurt  rocket  at  vust, 

But  instead  o'  gwine  uppards  a  shot  down,  and  bust. 

Each  feller  I  met,  "  Didst  thee  zee  un  P  "  did  cry, 
"Zee  what  ?"— "  Why  that  zign  as  appear'd  in  the  sky." 
To  a  viery  sarpent  zome  liken'd  the  zight, 
And  zome  to  the  form  of  a  swoord  all  a-light. 

Zome  set  to  a  cryun,  they  tells  me,  for  fear, 
For  my  part  I  puts  down  that  there  all  to  beer ; 
What  call  had  they  got  vor  to  beller  and  roar  ? 
Had  none  on  'em  sin  Jack-a-lantern  afore  ?/ 

The  Methodies  said— as  is  always  the  case- 
That  the  end  o*  the  wordle  was  a  comin'  to  pass ; 
Bad  luck  to  PRINCE  ALBERT  zome  thought  it  to  mean,  " 
And  zome  to  the  PRINCE  OP  WALES  ;  zome  to  the  QUEEN. 

A  warnin  it  was,  there  be  many  as  says. 
To  summons  us  all  for  to  mend  our  bad  ways ; 
Which  is  an  opinion  I  will  not  deny, 
Since  better  behaviour 's  occasion'd  thereby. 

The  general  belief  was  it  boded  more  wars, 
Which  is  no-ways  depending  on  no  shooting  stars. 
I  dwoan't  know,  not  I,  what  their  causes  med  be ; 
But  nothun  comes  of  'em  as  ever  I  zee. 

Instead  o'  foreshowun  that  war 's  to  increase, 
This  what  they  calls  Meteor,  sims  like  to  bring  peace, 
I  ha'n't  got  much  faith  in  that  there  sart  o'  thing, 
Bat  I  only  wish  peace  med  be  what  'a  wool  bring. 

I  takes  no  account  o'  strange  sights  in  the  air, 
But  this  thing  with  that  thing  a  chap  may  compare, 
And  as  to  that  Meteor  they  talks  so  about, 
My  only  desire  is  as  I  may  be  out. 

The  chances  of  peace,  all  at  once,  shines  out  clear ; 
I  hopes  that  they  wun't  all  in  smoke  disappear, 
Like  the  Comic,  or  Meteor,  as  'pear'd  unto  me 
Off  the  quoast  at  Zouthampton  to  fall  in  the  rea. 


Baths  and  Wash-houses  in  the  City. 

CITY  legislation  has  relented,  and  the  City  is  to  have  its  baths  and 
wash-houses.    Young  WHITTINGTONS,  at  the  smallest  cost,  are  to  be 


who,  afterwards,  is  to  wash  their  hands  in  it?  SIR  PETER  LAURIE, 
with  customary  constitutional  sagacity,  expressed  a  hope  that  the 
baths  would  be  good,  serviceable,  plain  structures,  with  no  ornament 
beyond  what  SIR  PETER  has  suggested';  namely,  in  allusion  to  the  baths, 
— a  Venus  in  soap-stone  at  the  .Fountain ;  ana,  figurative  of  the  wash- 
ing, a  Cupid  ringing  the  bell. 
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THE    JOLLY    GENEALOGISTS. 

THE  world  at,  large  may  not 
he  aware  of  the  fact,  that 
there  is  a  Society  in  existence, 
whose  object  is  to  trace  out 
the  antiquity  of  its  own 
Members  in  particular,  and 
to  dig  at.  the  roots  of  family 
trees  in  general.  Tins  cheer- 
ful Association  has  ju4  pub- 
lished its  report ;  and,  as  some 
people  who  cunnot.  appreciate 
o'd  stocks  and  old  coats— (of 
arms) — mav  inquire  sneeringly 
of  the  Society,  "What,  does 
it  do  ? "  we  are  happy  to  have 
an  opportunity  of  answering 
the  question.  In  the  fir>t 
place,  the  Committee  of  Re- 
search have  had  a  thorough 
good  grope  among  the  "  Ice- 
landic MS.;"  and  consider- 
able additions  have  been 
made  to  the  histoiical  d>>cu- 
ments  of  several  families. 
Among  other  distinguish  d 
tribes  that  have  derived  frish 
lustre  from  the  labours  of  the 
Society,  we  find  the  names 
of  BROWN  and  INGHAM  ;  a 
5sii  result,  In*!,  must,  be  very  satis- 
factory  to  all  who  have  any 
BKOWN  blood  in  their  veins, 
as  well  as  to  all  the  race  of 
INGHAM;  who,  th  ugh  no1 
related  lo  the  excellent,  Ma- 
gistrate of  that  uame,  may. 
perhaps,  be  found  to  he  allied 
with  the  ancient  IKGHAMYS 
of  Brompton,  or  the  still  more  antiquated  THIXGIIAMYS  of  old  Chelsea. 

Among  other  subjects  of  research  among  these  gentlemen,  whom  we  feel  justified  in  alluding 
to  as  the  Jolly  Genealogists  from  the  cheerful  and  genml  tone  of  their  address,  we  fiud  that 
they  have  been  studying  the  ".  War  Songs  of  the  Gael,"  and  we  have  no  doubt  that  when 


the  Society  begins  to  feel  itself  firmly  on  its  legs, 
it  m*\  ven'ure  upon  some  of  the  "War  Dances 
of  the  ojibbeways."  We  beg  leave  to  call  the 
attention  of  the.  Committee  to  the  Highland 
Fling,  which  may  be  studied  with  advantage  by 
some  of  the  younger  "fellows;"  and  we  are 
satisfied  that  a  minute  application  to  the  Scotch 
Keel  would  lead  to  the  unwinding  of  many 
family  mysteries  that,  seem  to  require  unravell- 
ing. The  confidence  shown  in  the  Society  has 
been  proved  by  the  fact  that  "  it  is  privileged 
hy  many  families  having  ancient  documents  to 
inspect,  the  same,"  and  we  have  no  doubt  that 
our  respectable  friend,  Ma.  DCNUP,  who  is 
chiefly  famous  for  his  descent,  which  is  of  such 
long  stauding  that  he  now  never  hopes  to  rise. 
will  cheerfully  entrust  the  Association  with  all 
his  numerous  duplicates,  which,  from  being  out 
of  da'e,  may  now  be  regarded  as  "ancient 
documents." 


HALF-AND-HALF  ADVICE. 

,  AMONG  other  literary  novelties  we  observe 
what  is  somewhat  ambitiously,  as  we  think, 
termed  a  "treatise"  advertised,  which,  by  its 
titl°-uaee,  professes  to  explain  How  to  Have  half 
your  Coals?  As  this  has  been  rather  a  mo- 
mentou-  question  lately,  with  the  thermometer 
at  20°,  and  the  "Best  Screened  Wallseud"  at 
an  even  higher  figure,  we  hail  as  householders 
with  proportionable  gratitude  any  advice  that 
may  be  offered  us  so  seasonably  on  the  subject. 
We  ohji'ct,  ho  "ever,  upon  principle  to  doing 
'hings  by  halves,  and  we  would  therefore  feel 
exceedingly  obliged  if,  in  the  next  edition  of 
his  treatise,  the  author  would  endeavour  to 
Hineiid  its  title,  and  inform  us,  How  to  Save  all 
our  Coals,  and  get  our  dinners  cooked  without 
burning  any  fire  at  all. 


PAHOCHTAL  PREFERMENT. — THWAITES  is  pre- 
ferred tO  ItOtBOCK. 


ALMA  MATER  COLLEGE. 

"  WHAT  SHALL  I  DO  WITH  MY  MONEY  ?  "  is  a  question  which  daily 
occurs  to  Newspaper  readers.  Among  these  are  many  old  gentlemen 
and  many  old  ladies  who  have  known  well  enough  what  to  do  with 
their  money  in  the  way  of  investment — but  what  next  ?  as  MR.  COBDBN 
asks.  They  have  much  money,  and  no  relations;  and  what  shall  they 
do  with  their  money  in  the  way  of  legacy  ?  There  are  many  assiduous 
contributors  to  periodical  literature  who  have  afforded  the  public  no 
little  instruction  in  facetious  and  ephemeral  writings,  and  who  would 
instruct  it  more,  though  they  migt't  amuse  it  less,  if  only  they  were 
provided,  by  a  liberal  bequest,  with  the  means  of  producing  works 
more  solemn,  more  ponderous,  perhaps  more  profound,  ceitaiuly  com- 
paratively unsaleable.  It  is  needless  to  add,  that  any  legacy  for  this 
purpose  confided  to  Mr.  Punch  will  be  duly  and  discerningly  adminis- 
tered according  to  the  indent  of  the  testator. 

However,  Mr.  Punch  is  no  legacy -huuter ;  his  rRoman  nose  reverses 
itself  with  disgust,  at  the  idea  of  being  what  the  Roman  humourist,  calls 
a  captator  ;  indeed  when  did  he  ever  say  anything  ad  captanAum?  Let 
the  moneved  but  relalionless  and  friendless  parties,  to  whom  he  has 
alluded,  dispose  of  their  property  in  the  good  old  customary  manner  for 
such  persons  mentioned  by  MB.  POPE — nearly,  but  not  iquite.  Let 
them ;  some  one  of  them  at  least, 

"  Die  and  endow  a  College,  not  a  Cat." 

Let  somebody  of  that  class  found  a  College,  a  new  College,  for  which 
there  is  not  only  an  opening  now,  but  an  opening  of  large  size.  What 
do  they  whom  these  remarks  may  concern  think  of  a  Military  College? 
A  Military  College,  not  of  the  Woolwich  or  Sandhurst  kind,  but  an 
entirely  new  description  of  College  for  a  Military  one  ;  a  College  to  be 
incorporated  with  one  of  our  great  Universities.  CambriHge — by  reason 
of  its  mathematical  specialty — would  be  ihe  preferable  Universi  y.  A 
Royal  Charter,  we  suppose,  would  have  to  be  obtained;  there  could  be 
no  difficulty  about,  that,  for  is  not,  the  Chancellor  of  the  University  of 
Cambridge  a  Field-Marshal  on  the  one  hand,  and  the  Consort  of  Her 
Most  Gracious  MAJESTY  on  the  other?  A  Grace  would  have  to  pass 
the  Senate  also,  we  presume,  and  doubtless  would  p*ss  that,  liberal  and 
judicious  body  with  more  acclamation  than  either  AGLAIA  would,  or 


THALIA,  or  EUFHROSYNE,  or  all  the  three  Graces,  or  Charites,  put 
together.  How  nicely  a  Military  College  would  dovetail  in  with  the 
University  system  in  a  classical  pom'.of  view !  There  is  POLYBIUS  ;  there 
is  QOINTTJS  CURTIUS  ;  there  are  CESAR'S  Commentaries :  what  an  amount 
of  warlike  science  might  be  derived  out  of  these  works,  studied  in  the 
light  of  modern  tactics  and  strategy.  There  is  the  Retreat  of  the  Ten, 
Thousand:  what  an  exercise  for  army  students  now,  for  instance,  to 
make  out  how  CODKINGTON  should  act  under  similar  circumstances 
with  XE.^OPHON!— wheieir,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  he  will  never  find  himself. 

Fellowships  might  be  founded  for  the  maintenance  of  gallant  young 
fellows  until  marriage  or  appointment;  scholarships  which  would 
diminish  the  want  of  scholarship  to  be  deplored  in  some  regiments; 
exhibitions  which  would  lessen  the  number  of  officers  who  occasionally 
make  an  exhibition  of  themselves.  Preference  would,  of  course,  be 
given  to  those  candidates  whose  fathers  had  fallen  for  their  country. 
A  military  Tripos  might  also  be  established,  wherein  men  might  take 
honours,  which  would  be  preliminary  to  other  honours,  yet  more  pro- 
fessional and  more  illustrious.  A  Senior  Wrangler  who  could  wrangle 
to  the  confutation  of  a  TODTLEBEN  or  a  MOURAVIEW  would  be  a 
wrangler  worth  rearing. 

To  descend  to  m  nor  matters,  who,  but  MR.  COBDEN  or  MR.  BRIGHT, 
that  has  ever  lately  contemplated  "  PARKER'S  Piece,"  can  have  failed 
to  be  struck  with  the  capability  of  that  spot  for  a  drill  or  parade 
ground  ?  Without,  reference  to  a  certain  edifice  observable  thereon  in 
the  distance,  PARKER'S  Piece  i«  a  locality  whereof  it  may  be  said,  that 
it  is  just,  the  thing—"  Quod  eral  demonstrandum." 

Pursuing  the  way  downward  to  things  yet  smaller,  we  may  suggest, 
m  reference  to  costume,  that  the  academical  gown  might  be  worn  over 
some  sort  <  f  uniform.  And  as  to  'he  cap,  if  the  standard  one  will  not 
do,  why,  to  be  sure,  the  Royal  Chancellor  will  be  only  too  happy  to 
devise  one  suitable  to  the  purpose. 

As  to  the  name  and  designation  of  the  Army  College,  it  might  be 
called  WELLINGTON'S,  should  the  Founder  wish  to  commemorate  a 
hero;  should  he  rather  prefer  to  gild  his  own  humble  name  by  the 
foundation,  it  might  be  denominated  SXOOKS'S,  or  BROWN'S,  or  SMITH'S, 
as  the  case  m»>  be.  Two  associations,  however,  alike  obvious,  con- 
sidered, pe-haps  the  best  title  for  this  abode  of  martial  learning  would 
be  ALMA  Mater  College. 
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THE    SIBYLLINE    BOOKS. 

A  LAY  OF  ANCIENT  HOME,  FOR  THE  CONSIDERATION  OF  MODERN  RUSSIA.^ 


COUNT  VALENTINE  ESTERHAZY, 

From  his  audience  out  hath  bow'd, 
And  the  CZAR  or  AIL  THE  HUSSIAS 

Hath  left  the  courtier  crowd. 
Tight  uniform  for  dressing-gown  _ 

Hath  changed,  with  thankful  air, 
Jack-hoots  for  roomy  slippers, 

And  throne  for  easy  chair. 
Is 't  o'er  the  Austrian  offer 

That  he  is  brooding  now. 
With  his  elbow  on  the  table, 

And  his  hand  upon  his  brow  ? 
On  a  volume  spread  before  him 

He  pores,  in  study  deep— 
What  if  we  steal  behind  him, 

And  o'er  his  shoulder  peep  ? 

He  reads  the  Tale  of  TARQUIN, 

TARQUINIUS  call'd  the  Proud,1 
How  he  tamed  the  Volscian  peoples, 

And  the  Sabine  Cantons  cow'd ; 
How  here  he  gave  protection, 

There  took  a  guarantee, 
Til),  town  by  town,  all  Latium 

Was  in  his  Empery — 
How  by  force  and  fraud  he  ruled  abroad, 

By  tyranny  at.  home, 
Till  Rome  was  Lord  of  all  around, 

And  he  was  Lord  of  Rome. 

How  Senate  and  Comitia 

Were  nought  before  his  will — 
How  he  was  skill'd,  by  tax  and  toll, 

His  treasury  to  fill — 
How  by  fine,  and  scourge,  and  banishment, 

He  spread  his  iron  rule, 
Till  tyrants  from  far  countries, 

Came  to  Rome  as  to  a  school. 


Beside  the  tyrant's  palace, 

A  tall  palmetto  stood, 
Where,  favoured  of  TARQUINIUS, 

Nestled  a  vulture  brood  ; 
Till  one  day  three  great  eagles, 

Came  with  a  mighty  cry, 
And  on  that  brood  of  vultures 

Fell,  swooping  from  the  sky ; 
And  claws  were  red  and  beaks  were  flesh'd 

In  that  portentous  fight, 
And  TAHQUINICS  was  troubled 

As  he  watch'd  the  awful  sight. 

The  while  he  watch'd  the  combat, 

An  aged  crone  drew  nigh, 
None  knew  her  face,  nor  whence  she  came, 

But  all  shrank  from  her  eye : 
She  waved  the  lietors  from  her  path, 

She  pierced  the  courtiers'  ring, 
And  with  port  of  pride,  and  scornful  stride, 

She  strode  up  to  the  King. 
Her  cheek  ne'er  blench'd,  nor  her  eye  was 
quench'd 

For  the  monarch's  angry  looks, 
As  from  her  mantle's  fold  she  drew 

Three  iron-clasped  books. 

Outspake  the  King,  "  How  now,  bold  crone, 

Thine  errand,  and  thy  name  ?  " 
"  I  am  she  men  call  the  Sybil, 

From  Ciunie  here  I  came ; 
And  my  errand  is  to  thee,  O  King, 

To  tell  thee  that  the  hour" 
Is  near  at  hand  of  woe  to  thee, 

And  downfal  to  thy  power ; 
But  if  my  books  thou  purchase, 

Each  for  its  weight  in  gold, 
Therein  is  wril,  the  secret, 

That  shall  thy  throne  uphold." 


"  Ho.  lictors !  "  cried  TARQUINIUS, 

"  What  ho,  my  men-at-arms  ! 
Let  your  rods  soon  teach  this  Sybil 

How  I  rate  her  and  her  charms ! " 
But  one  flash  of  the  Sibyl's  eye, 

And  one  wave  of  her  hand, 
And  the  lictors  all  stood  palsied, 

Despite  the  King's  command. 
Then  on  the  burning  tripod, 

That  by  TARQUIN'S  side  blazed  high, 
One  book  she  threw,  the  flame  shot  blue, 
And  she  was  gone — how,  no  one  knew — 

But  each  felt  a  wind  go  by. 

And  years  pass'd  on :  an  army 

Lay  at  the  gates  of  Rome : 
For  Lucius  JUNIUS  BRUTUS 

From  Collatia  was  come. 
Gloomily  sat  TARQUINIUS 

Within  his  guarded  hall, 
But  scant  and  scared  the  courtier-train 

That  gather'd  at  his  call- 
When  sudden,  in  the  twilight, 

He  saw  a  shadow  stand 
Betwixt  him  and  the  ttipod 

That  burn'd  at  his  right  hand. 
And  TARQUINIUS  felt  a  horror, 

Cold  creeping  through  his  hair, 
And  he  knew  it  was  the  Sibyl 

Stood  by  his  curule  chair. 
With  skinny  hand  the  books  she  show'd — 

Behold,  there  were  but  two ! 
"  These  two  for  thee,  at  the  price  of  three, 

Or  thy  birth-hour  thou  'It  rue !  " 
Then  pale  wax'd  proud  TARQUINIUS, 

And  his  limbs>  trembling  shook  .... 

But  here  the  CZAR  grows  restless, 
And  thoughtfully  shuts  the  book. 


THE  BRIDESMAIDS'  "CHAMPION." 

0  PEBSONS  ABOUT 
TO  MARRY.  —  A 
CARD.  —  HENRY 
JOHN  TEMPLE  begs 
leave  jauntily  to 
notify,  that  lie  at- 
tends weddings  on 
1  he  shortest  notice, 
and  on  the  most 
liberal  terms.  As 
the  acknowledged 
Bridesmaid  s" 
"  Champion,"  he 
has  always  a  ready 
supply  of  the  pret- 
tiest things  to  ho 
said,  in  returning 
thanks  for  the 
health  drunk  of  the 
blushing  darlings; 

which   is,   in  fact,  as  though  thanks  should  be  returned  on   the  part  of  roses, 
because  they  are  odorous,  pure,  and  beautiful. 

It  is  not  for  HENRY  JOIIN  TEMPLE  to  dwell  upon  his  own  happy  and  various 
powers  of  eloquence,  as  it  has  played,  with  fountain-like  lightness  over  many 
tables  ;  but  he  may  be  pardoned  when  he  refers  those  ladies  who  may  feel  disposed 
to  honour  him  with  their  patronage,  to  the  Morning  Plush  of  Thursday,  January, 
17,  1856.  On  that  auspicious  event,  it  fell  to  the  happy  lot  of  HENRY  JOHN 
TEMPLE  to  present  himself  in  his  old  character  of  "  the  Bridesmaids'  Champion." 
On  that  occasion,  it  may  be  said,  that  laurels  and  free-Dorn  were  beautifully  entwined 
together.  A  young  and  lovely  maiden  intertwined  her  human  destiny  with  that  of  a 
young,  gallant,  high-spirited,  and  (I  confess  it,  I  do  like  pluck)  chivalrous  English 
gentleman.  The  sister  of  a  lady,  who  rests  under  the  shadow  of  Waterloo  and 
other  laurels,  she  became  the  bride  of  the  son  of  a  statesman  whose  memory 
will  ever  remain  to  England  as  green  as  spring-wheat.  Bajs  and  ears  of  corn 
were  intermingled— who  shall  deny  it  ?— with  orange-blos*soms. 

HENRY  JOHN  TEMPLE,  in  reference  to  his  speech  on  that  occasion,  has  only 
further  to  remark  that,  this  being  Leap  Year,  he  trusts  that  young  ladies  will 
take  their  hearts  in  their  own  hands,  and  settle  them  as  they  may  best  determine. 


Although  he  has,  on  a  former  occasion,  expressed  a  lingering 
regard  for  mediation  and  for  protocols,  he  by  no  means 
counsels  the  adoption  of  such  means  in  the  afiairs  of  the 
heart.  On  such  points,  principals  had  always  better  speak 
for  themselves;  for,  the  preliminaries  settled,  there  was 
rarely  any  difficulty  in  signing  the  treaty  (such  a  document 
as  that  signed  in  Whitehall  vestry  on  the  occasion  in 
question)  between  the  high  contracting  parties. 

HENRY  JOHN  TEMPLE  has  only  further  to  express  himself 
to  Bridesmaids  in  general,  as  ready  to  buckle  on  his  armour 
as  their  Champion,  and  to  do  courteous  fight  for  them  over 
any  mahogany. 


ENCOURAGEMENT  OF  LITERATURE. 

"  A  GENTLEMAN  "  advertises  in  the  Hampshire  Chronicle. 
He  has  at  heart  the  interests  of  literature.  He  therefore 

"  Gives  Notice.— That  a  REWARD  of  £1  will  be  given  for  the  best 
LATIN  ELEGIACS,  on  the"  Battle  of  Marathon;"  averaging  in  number 
from  80  to  100  Verses." 

Of  course,  the  Latin  required  is  merely  dog-latin,  the 
cost  to  the  "gentleman"  being  emphatically  dog-cheap. 
We  hear  that  the  same  liberal  patron  of  literature  intends 
to  propose  a  further  reward  of  five-and-twenty  shillings  for 
the  "Rat-Catcher's  Daughter"  in  the  best  Sanscrit.  •. 


Prussia  Draws  the  Sword. 

IMMEDIATELY  it  became  known  at  Berlin  that  Russia  was 
willing  to  accept  the  conditions  of  peace,  KING  CLICQUOT, 
in  the  jolliest  humour,  declared  himself  determined  to  draw 
the  sword.  He  did  so ;  and,  with  the  weapon,  cut  the 
champagne  string ;  the  only  "  Gordian  knot "  of  Prussian 
policy.  

HOPE  TOR  THE  HARD  UP.— The  insolvency  of  Russia 
is  the  only  thing  that  renders  her  acceptance  at  all  likely 
to  be  negotiated. 
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A  CRIMEAN  GRIEVANCE. 

'  I   TELL   TER  WHAT,    BlLL  !       I    DON'T   HALF   LIKE  THESE    HERE    MOUSTAKCHERS. 

THEY  DO  MOP  UP  SUCH  A  LOT  OF  Gnoo ! " 


[THE  CENTRAL  BOARD  IN  DANGER. 

THE  Central  Board  of  Metropolitan  Works  has  been  in 
imminent  danger  of  self-destruction ;  for  it  bag  shown  a 
tendency  to  commit  a  sort  of  official  suicide,  by  making  all 
its  Members  vacate  their  seats  on  their  self-election  to  all 
the  salaried  offices.  The  business  of  the  Board  opened  with- 
the  absorption  of  MR.  THWAITES  in  the  paid  chairman- 
ship ;  and  this  was  followed  up  by  the  threatened  swamping 
of  MR.  WILKINSON  in  the  Chief  Clerkship.  If  a  check 
had  not  been  put,  to  the  mania  which  seemed  to  have  sprung- 
up  among  the  Board  of  electing  itself  to  all  paid  offices 
in  its  own  gift,  the  probability  is>,  that  there  would  not  have 
been  a  Member  of  the  original  body  left;  but  that  the 
whole  of  those  who  had  been  elected  to  govern  the 
Metropolis  would  huve  been  found  serving  it  at  somewhat 
extravagant  salaries.  It  has  been  said,  with  much  truth, 
than  the  representative  system  is  now  put  upon  its  trial; 
and  we  should  very  much  lament  to  find  that  the  representa- 
tive system  had  been  exemplified  by  every  one  repre- 
senting his  own  interest  and  a  general  division  of  all 
the  paid  offices  among  those  who  are  entrusted  with  the 
responsibilii  y  of  find  ing  proper  persons  to  fill  them.  Allow- 
ing that  when  the  Board  looked  round  for  a  chairman  at 
£1,500  a-year,  it  was  impossible  to  find  so  fit  a  man  for  the 
post  and  the  pay  as  MR.  THWAITES,  it  is  not  very  likely 
that  the  best  clerks,  architects,  surveyors,  and  all  the  other 
recipients  of  the  money  at  the  disposal  of  the  Board,  would 
be  found  within  the  same  narrow  circle.  The  notice  that 
has  been  taken  of  I  his  disposition  to  appropriate  to  itself 
all  the  lucrative  places  in  its  own  gift,  will  probably  have 
the  effect  of  checking  the  Board  in  its  career  of  self-destruc- 
tion ;  but,  if  it  should  be  persevered  in,  we  would  propose 
as  a  design  for  a  seal,  the  very  appropriate  subject  of  Saturn 
devouring  his  own  children. 


The  Man  of  a  Select  Few. 

MR.  COBDEN'S  pamphlet,  What  Next?  and  Next?  will 
certainly  not  procure  him  the  suffrages  of  the  million. 
Under  these  circumstances,  perhaps,  the  honourable  gentle- 
man would  be  content  with  having  recommended  himself 
to  a  smaller  number.  May  we  suggest  the  Chiltern 
Hundreds  P 


LODGING  FOR  LITERARY  TRAVELLERS. 

OXE  of  our  weekly  contemporaries  has  taken  to  showing  its  impartiality 
in  a  very  remarkable  manner,  by  opening  its  columns  to  everybody — 
who  will  pay  for  them.  Whenever  a  cause  is  not  quite  strong  enough 
to  support  a  journal  of  its  own,  the  paper  alluded  to  will  allow  itself  to 
be  converted  into  "  an  organ  "  at  so  much  per  week,  according  to  the 
quantity  of  space  that,  may  be  agreed  upon. 

The  journal  in  question  may  be  regarded  as  a  sort  of  ready-furnished 
lodgings  of  the  press,  where  every  small  party  whose  members  have  no 
place  of  tbeir  own  in  which  they  can  lay  their  heads  together,  may  find 
respectable  accommodation  without  the  expense  and  the  risk  of  a 
separate  (newspaper)  establishment.  All  the  little  incipient  movements 
that  have  neither  house  nor  home,  and  would  be  driven  ignominiously 
from  the  doors  of  every  journal  in  London  but  i,he  9ne  to  which  we 
have  referred,  have  been  supplied  with  a  local  habitation  and  a  name, 
at  so  much  per  week,  in  the  hospitable  columns  of  the  paper,  which 
rejoices  in  the  name  of  a  certain  well-known  line  of  omnibuses.  Some- 
times it  is  the  Temperance  movement  which  puts  up,  for  a  few  month?, 
in  the  ready-furnished  columns  of  our  respectable  inend  ;  sometimes  it 
is  Kossutli  who  takes  a  suite  of  apartments  at  this  literary  lodging- 
house  ;  and,  occasionally,  the  whole  premises  are  to  let — a  fact  we 
observe  from  their  very  vacant  aspect  We  presume  the  speculation 
succeeds,  and  we  must  confess  we  think  the  idea  a  very  ingenious  one ; 
for  it  not  only  comprises  the  plan  of  getting  a  paper  filled  without  the 
cost  of  editing,  but  it  provides  a  source  of  income,  by  letting  out  to 
literary  tenants  the  very  space  which,  in  ordinary  cases,  noue  but  those 
who  are  well  paid  will  occupy. 


A  Model  Medal. 


AN  EMPEROR'S  RIGHT  HAND. 

OATHS  are  edged  tools,  apt  to  cut  those  very  badly  who  rashly  handle 
them.  Do  we  not  remember  that,  even  ere  NICHOLAS  was  consigned 
to  the  cathedral  of  Peter-and-Paul,  his  son,  the  EMPEROR  ALEXANDER, 
in  solemn  council  with  his  Russian  statesmen  and  nobles,  declared  it 
to  be  his  unalterable  purpose  to  follow  unshrinkingly  the  policy  of 
('ATIIKIUXE  and  his  father;  and  further,  did  he  not  '"wish  that  his 
•  hand  might  be  withered,  if  that  h»nd  should  ever  sign  any  treaty 
•••  by  which  any  portion  of  holy  Russia  should  be  ceded  to  an 
enemy  't "  Very  certain  we  are,  there  is  no  gainsaying  this.  And  now 
is  ALEXANDER  to  sign  this  fatal  piece  of  parchment.  Let  us,  then,  in 
his  affliction, — with  so  terrible  a  calamity  impending  over  him,  pro- 
voked by  his  own  rashness ;  let  us  then,  as  forgiving  Christians,  pray 
that  the  right  hand  of  ALEXANDER  may  not  be  stricken ;  but,  spared  in 
its  streugih,  may  for  all  future  time  keep  itself  pure  and  sweet  from 
blood.  

HAYDN'S  "REQUIEM." 

JOSEPH  HAYDN  is  dead ;  and  the  Government,,  writes  a  friend  of  the 
deceased,  "will  save  the  pensioa  of  \\ie.\sA\d.per  diem  which  they  had 
just  granted  him."  Of  course,  the  catastrophe  is  purely  accidental; 
otherwise  it  would  seem  that  an  enlightened  Government,  in  its  patron- 
age of  art  and  letters,  possessed  in  an  extraordinary  degree  the  faculty 
of  exalting,  estimating,  and  timing  the  sufferings  of  genius  and  learning, 
in  order  to  come  in  just  at  the  death.  HAYDN'S  tomb-stone  (he  died 
on  the  17th  inst.)  ought  to  bear  the  Date  of  the  Government  grant  and 
the  amount.  These  would  comprise  a  very  touching  epitaph.  Learning 
asks  for  bread,  and  death  in  its  benevolence  awards  a  tomb-stone. 


As  the  DCKE  or  CAMBRIDGE  has  distributed  the  English  medal;  to 
the  French  troops  who  side  by  side  fought  with  our  brave  fi-llows  in 
the  Crimea,  of  course,  in  due  season,  English  soldiers  will,  in  corre- 
sponding manner,  be  decorated  by  France.  Let  us  hope  that  the 
medal— above  all  others— carried  by  both  nations,  will  for  ever  remain 
the  medal  without  a  reverse  ! 


The  Evil  that  Men  Do  Lives  after  Them. 

COMPLAINTS  have  been  made  against  certain  Railway  Companies 
that  their  permanent  way  is  not  likely  to  last,  but  we  are  sorry  to  find 
on  inquiry,  that  many  of  them  are  going  on  in  the  old  way,  which  is- a 
very  bad  way,  and  is  likely  to  lie  only  too  permanent. 


Printed  »y  WillUm  Bradbury,  of  .No.  13, 1'pp.r  Woburn  Place,  and  Frederick  Mullett  Kniai.  of  No.  ...  „ 

Prlnt»r«,  at  their  oiHce  in  Lombard  Street,  in  the  Freeing!  of  Whiteiiari,  in  the  City  of  London. 
London. — SaiuaiiAT,  January  26,  1-yj'j. 


IS.qo'ft,'!  Road  '.Vest,  Rur-nfi  Purl,  both  In  lh«  Parish  of  St.  Pancrs.,  In  the  Con.tr  of  Middle.iv 
»nd  FabJUmd  oy  them  >i  .\o,  ba,  Fleet  Street,  in  the  Farnh  oi  St.  Bride,  In  the  CityoT 
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A  MAD  WAG'S  ADVERTISEMENT. 

WE  beg  leave  to  call  the  attention  of  PRO- 
FESSOR OWEN  to  the  very  contradictory  animal 
referred  to  in  an  extraordjnary  advertisement, 
relating  to  a  Bath  chair,  which  we  are  told  "may 
be  drawn  by  either  a  man  or  pony,  painted 
maroon,  lined  with  drab  cloth  and  holland 
covers,"  We  can  understand  the  possibility  of 
painting  either  a  man  or  a  pony  "maroon," 
though  we  should  question  the  good  taste  or 
the  utility  of  applying  such  a  mode  of  external 
decoration  to  either  animal ;  but  that  either  of 
them  should  be  "lined  with  drab  cloth  and  hol- 
land covers  "  is  a  phenomenon  we  at  once  pro- 
nounce incredible.  It  is  true  that  a  man's 
stomacb  has  a  coat,  and  so  we  presume  has  a 
pony's,  which  may  account  in  some  degree  for 
the  very  whimsical  notion  of  a  man  or  pony 
"  lined  with  cloth ;"  and  we  have  a  faint  glim- 
mering of  an  idea  suggestive  of  "  holland  covers  " 
arising  out  of  the  tendency  of  an  inveterate  gin- 
drinker  to  cover  his  inside  with  Hollands. 
Nevertheless,  the  advertisement  is  so  odd,  that 
if  the  advertiser  were  to  take  it  into  his  head 
to  poison  half  his  relations,  make  away  with 
himself,  or  steal  a  pound  of  pork  sausages,  we 
dare  say  that  no  intelligent  British  jury  would 
find  any  difficulty  in  pronouncing  him  "Not 
Guilty,"  on  the  ground  of  insanity. 


VERY  INTERESTING,  IP  ONE  DID  BUT  KNOW  A  LITTLE  MORE. 

"  And  so  Missus  says,  Mary,  she  says,  tell  me  all  about  it,  she  says — and  so  1  says,  me,  Marm  ? 
1  says— and  with,  that,  that  'a  how  it  was,  yer  sec." — "  Lor  I " 


A  Joke  on  Horseback. 

WE  are  rather  surprised  to  hear  that  the 
Police,  about  which  MB.  JONATHAN  PEEL  has 
been  writing  letters  in  the  Times,  is  not  a 
mounted  force,  though  it  is  called  the.  Police  of 
the  West  Riding. 


A  MAID  OF  HONOUR  ON  SLAVERY. 

THE  HON.  Miss  MURRAY  has  sent  forth  a  book— the  fruit,  or  rather 
the  leaves,  of  her  experience  in  America— called  Letters  from  the  United 
States.  The  acute  lady  has  discovered  a  social  beauty  in  the  use  of 
slavery.  In  one  part  of  her  book,  she  gives  a  painstaking  account— 
(she  paints  the  negro  with  as  much  fervour  and  devotion  as  any  fair 
Belgravian,  given  to  the  art,  could  paint  a  church  window  for  St.  Fur- 
below)— 9f  a  manumitted  slave,  who  blesses  the  day  that  he  was  caught 
in  an  African  slave-hunt  and  brought  to  America,  because  there  he  had 
been  made  a  Christian,  and  thence  might  return  to  Guinea  a  missionary. 
What  a  shame  and  a  folly  that  we  should  have  put  down  the  slave- 
trade,  when  we  merely  might  have  imported,  not  slaves,  but  missionaries 
in  the  rough,  to  be  duly  polished  by  the  cow-hide  into  the  future  pastor 
and  master  of  his  benighted  brother.  Imagine  the  blessed  change — an 
eloquent  missionary  for  a  Guinea  slave !  However,  "we  have  thought 
ourselves  wiser  than  pur  forefathers  in  all  points,  because  we  have 
advanced  beyond  them  in  others."  Otherwise,  the  HON.  Miss  MURRAY 
might  herself  have  property  in  an  interesting  little  nigger,  who,  like 
the  black  boy  in  silks  and  satins  in  HOGARTH,  might  have  borne  the 
silver  tea-kettle  of  the  HON.  Miss  MURRAY. 

The  lady — and  being  a  spinster,  she  is,  of  course,  an  excellent  judge 
of  the  blessings  of  liberty — the  lady  says  of  the  negroes — "  They  are 
devoted  servants,  and  miserable  free  people."  Like  dogs,  their  best 
qualities  are  only  brought  out  when  in  relation  to  their  masters.  The 
wild-dog,  like  Miss  MURRAY'S  free  negro,  is  a  miserable  dog  indeed ; 
but  the  dog,  the  human  dog,  carrying  an  owner's  collar — the  animal 
changeable  for  so  many  dollars — is  aj  devoted  creature.  Upon  this, 
Miss  MURRAY  is  most  emphatic. 

"  This  fact  it  is  impossible  to  state'  too  often,  or  too  decidedly.  The  Creator  of  men 
formed  them  for  labour  under  guidance,  and  there  is  probabiy  a  providential  intention  of 
producing  some  good  Christian  men  and  women  out  of  it  in  time.  We  have  been  blindly 
endeavouring  to  counteract  this  intention." 

It  is  instructive  to  know  the  intimacy  that  the  HON.  Miss  MURRAY 
has  with  the  intention  of  "the  Creator  of  men."  When  HE  made  men 
black,  HE  made  them  so  that.,  out  of  this  blackness,  the  partial  bright- 
ness of  Christianity  might  shine  "in  time."  The  black  man  is  a  dark 
lanthorn,  out  of  which  light  may  come ! 

We  presume  that  the  HON.  Miss  MURRAY  preserves  her  rights  as  an 
English  subject;  otherwise,  were  she  naturalised  in  the  States,  we 
should  propose  that  certain  grateful  slave-dealers  should  make  her  a 
present  of  two  or  three  blacks,  as  living  testimonials  of  her  wisdom- 


blacks,  to  be  turned  by  the  piety  of  the  HON.  Miss  MURRAY,  into  good 
Christians,  though  still  slaves,  and  the  property  of  Christians.  We 
know  of  a  Testament  in  which  it  is  written,  "  Love  one  another ;"  but  in 
the  very  original  Testament  used  by  the  HON.  Miss  MURRAY,  the 
behest  must  clearly  run,  "  Buy  one  another." 


Parliamentary  Notes  and  Queries. 

WE  wonder  whether  this  Session  MR.  JOHN  O'CoNNELL  will  die 
upon  the  floor  of  the  House  ?  Whether  MR.  DISRAELI  will  suck  as 
many  oranges  as  usual?  Whether  LORD  ROBERT  GROSVENOH  will 
dare  to  bring  forward  his  Sunday  Beer  measure  again  ?  Whether  SIR 
JAMES  GRAHAM  will  cry  at  his  veracity  being  impugned  ?  Whether 
MR.  BHOTHERTON  will  forget  to  jump  on  his  legs  at  the  favourite 
hour,  when  it  is  well  known  that  Members  and  "  churchyards  yawn, 
for  the  purpose  of  recommending  the  House  to  go  to  bed  ?  And 
whether  the  RIGHT  HON.  W.  E.  GLADSTONE  will  talk  for  rather  less 
than  three  hours,  when  he  rises  merely  to  offer  "a  few  brief 
observations  ?  "  

Boarded  and  Done  For. 

THERE  is  a  saying,  that  a  fool  may  ask  a  question  which  a  wise  man 
cannot  answer.  More  often  the  case  is  reversed.  Sometimes,  how- 
ever, a  wise  man  may  ask  a  question  which  a  fool  can  answer,  lor 
instance,  the  late  SIR  ROBERT  PEEL  asked,  "  What  is  a  Pound  ? 
Any  existing  Alderman  might  reply,  "The  thing  we  Cits  are  keeping 
you  in,  at  the  end  of  Cheapside." 

Extreme  Intolerance  of  Light. 

IT  is  said  that  KING  BOMBA  has  forbidden  the  application  of  Pho- 
tography in  bis  dominions.  Opposed  as  BOMBA  is  to  the  operation  01 
intellectual  light,  it  is  hardly  conceivable  that  he  should  be  such  a  bat, 
such  an  owl,  such  an  altogether  nocturnal  creature,  such  an  adorer  of 
absolute  darkness,  as  to  interfere  with  the  agency  of  the  actual  rays  of 
the  Sun. 

ANOMALY  OF  THE  MONEY  MARKET. 

IN  consequence  of  the  Peace  rumours,  money  is  said  to  have  been 
easier  of  late  in  the  City.  It  is  strange  that  the  more  easy  money 
becomes  the  greater  abundance  there  is  of  hard  cash. 
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JURISPRUDENCE    FOR    REVEREND    GENTS. 

HY  not  enlarge  the  sphere  of 
Clergymen's  judicial 
functions  P  Why  limit 
a  reverend  gentleman 
to  the  capability  of 
being  a  mere  Magis- 
trate P  Why  not  ren- 
der him  eligible  to  the 
office  of  Judge  in  HER 
MAJESTY'S  Courts  of 
Assize  ?  There  was  a 
time  when  a  Church- 
man could  be  a  LORD 
CHANCELLOR.  For  the 
restoration  of  that  time, 
of  the  potentiality  of 
the  Cloth  to  be  com- 
bined with  the  Er- 
mine, the  Newspapers 
are  continually  show- 
ing abundant  reasons. 
Here  is  one,  if  we  may 
depend  on  the  follow- 
ing extract  from  the 
Darlington  and  Stock- 
ford  Times  :— 

"  QUEER  DECISION  OP  A 
CLEBICAL  MAGISTRATE.  — 
At  Castle  Eden,  the  other 
day,  in  an  assault  cage,  the 
REV.  Ma.  PARK,  in  an- 
nouncing the  decision  of 
the  Bench,  addressed  the 

defendant  in  the  following  manner :— '  As  the  assault  is  not  proved,  we  will  dismiss  the  case  on  your  paying  the 

cost* ;  but  if  you  refuse  to  do  BO,  then  we  shall  fine  you  for  tbe  assault.'  " 

There  are  observable  on  the  part  of  Clerical  Magistrates,  generally,  two  valuable  pecu- 
liarities, perhaps  amounting,  however,  to  tbe  same  thing.  They  are  prone  to  adjudicate 
irrespectively  of  forms,  in  the  spirit  of  an  Oriental  potentate,  and  in  that  of  an  English 
schoolmaster.  They  are  apt  to  assume  a  wholesome  superiority  over  the  law  which  they 
dispense.  In  awarding  punishment  they  are  not  trammeled  by  the  technical  rules  of  evidence 
much  more  than  a  pedagogue  necessarily  is  when  he^decides  to  flog  a  boy.  A  moral,  almost 


an  intuitive  kind  of  assurance,  has  much  weight 
with  them  in  determining  their  judgment.  The 
Reverend  Divines  are  persuaded  of  that  guilt 
which,  humanly,  they  yet  know  to  have  not  been 
proved.  Then  they  strike  a  nice  balance  between 
convicting  on  insufficient  testimony  and  letting 
an  evil-doer  go  unpunished.  They  dismiss  him 
with  half-punishment,  or  ^turn-punishment ;  and 
a  tew  of  them  presiding  on  the  Judicial  Bench 
wou]d  soon  introduce  a  vast  improvement  on  the 
administration  of  Justice  as  dispensed  by  Lay 
Judges.  We  might  hear  a  Reverend  MR.  JUSTICE 
PARK,  for  instance,  on  a  trial  for  murder,  deliver 
a  summing-up  of  Ibis  kind: — Gentlemen  of  the 
Jury. — You  nave  listened  to  the  evidence;  and, 
perhaps,  if  it  has  produced  the  same  impression  on 
jour  mind  that  it  has  upon"  mine,  you  maybe  of 
opinion,  that  it  is  insufficient  to  establish  the 
charge  of  murder  against  the  prisoner.  There  is 
no  conclusive  evidence  that  his  was  the  hand  by 
which  the  unfortunate  deceased  fell.  It  is  true, 
there  are  circumstances  in  the  case  which  raise 
some  grave  suspicions  against  the  min  at  the 
bar ;  but  you  will  probably  consider  that  these 
will  not  warrant  you  in  pronouncing  a  verdict 
of  Guilty.  There  being  considerable  doubt  in  the 
case,  you  will  give  the  accused  the  benefit  of 
tbat  doubt  to  a  certain  extent;  and,  perhaps, 
you  will  best  consult  the  ends  of  justice  Dy 
returning  a  conditional  verdict  of  Acquittal.  You 
will  ask  i  he  prisoner  at  the  bar,  whether  he  is  will- 
ing to  defray  the  expenses  of  the  prosecution, 
provided  you  say  that  he  is  Not  Guilty,  which, 
if  he  chooses  to  consent  to  that  arrangement, 
will  be  your  verdict ;  but  if  he  refuses  to  consent 
to  that  arrangement,  why,  then,  gentlemen,  you 
will  have  no  alternative  but  to  find  the  prisoner 
Guilt.y,  and  I  need  not  tell  you  that  the  law  will 
take  its  course." 


A  LITERARY  INQUIRY.— Properly  and  literally 
speaking,  ought  not  LONGFELLOW'S  publisher  to 
be  LONGMAN  P 


JENNY  LIND. 

AND  have  you  not  been  to  the  PHILADELPHEION  ? 

That 's  Exeter  Hall,  if  you  please,  in  the  Strand, 
Where  M'HowL  and  M'BLARE  keep  a  Protestant  eye  on 

The  Lady  in  Red,  and  the  Pope's  brazen  band. 
But  don't  go  for  that— go  to  JENNY  Linn's  concerts— 

A  far  better  sight  will  be  set  for  your  view, 
Mas.  JENNY  in  white,  and  Miss  DOLBY  in  lilac, 

Miss  MKSSENT  in  pink,  and  Miss  WILLIAMS  in  blue. 

Our  own  darling  JENNY,  who  comes  on  the  platform 

To  warble  the  best  of  our  MENDELSSOHN'S  strains, 
A  trifle,  it  may  be,  more  slight  than  she  left  us, 

Worn  down,  let  us  hope,  by  the  weight  of  her  gains. 
She  comes,  with  Amina's  old  smile  on  her  features, 

And  down  sit  four  ladies — distinct  in  their  hue — 
MRS.  JENNY  in  white,  and  Miss  DOLBY  in  lilac, 

Miss  MESSKNT  in  pink,  and  Miss  WILLIAMS  in  blue. 

And  the  marvellous  voice,  nneclipsed  in  its  glory, 

Comes  forth,  like  a  Spirit  commission'd  for  good, 
Whether  sparkling  in  air  like  the  spray  of  a  fountain, 

Or  gusuiug  in  silver  abroad  like  a  flood. 
To  Sermons,  like  CAIRO'S,  be  all  honour — yet  JENNY 

Can  say  to  the  stall  what  he  says  to  the  pew, 
As  she  sings,  all  in  white,  with  Miss  DOLBY  in  lilac, 

Miss  MESSKST  in  pink,  and  Miss  WILLIAMS  in  blue. 

We  don't  quite  forgive  her,  our  darling  Amina, 

For  quitting  the  stage  where  her  triumph  was  won, 
And  never  had  patience  to  ascertain  whether 

Through  bishop,  or  husband,  or  whim,  it  was  done. 
We  hope  she'll  come  back,  and  meantime  we're  delighted 

To  hear  in  Elijah  what  things  she  can  do, 
As  she  sings  there  in  white,  with  Miss  DOLBY  in  lilac, 

Miss  MESSKNT  in  pink,  and  Miss  WILLIAMS  in  blue. 

She  brought  out  our  tears  as  she  shudder'd  in  sorrow, 
And  dned  tbem  away  with  the  flash  of  her  joy, 


As  Zarephatb's  widow  alternate  lamented 

The  death,  and  rejoiced  o'er  the  life  of  her  boy. 

And  never  was  justice  more  amply  accorded 
To  the  exquisite  strains  of  the  wonderful  Jew, 

Than  by  JENNY  in  white,  and  Miss  DOLBY  in  lilac, 
Miss  MESSENT  in  pink,  and  Miss  WILLIAMS  in  blue. 

But  her  place  is  the  Stage,  from  whose  art  she  still  borrows 

The  glance,  and  the  pathos,  the  gesture,  the  thrill ; 
And  we  '11  bet  MR.  MITCHELL  he  opens  the  Opera 

One  day,  with  her  fortunate  name  in  his  bill. 
Yet  still  we  shall  have  at  the  *IAAAEA*EION 

A  voice  that 's  as  liquid  and  clear  as  the  dew, 
Miss  DOLBY'S,  who  sang  in  contralto  and  lilac, 

With  Miss  MJSSSENT  in  pink,  and  Miss  WILLIAMS  in  blue. 


A  WELCOME  CHANGE. 

AT  last  we  have  a  lull.  The  storm  is  rapidly  clearing  up.  A  whole 
week  has  passed— not  less  than  seven  clear  days  have  expired— and  yet 
not  a  single  Testimonial  has  been  presented  to  the  EARL  OP  CARDIGAN  ! 
Never  before  has  there  been  such  a  pelting  shower  of  Testimonials  all 
falling  on  one  head;  and  it  says  a  great  deal  for  the  noble  Earl's 
courage  to  .have  supported  it  so  long.  But  we  are  heartily  glad  the 
shower  at  length  has  come  to  an  end;  or  else  the  gallant  EarL  to 
shelter  himself  from  it,  might  have  been  compelled  to  go  again  to  the 
Crimea,  where  he  would  only  have  exposed  himself  to  the  danger— of 
receiving  more  Testimonials.  For  some  Heroes  there  seems  to  be  no 
possibility  of  escape. 


A  Dragon  Son-in-Law. 

AN  Italian  Prince,  DRACO,  baa  just  received  a  honeyed  sop.  He  has 
married  the  second  daughter  of  QUKEN  CHRISTINA;  who,  in  choosin" 
fu"8??  a  son-In-'aw  sllows  that  her  old  affection  still  remains  for 
the  golden  apples.  We  know  nothing  of  tbe  bridegroom :  but  with  a 
full  historical  knowledge  of  his  mamjja-in-law,  we  cannot  but  exclaim 

Poor  Dragon ! " 
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SYMPATHY    WITH    A    CELEBRITY. 


HAT    the  days  of 


sort  of  a  compliment  are  the  cheers  of  a  large  proportion  of  the 
multitude   of  Westminster  to   a   Louis   NAPOLEON   or  a   VICTOR 
EMMANUEL  ? 
How  many  ten-pound  householders  were  there  among  that  portion  of 


enthusiasm  have  the  Westminster  people  who  rushed  together  to  get  a  look  at  ME. 
died  out  —  that  i  PALMER?  Till  this  question  is  decided,  who  will  be  very  ambitious  to 
the  ages  of  faith  represent  the  Westminster  constituency  ? 

have  departed — is 

an    alleged    fact, 


greatly  and  often 
lamented  in  certain 
quarters.  If  the 


PANTOMIME  AT  ST.  STEPHEN'S. 


H.  DRUMMOND* 
GRAHAM  and  NAPIER. 
COBDEN  and  BRIGHT. 
DIBKABLI  and  B.  OSBORSE. 
SPOONEK  and  NEWDE<JATK.'; 


WE  hope  that  Parliament  will  open  with  a  stronger  company  than 
BISHOP  or    EXE-  usual  this  year.    Like  Drury  Lane  Theatre,  we  should  like  to  see  the 
TER  were  going  to  '  principal  parts  in  the  annual  pantomime  supported  wilh  double  strength, 
be  tried,  and  per-  With  our  customary  liberality,  we  propose  the  following  list : — 
haps   executed,  on ;  Tmg  Cloans  H   DRUMMOSD*  and  JOHN 

account,  not  only  zw  *»«*»•« 

Of  his   Opinions  m  Two  Harlequins 

regard  to  the  ere-  TWO  Sprites  . 

dettCe     table,      but  |  Two  Columbines 

for    those    which  j 

he  holds  in  com-  It  will  be  seen  that  two  old  women  have  been  put  into  the  usually 
mon  with  the  ARCHBISHOP  at  CANTERBURY  and  DR.  GUMMING  ;  would  juvenile  character  of  Columbia  ;  but  this  is  unavoidable,  from  the  weak- 
the  populace  of  his  diocese-it  may  be  demanded  in  those  nuar-  ness  of  the  Company.  It  is  a  great  piiy,  but  we  have  no  doubt  that  the 
ters-bebave  as  the  people  of  Carthage  are  thus  related  to  Lave  two  elderly  ladies  above  ment.onedwilUo  it  as  well  as  their  advanced 

behaved  bv  a  -Teat  historian  "  aSe  wl11  Permlt  them-    The  mob  of  nolsy  b°y8'  fisllfag9'  cads>  coster- 

.  f  '  mongers,  &c.,  will  be  supported  to  admiration  by  the  Irish  Brigade. 

"  Two  officers  of  rank    .    .    .    placed  Cyprian  between  them  in  a  chariot ;  and  as 

the  proconsul  was  not  then  at  leisure,  they  conducted  him,  not  to  a  prison,  but  to  a  I  *  The  only  successor  to  JOE  G  RIHALDI. 

private  house  in  Carthage,  which  belonged  to  one  of  them.    An  elegant  supper  was 

— j  i.i™  _i._:...j-n  ij-ienda  were  permitted  

illed  with  a  multitude  of  I 

PRO  ARIS  ET  FOCIS. 

IT  is  gratifying  to  Mr.  Punch  to  know  that,  at  Court  at  least,  a  stern 


Perhaps  they  would— perhaps  they  wouldn't.    But  the  Times  of  one 
day  last  week  records  a  demonstration  on  the  part  of  some  of  the 


people  of  Westminster,  which  may  be  regarded  as  beins,  m  its  way,  a  examp]e  Of  salutary  economy  is  set  to  the  so'ldiery  falsely  supposed  to 
parallel  to  that  abpve  described  by  the  historian  of  I  he  Decline  and  fall  <^e  pampered  at  the  expense  of  the  nation.  Recently  visiting  the 
of  the  Reman,  Empire.  A  person— presumed  to  be  in  similar  peril,  if  not  I  Guard-Room  at  Windsor,  Mr.  Punch  was  delighted,  to  observe,  that  in 
quite  in  like  ca^e,  with  the  BISHOP  OF  CARTHAGE— had  to  make  his  j  )jeu  of  the  re8piendent  and  elaborate  Steel-ware  which  is  too  often  to 
:„  w™f_:™*o.  TT.ii  *~A  „„„.  *>,„  ,„„„,*..,  «f  „„,  l^-no.  I  be  found  in  the  mansion?  of  the  opuleuti  tuose  waose  sacred  duty  it  is 

to  protect  their  Sovereign's  person  were  very  properly  compelled  to 


appearance  in  Westminster  Hall,  and  says  the  reporter  of  our  leading 
contemporary  : — 

"  As  early  as  9  o'clock  a  crowd  began  to  assemble  outside  opposite,  to  the  judges' 
private  entrance  to  the  court,  and  in  front  of  (he  public  entrance  in  Westminster  Hall 

.  .  .  A  body  of  police  was  stationed  at  both  the  public  and  the  private  entrances 
of  the  Court  to  maintain  order.  By  that  time  an  immense  crowd  of  persona  had 
assembled  in  Westminster  Hall,  and  the  number  was  greatly  augmented  when,  after 
the  arrival  of  the  prisoner,  the  crowd  that  had  congregated  outside  moved  round  into 
the  Uall  in  the  hope  of  gaining  access  to  the  Court." 

Here  is  sympathy,  is  there  not  ?  Here  is  interest,  anyhow,  on  behalf 
of  a  distinguished  personage  in  bonds  :  but  mark  how  intense  the 
interest,  the  sympathy  how  earnest  !— 

"There  they  stood,  a  dense  mass—" 

Materially  dense— not,  of  course,  spiritually  or  intellectually — 

"  There  they  stood,  a  dense  mass,  in  front  of  the  entrance  to  the  Court  for  nearly  an 
hoar  and  a  half,  until  11  o'clock,  when  the  doors  were  opened  and  a  terrific  struggle 
ensued." 

As  when  a  well-graced  actor— not  to  speak  it  profanely— is  expected 
to  appear  on  the  scene.  Well — 

"  The  Police  who  guarded  the  door  tried  to  admit  two  or  three  at  a  time,  and  in  some- 
'  thing  like  order  ;  but  the  impatient  crowd  yelled  and  shouted  in  remonstrance  at  the 
delay,  and  an  impatient  rush  for  admission  was  made  which  overpowered  all  re- 
sistance." 

CYPKIAN  never  drew  such  a  crush  as  that  to  his  tragedy — it  does  not 
appear  that  his  friends  yelled  and  shouted  to  behold  him ;  nor  was  any 
anxiety  to  obtain  a  glance  at  his  saintly  features  exhibited  by  them  at 
all  equal  to  that  of  our  enthusiasts,  of  whom 

"  Hundreds  who  had  joined  in  the  struggle  for  admission  were  excluded ;  and 
remained  for  some  time  in  disappointed  groups  on  the  floor  of  the  hall.  Another  large 
assemblage  stood  outside  in  Margaret  Street  for  upwards  of  two  hours,  awaiting  the 
return  of  PALMER  from  the  Court,  and  eager  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  him  as  he  was  borne 
away  from  the  door." 

They  wanted  to  get  a  glimpse  of  the  holy  PALMER,  our  unsophisticated 
reader  will  perhaps  surmise.  Not  so :  the  PALMER  they  were  so  eager 
to  set  eyes  on  was  plain  MR.  PALMER,  at  whose  door  three  murders 
have  been  laid — rightly  or  wrongly— by  the  verdict  of  a  coroner's  jury ; 
who  is  suspected  of  having  committed  several  more ;  who  has  to  be  tried 
for  having  poisoned  his  friend,  his  wife,  and  his  brother ;  and  who  was 
then  and  there  had  up  to  prove  that,  his  deceased  wife  had  forged  an 
indorsement  with  intent  to  defraud  his  own  mother. 

ST.  CYPRIAN  was  about  to  be  tried  for  Christianity.  SURGEON 
PALMER  is  going  to  be  tried  for  murder.  As  the  Saint  had  his  sympa- 
thisers, so,  it  appears,  has  the  Surgeon. 

The  crowd  drawn  by  MR.  PALMER  to  Westminster  Hall  was  not  a 

•    crowd  of  physiognomists,  not  a  crowd  of  phrenologists.    They  did  not 

want  to  see  if  his  face  bore  out  LAVATER,  or  whether  he  had  ten  times 

the  destructiveness  of  an  ordinary  man,  and  the  moral  organs  of  a 

baboon.    They  only  wished  to  gaze  on  the  lineaments  of  a  Great  Man. 

What  is  fame?— what  is  po Hilarity— in  a  great  measure?    What 


tend  the  soldier's  hearth,  to  stir  the  soldier's  fire,  to  pick  up  the 
soldier's  nobbly  bit  of  coal,  and  to  throw  up  the  soldier's  ashes,  with  im- 
plements of  a  Spartan  simplicity.  He  was  so  enchanted  with  this 
spectacle  of  primitive  virtur,  that  he  outed  with  his  pocket  photograph, 
and  took  a  view  of  the  Guard-Room  Fire-irons  as  they  appeared  upon 
the  occasion  of  his  visit,  and  he  exhibits  an  engraving  from  his  sketch, 
as  a  model  for  the  aristocracy  and  the  army.  The  feeble  jauntiness  of 
the  Tongs  may  excite  a  ribald  smile,  the  eclipsed  proportions  of  the 
Shovel  may  divert  those  who  dp  not  respect  its  evident  struggle  to  be 
straight ;  but  the  Soul  of  Wit  apparent  in  the  brevity  of  the  Poker, 
the  shortest  ever  seen  in  these  islands,  must  shed  a  gilding  and  glori- 
fying lustre  on  the  triad.  No  wonder  our  army  performs  wonders— 
what  must  our  martial  fire  be,  when  such  are  our  soldiers'  fire-irons  P 

SUCH  is  LIFE.— A  Little  school-girl  makes  the  following  pathetic 
inquiry :  "  Did  you  ever  know  a  piece  of  bread  and  butter  fall  on  the 
ground  but  it  was  sure  to  fall  on  the  buttered  side  ?  " 


A    DISTRESSED    AGRICULTURIST. 

.  SPBINGWHEAT,   ACCORDING  TO  THE  PAPERS,  THERE  SEEMS  TO  BE  A  PROBABILITY  or  A  CESSATION  OF 

•OU    DON'T    MEAN    TO    SAY    THAT    THERE  *S    ANT 


PEACE. 

BLIND  and  bleeding  from  the  melee,  from  the  whirl  of  stroke  and  thrust 
In  the  lists  of  the  Crimea  rest  the  knights  athirst— adust  • 
,™    •  ,r  Wlnter>.tbat  grim  warder,  down  his  icy  truncheon  fling 
1  wixt  the  warriors,  taking  order  for  a  truce  until  the  spring. 
1  hen  when  emerald  blade  and  blossom  clothe  with  life  the  naked  plain 
Hand  on  throat,  and  blade  to  bosom,  up,  to  Death's  work  again  ! 

We  at  home  our  task  are  urging  without  rest  for  head  or  hand  • 
VV  e  are  hammering,  casting,  forging,  pointing  bayonet  and  brand  • 
Through  the  land  war-toil's  fierce  clamours,  from  morn  till  even,  swell 
in  our  dockyards  ring  the  hammers,  on  our  quays  rise  shot  and  shell- 
Kcady  hands  in  ample  purses,  ready  lives  to  feed  the  War- 
tended  brows,  and  mutter'd  curses,  boding  mischief  to  the  CZAE  ! 

We  are  free :  our  moods  are  many :  but  for  this  our  wills  are  one  • ' 

£'M h,ma"  SP°UD ? .and  Poor  man's  penny  go,  nngrudged,  till  this  bedone— 

Till  the  Muscovite  be  stricken,  stricken  fairly  to  his  knee, 

England  s  peaceful  pulse  shall  quicken  with  war-throb  from  sea  to  sea 

As  in  days  when  our  forefathers  bore  the  bill  and  bent  the  bow 

All  her  might  old  England  gathers,  like  a  flood,  against  the  foe! 

But  across  those  Baltic  waters,  if  our  eye  could  pierce  the  night,  , 
Wherewith  Kussia  shrouds  her  Tartars,  it  would  see  another  sight  • 
Hopeless  luture,  cheerless  Present,  Past  of  mighty  memories  bare,' 
Mulcted  noble,  fetter'd  peasant,  thin-sown  town  and  hamlet  rare 
Mid  a  race  of  slaves  one  Tyrant  rearing  up  an  anxious  face, 
With  serf-soldiers  all  environ'd,  or  serl-courtiers  more  base. 

Men  are  cheap :  their  lord  is  lavish  of  the  life-blood  of  his  swarms  • 
Brains  are  blank,  and  hearts  are  slavish,  but  he  wields  a  million  arms 
Lash  them  onwards-thick  and  thicker,  to  the  insatiate  jaws  of  war 
ith  their  dull  souls  fired  by  liquor,  to  the  cry  of  "  Cross  and 


Till  in  sunny  Asian  regions,  and  round  Europe's  land-lock'd  sea, 
'Odmg  battle,  .Russia's  legions  face  the  legions  of  the  Free. 

Who  is  this  that  calm  and  clement  'twist  the  hosts  by  sea  and  land 
Moves  m  shining  angel-raiment,  with  a  green  bough  in  her  hand  ?  ' 

i  before  her  sinks  the  ocean,  bright  behind  her  breaks  the  cloud  • 
lo  such  majesty  of  motion  knees  should  bend  and  heads  be  bow'd 
RrffiSm1!*  T  \ar    6r  entreat>S,  at  her  voice  pause  Russian  drums, 
But  from  English  lips  no  greeting  or  a  doubtful  greeting  comes. 


w  :i  resPecfj  ,rav  mission  :  drop  your  weapons,  at  my  word: 

Why,  with  looks  of  cold  suspicion,  lower,  not  sheathe  the  sword  ?  " 

aC"°W'  6  We'treaSUre  :  love  her  calmbrow.'°live- 

f°r  pleasure>  may  not  be  at  Pleasure 
)  m°re  we  fear  his  fraud  than 
>gainst 


him-iSr  Ut  f°rsakiDS  strenuous  war  for  strenuous  work  : 
e  for  him  is  .time  for  breaking  faith  of  treaties  with  the  Turk. 
for  us  ,  M  wealth  '.  outpouring  on  all  things  that  peaceful  are: 

him  is  secret  storing  of  the  means  for  treacherous  War. 
e  for  us  will  be  dictated  by  those  whose  word  is  sooth  : 
Peace  for  him  negotiated  by  those  who  live  untruth. 


'  th?  be!ie™g.  'f  thine  advent  find  us  cold  ? 
,  and  sorely  gnevmg  to  take  up  the  arms  we  hold 

To  It  V,    !'eD'  W0e  be  V>  »s'  W  foo's  that  hold  we  loose  ; 

lo  let  Kussia  enmew  us  in  her  diplomatic  noose. 

Iry  your  pens  :  but  if  the  tangle  mock  unravelling  by  words 

'  time  be  spent  m  wrangle,  to  the  knot,  we'll  take  our  swords  " 
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THE    DIARY    OF    LADY    FIRE-EATER. 

OMB  one — say  LADY  FIRE- 
EATER — has  just  published 
The  Diary  she  kept,  during 
the  Russian  War.  She  and 
her  horse  "  Bob,"  were  in 
the  thick  of  the  fight  in 
the  Crimea.  Of  course, 
she  was  only  there  as  an 
amateur.  She  went  to 
"X  Sebastopol  as  a  lady  at 
y  home  goes  out  shopping, 
simply  for  the  amusement 
of  the  thing.  There  was 
the  excitement  of  the 
danger,  too,  that  made  the 
shopping  all  the  more  de- 
lightful. It  would  be  like 
a  military-minded  lady, 
looking  at  some  fifty  cache- 
mires  at  HOLMES'S,  whilst 
the  shop  was  in  flames. 
Besides,  there  was  nothing 
to  gain.  It  was  clear  that 
LADY  FIRE-EATER  could 
s  not  expect  to  bring  home 
~"  with  her  a  diamond  star, 
or  a  jewelled  cross,  or 
even  as  much  as  a  piece 

of  ribbon  that  might  dangle  proudly  from  her  sensitive  breast.  No ;  it  was  entirely 
a  disinterested  excursion,  undertaken  as  a  passe-temps,  out  of  pure  love  tor  the 
sport— as  something  to  talk  about  when  the  Jay's  adventures  were  over. 

We  will  endeavour  to  give  a  few  extracts  from.  LADY  FIRE-EATER  s  Diary. 
will  be  seen  that  LADY  SALE'S  Journal  was  nothing  but  a  bowl  of  milk  and  water 
by  the  side  of  her  fiery  mixture : — 


Monday,  6th.  Walked  to  Balaklava. 
The  number  of  dead  horses  strewed  on  each 


Up  to  my  ancles  in  mud.  Left  one  of  my  shoes  behind  me. 
each  side  of  the  road,  reminded  me  forcibly  of  a  knacker's  yard. 

Wednesday,  7th.  Short  of  hands  to-day,  such  numbers  killed  yesterday.  Had  to  clean  my  own  boots. 
GENERAL  BOSQUET  passing  at  the  time,  laughingly  exclaimed  "  Ah,  Madame,  quelle  mam  charmante 
vmts  avez  la  four  bienfrotter  lea  Rutaes I"  I  touched  my  hat  quietly  as  he.rode  by— but  on  my  word, 
the  compliment,  whenever  I  think  of  it,  makes  my  blood  tingle. 

Saturday,  Wlh.  Woke  up  by  a  loud  explosion  that  made  all  the  glasses  in  the  tent  rattle  again, 
like  the  chandelier-drops  during  a  maddening  gulopade.  Sky  burning  red,  just  as  on  a  Vauihall 
night  The  flames  seemed  so  close  that  I  fancied  I  could  have  lit  my  cigar  by  them. 

Monday,  12l».  Walked  over  the  battle-field  to  collect  "  charms  "  for  my  watch-chain. 

Tuesday,  13th.  A  French  trnmpetar  being  killed  by  my  side,  I  seized  his  trumpet,  and  kept  up 
with  his  regiment  during  the  remainder  of  the  mtUc.  Played  all  the  tunes  every  bit  as  well  as 
VrviEB.  CASEOBKBT  sent  me  the  Legion  of  Honour,  which  I  put  round  the  neck  of  my  dear  old 
"  BOBBY." 

Thurtday,  15(4.  There  being  no  water,  was  obliged  to  wash  my  face  and  hands  in  BASS'S  Pale  Ale. 

Wednesday,  21«(.  Took  my  album  into  Sebastopol,  and  sketched  the  different  ruins.  Took  a 
charming  sketch  of  the  church  of  St  Sergius. 


Saturday,  'IWi.  Rode  a  steeple-chace  with  the  officers  of  the  159th. 
Cleared  the  walls  in  grand  style.  Should  have  won,  if  my  borse  (a 
villanous  screw,  only  fit  for  dog's  meat)  hadn't  taken  it  into  his  stupid  ' 
noddle  at  the  last  half-mile  to  drop  down  dead.  Cried  with  vexation, 
but  soon  recovered  my  usual  spirits  upon  bearing  the  cry  raised  "The 
Cossacks  are  coming  !  "  Disappointed,  however,  as  we  could  not  get 
nearer  to  them  at  any  time  than  a  couple  of  miles. 

Saturday,  31s(.  Passed  the  night  in  the  trenches.  Feet  very  cold. 
Kept  them  warm  by  putting  on  two  of  our  Grenadiers'  scbabos.  Russians 
very  troublesome.  They  wouldn't  let  me  sleep.  Nearly  taken  prisoner 
also  —  the  schakos  on  my  feet  impeding  my  running. 

Monday,  2nd.  Dog-hunting  in  the  morning  —  shooting  Cossacks  in  the 
evening. 

Tuesday,  3rd.  Not  a  drop  of  brandy  left  1 

Wednesday,  Nov.  4th.  During  the  whole  day  kept  up  by  HARRY'S  side, 
charging  his  gnu,  and  handing  him  my  pistols  as  soon  as  he  had  fired 
off  his  own.  Rather  astonished  some  Zouaves,  I  think,  by  singing 
"  Partant  pour  la  Syrie"  aa  they  rushed  forward  to  annihilate  the  liur- 
rieimoff  Invincibles.  - 

Friday,  Kth.  Passed  a  quiet  afternoon  teaching  some  raw  recruits 
(mere  charity-children,  that  start  like  rabbits  at  the  crack  of  a  gun) 
the  proper  range  of  the  Minie  Rifle. 

Saturday,  lih.  Left  my  "  pocket-pistol  "  in  the  Rifle  Pits,  and  sauntered 
out  dauntlessly  to  fetch  it.  Thought  no  more  of  it  than  if  I  had  been 
walking  down  Regent  Street.  Brought  back  two  bullet-holes  in  my  hat, 
and  had  the  tortoise-shell  comb  in  my  back  hair  splintered  into  pieces  — 
but  secured  my  "pocket-pistol." 

Wednesday,  1314.  Messed  with  the  Officers  of  the  Qarde  ImpMale. 
Capital  fellows  !  Glorious  amusement  1  No  salt  for  dinner  —  made  them 
laugh  by  calling  for  some  Saltpetre.  Gambling  —  singing  -smoking  till 
a  late  hour.  Being  some  distance  from  the  English  lines,  threw  myself 
down  in  the  middle  of  an  open  plain,  and  slept  soundly  on  the  hard 
ground,  with  my  head  resting  on  darling  Bobby's.  Dreamt  I  was 
planting  the  English  Standard  in  the  middle  of  the  Redan.  Awoke 
disappointed. 

Thursday,  19(A.  Tent  flooded.  Slept  inside  an  ammunition-wagon. 
So  sound  asleep  that  they  carried  me  right  into  Balaklava  before  I  could 
make  them  understand  by  bellowing  there  was  some  one  inside.  Tucked 
up  my  trousers,  and  walked  back  through  the  snow. 

Sunday,  Wnd.  A  French  Toulourmi,  no  higher  than  a  muff,  hearing  we 
were  short  of  provisions,  gave  me  half  of  his  pain  bis.  Enchanted  with 
his  gallantry,  I  exchanged  ear-rings  with  le  jeune  brave. 

Tuesday,  24(4.  Surrounded  by  six  Russians—  shot  three  —  wounded  the 
fourth  —  sliced  the  fifth  like  a  lobster  —  and  took  prisoner  the  sixth,  tying 
his  hands  with  my  veil.  The  coward  trembled  like  a  ben-pecked  husband 
about  to  receive  a  Curtain  Lecture.  Carried  him  into  camp  amidst  the 
laughter,  hurrahs,  and  exclamations  of  our  soldiers.  Serenade  in  the 
ning  outside  my  tent  by  thirty-nine  corporals—  "She  's  a  jolly  good 
fellow." 

Friday  27(4.  Joined  the  storming  party.    Met  a  French  colonel  whom 

I  had  danced  with  at  the  Tuileries.    "  Charm*!  de  imia  revrir,  Madame," 

he  exclaimed,  as  he  rushed  by  me  like  a  flash  of  French  lightning; 

autre/ois,  c'etait  nous  qui  allioni  au  Bat—  matt  id,  c'est  la  Halle  qni  matt  * 


The  above  extracts  only  form  part  of  a  delightful  book 
that  has  been  published  by  the  LONGMANS,—  a  book  in 
which  you  meet  with  all  the  grace  and  refinement  that  a 
Lady  would  necessarily  acquire  by  taking  her  share  in  mili- 
tary pursuits,  and  mixing  gaily,  as  in  a  ball-room,  in  scenes 
of  bloodshed.  Decidedly,  there  is  nothing  like  gunpowder 
for  preserving  the  purity  of  the  female  mind  ! 


PEACE  EJACULATIONS. 

"1  CAN'T  understand  it,"  said  ADMIRAL  LYONS,  when  Louis 
NAPOLEON  announced  the  news  of  peace. 

"  All  I  know  is,"  said  CAMBRIDGE,  "  I  'm  off  for  St.  James's." 

PRINCE  NAPOLEON  dropt  two  tears.  "  That,"  said  he,  as  the  first 
tear  fell,  "  that  is  for  Hungary ;  that  for  Poland." 

"  Peace ! "  cried  Mark  Lane.  "  Dreadful !  Why  com  '11  come  down 
to  nothin'." 

"  Peace ! "  said  JOHK  BRIGHT.  "  Heaven  be  thanked !  No  more 
bloodshed— no  more  double  Income-Tax— every  man's  vine  and  every 
man's  fig, — and  what  is  more  important  than  all,  I  'm  safe  for 
Manchester." 

"  Peace  with  Russia !  "  cried COBDEN.  "  Of  course ;  didn't  I  always 
say  we  should  crumple  her  F  " 

"Peace!"  said  SIR  CHARLES  NAPIEE;  "then  it's  no  use  a  bully- 
ragging GRAHAM  ! " 

Peace!"    cried   SIR  JAMES;   "then  that  claps  a  muzzle  upon 
NAKES!" 

"  Peace ! "  says  DISRAELI  ;  "  devilish  provoking  !  And  I  wrote  to 
support  PAM  in  the  War ! " 

'  Peace ! "  cries  GLADSTONE  ;  "  then  I  may  yet  be  decorated  with  St. 
Vladimir." 

"  Peace !  "  sighed  ADMIRAL  DUNDAS  ;  "  then  my' dream 's  all  moon^ 
shine,  and  I  shan't  fish  a  coronet  out  of  the  Baltic.'" 

"  Peace ! "  mused  LORD  DERBY  ;  "  then  we  must  get  rid  of  PAM. 
He  can't  now  go  to  the  country  on  any  cry  that  we  can't  outcry  him." 

"Peace!"  said  LORD  JOHN  RTJSSELL;  "then  I'll  bring  in  my 
Reform  Bill— kiss  hands  at  Windsor— and,  yes,  perhaps  I'll  once  more 
dine  in  the  City." 

"  Peace ! "  said  JOHN  BULL,  with  a  somewhat  soured  look.   "  Peace  ! 


And  all  those  beautiful  gun-boats—  and  all  that  was  to  have  been  in 
the  Baltic—  Cronstadt  that  was  to  have  gone  with  a  crash—  the 
Malachite  gates  I  was  to  have  had  for  my  country-house  from  the 
pillage  of  Petersburg  —  the  EMPEROR  who  was  to  have  been  brought  in  a 
cage  and—  Peace  !  "  and  again  JOHN  groaned  ;  and  then  JOHN,  with  a 
flashing  eye,  and  bringing  down  his  flst,  like  a  mallet  on  the  mahogany, 
cried  —  "  I  tell  you  what  ;  if  it,  must  be  peace,  that  son  of  a  bear,  the 
Rooshian,  shall  and  mast  pay  the  bill." 

MRS.  BULL  said,—"  Peace  !  Why,  of  course,  JOHN,  be  '11  pay  the 
bill."  But  MRS.  BULL  was  always  a  discreet  woman.  She  only  said 
as  much  to  mollify  JOHN;  for,  as  she  afterwards  owned  to  her 
neighbours,  "  they'd  never  get  a  penny'of  their  Income-Tax  back  again  ; 
for  the  villains  of  Russians—  she  knew  'em  !—  would  be  let  off  without 


for  the  villains  of  Russians 
paying  a  farthing  !  " 


ye 
II 


A  Knight  of  the  Thistle. 

THE  DUKE  OF  ARGYLL  is  to  have  the  green  ribbon ;  and  should  a 
ellow  ribbon  be  at  any  time  vacant,  he  will  doubtless  have  that  also. 
Jis  Grace,  however,  is  honoured  with  the  Order  of  the  Thistle  because, 
in  fact,  there  is  a  Scoi  chman  who  has  already  been  so  much  honoured, 
that  all  further  honour  lavished  on  him  would  be  wasteful  superfluity. 
There  was  no  room  on  the  breast  of  SIR  COLIN  CAMPBELL  for  the 
Thistle,  or  it  would  doubtless  have  adorned  that  glorious  Scotchman. 
Besides,  such  a  Thistle  is  more  easily  plucked  in  the  Court  of  St. 
James's,  than  on  the  heights  of  the  Alma. 

OFFICIAL  INFORMATION.— We  are  requested  to  contradict  in  the 
strongest  manner  possible,  that  the  small  part  of  Red  Tape  in  the 
Drury  Lane  Pantomime,  is  supported  by  MR.  FREDERICK.  PEEL.— 
Evening  Paper. 


43 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


[FEBRUARY  2,  1856. 


CURIOUS  LEGAL  PHENOMENON. 

ME.  SERJEANT  WILKINS,  for  his  eloquent 
burat  of  indignation  in  the  case  of  the  much- 
abused  WILLIAM  PALMER,  when  that  unfortunate 
gentleman  meekly  spat  upon  his  wife's  memory, 
by  swearing  to  her  act  of  forgery— (who  believed 
him?)— MB.  SEHJEANTWILKINS  earned  a  wreath, 
if  aot  of  laurel,  at  least  of  flowering  hemp. 
SHERIDAN  says—  • 

"  Nor  pleads  he  worse,  who  with  a  decent  sprig 
Of  bays  adorns  his  legal  waste  of  wig." 

At  all  events,  a  wreath  of  some  sort,  if  not — 
"a  leaf  of  laurel  in  a  grove  of  curl"— a  wreath 
of  some  kind,  to  the  imaginative  eye  of  a  poetic 
public,  encircles  the  Serjeant's  coif.  We  have, 
however,  to  chronicle  a  very  curious  phenomenon. 
When  the  learned  Serjeant  had  concluded  his 
remarkable  speech,  it  was  discovered  by  the 
by-standers  that  the  Serjeant's  gown,  before  of 
silk,  was  become  all  stuff. 


;     f         J  r          TT  lyr  °  CrOStin  ™»»-*d«y*,  why  it's  impouiUtl    Wot  with,  tlie 
k,  for  the  Gent,,  a,id  the  Ladie,  a  holdM  up  their  gowndi  to  03  tlxy  can't  nit  thtir 
an,  m  thar  pockets-why,  it  ain't  hardly  bread  and  cheese!" 


•m      •     i.L  '-** 

Grave  "   Talent. 

THE  Nord,  the  Russian  organ  duly  ground  i 
Brussels,  in  its  notice  of  MR.  COBDEN'S  Wha 
Next?  cruelly  alludes  to  the  writer's  "grav 
talent."  Grave  talent,  as  Polonius  would  say- 
is  good.  It  is  exactly  the  "grave  talent"  ii 
which  MR.  COBDEN  has  buried  the  reputation  o 
a  whole  life. 

SUBJECT  OF  A  MEDICAL  REVIEW.— The  draf 
of  the  Medical  Staff  Corps  was  inspected  th 
other  day  at  Chatham.  Tlie  reader  is  advised  tc 
bear  in  mind  that  this  draft  was  not  a  black  dose 


THE  PROPER  CONGRESS  IN  THE  PROPER  PLACE 

THERE  is  to  be  a  Congress— a  Peace  Congress !  Good  people  al 
take  care  of  your  pockets  !  But  where  shall  the  Congress  be  held 
in  Vienna  ?  Certainly  not ;  that  is  a  little  too  far  away  from  th 
influence  of  public  opinion :  public  opinion  having  as  much  chance  i 
Vienna  as  a  mouse  in  an  air-pump.  In  Berlin,  then  ?  By  no  mean 
We  are,  we  know,  threatened  with  the  permitted  interference  of  KIN 
CLICQUOT,  who  will  thrust  his  cork-screw  into  everything  to  be  opened 
nevertheless,  we  protest  against  Berlin.  In  Paris,  then?  Well  w 
think  not.  We  have  allowed  the  pop-gun  war  council  to  be  held  i 
^ans,  a  council  blown  to  nothing  by  tlie  moderation  of  Russia  Th 
xrogress  must  be  held  in  London;  and  the  place  no  other  than  th 
Utnce  of  Mr.  Punch  ! 

With  the  conviction  that  all  England  will  heartily  accept  this  pro 
position,  Mr.  Punch,  with  the  energy  of  a  true  patriot,  has  already  °-on 
to  work  to  prepare  his  Office  as  the  future  Council-chamber.   Learnini 
that  biRAHAN,  the  banker,  has  been  set  to  chair-making  in  the  Peni 
tentiary,  Mr.  Punch,  has  given  orders  for  a  sufficient  number  of  new 
chairs  (without  arms,  for  they  are  not  to  be  slept  in)  to  accommodate 
srtain  of  the  representatives  of  the  crowned  heads.    As  peace  is  to  be 
treated  on  the  broadest  basis,  measures  will  be  taken  for  the  chairs 
accordingly.    In  consideration  of  the  patent  piety  of  holy  Russia,  the 
chair  provided  for  her  plenipotentiary  will  be  bottomed  with  rushes  from 
the  waters  of  Jordan.   The  Austrian  chair  will  be  seated  with  bank-paper 
typical  of  the  foundation  of  the  Austrian  Government:  further  in  com- 
pliment to  the  support  afforded  to  Austria  by  Roman  Concordat  the 
;s  of  the  chair  will  be  painted  a  bright  scarlet.    The  Turkish  Pleni- 
Jtiary  will  of  course  squat  npon  a  divan,  very  nicely  covered  with 
silver  bear-skin.    Did  we  live  in  days  of  sterner  justice,  we  know  not 
it,  alter  the  manner  of  ZISKA,  we  wonld  not  also  devote  a  portion  oi 
ie  skin  of  a  certain  Ambassador,  who,  it  is  said,  continues  to  have 
'cry  ugly  dreams  of  Kars.    We  suppose  there  will  be  no  keeping 
rroMU  away ;  therefore  her  plenipotentiary  will  be  duly  provided  for  • 
.GLADSTONE  will  no  doubt,  supply  a  cushion  for  the  chair,  com^ 
posed  of   the  softest  Berlm  wool;    and  MR.   COBDEN,  in   his  old 
tion  of  Prussia  as  the  "  brain  of  Germany,"  is  expected  to  subscribe 
a  night-cap  of  the  best  Manchester  cotton:  not  that  Prussia  is  to  be 
aUowed  to  go  to  sleep,  to  which  end  it  has  been  suggested  that  the 
seat  of  Berlin  wool  should  be  very  thickly  powdered  with  glass,  ground 
from    champagne    bottles.      The    seat    for   the    Englah    Minister 
[FALiCERSTON  of .course)  is  already  prepared,  being  no  other  than  the 
chair  of  heart  of  Lnglish  oak,  the  chair  made  out  of  timber  of  SIR 
j*AKcia  DHAXE'S  ship  that  had  gone  round  the  world,  a  chair  duly 


sung  by  the  ingenuous  ABRAHAM  COWLEY,  a  relic  chair  worthy  of  the 
3  universal  genilw  of  our  HENBT,  VISCOUNT 


The  seats  being  provided,  Mr.  Punch  will  take  due  care  that  the 
floor  shall  every  morning  be  beautifully  chalked,  (after  designs  by  his 
Se7tP»T  d?ar/VSts)-ff  #  a  lovely  allegory.of  Justice,  not  forgetting 
™,t  »'f  h  \  r  •  V?"  Wlth  ^  ^ritlsh  Llon  significantly  pointing  them 
out  with,  his  right  paw,  and  looking  very  hard  at  the  Russian  E^gle,  as 
though  insisting  upon  the  said  Eagle's  coming  down  with  the  All. 
Ur  Punches  a  twofold  reason  for  the  employment  of  chalk.  In  the 
,nH  tV"*'  material  is  touchmgly  suggestive  of  the  cost  of  the  war 
and  the  consequent  addition  made  to  the  National  Debt  :  in  the  next 
ill  the  more  readily  show  at  the  close  of  every  Conference,  which 
'  ~  31|beenf  ^  £f  th?,most  shuffling  on  the  subject  in  debate 

M'  iA5e*\,°?oe  will  be  significantly  decorated. 
-glazed>  Wl11  be  hunS  a  cnoice  selection  of   Mr. 
'    c^C'ence-pricking,    rib-shaking     designs: 
m   ,f  v  *      '  M?V?  deuhshted  and  appaUed  the  good  an  J 

lis  suwfm^wr^h  T'  ?r°'  "vl  bIe,huDg  ?p  the  many  scalps  taken  in 
Seek  H^n^         ^  fi    '  P*?£*  ff°m  the  heads  of  Humbug,  Cant, 
an  \PrvP  nn^'  f  M   ^^  W  rODf  '   Sucl1  8calPs  ^^ot  do  Otherwise 
leads         P°werfully  Weal  to  the  sympathies  of  certain  crowned 


Punch 


«,  Mf.  Punch  as  a  patriot  and  an  Englishman,  reso- 
.to  keep  the  Congress  to  its  work;  he  will  also  not 
lies  required  of  him  as  a  host  and  a  gentleman  Mr 
^  ./«.»  wui,  mere/ore,  charge  himself  with  the  duty  of  conductine  the' 
hS^th/^r1  ^'Various  places  of  amusement  after  Confres 
vrS}£55SS£SZ&  be  "SH^  aCC°rding  to  tb«  Pro^ress  made 
hev  shT HP  rpl"  Ptl  f '  T-hliS'  rf  they  have  been  8tuP'd  and  slow, 

S.mJtsK!  f      the,Profoundest  conviction  that  at  his  Office  only 
•>,  rleet  street,  can  the  spf.fl/.m«^f  «f  w,,.« —  u-  _/!-._!_:   w.^lv'li  ""JJ1* 


DUV1» 'CvWi11  be  g'Ven  °f  the  first  Mie*l«  of  the  Congress 
A.fl.  Mo  smoking  allowed;  and  hours  of  sitting  from .10  fo  4. 
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THE-   PREDICAMENTS    OF    PLUSH. 

UR  'friend  JENKINS,  of  the 
Morning  Post,  will  get  him- 
self into  trouble  if  he  does 
not  mind  what  he  is  about. 
He  boasts,  not  untruthfully, 
in  his  leading  articles,  that 
he  receives  information  from 
very  great  people.  But  very 
great  people  will  not  con- 
tinue to  give  him  information, 
if  he  cannot  remember  a  mes- 
sage when  his  fellow-footman 
gives  it  him.  If  he  is  allowed 
to  ring  the  Servants'  Bell, 
and  to  get  JEAMES  or 
CHAWLES  to  ask  the  valet 
or  the  lady's-maid  to  find  out 
from  my  Lord  or  my  Lady 
whether  Prussia  is  friendly, 
or  what  milliner  is  to  supply 
LADY  EVANGBLINE'S  trous. 
seau,  JENKINS  must  really 
mind  the  answer  that  is  sent 
down  to  him,  and  not  joke 
with  the  under-servants,  or 
badiner  (as  he  would  say) 
with  the  baker,  until  his  mind 
is  unfitted  for  the  reception 
and  retention  of  information. 
Of  his  millinery  blunders  we 
need  say  nothiner,  the  way 
the  poor  fellow  gets  quizzed 
by  the  housemaids  on  these 
points  is  enough;  but  if 
LOED  PALMEBSTON  or  M.  DE 
PERSIGNY  sends  him  down  a 
scrap  of  war  news,  JENKINS 
should  attend  to  the  words. 
The  scandal  of  his  tremendous  announcement  in  large  letters,  and  as  "  Latest  Intelligence," 
that  "  On  the  fall  of  Sebastopol,  the  Russian  Fleet  had  left  Nicoliey  for  Archangel  and 
Astrakan,"  had  scarcely  ceased,  when  he  recklessly  terrified  us  again  with  the  tidings 
that  the  Russian  army  had  received  a  great  reinforcement.  Luckily  he  mentioned  the 
name  of  the  General  whose  Russian  division  he  imagined  had  been  thus  strengthened,  and  as 
this  personage  happened  to  be  a  French  General  of  Division,  the  funds  were  not  percep- 
tibly agitated.  But  this  sort  of  thing  cannot  go  on,  and  though  JENKINS,  in  his  jaunty 
way,  alleges  that  the  dowagers,  milliners,  and  menials,  who  are  his  chief  patrons,  know  no 
better,  and  that  one  word  is  as  good  as  another  for  them,  his  "sources  of  information  "  will 
he  stopped  up  if  he  does  not  recollect  his  position  and  his  messages.  Let  this  be  a  hint  to 
him,  as  he  swings  his  manly  leg  through  the  area  rails,  and  chaffs  the  cook  while  CHAWLES 
tnes  to  see  master.. 
With  our  veneration  for  JENKINS'S  general  accuracy,  we  should  hesitate  to  condemn  any- 


body on  his  unsupported  testimony,  and  we 
therefore  say  at  once  that  we  have  not  collated 
the  works,  of  which  we  are  going  to  speak, 
with  JENKINS'S  quotations.  But  we  happened 
to  see  that  in  the  curious  heap  of  common- 
place twaddle,  called  Snorts  and  Scratches, 
by  virtue  of  which  the  Morning  Post  is  sup- 
posed to  assume  a  literary  character,  JENKINS 
brings  in  the  names  of  GOETHE  and  DR.  WHE- 
WELL,  in  order  to  introduce  a  splendid  bit  of 
servants'  hall  morality.  GOETH-E,  (whom  JEN- 
KINS in  private  life  pardonably  calls  GOATY,) 
is  taken  to  task  for  having  treated  woman  s 
affection  too  lightly,  and  for  having  sacrificed 
hearts  to  his  ambition.  DR.  WHEWELL  is  re- 
primanded for  having  written  (according  to 
JENKINS)  that  a  promise  of  marriage  may  be 
fulfilled  in  an  immoral  manner,  that  is  to  say, 
when  the  feelings  that  induced  the  formation 
of  the  engagement  have  ceased,  and  when  it  is 
better  that  such  a  promise  should  be  cancelled, 
and  one  party  left  to  remorse,  and  the  other  to 
grief,  than  that  a  mocking  union  of  mere  hands 
should  take  place. 

Of  GOATY  we  need  say  nothing.  A  man  has  a 
right  to  remain  unmarried,  but  if  he  indulge  in 
vivisection,  that  is,  JENKINS,  lacerating  hearts 
for  whim  or  for  experiment,  he  is  simply  a  rascal. 
But  Da.  WHEWELL'S  doctrine  was  evidently 
calculated  to  outrage  the  Servants'  Hall.  What — 
no  marriage — when  perhaps  the  chancy  and  plate 
is  bought,  and  domestics  is  engaged,  and  the 
trucso  bordered,  and  a  ouse  taken? — "What," 
says  JENKINS,  "a  man  cannot  command  his 
feelings,  but  he  can  keep  his  promise."  "  In 
course,"  replies  the  butler,  "  if  a  man 's  an  honest 
man,  let  him  act  as  such."  "Ah!  you  speak 
like  a  gentleman,  MR.  JENKINS."  sighs  the  lady's 
maid.  "  A  man's  word 's  his  bond,"  says 
CHAWLES.  "  Take  my  life,  take  my  honour," 
says  JEAMES.  "  And  no  mistake,"  squeaks  little 
Buttons.  "  What 's  a  marriage,"  continues 
JENKINS,  encouraged  by  the  approbation  of  his 
fellow  servants.  "  What 's  feelins  to  do  with  it  P 
Is  there  settlements  ? — Is  there  a  hincome  ?— Do 
the  parties  move  in  the  same  spear  ?—  Is  it,  in 
Pact,  Heligible  ?  "  And  if  these  questions  can 
be  answered  in  the  affirmative,  the  union  is  a 
marriage :  if  not  according  to  anything  so  Com- 
mon as  the  Prayer  Book,  according  to  JENKINS 
and  the  Morning  Post. 

So  now,  young  ladies,  you  know  what  the  foot- 
man behind  your  carriage  means  by  a  Marriage. 


THE  NIGHTINGALE  AT  OXFORD. 

SAMUEL,  of  Oxford  has,  very  properly,  been  dropping  words  of  oil 
into  the  locks  of  Oxford  money-boxes.  The  Bishop's  sentences  had 
the  required  beauty,  according  to  the  Portuguese  canon,  of  the  sonnet, 
—beginning  in  a  key  of  silver,  and  closing  with  a  key  of  gold.  Besides 
SAMUEL  of  Oxford,  there  is  SAMUEL  of  Bolt  Court,  Fleet  Street; 
namely,  SAMUEL  JOHNSON,  who  must  be  heard  in  advocacy  of  the 
Nightingale  Fund.  "  Sir,"  said  JOHNSON,  the  conversation  running 
upon  the  young  poets  in  his  student-days  at  Oxford,  "Sir,"  said 
JOHNSON,  "  we  were  a  nest  of  singing-birds."  We  have  no  doubt  that, 
in  the  present  case,  Oxford  will  keep  up  its  repute,  by  sending  to  the 
.Nightingale  1  und  a  very  numerous  deputation  of  melodious  goldfinches. 


The  Pen  and  the  Sword. 

THE  people  have  given  swords  to  the  soldiers  of  the  War,— where- 
we  should  1  hey  nof.  give  testimonial  pens  to  the  chroniclers  thereof  ? 
Why  should  not  WILLIAM  RUSSELL  have  his  pen  of  diamonds,— no 
diamond  brighter  than  his  own  pen's  point  P  Why  should  he  not  have 
his  testimonial  standish  of  purest  gold ;  for  can  the  Euxine  itself  con- 
tain greater  treasures  than  WILLIAM  RUSSELL  has  drawn  from  his 
Crimean  ink-bottle,  his  own  Black  Sea  ? 


A  TESTIMONIAL  WANTED. 

WHEN  will  LORD  STRATFORD  DE  REDCLIPFE,  the  Eaglish  Ambas- 
sador at  Constantinople,  be  presented  by  bis  Government  with  the 
good  old  Turkish,  testimonial  of— the  Sack? 


FULNESS  OF  DRESS. 

IT  was  announced,  the  other  day,  that  LORD  PALMERSTON  would 
give,  on  the  30th  instant,  a  "  full-dress  "  Parliamentary  banquet.  Our 
phrase,  "full-dress  banquet,"  must  puzzle  foreigners;  especially 
Americans.  Is  full  dress  exceptional  at  an  English  dinner,  and  are  the 
guests  usually  half-naked?  Is  the  banquet  in  general  only  partially 
dressed  and  never  thoroughly  done  but  on  great  occasions  ?  These  are 
questions  that  must  perplex  the  stranger;  who  may  perhaps  also 
wonder,  whether  a  full-dress  dinner  does  not  mean  that  ample  kind  of 
meal  the  consumer  whereof  is,  in  a  popular  metaphor,  described  as 
"  blowing  his  jacket  out." 


Noble  Magnanimity  on  the  Fart  of  a  British  Nobleman. 

IT  is  said  that  LORD  JOHN,  the  moment  he  heard  the  earliest 
rumour  of  the  probability  of  a  Peace  Congress,  rushed  off  in  the 
greatest  haste  to  LOBD  PALMERSTON,  and,  in  the  most  generous  spirit, 
offered  his  services  to  the  Government  as  England's  representative. 

A  PARLIAMENTARY   PROSPECT. 

LAST  year  LORD  JOHN  postponed  his  Reform  Bill  in  consequence  of 
the  War. 

This  year  you  will  see  that  he  will  postpone  it  in  consequence  of  the  | 
Peace.  

A  PUFFING  ADVERTISEMENT  RATIONALLY  ANSWERED. — "What 
Magazine  shall  we  take  this  year  ?  "  The  biggest  in  Cronstadt. 
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TRULY    DELIGHTFUL! 

GALLOPING  DOWN  THE  SIDE  or  A  FIELD  COVERED  WITH  MOLE-HILLS,  ON  A  WEAK-NECKED  HORSE,  WITH  A  SNAPFLE  BRIDLE,  ONE 

Poor  OCT  or  YOUB  STIRRUP,  AND  A  BIT  OF  MUD  IN  YOUR  EYE  ! 


MRS.   BURDEN'S  VIEW  OF  PEACE. 


THEY  say  we  "re  to  have  Peace :  I  hope  it  isn't  mere  imagination ; 
For  candles,  brushes,  string,  and  soap,  has  risen  up  to  ruination  : 
And  what  we  've  had  to  pay  for  bread !  of  War  that  gives  one  some  idea, 
Not  to  say  nothing  of  the  dead  and  wounded  in  that  there  Crimea. 


Bat  if  so  be  their  terms  is  pure  and  simple,  then  the  chance  I  'd  seize  an, 
I'm  quite  agreeable,  I'm  sure,  to  anything  in  rhyme  and  reason ; 
I  wouldn't  wish  at  all  to  fight,  if  we  can  help  it,  one  more  battle, 
No  more  than  COBDEN  or  JoiiN  BRIGHT,  or  any  of  that  sort  of  cattle. 


Than  me  there 's  neither  of  the  pair  can  wish  less  harm  to  anybody, 
Although  I  own  I  can't  abear  your  nasty  divil's  dust  and  shoddy. 
I  Glad  should  I  be  of  Peace  restored,  if 'twas  on  safe  and  sound  conditions; 

Then  there's  that  plaguy  Income-Tax,that  rides,  as  I  may  say,  a-straddle,   Poor  me  can  very  ill  afford  to  pay  for  these  here  expeditions. 

And  sticks  upon  our  breaking  backs  just  like  a  monkey  in  a  saddle ; 

Which,  if  the  War  goes  longer  on,  in  course  expenses  will  redouble, 

And  what  we  must  depend  upon  is  dearer  things  and  further  trouble. 

But  there ;  if  I  "ve  a  thing  to  do,  my  maxim  always  is  to  do  it ; 
If  I've  a  job  for  to  go  through,  I  makes  my  mind  up  to  go  through  it. 
'Tis  all  the  same,  I  don't  care  what— washing,  or  ironing,  or  scrubbing, 
And  if  so  be  as  we  have  got  to  give  them  Rooshans  there  a  drubbing. 

I  never  leaves  my  work  half  done — a  stocking  or  a  gqwnd  half  mended ; 
What  has  to  be  agin  begun  is  twice  the  time  afore  'tis  ended ; 
And  what  I  finds  with  needlework  is  found.I'm  certain  sure,  with  nations; 
So  don't  be  led  away  to  quirk  and  quiddle  with  negotiations. 

Up  with  your  broom  or  rolling-pin,  and  put  a  stop  to  all  discussi9ns ; 
Don't  let  yourselves  be  wheedled  in  to  shilly-shally  by  the  Prussians, 
Nor  Austrians  neither ;  mighty  fine  to  offer  now  their  interference  ! 
Why  didn't  they — ah,  drat  'em ! — jine  our  side  upon  the  first  appearance  ? 

Oh !  I  am  up  to  all  tkeir  tricks— to  wait  and  see' which  was  the  stronger, 
I  say,  confound  their  politics !  I'd  make  'em  wait  a  little  longer ; 
Deceit  if  any  dares  practise  upon  me  I  grows  quite  rampagious, 
And  that  I  hope  you'll  do  likewise  unless  their  terms  is  aawantageous. 

Don't  let  the  nick  of  time  go  by  whilst  you  're  a  humming  and  a  hawing, 
And  higgle  haggle,  all  my  eye  !  nor  lose  a  precious  hour  in  jawing ; 
Don't  let  such  rogues  as  them  amuse,  and  coax,  and  cozen  you  with 

writin", 
Backards  and  forards,  whilst  you  lose  whatever  you  have  won  by  fightin'. 


But  there  it  says,  what  must  be  must,  and  that  is  what  there  's  no 

denying, 

Which  in  the  same  I  puts  my  trust,  the  POPE  and  all  his  works  defying ; 
And  though  it  seems,  to  throw  away  our  preparations  like,  distressiu', 
Yet  still  for  Peace  I  hope  and  pray,  for  arter  all  it  is  a  blessin'. 

"  The  City  Purse." 

TUB  Times,  dealing  with  proposed  oaths  for  Income-Tax  payers, 
— says  "  When  there  is  a  talk  of  oaths,  it  must  be  remembered  that  we 
have  to  deal  with  the  elasticity  of  the  commercial  conscience  in_  its 
most  elastic  direction."  This  sort  of  conscience  is  admirably  illus- 
trated m  a  novelty,  called  "  The  City  Purse."  It  matters  not,  how 
much  money  you  have  in  it,  or  how  the  money  has  been  obtained; 
for  there  is  an'elastic  band,  (or  conscience)  a  loop  of  india-rubber, 
that  keeps  the  money  ail  tight,  and— worn  in  your  breast-pocket— 
where  all  money  should  be,  "  nearest  your  heart." 

Scandal  upon  Louis  Napoleon. 

THERE  runs  a  story,  Russian  of  course,  that  when  Louis  NAPOLSON, 
seated  with  the  War  Council,  first  learned  the  news  of  Russia's 
acceptance  of  peace,  he  was  so  affected  that  he  swooned  !  It  is  a  com- 
mon figure  of  speech  to  knock  a  man  down  with  a  feather ;  but  here  is 
an  EMPEROR  of  iron  floored  by  a  canard,  a  duck ;  and  that,  too,  a 
Russian  duck.  The  EMPEROR,  it  may  be  certain,  had  no  fit ;  at,  the 
very  most,  it  was  only  a  feint. 


ftiatjd  br  William  Bradbury,  at  No.  13,  Upper  Wotmrn  Place,  and  Frederick  Mnllett  E».ins,  of  No.  19,  Quten'a  Roac.  West,  KtR.-nf  s  Part,  both  In 'the  Pamh  of  St.  PancMa,  In  the  County  otMi<Mjf  sex, 
PrnWrs,  at  their  Office  in  Lombard  Sirwt,  ID  the  Precinct  at  \Vbittfrtari  in  the  City  ol  London,  and  Published  by  them  at  No.  85,  Fleet  Street,  in  the  Pariih  of  il..Br.ile,  .n  the     i  j  01 


FEBRUARY  9,  1856.] 


PUNCH,   OR   THE   LONDON   CHARIVARI. 


51 


PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

HE  SPEECH  from  (lie 
Throne  was  not  (as  here- 
tofore usual)  given  in  out- 
line to  the  daily  press, 
for  publication  on  the 
morning  of  the  day  on 
•which  Parliament  as- 
sembled. Very  pretty 
excuses  were  courteously 
assigned  for  this  change ; 
but  the  reason  was,  that 
it  had  been  thought  pro- 
per to  consult  Mr. 
Punch,  and  the  EMPE- 
ROR Louis  NAPOLEON, 
upon  the  phraseology. 
The  former  distinguished 
individual,  with  his  habi- 
tual promptitude,  had 
struck  out  a  good  deal 
of  nonsense  which  the 
Ministers  had  stuck  in, 
and  bad  somewhat 
amended  the  grammar. 
The  neat  little  antithesis 
about  the  War  in  the 
south  and  the  Treaty  in 
the  north,  and  the  happy 
phrases  by  which  the  achievements  of  the  English  and  .French  armies 
are  acknowledged  and  distinguished,  are  Mr.  Punch's ;  but  he  must 
add,  that  all  his  emendations  have  not  been  introduced  into  the  Speech, 
as  printed,  and  some  stupid  tautology  has  been  retained.  Tbe  excuse 
for  this  is,  that  the  EMPEROR  or  THE  FRENCH  detained  the  courier, 
so  that  the  morniug  train  from  Paris  was  missed,  and  the  Speech, 
jointly  corrected  and  approved  by  the  two  great  men,  was  not 
given  to  LORD  CRANWORTH,  to  be  copied  fair,  until  Thursday  morning, 
January  31st,  and  as  he  writes  very  slowly,  and  his  fingers  were  very 
cold,  the  papers  did  not  get  it  in  time. 


nai,  j.  yriii  ,    uui/    j.    win    iciaA.    iiciLijiu   imiiutM     laur    Jiavill    Jjrcpo 

until  those  objects  are  secured."  But  custom  dictated  and  PALMER- 
STON wrote  a  dozen  or  so  of  paragraphs,  and  indeed  it  would  have  been 
a  pity,  had  the  QUEEN  remained  no  longer  on  the  Throne  than  was 
necessary  to  deliver  those  words.  Tor  the  ladies,  who  throng  the  House 
upon  these  state  occasions,  came  pouring  in  for  two  hours — the  dow- 
agers looking  a  trifle  less  disagreeable  than  usual,  and  the  young 
matrons  and  maidens  appearing  a  great  deal  more  rosy  and  healthy 
than  they  will  look  at  the  prorogation— after  the  season.  A  briefer 
address  would  have  deprived  the  House  of  Ladies  of  an  opportunity 
of  appreciating  the  scene  of  which  they  were  the  most  charming 
constituents. 

The  Speech,  therefore,  recorded  the  fall  of  Sebastopol,  the  inter- 
meddling of  Austria,  her  being  allowed  to  employ  her  "  good  offices," 
the  hopes  that  certain  conditions  would  prove  the  foundation  of  a 
general  treaty,  the  selection  of  Paris  for  the  discussion,  the  undertaking 
not  to  relax  preparations,  the  treaty  with  Sweden,  and  another  treaty 
—one  with  Chili,  the  basis  of  which  is  supposed  to]  be  pickles.  The 
Commons  were  told  that  the  estimates  were  coming,  and  the  QUEEN 
added,  with  becoming  confidence,  that  she  relied  on  the  spirit  and 
patriotism  of  her  people  for  continued  support.  Several  suggestions 
were  made  for  domestic  legislation,  and  as  it  may  be  convenieut,  at  the 
prorogation,  to  see  which  of  these  have  not  been  futile,  Mr.  Punch  will 
just  chalk  them  up.  Assimilation  of  the  Commercial  law  of  England 
and  Scotland.  Improvement  of  the  Law  of  Partnership.  Relief  of 
Merchant  Shipping  from  local  dues  and  passing  tolls  (could  not  the 
relief  of  London  from  belfry  tolls,  by  drunken  sextons,  be  included  ?), 
and  finally,  other  important  measures  "  for  improving  the  law."  This 
last  ingeniously  elastic  phrase  was  Mr.  Punch's— ti  will  include  any- 
thing, from  the  abolition  of  Holywell  Street  to  a  revision  of  the 
Constitution. 

Lords  and  Commons,  in  the  evening,  of  course  took  the  Speech  into 
consideration.  The  Echoes,  in  uniform,  answered  with  more  distinct- 
ness than  usual.  Then,  in  the  Lords,  the  EARL  OF  DERBY  proceeded 
to  regret,  that  the  Speech  was  "  bald,"  which  he  thought  hard  when 
there  were  so  many  Whigs  in  the  Cabinet.  He  found  fault  with  it  for 
not  mentioning  India  and  the  Colonies,  and  professing  warm  interest 
therein  ;  but  there  was  a  triumphant  answer  to  this,  which  somehow 
LORD  CLARENDON  missed — namely,  that  it  would  have  been  a  cruel  insult 
to  the  Indians  and  Colonists,  did  a  Ministry  affect  to  care  for  them, 
after  confiding  their  interests  to  two  such  people  as  VERNON  SMITH 
and  LABOUCHERE.  The  EARL  thought  enough  had  not  been  said  about 
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the  Army,  an  impertinence  of  which  he  would  not  have  been  guilty  had 
he  known  that  Mr.  Punch  had  revised  the  Speech ;  and  he  complained 
that,  while  the  Chili  vinegar  was  mentioned,  nothing  was  said  of  the 
Sardinian  oil— including  the  anointed  VICTOR.  He  also  lamented  that 
the  fall  of  Kars  had  not  been  made  a  topic  in  a  congratulatory 
address ;  and  he  was  specially  vexed  that  in  the  presence  of  the 
American  representative,  something  calculated  to  rub  a  scratch  into  a 
wound  was  not  introduced,  in  reference  to  MR.  FRANKLANO  PIERCE'S 
election  dodges.  The  life-peerage  to  BARON  PAHKE  also  came  into 
his  Lordship's  highly  relevant,  harangue,  but  it  is  fair  to  say  that  he 
(did  not  complain  that  the  QUEEN  had  not  mentioned  it.  Having 
!  carped  at  every  point  in  an  oration  occupying  four  close  columns,  he 
urged  that  everybody  should  assent  to  the  Address,  which  cordially 
concurs  with  every  word  in  the  Speech.  LORD  CLARENDON  mentioned 
that  he  was  going  to  Paris  as  our  negotiator,  complimented  the 
EMPEROR  OP  RUSSIA  on  his  "  moral  courage,"  and  explained  his  own 
irlea  that  the  peace  ought  to  be  "honourable"  to  Russia.  It  is 
pleasant  to  see  that,  the  great  care  the  ABERDEEN  Cabinet  professed 
for  the  "  dignity "  and  "  honour "  of  Russia  is  shared  by  the 
PALMERSTON  Cabinet.  Let  us  hope  BRUNOW  will  not  snub  CLARENDON, 
and  tell  him  to  mind  his  own  business,  as  he,  B,  decidedly  means  to  do. 
LORD  GRANVILLE  said  that  the  PARKE  peerage  was  not  given  for 
political  reasons,  a  defence  which  had  nothing  to  do  with  the  matter  ; 
and  LORD  CAMPBELL,  who  has  grabbed  two  hereditary  peerages, 
grumbled  about  the  "unlawfulness"  of  this  small  honour  to  a  brother 
judge.  The  lawyer  lords  are  to  discuss  the  matter.  The  Address  waa 
agreed  to. 

In  the  Commons,  MR.  DISRAELI,  in  order  to  show  the  singular  una- 
nimity of  Opposition,  approved  the  Speech,  both  for  what  it  said,  and 
what  it  did  not  say,  and  especially  lauded  the  part  about  the  Army, 
selected  for  abuse  by  LORD  DERBY.  For  the  rest,  DIZZY'S  language 
could  not  have  been  more  sensible,  or  creditable,  had  he  been  in  the 
least  in  earnest.  The  PREMIER  patted  him  on  the  head,  and  explained 
that  he,  PALMEHSTON,  was  delighted  to  have  Parliament  at  his  back,  so 
long  as  it  kept  there,  and  did  not  come  forward  to  interfere  with  his 
negotiations.  This  way  of  looking  at  the  matter  did  not  exactly 

Satify  either  MR.  ROEBUCK  or  GENERAL  EVANS,  who  insisted  that  the 
ouse  ought  to  know  all  about  the  negotiations  as  they  proceeded, 
and  to  express  its  views  thereon.  However,  difference  of  opinion  does 
not  alter  friendship,  in  these  days ;  and  the  unanimity  of  the  Lords 
was  anticipated  by  the  Commons,  who  beat  the  aristocrats  by  half  an 
hour,  rising  at  7  30. 

So  passed  the  first  day  of  the  Session.  How  much  more  will  Mr. 
Punch  be  able  to  say  has  been  "  done  "  when  he  records  the  last  P 

Friday.  The  PARKE  peerage  has  terribly  discomposed  the  Heredi- 
taries,  and  all  the  great  lawyers  are  preparing  enormous  speeches  to 
prove  that  the  creation  for  life  is  a  violation  of  the  constitution.  One 
tact,  however,  HER,  MAJESTY  may  take  from  LORD  CHANCELLOR  PONCH, 
— namely,  that  her  Royal  ancestors  have  created  similar  dignities,  and 
another  fact,  which  is  equally  at  his  gracious  Mistress's  service,  is, 
that  such  creations  are  wise,  just,  ancfpopular.  LORD  LYNDHURST 
gave  notice  of  his  onslaught  upon  the  WENSLEYDALE  patent,  but  will 
probably  withdraw  it  after  reading  this  intimation  that  fie  is  all  wrong. 

The  Commons  have  sat  but  twice,  and  VINCENT  SCULLY,  from 
Ireland,  has  intruded  himself  thrice  upon  their  attention.  First,  he 
snatched  a  subject  with  which  he  has  no  business  whatever,  and  which 
bis  advocacy  is  enough  to  render  unpopular,  the  Sunday  opening  of 
exhibitions.  Secondly,  he  came  in  with  the  canting  complaint  that 
Ireland  was  wronged,  because  the  Speech  did  not  promise  a  law  for 
transferring  a  landlord's  property  to  a  tenant.  Thirdly,  he  appealed  to 
LORD  PALMERSTON  to  interrupt  the  important  business  now  before 
Government,  and  to  undertake  to  pass  a  bill  for  effecting  the  above 
object.  This  bill  was  the  machine  with  which  PAH  so  cleverly  used 
the  Irish  to  upset  the  Disraelites,  and  then  threw  the  Irish  themselves 
on  their  backs  last  session.  This  time,  having  no  need  of  the  Hibernian 
free  lances,  PAM  burst  out  laughing  in  SCULLY'S  face.  Now  VINCENT 
had  better  "  shut  up,"  for  despite  his  awfully  long  tongue,  he  never 
did  and  never  will  convince  the  House  ot  anything  but  that  he, 
VINCENT  SCULLY,  is  an  abominable  Bore. 

A  splendid  and  notable  achievement  followed.  Nobody  who  notices 
effrontery  can  forget  the  Guards'  Memorial,  whereby  the  QUEEN  was 
prayed  to  give  back  exclusive  privileges  to  the  Household  Infantry. 
Nobody  forgets  what  names  were  appended  to  that  modest  petition — 
F.  M.  the  PRINCE  CONSORT'S,  GEORGE  OP  CAMBRIDGE'S,  and  other 
heroic  signatures.  PALMERSTON  bad  the  choice  satisfaction  of  apprising 
the  world,  on  Friday,  through  the  red  tape  lips  of  MR.  FREDERICK 
PEEL,  that  the  distinguished  warriors  who  had  approached  the  Throne 
with  this  Beggar's  Petition,  were  actually  incapable  of  comprehending 
the  real  state  of  the  case ;  that  they  did  not  understand  the  true  working 
of  the  system  they  adorned,  and  finally,  that  there  was  no  "prospect" 
of  their  request  being  granted.  So  awful  a  snub  has  seldom  been  given 
— and,  administered  through  FRED  PEEL  too  ! 

Government,  with  great  frankness,  announced  that  it  did  mean  to  do 
something  with  the  Education  Question;  but  that  a  measure  which  is 
to  be  introduced  is  to  be  "  neither  large  nor  comprehensive."  Nobody 
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is  disappointed.  Rather  more  hopeful  is  the  statement  that,  we  are  to 
have  a  Minister  of  Education.  LOUD  JOHN  RUSSELL  wants  the  place ; 
but  LORD  PALMEBSTON  is  understood  to  have  asked  him  how,  with  his 
principles,  lie  could  set  a  charity-child  D«.  WATTS'  Hymn  Against 
Deceiving  and  Telling  Wicked  Stories,  lie  mentioned,  this  evening, 
that  he  thought  there  ought,  to  be  a  vote  of  thanks  to  the  Army ;  for- 
getting, with  his  usual  ••  i  hat  it.  is  no  thanks  to  him  and  his 
confederates  that  we  have  any  Army  to  thank.  SIR  JOHN  PAKINGTON 
stated  the  gratifying  fact,  that  Thirty  Counties  have  established 
Juvenile  Reformatories ;  though,  unfortunately,  not  two  are  on  the  same 
principle.  SIR  GGOKGE  GKEY  could  not  see  that  this  offered  any 
reason  for  Government,  interference.  MR.  ROBERT  LOWE  in  a  masterly 
speech,  introduced  two  reallv  valuable  measures  on  Partnership  and 
Joint-Stock  Associations;  and  they  were  approved  by  several  Members, 
including  MR.  J.  G.  PFHLLIMORE,  who  singularly  omitted  to  quote 
either  the  Delectus,  EUTHOPIUS,  or  CORNELIUS  Ntiros,  in  support  of 
his  argument.  Perhaps  some  juvenile  member  of  his  family  has  taken 
the  books  to  school. 


THE    HEALTH    OF    LONDON. 

NE  of  the  most  dis- 
tingue and  corpulent 
butlers  in  Belgrave 
Square  has  been  dan- 
gerously ill.  On  Mon- 
day morning  he  was  in 
possession  of  his  usual 
rude  health, but  towards 
noon  he  was  incau- 
tiously served  with  an 
Income-Tax  paper !  It 
was  observed  at  the 
time  that  he  changed 
colour — his  fiue  ruddv 
countenance  turning  all 
at  once  from  a  rich 
fruity  port  to  a  delicate 
pale  sherry.  It  soon 
became  evident  that 
the  shock  had  been 
too  much  for  his  pam- 
pered frame.  About 
seven  o'clock  (l.he 
respected  gentleman's 
customary  dinner-hour) 
he  was  seized  with  a 
shivering  fit,  which  ter- 
minated about  supper- 
time  in  an  alarming 
attack  of  gout.  SIR 
BENJAMIN  BRODIE  was 
immediately  sent  for, 
and  was  unremitting  in  his  attentions,  though  he  gave  the  bereaved 
family  plainly  to  understand  that  they  must  prepare  themselves  for  the 
worst.  The  above  melancholy  event,  has  cast  a  sad  gloom  over  many 
an  aristocratic  area  in  Belgravia.  The  thoughtless  tax-gatherer  has 
been  severely  censured  by  his  friends. 


THE  "LILY  AND  THE  BEE"  AT  MIDHURST. 

MR.  WABBEN  proposes  to  stand  for  Midhurst;  but  hitherto  the 
I  electors  complain  that  thev  are  ignorant  of  the  decided  principles  he 
intends  to  stand  upon.    MR.  WARREN  has  therefore  become  very  cate- 
gorical and  distinct.     He  has  just  finished  an  address — (in  every  way 
worthy  of  the  gifted  author  of  The  Lily  end  the  Bee:  it  is,  by  the 
way,  in  the  like  no  measure  to  that  world-wide  production) — that  must 
satisfy  the  most  punctilious  constituent.    Mr.  Punch  has  been  favoured 
|  with  an  early  copy. 


It  was  Walpoffi's  seat !  it  seemed 
but.  yesterday ! 

To-day  is  come— where 's  Walpole 
now? 

(But  such  is  life  !) 

In  Cambridge — not  in  Midhurst ! 

Mutable  fact ! 

It  was  ten  in  the  morning,  anti 
I  read  the  Times  ! 

(I  always  do  — but    I'll   not  be 
tedious) 

Midhurst  was  vacant,  Walpole  was 
not  there ! 

A  vacant  seat— a  seat  that  stamps 
M.P.  upon  the  sitte^  .' 

Mysterious  thrillings  shot  through- 
out my  frame ! 

I'll  sit  upon  that  seat,  M.P.  for 

Midhurst ! 
Thus,  my  friends  and  brethren — 

Brethren  all,  of  that  red  earth  com- 
posed, 

That  made  primeval  Adam, 

Your  votes  I  ask — ask  like  a  man, 

Not  crouch  for  like  a  snake, — 

A  snake,  bedropt  with  gold,  whose 
orient  spots — 

Too  oft  are  typical  of  tin, 

Of  tin  corrupt,  corrupting ! 
Brethren  all,  my  principles — 

(How  oft  the  election  fiend  hath 
chuckled  at  the  sound  !)— 

Are    from    the    fount    of   purity, 
whence  stars 


Look  down,  like  winking,  upon  all ; 
Return'd  to  Parliament,   those 
stars — 

(Such  is  the  life  of  senator) 

May  often  shine  upon  my  home- 
ward walk 

To  downy  bed ! 

Those  stars  be  then  my  silver  wit- 
nesses 

Of  every  vote,  its  purity  and  weight, 

As  tested  in  angelic  balance ! 
Attentive  to  your  local  interests, 

Ever  will  be  SAMCEL! 

No  Hamadryad  that  sigh'd  forth 
her  life. 

When  fell  the  yew-tree 

For  your  parish-pump, 

(Tis  thus  utility  defiles  the  woods !) 

Mure  constant  than  yourjWARREN, 

Hull's  Recorder ! 

Oxford's  Doctor ! ! 

Diarist  of  famed  Physician's  Diar- 
rhoea ! ! ! 

Coiner  of  "  Ten  Thousand  per  an- 
num,"— 

That  is  A  Tear,  on  paper  ! ! ! ! — 

And  with  full-toned  diapason  to 
conclude, — 

Of  Lily  and  the  See 

The  silver  singer ! ! ! ! ! 

Gentle  constituents.Essay  SAMUEL  ! 

Brethren  of  Midhurst, — 

TRY  WABHEN  ! 


Puns  for  Parliament. 

MK.  BAXTER,  who  seconded  the  Address  in  the  House  of  Commons, 
irade  a  very  earnest  appeal  to  the  waverers  to  give  their  support  to 
the  Government.  The  honourable  Member's  speech  having  been  espe- 
cially directed  to  the  doubting  portion  of  his  hearers,  may  be  aptly 
described  as  BAXTER'S  Call  to  the  Unconverted.  A  wag,  who  observed 
that  a  Member,  who  is  rather  notorious  for  his  sanctity,  had  fallen  j 
asleep  over  the  speech  in  question,  compared  it  to  BAXTER'S  Sainfs 
Rest. 

S 

"  The  Virgin  of  Sorrows." 

THE  Queen  of  Spain,  touched  by  a  sense  qf  the  cold  weather,  has 
just  given  a  new  cloak  ornamented  with  garnets  to  the  value  of  200,000 
reals,  to  "  a  st.atue  of  the  Virgin  of  Sorrows."  There  are  many  sorrow- 
ful virgins  in  England,  children  and  orphans  of  Spanish  bondholders, 
who  would  feel  obliged  to  her  Majesty  for  a  similar  amount  of  reals  to 
be  bestowed  upon  sorrows,  not  in  stone,  but  in  tlesh  and  blood. 


SEBASTOPOL  BLUE  BOOK:  ERRATA. 

THE  Sevastopol  Blue  Book  of  230  pages  has  appeared.  Since 
CAXTON'S  first  press  first  creaked  in  Westminster,  there  never  has  been 
printed  a  more  terrible  volume.  (We  hope  the  rumour  is  not  true,  but 
it  is  reported  that  MR.  Centra  has  expressed  his  determination  to 
translate  the  work  into  Russian ;  his  knowledge  of  the  language  being 
at  once  so  delicate  and  profound,  that  it  is  hard  at  times  to  detect  the 
Member  for  the  West  Riding  from  a  real  Muscovite.)  After  reading 
this  book— so  shocking  a  comment  on  the  administration  of  1844-5— we 
teel  that  there  are  heads  that  ought  to  doff  coronets  for  foolscaps.  The 
Times,  speaking  of  the  Sebastopol  Blue  Pill,  says  :— 

"The  words  'delay,'  'deficiency,'  'want  of  (something  or  other),  '  unaccountable 
neglect,  and  such  like  indices  ot  censurable  conduct,  occur  in  almost  every  page." 

Here,  3fr.  Punch  begs  to  suggest  the  adoption  of  errata  to  be  printed 
on  a  fly-leaf.  Thus :  for  "  delay,"  "  deQciency,"  read  "  red  tnpe : "  for 

want  of  read  "routine,"  and  for  "unaccountable  neglect,"  emphati- 
cally read  "  cold  shade." 


MILITAKY   INTELLIGENCE. 

*  i§  to  b^  sent  toSiberia 

himself  a  traitor  to  the  Lrnperor's  cause. 


proved 


A  Saucy  King  the  less. 

i  THE.  last  Indian  mail  announces  our  intention  of  annexing  the  King- 
Uozn  ot  Oude.  The  fact  is,  we  can  no  longer  put  up  with  "  The  KING 
OF  CODE  s  Sauce."  That  popular  condiment  will,  henceforth,  be  sold 
as  Company's  Relish." 

WHY  NOT   GAIN  EVERY  WAY  f 

(A  Hint  for  Cumlridge.) 

WAXPOLE,  if  beat,  to  Midhurst  goes,  no  doubt. 
You  Ve  faun  and  D.JNMAX  in— and  WARREN  out. 


"•ui..       "*,""  '"5,,1"1          •UCJ  ttlc  »UA.IOUS  M    nave     no  nous-,"  do  not  appoint  a  Woman  to 
t  is  expected  that  GENERAL  count  it ;  tor  it  is  a  well-known  law  in  numbers,  that  no  woman,  let  her 
FEVRIER  will,  for  a  similar  act  of  treachery,  soon  share  his  captivity.     |  be  ever  so  old,  can  succeed  in  counting  as  far  as  forty 
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A    HORROR    IN    THE    HOUSE    OF    LORDS. 

THE  appearance  of  n 
crow  was  once  con- 
sidered ominous.  In 
the  House  of  Lords,  at 
the  opening  of  Parlia- 
ment, occurred  a  re- 
markable apparition  of 
a  bird  of  that  feather. 
According  to  an  eye- 
witness of  the  pa- 
geant ; — 

"The  diplomatic  corps 
had  already  mustered  in 
considerable  strength,  and 
in  every  variety  of  official 
costume,  when  the  Ameri- 
can Minister  '  sloped  iu '  in 
plain  evening  dress." 

A  gentleman  in  a 
plain  black  coat  'amid 
that  variegated  assem- 
bly must  have  ex- 
hibited very  much 
the  appearance  of  the 
bird  above  mentioned 
among  a  multitude  of 
peacocks,  pheasants, 
parrots,  birds  of  para- 
dise, and  flamingos. 
No  doubt  the  indi- 
vidual in  question 
excited  feelings  of 

disgust  and  contempt,  if  not  horror,  in  the  minds  of  many  of  those  about  him,  and  of  his 
other  beholders,  by  not  appearing  in  embroidered,  illuminated,  laced,  and  gilt  habiliments, 
and  the  report  of  the  contempt  which  he  thus  manifested  for  our  more  intelligent  taste  will 
be  perused  with  heartfelt  indignation,  not  only  by  many  a  gentleman,  but  also  by  many  a 
gentleman's  gentleman,  who  prides  himself  upon  his  epaulette,  'and  exultsln  his  cockade,  and 
rejoices  in  his  plush. 

Under  existing  circumstances  the  American  minister  must  have  looked  particularly  like  a 
crow,  and  an  unlucky  bird.  Was  not  the  EARL  OF  DERBY  especially  struck  with  the  coinci- 
dence between  the  spectacle  of  that  horrid  man  and  the  case  of  LORD  WENSLEYDALE  P  Did 
not  the  unadorned,  uncoloured,  nnblazing,  lacklustre  American  before  him,  foreshadow  to 
him  a  shocking  notion  of  the  future  House  of  Lords — the.idea  of  what  vulgar  intellect  regards 
as  a  rational  peerage  P 

The  resemblance  of  the  American  minister  among  the  diplomatic  personages  to  a  crow 
surrounded  by  splendid  fowls,  is  perceived  by  looking  at  him  in  the  sensible  point  of  view 


and  the  higher  light.  Too  probably,  however, 
some  low  minds  may  exibt,  disposed  rather  to 
compare  him,  as  he  appeared  in  the  Hou?e  of 
Lords,  to  a  well-dressed  gentleman  who  had 
chanced  to  look  in  at  a  masquerade.  . 


THE  FROZEN-OUT  PEACE-MONGERS. 

KIND  Christian  friends,  oh !  lend  an  ear, 

And  also  lend  an  'and, 
T6  the  poor  froze-out  Peace-mongers 

As  short  of  work  do  stand  ; 
For  the  bread  it 's  took  out  of  our  mouth?, 

Wich  it 's  'ard  in  a  Christian  land. 

Our  hard  'arn'd  living  we  did  get, 

On  platform  and  with  pen, 
By  growing  flowers  of  rhetoric 

And  a  pamphlet  now  and  then, 
Upon  the  War — which  we  work'd  the  same 

As  honest  labouring  men. 

We  grubb'd  up  all  the  laurels — 

Them  warlike  evergreens — 
We  planted  holives  everywhere 

As  thick  as  pease  and  beans, 
And  sow'd  non-resistance  broad-cast 

To  the  best  of  our  small  means. 

There 's  RICHARD  COBDEN  and  JOHN  BRIGHT, 

And  JOSKPH  STURGE  also, 
And  there  is  MR.  GILPIN 

Of  Paternoster  Row ; 
We  don't  know  what  to  talk  about, 

Which  is  a  grievous  go  ! 

We  must  sing  small,  that  look'd  so  big, 

And  talk'd  so  wei  y  stout, 
For  here 's  the  War  has  been  and  gone 

And  brought  a  Peace  about, 
And  Rooshia !  she  has  knuckled  down, 

Whereby  we  are  froze  out ! 


THE  ENGLISH  CLEARING-HOUSE  SYSTEM.— 
Come,  Gentlemen,  you  really  must  go.    The 

Bar's  closed,  and  I  'm  going  this  very  minute  to 

turn  off  the  gas ! " 


THE  QUEEN'S  SPEECH. 

VERY  soon,  no  QUEEN'S  Speech  will  be  visible  to  the  naked  eye.  It 
is  the  pathetic  complaint  of  LORD  DERBY,  that  every  Session,  the 
Speech  grows  smaller  and  smaller.  Whole  chapters  have  been  written 
in  the  circumference  of  a  silver  penny:  m  a  Session  or  two,  LORD 
PALMERSTON  may  carry  the  QUEEN'S  Speech  on  one  of  his  shirt- 
studs.  LORD  DERBY  lurther  complained,  that  the  Speech  was  mere 
water-gruel!  If  this  be  true,  what  a  graceless  compliment  to  the 
QUEEN  ;  whose  melodious  voice,  it  is  allowed  by  all  hearers,  is  worthy, 
with  the  little  girl  in  the  fairy  story,  to  utter  pearls  and  diamonds : 
not  that  we  can  expect  HER  MAJESTY  to  drop  pearls  before  Parliament. 
LORD  DERBY,  however,  makes  the  QUEEN'S  lips  drop  oatmeal.  His 
Lordship,  moreover,  savagely  criticises  the  style  of  the  Speech.  He 
says : — '  We  are  not  accustomed  to  look  in  documents  of  this  kind  for 
ornaments  of  style,  or  for  any  great  elegance  of  diction  or  language." 
We  know  that  old  COBBETT  has,  in  his  Grammar  especially  written  for 
soldiers,  sailors,  'prentices,  and  plough-boys,  many  wicked  examples  of 
bad  English  in  GEORGE  THE  FOURTH'S  Speeches  as  boldly  written  for 
him  by  L9RD  CASTLEREAGH:  we  hoped,  however,  that  we  had  im- 
proved a  little  in  the  literature  of  lloyal  orations  since  the  time  of  the 
Six  Acts.  It  appears,  however,  on  the  authority  of  the  EARL  OF 
DERBY,  that  if  we  are  still  to  consider  the  Tnrone  the  Foun'ain  of  all 
honour,  we  are  by  no  means  to  expect  in  it  the  pure  well  of  English 
undefiled. 

The  European  King. 

JOHN  BULL  says  he  isn't  going  to  back  out  of  the  Fight  with  ALIC 
ROMANOFF.  The  latter  may  give  in,  and  welcome,  if  he  likes,  and 
chooses  to  forfeit  the  stakes,  but  JOHNNY  declares  that  he  is  quite 

Erne  for  another  mill  if  called  upon.    It  is  all  right  between  him  and 
LM  the  Judicious  Bottle-holder,  and  his  money  is  ready  at  CORNY 
LEWIS'S  shop  in  Downing  Strict. 


ETIQUETTE  OF  VISITING  CARDS. 

WHEN  you  drop  your  piece  of  pasteboard  anywhere,  even  in  the  very 
genteelest  neighbourhood,  let  it  be  a  piece  of  pasteboard,  and  norhing 
more,  except  in  being  engraven  with  your  name  and  address.  Do  not, 
at  any  rate,  let  your  card  be  enamelled.  The  enamel  is  prepared  from 
lead ;  and  the  process  of  applying  it  is  stated,  ou  good  authority,  to  pro- 
duce paralysis  of  the  hands,  and  other  miserable  complaints  among  the 
poor  people  engaged  in  this  ridiculous  manufacture.  A  shiny  card  im- 
parts no  lustre  to  the  name  upon  it;  but  communicates  an  appearance 
of  vulgar  glitter  to  the  table  or  shelf  whereon  it  is  deposited.  If  you 
rejoice  in  polish,  concentrate  that  quality  on  your  manners,  conversation 
and  boots.  In  case  you  fee!  it  absolutely  necessary  to  display  your  taste 
in  your  visiting-cards,  have  them  embossed ;  and  then  it  will  be  as  well 
for  you  also  to  wear  lace-collars,  and  shirt-cull's  of  the  same  material. 
But  escliew  those  cards  that  are  enamelled  ;  and  which,  to  the 
enlightened  eye,  are  glazed  with  what  may  be  called  a  shine  taken  out 
of  the  health  of  unhappy  victims  afflicted  with  palsy  and  colic. 


Important  Resolution  at  the  last  Meeting  of  the  "  United 
Flunkeys'  Association." 

RESOLVED  :— "  That  as  many  noblemen  and  gentlemen  corre?pond 
now  by  the  Electric  Telegraph  instead  of  committing  their  secrets  to 
paper,  and  sending  them  as  before  through  the  Post,  it  is  the  opinion 
of  the  gentlemen  of  this  Club  that  their  salaries  ought  to  be  increased  I 
proportionately,  inasmuch  as  they  have  lost  the  valuable  privilege  they 
formerly  enjoyed  of  reading  their  masters'  letters,  and  that  measures  he 
taken  accordingly  in  all  distingue  establishments  to  enforce  the  same ! " 

Passed  unanimously. 

A  WATER-GRUEL  SPEECH. — LORD  DERBY,  at  BROOKES'S,  was  very 
brilliant,  upon  the  QUEEN'S  Speech.    "  It  hadn't,  even  the  smallest 
!  piece  of  Turkey  or  the  slightest  flavour  of  Sardine." 
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PRACTICAL    SCIENCE. 

Grandmamma.  "WELL,  CHARLEY,  AND  WHAT  HAVE  YOU  SEEK  LEARNING, 
TO-DAY  ? " 

Charity.  "  PNEUMATICS,  GBAN'MA  ! — AND  I  CAN  TELL  YOU  SUCH  A  DODOE  ! — IF  I 
WAS  TO  POT  YOU  UKDEB  A  GLASS  RECEIVER,  AND  EXHAUST  THE  AlB,  ALL  YOUE 
WRINKLES  WOULD  COME  OUT  AS  SMOOTH  AS  GRANDPAPA'S  HEAD!" 


HER  MAJESTY'S  PLEASURE. 

THE  Sovereign  ought  to  be,  as  she  is,  one  of  the 
most  amiable  persons  in  all  ber  dominions ;  for,  judging 
by  the  variety  of  insignificant  matters  that  are  described 
as  "HER  MAJESTY'S  pleasure,"  we  should  say  that 
HSR  MAJESTY  must  be  very  easily  pleased.  The 
Gazette  of  the  other  day  furnishes  a  long  list  of  what 
must  be  termed  Royal  Amusements,  for  we  are  told  in 
every  case  that  "  THE  QUEEN  has  been  pleased."  There 
does  not  seem  to  be  much  enjoyment  to  be  derived  from 
certain  arrangements  connected  with  the  Island  of 
Tobago ;  nor  should  we  suppose  that  the  approval  of  a 
ME.  LEVISON  of  Birmingham  as  Consul  for  Chili,  would 
be  the  source  of  much  happiness  or  diversion  to  the 
mind  of  'HER  MAJESTY,  but  we  are  bound  to  believe  that 
there  is  a  sort  of  tranquil  satisfaction  about  the  matter, 
for  we  are  told  by  the  Gazette  that  "the  QUEEN  has 
been  pleased." 

With  all  the  kindness  of  disposition  for  which  HER 
MAJESTY  may  be  remarkable,  and  with  all  her  readiness  to 
be  delighted  with  everything  and  everybody  about  her,  we 
do  not  believe  that  the  QUEEN  could  really  have  been 
"pleased"  to  allow  one  "ROBERT  BUSSELL,  of  Suffolk,  to 
take  and  use  the  name  of  PETTIWAHD  only,  instead  of 
that  of  BUSSELL."  We  cannot  understand  the  possibility 
of  anybody  having  any  pleasure  whatever  in  allowing  a 
fellow-creature  to  call  himself  by  such  a  name  as  PETTI- 
WAHD, thouah  we  admit  that  BUSSELL  is  by  no  means  a 
pretty  appellation.  We  are  aware  that  the  language  of  the 
Gazette  is  in  accordance  with  ancient  form  ;  but,  otherwise, 
we  should  remonstrate  against  the  impropriety  of  libelling 
HER  MAJESTY  by  the  assertion  that  "the  QUEEN  was 
pleased"  at  the  fact  of  one  of  her  subjects  \vanting  to 
call  himself  by  a  very  ugly  cognomen. 


Coincidences. 

THE  Morning  Herald  announces  as  "a  singular  coinci- 
dence in  the  history  of  literary  statesmanship,  that  on 
the  same  day  on  which  MR.  MACAULAY  took  leave  of 
political  life,  MR.  SAMUEL  WARREN  announced  his  inten- 
tion of  commencing  his  political  existence."  Almost  as 
singular  a  coincidence  occurred  on  the  very  same  day, 
in  the  world  of  zoology.  A  fine  old  lion  in  one  of  our 
menageries  expired,  just  as  birth  was  given,  on  an  adja- 
cent common,  to  an  exceedingly  fine  young  donkey.  Eh, 
Grandmamma ! 


A  PASSIONATE  PARAGRAPH. 

WE  sometimes  wonder  that  the  penny-a-liners  are  not  blown  away  by 
the  whirlwind  of  contending  passions  that  occasionally  alternate  within 
the  limits  of  a  single  short  paragraph.  We  can  imagine  how  the  breast 
must  have  been  torn  and  repaired,  we  can  fancy  how  the  bosom  must 
have  been  lacerated  and  sewn  up  again,  in  the  course  of  the  concoction 
of  the  following  brief  article,  in  the  coarse  of  which  a  couple  of  con- 
flicting emotions  alternately  predominate. 

"  ILLNESS  or  THE  EARL  op  LISTOWEL. — We  (Dublin  Post)  announce  with  deep 
regret  that  the  noble  Earl,  who  dined  on  Saturday  with  his  Excellency  the  Lord 
Lieutenant,  lias  since  been  seriously  ill.  Upon  inquiry  to-day  (Tuesday},  we  learn 
with  great  satisfaction  that  his  Lordship  is  improving." 

The  passage  commences  with  a  pathetic  declaration  of  "deep  regret," 
but  no  sooner  are  we  prepared  to  mix  our  sympathising  sighs  with  the 
despondent  moans  of  the  penny-a-liner,  than  we  are  startled  with  the 
wild  ha!  ha!  of  his  boisierous  mirth,  and  find  ourselves  suddenly 
sharing  his  "  great  satisfaction."  We  cannot  but  admire  the  Protean 
powers  of  the  paragraph-monger  who  can  box  the  entire  compaSs  of  his 
passions  in  four  lines,  and  experience  all  the  depth  of  regret,  and  all 
the  greatness  of  satisfaction  within  a  space  of  time  so  limited  that  the 
most  consummate  actor  on  the  stage  could  hardly  thow  the  same 
amount  of  versatility  in  the  same  period.  Toere  can  be  no  doubt  that 
if  fate  had  not  nude  the  writer  in  question  a  penny-a-liner,  genius 
would  have  fitted  him  for  a  tragedian.  If  he  had  not  been  doomed  by 
circumstances  to  write  paragraphs  for  paltry  coppers,  he  might  have 
been  winning  golden  opinions  on  the  boaids  of  RICHARDSON  s  Show, 
or  some  other  of  our  Great  "  National "  establishments. 


LEGAL  LOGIC. 

Lawyer  (to  his  Client).  The  case  is  just  this.  Your  conduct  has 
obliged  the  plaintiffs  to  take  proceedings  to  prevent  your  doing  a  great 
wrong,  and  having  defended  yourself  until  it  seems  pretty  certain  that, 
in  the  end,  their  right  will  overcome  your  supposed  might,  you  now 
wish  to  withdraw  from  the  contest,  ana  settle  with  them. 

Client,  i  wish  to  settle  the  thing,  but  they  say  it  can  only  be  done 
upon  payment  of  cpsts. 

Lawyer.  Which  is  but  just :  you  have  occasioned  the  costs  they  have 
been  put  to,  and,  ergo,  you  must  pay  the  piper. 

Client.  Why,  you  might  as  well  say  in  the  War  squabble  case,  that 
the  English  and  French  governments  ought  not  to  settle  with  Russia 
without  "  payment  of  costs !  " 

Lawyer.  In  principle  that  case  is  directly  in  point,  and  on  all  fours 
with  yours ;  ergo,  according  to  legal  logic,  Russia  certainly  ought  to  pay 
the  costs.  1  will  thank  you  for  six  shillings  and  eightpence. 


THE   GRAND  BUROFEAN   BATTLE. 


WE  hope  that,  if  a  Truce  is  proclaimed,  PALMERSTON  in  his  old 
capacity  of  the  "  Judicious  Bottle-holder,"  will  take  very  good  care  to 
cry  out  at  the  proper  moment: — "Time  s  up  !  " 


Constantine  Pleased.— Very  Ominous. 

LETTERS  from  St.  Petersburg'  report  the  fact,  that  the  people  are 
now  only  anxious  to  smoke  the  calumet  of  peace.  "  It  is  again 
affirmed,"  runs  rumour,  "  that  the  Grand  Duke  CONSTASTINB  is 
quite  as  much  pleased  as  his  brother,  the  EMPEROR."  This  ducal  de- 
light is  a  little  suspicious.  If  CONSTANTINE  is  pleased  with  a  prospect 
of  peace,  we  incline  to  believe  that  the  pleasure  arises  from  the  hidden 
perfidy  that  will  somehow  make  the  peace  hollow  as  bomb-shell,  to 
be  exploded  with  the  best  mischief  at  the  best  opportunity.  We  sus- 
pect the  truthfulness  of  such  sudden  conversion.  How  marvellously 
soon  has  the  Constantine  bear  become  the  lamb— the  Tartar  lamb ! 

CASTING  A  STONE. — The  prospect  of  Peace  has  occasioned  MR. 
GLADSTONE  to  shorten  his  name  by  half,  and  call  himself  simply  GLAD. 
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STAYING    PROCEEDINGS. 

J/r.  Bult.  "TELL  RUSSIA,  IF  HE  DOESN'T  SETTLE  AT  ONCE,  I  SHALL  GO  ON  WITH  THE  ACTION.", 
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THE    "AHABS"    OF    THE    PRESS. 


SHOKT  while  since,  and  MR. 
BRIGHT  avowed  his  great 
belief  in  the  humanising, 
elevating  influence  of  the 
press.  It  was.  moreover, 
no  secret  that  MR.  BRIGHT 
himself  had  suffered  his 
trading  instincts  to  deal 
with  printer's  ink.  Never- 
theless, mark  well  the  mud, 
bespattered  by  Ma.  BRIGHT 
upon  all  Newspaper  men, 
writers  on  the  War ! 

"  I  will  undertake  to  say,  that 
since  the  days  when  AHAB,  at  the 
bidding  of  4^0  prophets,  whose 
tongues  Satan  had  globed  with  lies, 
went  up  to  Ramoth  Gilead  to 
battle,  there  has  been  no  greater 
imposition  practised  upon  any 
people  than  that  practised  by  the 
writers  of  the  public  press  of  Eng- 
land upon  us." 

Now  MR.  BRIGHT  has 
done  his  best — and  thatjno 
mean  part — to  multiply  the 
number  of  Newspaper 
writers  by  removing  the 
stamp  from  Newspapers. 
How  is  it,  that  he  has  thus 
heedlessly  caused  the  in- 
crease of  the  race  of  Ahabs  ? 
How  is  it,  that  he  should 
have  helped  to  darken  the  air,  as  with  Egyptian  locusts,  with  lies 
of  the  public  press  ?  But  we  presume  MR.  BRIGHT'S  mistake  upon 
this.  He  calculated  upon  an  universal  crop  of  penny  Newspapers. 
Lying  and  corruption  were  inseparable  from  the  larger  price;  the 
twopence,  threepence,  fourpence;  but  in  a  penny  there  would  be  the 
true  ring  of  true  Cliristianity.  No  Ahab  would  go  to  unjust  battle 
for  such  poor  pay ;  Satan  refusing  to  "  glib  "  a  tongue  with  lies  at  the 
small  cost  of  one  penny  ! 


TURKISH ;  ANTIC-WITTY. 

WE  are  sometimes  told  that  folly  is  short-lived,  but  this  theory  has 
been  refuted  by  the  fact  that  a  professional  buffoon  has  just  expired  at 
Constantinople,  at  the  age  of  upwards  of  one  hundred  and  twenty. 
This  very  venerable  wag  had  acted  as  fool  in  the  Courts  of  four  different 
Sultans,  and,  up  to  within  a  short  time  of  his  death,  he  was  called  upon 
to  make  jokes  and  perform  antics.  It  must  have  been  rather  a  melan- 
choly spectacle  to  have  witnessed  the  aged  mountebank  making  feeble 
efforts  to  stand  upon  his  head — a  frightful  pressure  on  his  grey  hairs — 
while  his  jokes  must  have  been,  if  possible,  still  more  distressing  than 
his  tumbling,  for  though  the  latter  would  have  shown  the  prostration 
of  his  physical  powers,  the  former  must  have  exhibited  the  prostration 
of  his  intellect.  If  we  had  not  received  the  fact  on  good  authority,  we 
should  not  have  believed  in  the  existence  of  the  veteran  buffoon ;  for 
though  we  often  meet  with  a  very  old  joke,  we  never  yet  encountered 
a  very  old  joker.  A  professional  wag  would  die  of  laughing  at  his  own 
jokes,  if  he  were  not  otherwise  put  out  of  the  way,  before  the  age  of 
sixty. 

The  Advantages  of  a  good  Library. 

ONE  of  the  advantages  is  keeping  a  Circulating  Library  for  the  use 
of  your  friends.  Some  of  your  books  are  returned,  but  the  majority 
are  lost.  Out  of  those  that  do  find  their  way  back,  the  greater  number 
are  enriched  with  a  quantity  of  pencil  marks,  and  most  valuable 
marginal  notes.  However,  you  must  not  suppose  you  enjoy  all  the 
privileges  of  a  Circulating  Library ;  for  although  you  let  out  books, 
understand  clearly  that  the  borrower  is  by  no  means  answerable  for  the 
loss  of  them,  any  more  than  you  yourself  are  entitled]  to  charge  two- 
pence a  day  per  volume  as  long  as  they  are  out. 


THE  FOGEY  FOGEYS. 

ARCHAEOLOGY  is  making  rapid  strides,  or,  perhaps,  we  should  rather 
call  them  hops,  skips,  and  jumps,  in  different  parts  of  the  Metropolis. 
A  few  evenings  ago,  the  friends  of  the  Science  mustered  rather  strongly 
at  Crosby  Hall,  when  several  ladies  were  present,  and  the  assembly  was 
favoured  with  "  An  introduction  to  the  objects  of  the  Society,  and  to 
the  antiquities  of  London  and  Middlesex."  We  presume  the  ladies 
formed  no  portion  of  the  "  objects  "  and  "  antiquities  "  alluded  to;  but 
the  report  is  so  vaguely  worded,  that  we  are  left  in  doubt  on  that 
rather  delicate  question.  One  of  the  Members  read  a  paper  containing 
a  conjecture  that  there  had  been  an  amphitheatre  in  Farringdon 
Street ;  but  he  had  possibly  got  hold  of  the  wrong  end  of  the  story,  as 
well  as  the  wrong  end  of  the  street,  and  was  running  his  head  against 
the  Surrey,  which  was  formerly  an  amphitheatre  under  the  title  of  the 
Circus.  Another  gentleman  took  for  his  subject  a  piece  of  Monu- 
mental Brass,  which  he  polished  off  in  about  an  hour-and-a-half ;  and 
another  got  upon  the  ruins  of  Crosby  Hall,  where  lie  revelled  so  enthu- 
siastically among  the  old  brickbats,  that  he  seemed  disposed  at  one 
time  to  make  a  night  of  it.  We  understand  the  Society  is  proceeding 
with  so  much  zeal,  as  to  contemplate  the  sending  of  a  circular  to  all 
the  great  dust  contractors,  requesting  that,  if  their  regular  dustmen 
should  collect  any  of  the  dust  of  ages,  it  may  be  sent  to  be  sifted 
on  the  Society's'premises. 


ASTONISHMENT  OF  KEAL  NATIVES. 

A  NEWSPAPER  paragraph  records  the  capture  off  the  Isle  of  Arran  of 
a  cod-fish  weighing  eighteen  pounds,  in  the  gullet  of  which  was  found 
a  spur  with  the  strap  attached.  The  reporter  observes  : 

'•'  This  unusually  strange  circumstance  has  excited  no  little  surprise,  and  even 
consternation  among  some  of  the  natives." 

There  may  be  something  surprising  in  the  fact  of  a  codfish  swallowing 
a  spur,  and  if  the  codfish  had  been  as  big  as  a  whale,  that  circumstance 
would  have  been  fearfully  suggestive.  But  who  can  ever  suppose  that 
an  eighteen-pound  p9d  could  swallow  a  man,  until  the  POPE  shall  have 
declared  the  possibility  of  the  thing  ex  cathedra,  and  have  proposed  it 
to  the  readers  of  the  Univers  and  the  Tablet  as  a  new  dogma? 

We  cannot  think  that  the  capture  of  a  cod-fish  with  a  spur  in  its 
gullet  could  have  alarmed  or  appalled  any  of  the  inhabitants  of  Arran ; 
although,  if  the  faculty  of  rational  prevision  resides  in  a  particular 
class  of  molluscous  bivalves,  we  can  quite  understand  that  the  capture 
of  such  a  cod,  with  or  without  such  a  thing  inside  of  it,  may  have 
excited  very  great  consternation  among  such  of  the  natives  as  might 
have  anticipated  the  probability  of  being  called  upon  to  afford  the 
sauce  for  the  fish. 

SLANG  IN  WESTMINSTER  HALL. 

Tine  other  day  LORD  CAMPBELL,  in  his  anxiety  to  save  the  time  of  the 
public,  recommended  Counsel  to  call  a  Brougham  a  "  Broom,"  and  MR. 

i  HAWKINS,  with  the  same  laudable  view,  suggested  to  LORD  CAMPBELL 
to  call  Omnibuses  "  Busses."  His  Lord-ship  immediately  acted  on  the 
hint,  and  as  there  seems  every  disposition  in  the  Court  of  Queen's 
Bench  to  carry  out  the  novel  idea  of  saving  time  by  shortening  words, 
we  have  much  pleasure  in  referring  the  Bench  and  the  Bar  to  the  Flash 
Dictionary,  from  which  many  hints  for  curtailment  may  be  adopted. 
Of  course  LORD  CAMPBELL  will  never  think  of  using  the  word  gentle- 
man in  future,  when  "Gent"  will  answer  all  the  purpose,  and  "Pal" 

!  will  be  an  efficient  substitute  for  learned  brother.     Perhaps  a  con- 

I  ference  with  the  Lord  Chief  Baron— of  the  Coal  Hole— might  be  the 
means  of  furnishing  the  Judges  of  the  Queen's  Bench  with  an  appro- 

I  priate  vocabulary,  which  could  be  published  under  the  head  of  Regults 
Generates,  and  indictments  might  be  shortened  by  allowing  the  use  of 
the  word  "  fogle,"  instead  of  pocket-handkerchief.  If  the  idea  is  to  be 
carried  out,  we  would  recommend  the  appointment  of  an  officer,  to  be 
called  the  "  flash  cove,"  in  place  of  the  present  Judges'  Associate. 


A  Hint  for  Mr.  Drummond. 

SAID  EFPENDI,  jester  to  the  Sultan,  is  dead.  Sealed  tenders,  with 
specimen  jokes,  are  to  be  sent  by  the  first  of  April,  by  persons  desirous 
of  contesting  for  the  place  of  the  droll  deceased.  N  .B.  Bow-strings 
abolished;  and,  in  proof  of  the  growing  intelligence  of  the  Porte, 
it  is  not  indispensable  that  candidates  should  be  of  the  Moslem 
persuasion. 


Peace  and  Plenty. 

LORD  COWLEY,  as  her  Britannic  Majesty's  representative  in  Paris, 
will  of  course  be  expected  to  give  a  banquet  to  the  high  contracting 
parties  on  the  ratification  of  the  articles  of  the  peace.  Query  ?  Will 
such  a  peace  be  made  at  the  Tuileries  as  shall  ensure  anything  like 
plenty  at  the  British  Embassy  ? 


England  Cobdenised. 

WHAT  the  condition  of  England  would  be,  were  the  views  of 
MB.  COBDEN  carried  out,  is  pretty  clearly  expressed  ia  the  title  of  his 
Muscovite  pamphlet : 

"  What  Next?— ANNEXED ! ! ! " 
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A    PERFECT    WRETCH. 

Wife.  "  OH,  DON'T  SMOKE  IN  THE   DRAWING-ROOM,  CHARLES  ! — You   SEVER  USED  TO  BO 

BUCH   A  THING  !  " 

Perfect  Wretch.  "No,  MI  DEAR — BUT  THEN  THE  FURNITURE  WAS  QUITE  NEW!" 


THE  DIRT  PIE. 


(BETWEEN  JOHN  AND  JONATHAN.) 

"  JONATHAN,  JONATHAN,  tell  me  why 

You  rake  that  mud  up  in  the  street  ?  " 
"  I  guess  I'm  makin'  A  dirt  pie, 
And  I  reckon  it  's  for  you  to  eat. 
Oh,  Yes!"—  "Oh,  No!" 
"  But  you  shall,  though." 
"  Nonsense,  JONATHAN,  nonsense  !  I  ?  " 
"  Yes,  you  must  eat  that  there  dirt  pie." 

"  Your  invitation  I  regret 

To  say  that  I  must  quite  decline  ; 
I  never  have  ate  dirt  as  yet  : 
Nor  shall  that  banquet,  now  be  mine." 
"Ob,  Yes!"—  "Oh,  No!" 
"  You  shall  do  so  ; 

That  there  dirt  pie  is  meant  for  you  ; 
Now  that  's  a  fact  —  so  just  turn  to." 

"  JONATHAN,  JONATHAN,  pooh,  pooh,  pooh  ! 

Your  feelings  if  I  ever  hurt, 
I'm  very  sorry."—  "  That  won't  do. 
So  lick  UD  that  there  pie  of  dirt. 
Oh,  Yes  !  "—  "  Oh,  No  ! 
Your  teeth  why  show  ?  " 
"  I  calculate  that  I  shall  grin, 
Till  you  've  tuck'd  that  there  dirt  pie  in." 

"  JONATHAN,  JONATHAN,  come,  Sir,  come  ! 

Carry  this  joke  no  farther,  pray. 
What  P  are  you  really  quarrelsome, 
Mean  vou  in  earnest,  what  you  say  ?  " 
"'Oh,  Yes!"—  "Oh,  No! 
There,  go,  go,  go  ! 

And  just  don't  touch  me,  whilst  you  try 
To  press  upon  me  that  dirt  pie." 


POLITICAL  HYDROPHOBIA. 

WE  are  afraid  that  some  political  Mad  Dogs  have  got  loose,  and 
have  been  running  about  in  the  neighbourhood  of  St.  Martin's  Hal), 
where  they  were  heard  the  other  night  snapping  and  snarling  at  every- 
body and  everything.  We  do  not  consider  them  dangerous,  for  though 
they  have  abundance  of  jaw,  they  have  no  teeth,  and  it  is  therefore 
unnecessary  to  insist  on  their  being  muzzled,  in  conformity  with  the 
practice  adopted  towards  rabid  animals  in  the  ordinary  dog  days.  One 
of  these  hydrophobic  individuals  foamed  away  to  the  following  effect : 
"  Shall  the  people  who  once  took  a  King  into  open  court,  tried  him 
before  his  country,  dragged  him  to  the  block,  and  rolled  his  head  on  the 
scaffold,  shrink  from  doing  justice  on  Ministers  ? "  We  presume  that 
this  mouthing  maniac  would  propose  to  wheel  the  whole  Cibinet  off  to 
the  Tower  of  London,  or  perhaps  pull  up  at  the  nearest  block  of  new 
buildings  and  take  possession  of  the  scaffold.  When  a  man  begins  to 
talk  about  rolling  heads  about  as  if  they  were  mere  skittle  balls,  we 
can  well  understand  that  his  own  head  is  of  very  little  value.  It  says 
something  for  the  good  sense  of  the  meeting  to  whom  this  rabid  rubbish 
was  addressed,  that  it  was  received  with  "  derisive  laughter."  It  is 
fortunate  for  the  utterer  that  he  excites  no  other  feeling  than  contempt, 
for  if  any  weight  were  attached  to  his  words,  they  might  take  the  form 
of  a  millstone  that  would  affect  his  neck  in  a  rather  disagreeable 
manner. 

Prussia  Shut  Out. 

IF  Prussia,  past  all  debate,  is  to  be  finally  shut  put  from  the  confe- 
rence chamber  in  Paris,  we  trust  that  the  Allies,  in  mere  humanity, 
will  permit  Prussia  to  take  a  chair  in  the  passage.  Courtesy,  too, 
may  dictate  the  addition  of  a  table,  and  thereupon  a  bottle  of  wine  and 
a  corkscrew.  

OH,  GEMINI! 

In  foreign  politics  though  equals,  quite. 

Are  BRIGHT  and  COBDEN,  COBDEN  isn't  BRIGHT. 


A  MAGNIFICENT  OFFER.  — JOHN  MITCHELL,  Irish  .Patriot,  by 
trade,  in  a  recent  speech  in  America,  "  promised  an  army  of  40,000 
armed  Irishmen  to  invade  Ireland  at  their  own  expense  ! "  They  will 
be  embodied  as  the  "  Ready-money  Rangers." 


RUSSIAN  TRADE  REPORT. 

IT  is  confidently  rumoured,  that  the  present  head  of  the  House  of 
ROMANOFF,  intends  no  longer  to  carry  on  the  business  on  the  same 
principle  as  that  which  was  pursued  at  such  a  ruinous  loss  by  his  late 
father.  Repoit  states  that,  his  foreign  transactions,  especially  those 
with  Turkey,  will  be  arranged  on  an  entirely  new  system,  and  that  his 
attention  will  mainly  be  given  to  the  domestic  and  internal  affairs  of  j 
the  concern.  Ample  scope  is  offered  to  him  for  greatly  extended  1 
operations  in  the  export  trade,  particularly  as  regards  the  articles  of 
corn,  linseed,  tallow,  hemp,  hides,  bristles,  and  caviare.  If  ALEXANDER 
will  really  C9nfine  his  aims  to  the  cultivation  and  sale  of  Russian  pro- 
duce, there  is  no  doubt  whatever  that  he  will  find  his  profit  infinitely 
greater  than  any  that  either  his  predecessors  or  himself  have  hitherto 
realised,  besides  being  unattended  with  that  frightful  risk  which  he 
has  had  too  good  reason  to  see  is  incurred  in  the  prosecution  of  more 
ambitious  enterprises. 


GOVERNMENT  TENDERS. 

NOTICE  is  hereby  given,  that  with  a  view  of  properly  promoting  the 
interests  of  the  nation,  and  of  expediting  beyond  precedent  its  legislative 
progress,  the  Government  are  now  prepared  to  receive  Tenders  for  the 
supply,  at  intervals  during  the  ensuing  session,  of  Several  Thousand 
Tons  of  strong  Adhesive  Jf  laister,  such  as  may  make  all  discursive  and 
procrastinating  members,  in  Opposition  or  otherwise,  stick  to  public 
business.  The  Government  are  further  prepared  to  receive  with 
thankfulness  any  hints  that  may  be  given  them  as  to  the  course  to  be 
adopted  with  long-winded  orators,  more  especially  Irishmen  with  (of 
course)  a  grievance,  so  as  to  bring  them  by  degrees  within  the  influence 
of  the  SPEAKER'S  Early  Closing  Movement,  and  make  them  shut  up 
sooner  than  has  been  their  custom  heretofore. 


Extreme  Fastidiousness. 

THE  Russian  Minister  was  the  cause  of  prohibiting  at  Berlin  a  piece 
called  '  Merely  a  Soul"  We  cannot  understand  this  curious  fas- 
tidiousness. Wuy,  in  England  thousands  and  thousands  of  Souls  are 
sold  by  auction  almost  every  day  at  our  Presentation  sales,  and  yet 
you  do  not  find  our  Ministers  of  the  Church  interfering  in  any  way. 
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BANQUETS  TO  THE  TENANTRY. 

|HE  practice  of  enter- 
taining tenantry  to 
dinner,  which  prevails 
among  the  wealthy 
county  families,  has  been 
imitated  with  onlypartial 
success  by  MR.  JONES 
BB.OWNSMITH,  of  Bed- 
ford Street,  who  invited 
the  whole  of  his  lodgers, 
six  in  number,  to  a  sim- 
ple but  abundant  repast. 
The  meal  was  served 
in  the  front  parlour,  and 
the  table— a  rather  rick- 
ety one — groaned  under 
a  round  of  beef;  two 
dishes  of  potatoes  (one 
mashed,  the  other  in  the 
jackets),  a  market  bunch 
of  carrots,  and  a  dump- 
ling, familiarly  known  as 
"  suety."  MR.  JONES 
BROWNSMITH  was  sup- 
ported on  his  right  by 
the  first-floor,  while  on 
his  left  we  perceiyed  the 
twp-pair-front,  the  back- 
attic  and  the  aecond-floor- 
front,  opposite  to  whom 
were  the  two-pair-back, 
and  the  occupant  of  a  room  whose  position  we  could  not  learn.  After  the  cloth  nad  been 
removed,  and  the  usual  loyal  toasts  had  been  given,  MR.  JONES  BROWNSMITH  proposed  the 
health  and  happiness  of  his  tenantry,  which  was  responded  to  by  the  first-floor  with  much 
feeling.  MR.  JONES  BROWXSMITH,  in  acknowledging  his  own  health,  which  was  eloquently 
proposed  by  one  of  the  attics,  and  seconded  by  the  other,  expressed  his  deep  anxiety  to 
adopt  any  plan  that  might  be  found  conducive  to  the  comfort  of  his  tenantry.  He  had 
recently  added  a  knocker  to  the  street-door,  and  he  left  it  to  the  tenantry  themselves  to  arrange 


the  number  of  knocks  that  the  friends  of  each 
should  be  requested  to  give,  and  he  hoped  that 
his  efforts  to  promote  their  welfare  would  not 
be  turned  into  a  subject  of  discord.  (Loud  cries 
of  "  Rear  !  ")  After  a  few  more  speeches  the 
party  broke  up,  the  conviviality  having  lasted  till 
the  liquor,  of  which  the  supply  was  limited,  had 
been  all  consumed. 


FREE   OPINION. 

A    SONG   TOR    MANCHESTER. 

(Ma.  MILSEB  GIBSON  perhaps  will  take  au  early  oppor- 
tunity of  obliging  his  Constituents  with  this  Song.) 

FREE  Opinion  will  subdue 

All  who  attack  it, 
With  the  sword  in  stout  and  true 

Men's  hands  to  back  it ; 
But  nnarm'd,  to  overthrow 

Barbarous  dominion, 
All  attempt  will  prove  no  go 

To  Free  Opinion. 

Free  Opinion  block'd  a  pass 

With  bricks  of  Sparta, 
Headed  by  LEONIDAS  : 

Won  Magna  Charta ; 
But  by  other  means  than  prate : 

So  do  our  Sardinian 
Friends,  and  French,  and  selves,  debate 

For  Free  Opinion. 

If  you'd  preach  Opinion  Free, 

Don't  merely  utter 
Platform  twaddle  over  tea 

And  bread-and-butter. 
To  prevail  o'er  brutal  force, 

Tyrant,  slave,  and  minion ; 
Thrashing  them's  the  only  course 

For  Free  Opinion. 


A  NEW  ALLY  FOR  OLD  ENGLAND. 

It  is  all  very  well  to  criticise  Royal  Speeches,  and  say  there  is 
nothing  in  them ;  but  we  would  just  ask  the  British  public,  whether  its 
bosom  did  not  bound  with  satisfaction,  and  we  would  also  ask  the 
Metropolis,  why  it  did  notjlluminate  after  the'perusal  of  the  following 
paragraph — 

"  I  have  also  concluded  a  Treaty  of  Friendship,  Commerce,  and  Navigation  with 
the  Republic  of  Chili." 

Whatever  may  be  our  difficulties  with  America,  our  differences  with 
Russia,  or  our  dilemmas  with  any  of  our  Allies,  we  have  at  least  the 
satisfaction  of  knowing  that  the  friendship  of  Chili  has  been  secured  to 
us.  Though  America  may  brag,  bluster,  and  attempt  to  bully ;  though 
Russia  may  trick  ns  ;  ana  though  Austria  may  possibly  play  a  cunning 
frame ;  we  are  at  least  assured,  on  the  faith  of  the  speech  from  the 
Throne,  that  while  turning  disgusted  from  the  treachery  of  pretended 
European  friends,  and  from  the  hostility  of  openly-avowed  enemies,  we 
can  look  to  Chili  for  consolation  and  sympathy.  Whatever  may  have 
been  the  failures  of  diplomacy  in  relation  to  the  Eastern  question,  a 
triumph  haa  been  achieved  by  those  negotiators  who  have  secured  the 
friendship  of  Chili  to  our  country  and  our  cause.  Hitherto  we  have 
regarded  Chili  in  connection  with  nothing  but  acerbity,  for  its  vinegar 
has  been  the  source  of  its  fame ;  but  henceforward  we  shall  be  prepared 
to  associate  nothing  but  sweetness  with  the  name  of  that  little 
republic  with  whom  we  are  henceforth  united  by  the  triple  ties  of 
Friendship,  Commerce,  and  Navigation. 


THE  TRUCE. 

(A  Placard  to  lie  tmng  outside  a  Sarlm't  Shop  in  a  Pantomime.') 


Sgf   For  a  Few  Days, 

The  Fine   Russian  Bear 

Will  NOT  be  Slaughtered !  !  ! 


N  or  AN  UGLY  MAN.— Women-are  fond  of  telling  us,  that 
"  They  hate  handsome  men ; "  but  you  may  be  sure  that  it  is  only  to 
ngly  men  they  say  so. 


PUSEYITES  AGAINST  PEWS. 

THE  Puseyites  greatly  disapprove  of  pews,  in  common  with  many 
who  partake  in  no  other  respect  of  their  sentiments  respecting  eccle- 
siastical furniture.  Their  aversion  to  pews  induces  them  to  construct 
churches  of  their  own,  in  which  those  pens  for  the  separation  of  the 
superior  from  the  inferior  classes  of  the  flock  are  not  put  up.  Has  it 
ever  occurred  to  any  of  our  fine  young  Tractarian  men  of  rank  and 
fashion,  that  one  method  of  carrying  out  their  principles  in  this  parti- 
cular might  be  that,  not  .of  absenting  themselves  from,  but  of  resorting 
in  moderate  numbers  to,  those  churches  in  which  the  pew-system  is 
most  stiffly  upheld,  and  taking  up  their  position  in  the  free  seats  ?  They 
would,  of  course,  be  attired  in  the  very  first  and  the  most  faultless 
taste,  and  the  severe  perfection  of  their  entire  style  of  man  would  tell 
strikingly  among  the  charity  gaberdines  of  the  almsmen,  and  their 
mouldy  old  ruinous  wearers.  Thus  the  free  seats  would  become 
fashionable,  and  would  have  to  be  increased,  the  pews  in  a  corresponding 
ratio  being  swept  away,  unless,  indeed,  a  few  of  the  latter  should  be 
left  in  a  remote  corner,  whereinto  the  LAZ\RUS-kind  of  people  might 
get  to  be  elbowed  out  of  the  way  by  the  more  splendidly  miserable 
sort  of  sinners.  

A  MANAGER  AND  A  CAPITALIST. 

WE  see  that  MR.  SMITH  has  put  forward  a  placard  in  the  shape  of  a 
receipt  stamp,  acknowledging  the  receipt  of  £23,000  on  account  of  the 
Drury  Lane  Pantomime.  This  is  a  dangerous  avowal,  for  how  would 
MR.  SMITH  like  the  Income-Tax  Commissioners  coming  down  upon 
him,  and  insisting  upon  assessing  him  according  to  the  amount  returned 
by  himself?  Double  Income-Tax  on  £23,000  would  form  a  most  ugly 
item  to  discharge  ou  "  Treasury-day."  But  perhaps  Ma.  SMITH  would 
not  mind  paying  every  farthing  of  the  tax  with  the  greatest  glee  upon 
one  trifling  condition— and  that  is,  the  Income-Tax  Commissioners 
being  able  to  prove  he  had  ever  received  the  sum  boasted  of !  Having 
satisfied  their  demands,  we  have  no  doubt  the  Drury  Lane  manager 
would  be  perfectly  well  satisfied  with  the  balance. 


THE  TENDENCY   OF   THE   MAN'S  MIN3  ! 

MR.  COBDLS,  upon  bein?  asked  by  his  French  cook  for  a  name  for 
his  iittb  girl,  unhesitatingly  proposed,  "CHARLOTTE  RUSSE." 
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LIMITED    LIABILITY. 

WORTHY  MAGISTRATE.  "Prisoner,  you  hear  what  the  Policeman  says,  that  you,  and  some  ten  or  twelve  other  boys  not  yet  in  custody,  ice.-e 
seen  in  the  Act  of  Demolishing  a  Street  Lamp  ;  now  what  hai:e  you  to  say  for  yourself  ?" 

PRISONER.  "So  please  yer  Worsliop,  as  there  teas  more  nor  ten  of  us  engaged  in  the  Traxsagtion,  why  I  pleads  Limited  Liability." 


BRIGHT  v.  PUNCH. 

.s  appeared  at  Manchester  with  the  olive  branch  in 
his  "pacific  hand.  This  olive  branch  he  flourished  about  him  with  an 
energy  to  be  envied  by  the  possessor  of  a  shillelah  at  the  fair  of  Dony- 
brook.  This  olive  branch  moreover  had  been  preparedly  steeped  in  oil 
of  vitriol,  and  thus  the  blistering,  burning  dew  that  fell  therefrom,  was 
hardly  to  be  expected  from  the  symbol  of  peace.  MR.  BRIGHT  thus 
sprinkled  Punch : —  . 

"  You  have  seen  a  publication  which  ministers  to  the  fun  and  laughter-loving  pro" 
pensilies  of  the  people,  m^Ung  admirable  jokes  because  the  pale  messenger  struck  not 
at  a  cottage  but  tit  a  palace,  and  summoned  to  his  everlasiing  account  the  greatest 
monarch  on  the  face  of  the  earth." 

Verily,  Mu.  BHIGIIT,  this  is  not  the  fact.  Punch  never  made 
admirable  jokes  upon  what  seemed  to  him  an  awful  stroke  of  retribu- 
tion, dealt  upon  a  man  made  monstrous  by  a  blasphemous  power 
that  gave  to  his  jea  or  nay  the  life  or  death  of  hundreds  of  thousands. 
When  the  pale  messenger  had  laid  low  the  sceptred  ogre  of  Rus^a— 
("the  greatest  monarch  on  the  face  of  the  earth"  sajs  the  courteous 
BWGHT),  'Punch  saw  in  the  desoUtor  made  desolate  the  chastising 
stroke  of  an  outraged  Deity.  Punch  essajed  no  "  admirable  joke  ; "  but 
such  is  the  aspersion  of  MB.  BRIGHT'S  olive  branch— such  the  vitriol 
drops! 

Was  not  that  a  theme  (asks  MR.  BRIGHT)  that  should  have  made 

"  Men  hold  their  peace ;  for  what  struck  him  down  will  strike  ua  down,  and  no  one 
knows  how  B'jon.  (Utar,h- 

Very  true:  but,  who  shall  say  that  the  death  of  NICHOLAS— stricken 
in  the  hey-day  of  his  mischief — was  not  universally  received  with  H 
solemn  joy?  Wucn  the  pale  messenger  had  summoned  him,  was  it  to 
be  forgotten  how  many  thousands  of  the  brave  and  good,  he,  the  giant 
homicide,  had  sent  as  witnesses  before  him  ? 

"Look  at  the  influence  of  your  pulpit.  (Hear.)  Binhops,  the  supreme  guardians  of 
the  religion  revealed  in  that  Hook  which  cmtaint  the  Herman  tin  :  ;  misters  of 

the  Established  Chnrch,  Ulaienctnx  ministers  iu  great  numbers  (hear,  hear)  have  been 
found  among  the  advocates  of  the  War.'' 


Our  wickedness  has  been  in  our  stiff-neckedness.  Why  did  we  oppose 
the  policy  of  NICHOLAS?  Does  not  the  Sermon  on  the  Mount 
forbid  it  ?  With  one  cheek  smitten,  we  ought  to  have  turned  the 
other.  Doubtless,  the  daily  life  of  MR.  BRIGHT  is  in  such  beautiful 
harmony  with  the  Sermon  on  the  Mount  that  he,  above  any  other  man, 
is  justified  in  testing  the  lives  of  others  by  the  divine  precepts  of  that 
divine  preaching.  No  man  would  take  a  blow  so  meekly  as  MR.  BRIGHT 
—no  man  so  bug  and  so  successfully  resist  the  fleshly  impulse  about  t.o 
call  for  a  policeman.  It  is  well  known,  190,  that  he  holds  his  Rochdale 
mills  only  in  trust  for  the  poor ;  and  it  is  further  notorious,  that  he 
cannot  keep  two  coats  in  his  possession  two  days'together,  he  is  always 
so  determined  to  give  away  oiie  of  the  garments  to  "him  that 
has  none. 

May  we  venture  meekly  to  advise  Ma.  BRIGHT  that,  the  next  time 
he  seeks  to  flourish  the  olive  branch,  he  does  not  dip  it  in  vitriol,  but 
give  it  a  good  sousing  in  the  well  of  truth  ? 


A  Very  Odious  Comparison. 

« J?EKBT  has  compared  a  portipn  of  the  QUEEN'S  Speech  to 
Water  druel.  If  his  Lordship  spoke  in  a  slang  sense,  we  can  under- 
stand that  the  firm  tone  taken  on  the  War  question  may  have  been 
considered  to  have  administered  their  "  gruel  "  to  those  who  hoped 
that  some,  feebleness  in  the  language  from  the  Throne  might  have  been 
taken  advantage  of  for  paltry  party  purposes.  If  we  may  be  excused 
lor  making  a  comparison  of  the  Derby  school,  we  should  sav  that  the 
bpeech  instead  of  resembling  Gruel,  has  so  well  hit  the  mark  as  to  be 
entitled  to  the  appellation  ot  Arrow-root. 


A  TROr  FOR  PRUSSIA. 


IN  consequence  of  his  indecisive  and  unsteady  dealings  between 
Itussia  and  the  Allies,  FREDERICK  WILLIAM  THE  FOURTH  has  had  his 
title  aliered  into  that  of  FREDERICK  WILLIAM  THE  SECONDHATE 
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Sweep.  "  Parties!  1  ain't  quite  sick  a  Greenhorn  as  to  go  to  Parties 
in  Leap- Year.  Why,  you'd  be  ingaged,  and  the  Eanns  put  vp,  afore 
yer  htowed  wick  Gal  it  toos  as  had  mailed  yer." 


PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

February  4//5,  Monday.  The  LORD  CHANCELLOR  stated  that  Govern- 
ment was  going  to  introduce  a  bill  upon  the  subject  of  fees  in  County 
Courts,  but  that  he  "  could  not  at  that  moment  bring  his  memory  to 
bear,"  as  to  what  it  contained ;  the  fact  being,  of  course,  that  he  had 
never  seen  the  bill  and  knew  nothing  at  all  about  it,  and  had  much 
better  have  said  so.  LOUD  CLANRICARDE  discovered  a  grievance  in 
the  condition  of  the  great  clock  and  bells  for  SIR  C.  BARRY'S  beautiful 
Clock  Tower,  close  by.  What  made  LOKD  CLANRICAKDE  feel  sym- 
pathy for  the  clock  it  is  difficult  to  say,  unless  it  be  that  it  has  more 
face  than  good  works  to  show.  Neither  can  one  see,  with  LORD 
GRANVILLE,  why  it  should  reflect  credit  on  SIR  BENJAMIN  HALL  that 
the  chimes  will  possibly  be  heard  from  the  tower  this  year,  as  Punch 
never  heard  of  his  founding  bells  or  anything  else,  except  a  baronet's 
family. 

In  the  Commons,  SIR  GEORGE  GREY  announced,  that  he  should  not 
alter  the  ticket-of-leave  system ;  that  he  would  not  say  what  he  woulc 
do  about  church  rates,  and  that  he  would  not  give  new  powers  to 
magistrates  to  punish  woman-beaters,  because  the  present  act  had  nol 
succeeded ;  and  (he  happened  to  know)  "  no  law  could  succeed "  in 
extinguishing  crimes  of  that  kind.  MR.  ROBERT  LOWE  moved  for 
leave  to  bring  in  a  bill  for  abolishing  the  tolls  which  ships  pay  on 
passing  certain  harbours,  although  not  using  them,  and  for  the  regula- 
tion of  local  dues  on  shipping.  This  bill  would  be  a  great  boon  to 
commerce ;  but  it  will  be  opposed  tooth  and  nail  by  Liverpool  and 
other  pkces,  where  the  Corporation  tax  ships  to  build  themselves 
town  halls  and  organs,  and  to  pay  for  dinners  and  portraits  of  the 
EMPEROR  NICHOLAS  or  RUSSIA.  If  the  House  stands  by  the 


SIR  TOM  ;  for  since  the  time  when,  as  another  TOM  sings  of  the  Armada 
signals, 

"  High  on  bleak  Ilampstead's  swarthy  moor  they  started  for  the  north,'1 

the  people  of  London  have  shown  themselves  too  far  north  to  stand 
any  such  start  as  yours.    Let  that  Heath  alone. 

VINCENT  SCULLY  persists  in  his  mischievous  interference  with  the 
Sunday  Question,  and  like  an  illogical  Irish  blunderer,  as  he  is,  threatens 
to  move  that  all  the  clubs  be  shut  up  on  Sunday,  unless  the  exhibitions 
are  opened.  Such  blockheads  ruin  whatever  cause  they  advocate. 
Mr.  Punch  means  to  get  VINCENT  the  Royal  licence  to  call  himself,  as 
other  people  call  him,  Num  Scully.  The  Currency  Question — one  of 
the  subjects  which,  were  Representation  a  reality  instead  of  a  sham,  it 
would  take  up  earnestly  and  gravely,  is  to  be  burked,  but  Government 
has  no  object  ion  to  a  committee  to  inquire  into  the  circumstances  of  the 
Bank.  LORD  PALJIERSTON  stated  that  there  was  to  be  an  Armistice, 
but  would  tell  nothing  more.  Thanks  were  voted  to  a  retiring  clerk 
at  the  table,  MR.  LEY,  who  has  endured  the  debates  for  forty-two  years, 
and  is  as  well  as  could  be  expected.  Mr.  Punch,  M.P.,  to  whoni 
MR.  LEY  has  always  been  most  polite,  begs  to  congratulate  him  on  his 
release.  SIR  GEORGE  GKEV  introduced  rather  a  good  County  Police 
Bill,  which  seemed  generally  acceptable  to  the  country  gentlemen, 
notwithstanding  its  apparently  fair  principle. 

Our  friend  BROTHERTON  brought  in  his  usual  Midnight  motion,  and 
t  was  opposed  by  LORD  PALMERSTON  ;  who  unblushinglv  said,  that 
Silembers  must  not  mind  late  hours,  for  they  were  sent  to  Jo  the  busi- 
ness of  the  country,  and  must  do  it.  This  effrontery  was  almost  too 
much  even  for  the  House,  which,  however,  hurried  to  division,  and 
rejected  the  motion  by  111  to  50.  MR.  PACKE  then  brought  in  a 
Church-Rate  Bill,  which  SIR  W.  CLAY  declared  to  be  far  worse  than 
the  present  law,  and  assented  to  its  introduction ;  but  later  in  the  week 
brought  in  a  Bill  for  the  entire  Abolition  of  the  Rate. 

Wednesday.  Morning  sitting  of  the  Commons,  chiefly  for  chatter ; 
but  the  Knocking  Uff  Head  of  Police  Bill  was  read  a  second  time.  It 
was  subsequently  passed.  And,  MR.  BULL— the  Army,  Navy,  and 
Ordnance  Estimates  for  the  year  ending  March  1857  were  produced. 
How  do  you  feel,  Sir,  and  how  is  your  good  lady  ? 

Thursday.  The  House  of  Lords  presented,  from  five  in  the  afternoon 
to  three  in  the  morning,  a  scene,  which  may  be  dignified  with  the 
varnishing  terms  of  "  constitutional,"  "  intellectual,"  and  the  like ;  but 
which  people  who  do  not  use  varnish  consider  very  degrading  to  a 
rational  nation.  The  PARKE  Peerage  was  the  text;  and  LORDS 
LYNDHUHST,  ST.  LEONARDS,  CAMPBELL,  and,  we  are  sorry  to  say. 
BROUGHAM,  put  forth  their  forensic  skill,  to  show  that  the  QUEEN  had 
been  advised  to  do  an  unconstitutional  thing  in  making  LORD  WBNS- 
LEYDALE  a  Peer  for  life  only.  The  carte  and  tierce  work  was  very  clever ; 
but  what  was  the  real  question  these  law-lords  (ought ;  or  rather  what 
was  the  real  proposition  affirmed  by  the  division?  By  a  majority  of 
138  to  105  (including  proxies,  or  pocket-votes,  given  for  men  who  had 
made  up  their  minds  before  hearing  the  case),  the  Lords  decided  that 
it  was  right  that  a  man  who  had  successfully  practised  the  Humbug 
called  Law,  the  Humbug  called  Stock-jobbing,  or  the  Humbug  called 
Politics,  should  be  rewarded,  not  only  with  the  Humbug  called  Title, 
but  with  something  which  is  no  Humbug  at  all, — the  giving  his  descen- 
dants, for  ever,  the  right  to  legislate,  irresponsibly,  for  the  millions  of 
England.  That  is  the  opinion  of  the  Peers  of  this  realm,  solemnly 
delivered  at  three  in  the  morning  of  the  8th  February,  1856. 

MR.  COLLIER  introduced  aa  Ecclesiastical  Courts  Reform  Bill  in  the 
Commons,  and  SIR  RICHARD  BETHELL,  for  Government,  threatened 
one  for  the  entire  and  utter  Abolition  of  Ecclesiastical  Jurisdiction. 
Threatened'abuses  live  long.  A  motion  by  CAPTAIN  SCOBELL,  for  an 
inquiry  into  our  System  of  Naval  Promotion,  was,  of  course,  opposed 
by  officials  past  and  present,  and  rejected  by  171  to  80.  CHARLEY 
NAPIER  spoke  rather  irrelevantly,  and  BERNAL  OSBORNE  answered 
him  very  impertinently. 

Friday.  Another  case,  prophetically  described  by  Desdemona,  when 
,..-,.    ,   she  said,  "  Alas— my  Lord  is  not  my  Lord,"  occurs.    Poor  MR.  ROCHE, 

Government  in.  the  matter,  the  shipping  may  be  saved  from  this  kind  |  an  Irishman  who,  for  no  particular  reason,  was  made  BARON  FERMOY 
of  robbery.  SIR  GEORGE  GREY  brought  m  a  bill  to  place  all  the  |  i^t  year,  finds  that  his  title  is  indeed  barren.  The  process  required 
police  of  the  Metropolis  under  one  head  instead  of  two,  not  thinking  by  the  Act  of  Union,  for  converting  Irishmen  into  lords,  seems  not 
that  two  heads  were  better  than  one  ;  and  certainly  it  the  two  squabble  to  have  been  strictly  complied  with.  However,  ROCHE  is  to  petition, 
and  sulk,  and  business  is  neglected  the  sooner  oce  head  is  knocked  an(i  au  wju  be  right— why,  by  the  way,  as  his  patent  is  for  three  lives, 
off  the  better.  The  Irish  Solicitor-General, .MR.  1  ITZGBRALD.  brought  j  didn't  he  have  himself  called  LORD  COCKROCHE,  and  take  the 


in  a  bill  for  improving  the  Court  of  Chancery  in  Ireland,  and  of 
C9urse  three  Tory  lawyers  abused  it  with  a  good  deal  of  brogue  and 
vigour. 

Tuesday.  Look  out— there  is  TOMMY  WILSON  about  —  look  to 
Hampstead  Heath.  A  bill  with  an  innocent  title,  "  Leases  and  Sales 
of  Settled  Estates  Bill "  has  been  read  a  second  time  by  the  L9rds,  and 
when  the  dodge  was  tried  on  last  session,  the  Commons  instantly 
stuck  in  a  clause  discomfiting  TOMMY,  and  the  bill  was  thereupon 
dropped  by  its  promoters.  Here  it  is  again  without  that  clause. 
LORD  DERBY,  who  has  a  healthy  liking  for  open  air  amusement, 


declared  the  clause  to  be  "  reasonable,"  and  we  hope   somebody, 

Liberal  or  Tory,  will  take  care  that  it  is  inserted.    It  will  not  do,  I  that  happy  coincidence. 

VOL.  xxx.  H 


Shakspearian  motto,  "  Fillip  me  with  a  Three-Man-Beetle." 

Be  it  noted  that  a  bill  was  brought  in  for  appointing  a  Minister  of 
Education.  He  is  not  to  have  a  seat  in  the  Lords,  but  in  the  Commons 
— the  word  education  being  derived  from  e  ducibus — away  from  the 
dukes. 

LORD  ELLENBOROUGTI  objected  to  LORD  CLARENDON  cutting  away  to 
Paris  until  the  Kars  debate  had  come  off,  and  evidently  thought  that 
the  Government  was  keeping  back  the  Kars  papers  to  afford  the  Foreign 
Minister  that  escape.  What  we  in  England  call  taking  the  train,  the 
Americans  call  taking  the  Cars,  and  it  is  not  to  LORD  ELLENBOROUGH'S 
credit  that  he  missed  a  neat  taunt  which  he  might  have  founded  on 
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In  the  Commons,  poor  SIR  CHARLES  WOOD  made  a  helpless  exhibi- 
tion of  himself,  in  pretending  to  justify  the  ignorance  of  our  naval 
commanders,  who  allowed  the  Russian  squadron  to  escape  us  in  the 
Chinese  Seas.  With  the  impertinence  of  mediocritv,  WOOD  said,  that 
"  he  could  not  admit  that  it  was  the  duty  of  HER  MAJESTY'S  Govern- 
ment to  sift  every  story  that  might  appear  in  the  public  papers ;"  and 
then  tried  to  coufuse  the  subject  in  a  long  description  of  the  geogra- 
phical features  of  the  scene, "  spoken,"  says  the  Times, "  with  even  more 
than  bis  customary  indistinctness  of  utterance,  so  that  the  explanation 
could  be  heard  neither  by  members  nor  reporters."  As  he  was  merely 
talking  nonsense,  and  knew  it,  this  was  of  no  particular  conssquence, 
but  such  people  as  WOOD  should  not  be  insolent. 

Ma.  OOBDEN  then  brought  up  the  American  Question,  stated  that  he 
did  not  know  the  condition  of  affairs,  but  hoped  that,  as  we  had  been 
in  rrror,  we  should  make  any  reparation  rather  than  quarrel.  "If,"  he 
said,  "you  tread  on  a  man's  toes,  what  does  it  matter  whether  you  beg 
his  pardon,  or  beg  him  ten  thousand  pardons  ? "  This  is  precisely  the 
tone  one  would  have  expected  from  such  a  person.  LORD  PALMEHSTON'S 
answer  was  that  of  an  English  gentleman.  We  had  offered  to  refer  the 
treaty  difficulty  to  arbitration ;  this  had  not  been  accepted,  and  the 
House  was  welcome  to  the  papers.  On  the  Enlistment  Question,  we 
had  made  concessions  which  he  should  have  thought  satisfactory  as 
between  gentleman  and  gentleman,  and  with  which,  when  offered  to 
the  American  Minister  here,  he  had  expressed  himself  satisfied,  and 
felt  assured  that  his  Government  would  be.  The  PREMIER  promised 
that  nothing  should  be  wanting  on  the  part  of  the  Cabinet  to  prevent 
a  collision ;  but  that  due  regard  must  be  paid  to  the  honour  and 
character  of  the  nation.  The  House  then  joined  in  chorus  with  a 
version  of  the  American  anthem,  as  now  sung  by  Ma.  JOHN  BULL  : — 

"  Yankee  Doodle,  do  not  frown, 

Though  you  "re  brisk  and  bony ; 
The  jewels  in  VICTORIA'S  crown 

Ain't  paste  or  macaroni, 
London  is  a  ptetty  town, 

So  is  Philadelphy; 
You  shall  have  a  sugar-plum, 

And  I  '11  have  one  myself-y," 


PROFITABLE   CRIMINALS. 

NOTION  used  to  be  prevalent  that 
a  locality  is  rather  degraded  and 
injured  by  the  presence  of  crime ; 
but  the  modern  idea  seems  to 
be  that  a  neighbourhood  is  im- 
proved .by  criminal  notoriety. 
Some  place  the  other  day  com- 
plained bitterly  of  a  suggestion 
that  a  murderer  should  be 
hanged  in  another  town,  and 
a  memorial  was  actually  for- 
warded to  the  authorities,  claim- 
ing the  right  of  the  citizens  to 
all  the  profits  arising  out  of  the 
execution  of  their  own  fellow 
townsman  and  murderer.  Com- 
mon humanity  would  probably 
wish  to  disown  an  assassin,  but 

it  seems  that  if  anything  is  to  be  got  by  the  attraction  of  hanging 
him,  he  will  be  eagerly  claimed  as  a  neighbour.  Surely  this  kind 
of  feeling  is  likely  to  give  a  sort  of  encouragement  to  crime,  and  a  man 
of  loose  morality  may  be  made  to  believe  that  there  is  a  species  of 
patriotism  in  committing  a  very  startling  crime,  which,  if  it  leads  to  an 
interesting  trial,  and  a  subsequent  death  on  the  gallows,  may  be  a 
source  of  considerable  profit  to  liis  fellow-citizens.'  As  gambling  is 
encouraged  by  the  Government  of  certain  petty  States  for  the.  profit  it 
yirLls  by  the  concourse  of  idlers  it  collects,  we  may,  if  we  do  not  enter 
our  protest,  find  grave  offences  countenanced  on  the  ground  of  the 
income  to  be  derived  from  the  interest  attending  their  trial,  and  the 
excitement  caused  by  their  punishment. 


A    FOOTMAN    AND    A    POET. 

WE  have  no  scruples — save  olfactory  ones— in  returning  to  the  dis- 
section of  JENKINS  of  the  Horning  Plush.  For  as  the  wisdom  and 
goodness  of  Nature  may  be  demonstrated  from  the  organisation  of  a 
beetle,  so  a  lesson  in  decency  and  morality  may  be  read  from  the 
wrigglings  of  such  a  crawling  thing  as  a  "  fashionable  journalist." 

JEBKINS  is  again  before  us  as  a  critic;  and  the  Footmanly  mind  is 
once  more  revealed  in  all  its  flunkeyism.  Recently  CALVES  JENKINS, 
ESQ.  has  favoured  the  public— that  is  to  say,  the  unfortunates 
who  take  in  and  are  taken  in  by  the  Plush — with  his  objections  to 
GOTHE  and  DK.  WIIEWELL.  Now,  JENKINS  discourseth  of  Poetry ;  and 
a  copy  of  CHARLES  MACKAT'S  new  and  admirable  poem,  the  Lump  of 
Gold,  haying  been  inadvertently  sent  by  MR.  ROUTLEDGE  to  the  Plush, 
(unless,  indeed,  JENKINS  found  the  book  on  the  carriage  cushion,  while 
he  was  waiting  until  my  Lady  should  emerge  from  SWAN  AND  SUGAR'S) 
the  Flunkey  breaketh  loose  upon  it. 

Of  course,  one  would  not  dream  of  seriously  examining  a  "  criticism" 
in  the  Morning  Plush.  One  would  as  soon,  or  sooner,  comment  upon  its 
editorial  puffs  for  tradesmen,  wherein  an  allusion  to  the  melancholy 
slaughter  in  a  Crimean  battle,  and  to  the  agonies  of  bereaved  families, 
dexterously  leads  up  to  an  announcement  where  fashionable  mourning 
may  be  bought.  Indeed,  these  are  the  best  things  the  leading  article- 
writers  of  the  Phuk  turn  out,  for  they  understand  their  subjects.  But 
literary  criticism  in  the  Phtsh  is  merely  ludicrous.  The  JENKINS  of  the 
minute,  whoever  he  may  be,  does  not  even  comprehend  the  meaning  of 
words,  for  example,  he  says  that  MR.  MACK  AY'S  verse  is  "flexible 
andjfueni ; "  and  the  next  instant,  not  knowing  what ':  fluent "  means, 
says  that  "li  flows  along  melodiously."  He  also  goes  on  to  say,  that  it 
is  "  intelligible  "  (we  should  like  to"  see  how  this  word  was  spelt  in  the 
"  copy  "—will  a  reader  bet  that  it  was  not  written  "  intteliggble  ?  ") ;  but 
this  is  evidently  an  exaggeration.  It  is  not  intelligible  to  the  meanest 
capacity,  at  any  rate ;  for  JENKINS  proceeds  to  show  that  he  does  not 
understand  it.  But  we  do  not  bandy  criticism  with  a  JENKINS.  It  is 
rather  the  flunkey  animita  that  prompted  the  Plush's  abuse  of  MR. 
MACKAY  that  we  would  point  out ;  the  mere  Billingsgate  itself  is  not 
worth  notice.  It  is  only  vulgar  and  stupid  :  and  some  of  the  language 
is  so  low,  that  we  should  not  wonder  if  notice  were  taken  of  it  in  the 
servants'  hall. 

But  the  "fashionable  journalist "  is  disgusted  with  the  poet  because 
he  has  written  songs  which  have  made  their  way  to  thelieart  of  the 

I  people — the  dirty,  rude,  offensive  people,  that  laugh  at  JENKINS'S  pink 
stoekjngs  and  nosegay,  the  beests!— songs  which,  because  they  speak  of 
hope  and  fellowship  and  struggle  and  progress,  embody  the  people's 
feelings,  and  become  the  people's  utterances.  This  the  philanthropist 
in  plush  cannot  forgive,  and  so  he  abuses  MR.  MACKAY  for  having  sung 
that  a  good  time  was  coming;  whereas  we  have  had  "one  of  the 

]  bloodiest  wars  on  record,"  because  murder  is  frequent,  doctors  poison 
patients,  and  PAUL  and  Co.  were  fraudulent.  This  is  the  sort  of  trash 

:  tbat  passes  for  argument  with  the  anile  patrons  of  the  Plush;  and  this  is 

,  the  enlightened  and  liberal  spirit  in  which  a  "  fashionable  journalist" 
deals  with  a  poet.  The  flunkey  instinct  is  indestructible ;  it  is  a  vile 
humour  that  breaks  out  in  blains  and  blotches  like  these  Morning  Plush 

I  criticisms.  An  aristocrat,  a  gentleman,  may  not  have  two  opinions  in 
common  with  a  man  of  the  people;  yet  they  can  meet  mutually 
respecting  each  other,  and  part  wishing  each  other  well.  But  the 

\  creature  that  comes  between,  the  Flunkey,  of  whom  the  Plush  is  a  type 
in  journalism,  a  servile  toady  to  one  of  the  men,  an  insolent  HECTOR  to 
the  other,— he,  with  his  "genteel"  ideas  and  his  dirty  nature,  cannot 
a-bear  a  common  low  plebeian,  derides  his  feelings  and  despises  his 
songs.  Hence  the  Morning  Phtsh,  thinking  in  its  ignorant  sycophancy, 
that  ladies  and  gentlemen  share  the  mean  instincts  of  flunkeyism, 
seeks  to  please  its  patrons  by  abusing  one  of  the  people's  poets ;  a  man 
who  has  written  truthfully  vigorously  and  nobly,  and  has  therefore 
deserved — and  long  may  he  experience — the  hostility  of  such  crawling 
matures  as  the  writer  in  the  Morning  Plush. 


'  For  Valour." 


TITE  Victoria  Cross  is  given  only  to  soldiers  and  sailors  performing 

extraordinary  acts  of  valour  in  presence  of  the  enemy:  the  Cross  is  of 

bronze.    There  ought  to  be  another  Cross  bestowable  upon  those 

heroes  whose  courage  has  been  in  defiance  of  all  public  opinion.    This 

•iiouldbe  of  brass.    Already  we  could  name  several  heroes — 

,  too ! — worthy  of  the  distinguishing  metal,  and  of  no  other. 


Symptoms  of  Peace. 

WE  imagine  that  the  CZAR  is  this  time  in  earnest ;  for  we  have  been 
told  that  he  has  ordered  no  less  than  500  diamond  Snuff-boxes.  It  is 
most  curious  the  intimate  connection  between  peace  ar.d  snuff!  Every 
treaty  is  concluded  with  a  general  distribution  of  tuM^res  more  or 
[ess  diamond-dotted.  The  Freedom  of  Europe  seems  to  lie  m  a  scuff- 
However,  we  hope  the  plenipotentiaries  will  keep  themselves 


box. 


CAN  a  man  be  Shaved  in  his  absence  ?— Certainly,  if  man  and  wife 
are  one  flesh,  and^the  lady  goes  to  a  Linendraper's.  • 
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wide  awake,  and  not  allow  the  EMPEKOR  ALEXANDER  to  throw  snuff 
into  their  eyes. 

The  Premier  of  the  Peace  Movement. 

STATE  etiquette  suggests  a  reason  why  HER  MAJESTY  had  better 
have  MR.  COBDEN  for  her  Premier  than  LpRD  PALMERSTON.  She 
would  iind  the  hon.  member  for  the  West  Riding  a  readier  hand  than 
the  noble  Lord,  the  member  for  Tiverton,  at  backing  out. 
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VALENTINE  BY  A  YOUNG  L&DY.     WARRANTED. 

'Tis  Leap-year  now — and  I  am  free ! 

For  Woman's  tongue  and  Woman's  pen 
"Within  that  time  may  speak  what  she 

May  neither  breathe  nor  write  save  theu. 
I  love  thee !    Say,  my  joy,  my  life, 
"Wilt  thou  accept  me  for  thy  wife  ? 

I  will  not  tell  thee  all  I  feel. 

When  on  the  fire  my  bosom  feeds, 
"Which  those  calm  quiet  eyes  reveal, 

Those  two  fine  large  full  brilliant  bead*, 
So  beautiful,  so  blue,  that  shine 
Beneath  thy  smooth  brow's  pencill'd  line. 

A  face  of  wax  I  've  often  seen, 

Fair  and  unfurrow'd  as  thine  own ; 
As  fresh,  as  rosy,  as  sereue ; 

Divine— but  for  one  want  alone ! 
That  want  in  thee  supplied  I  find  : 
Eyes,  nose,  and  mouth — and  also  Mind. 

As  on  some  clothier's  model,  sit 
Those  garments — trousers,  coat,  and  •. 

Those  boots — those  gloves — how  well  they  fit ! 
But  thou  art  no  mere  figure  drest, 

No  mimic  beau  of  senseless  mould, 

So  elegant  '.—but  oh,  so  cold ! 


CUTTING  UP  AN  AUDIENCE. 

SINCE  in  his  innocent  youth  Mr.  Punch  heard  the  pleasant  story, 
how  a  very  thin  audience  once  ventured  to  disapprove  a  certain 
theatrical  performance,  and  the  whole  force  of  the  company  rushed 
upon  the  stage,  outnumbered,  and  hissed  out  their  generous  benefactors, 
he  has  not  been  better  pleased  than  with  a  recent  article  in  the  Times 
Newspaper.  The  keen-eyed  and  kindly  critic  of  the  theatres,  discoursing 
upon  the  production  at  the  Adelphi  Theatre  of  a  dramatised  version 
of  the  "  Children's  Elopement "  in  Household  Words,  gives  due  praise 
thereto,  as  "  a  perfect  instance  of  a  story  taken  out  of  a  book,  and  placed 
upon  a  stage,"  and  describes  it  as  "  a  neatly  executed  cabinet  picture,"  in 
w  Inch  MR.BBNJAMIN  WEBSTER  gave  an  "  elaborate  embodiment  of  a  most 
original  character."  Haying  thus  shown  why  the  little  drama  deserved 
the  applause  of  the  audience,  the  critic  justly  and  boldly  turns  upon 
those  who  withheld  it,  and  (of  course  with  gentlemanly  periphrase) 
intimates  that  they  were  a  set  of  asses.  Which  we  potently  believe  to 
be  the  truth  of  the  matter. 

Punch  very  heartily  thanks  the  Times'  critic  for  breaking  this  new 
ground,  and  recognising  the  Limited  Liability  of  audiences  to  bear 
their  share  in  an  evening's  entertainment.  The  public  is  as  much 
bound  to  play  its  part  as  the  stage  company.  The  French,  who  know 
something  about  these  things,  admit  the  fact — their  phrase  is,  that  they 
"  assist "  at.  a  representation.  If  an  assistant  at.  a  play  misbehaves 
himself,  he  deserves  a  rap  over  the  head  as  much  as  an  Assistant-Judge, 
or  an  assistant-linendraper.  An  audience  ought  to  listen,  to  encourage 
at  need,  to  laugh  in  the  right  place,  and  to  hiss  where  neglect  or  buf- 
foonery is  observable.  And  ii  the  public  would  us«  their  brains  and 
their  hands,  instead  of  ignorantly  approving  or  lazily  enduring  every- 
thing, the  artists  would  be  kept  upon  their  mettle,  the  actor  of  merit 
would  double  exertions  that  were  appreciated,  the  stick  would  be  sent 
back  to  his  desk,  and  the  buffoon  remitted  to  the  acrobatic  ring.  It  is 
in  no  small  degree  the  fault  of  the  public,  that  the  standard  of  art  is  not 
much  higher  than  it  is. 

We  thiuk  that  the  Times'  hint  might  be  followed  out  with  advantage. 
Only,  it  might  be  but  fair  to  discriminate  in  the  salle  as  upon  the  i-tage. 
For  instance,  let  a  watchful  critic  come  out  with  something  of  this 
kind,  after  a  new  piece.     "  Too  much  praise  cannot  be  given  to  the 
pit-boxes  for  their  attention  and  judicious  applause,  but  we  were  sorry 
to  observe  the  left  proscenium  box  so  careless,  and  more  intent  upon 
bouquets  and  flirting  than  upon  the  piece.     The  dress-boxes  were 
respectable,  and  the  gallery  very  painstaking  with  what  was  out  of  its 
usual  line.    The  second  tier  was  heavy,  with  the  exception  of  the  ' 
stout  lady  who  filled  much  too  small  a  part  of  a  seat,  and  whose  decla-  j 
mation  at  intervals  was  remarkable.    The  pit  was  beneath  contempt,  ! 
indulging  in  vulgar  grinning  when  such  a  demonstration  was  out  t,f 
place,  and  passing  over  some  of  the  best  acting.    This  audience  has  ' 
improved,   but  still  has  much  to  learn."    We  think  that  this  kind 
of  thing,  or  if  necessary  a  yet  more  personal  identification  of  indi- 
viduals, whose  names  might  be  got  from  the  box-keepers,  would  put 
audiences  on  the  gui  vive,  and  once  more  we  heartily  thank  the  Times' 
critic  for  another  addition  to  his  many  capital  suggestions  upon  a 
subject  he  understands  so  well. 


They  tell  me — but  I  heed  them  not — 
Thou  art  not  wealthy — be  it  so. 

I  do  not  ask  what  thou  hast  got. 
Enough  'twill  be  for  UF,  I  know. 

One  carriage  I  content  can  share, 

And  a  small  mansion  in  a  Square. 

Then,  dearest,  speak  tha  welcome  word, 
And  to  thy  presence  I  will  fiy 

As  fast  as  an  enamour'd  bird, 
And  throw  me  at  thy  feet,  and  try 

At  least,  my  passion  to  express, 

And  plead  until  ihou  murmur  "  Yes !  " 

Here  is  a  little  raven  curl ; 

It  wi-11  will  match  thy  flaxen  hair. 
0;i,  deem  me  not  a  forward  girl 

Because  I  thus  my  mind  declare. 
Since  this  month's  days  are  twenty-nine, 
A  maid  may  woo  a  Valentine. 


The  Aristocratic  Flora. 

ONE  of  the  ELIOTS — that  is  to  say,  another  of  the  ELIOTS,  has  been 
appointed  to  some  post— that  is  to  say,  to  another  post,  in  the  public 
service.  This  fortunate  family  may  be  regarded  as  the  most  tenderly 
cultivated  flower  of  the  aristocracy,  and  it  lives  so  continually  in 
sunshine,  that  the  line  of  ELIOT  may  be  appropriately  called  the 
(11)  EuoT-rope. 


A  FEMALE  FUNCTIONARY. 

THE  Master  of  the  Rolls  has,  it  is  said,  appointed  a  female  to  a  clerk- 
ship in  the  State  Paper  Office.     We  do  not  vouch  for  the  tiuth  of  the 
statement  (which  is  copied  fromi  the  Spectator),  but  we  see  no  objec-  ' 
tion  to  female  clerks,  who  will,  at  all  events,  be  sure  to  have  something  | 
to  say,  and  will  be  free  from  that  offensive  taciturnity  which  is  often  | 
the  most  irritating  attribute  of  official  underlings.     We  rather  tremble,  ' 
however,  at  the  idea  of  a  female  in  the  State  Paper  Office,  for  we  know 
what  an  awful  propensity  nio.-t  women  have  to  put  papers  to  rights,  ' 
and  the  inextricable  confusion  into  which  papers  are  generally  thrown 
by  the  process.    Perhaps,  however,  the  State  Papers  are  not  intended 
for  reference,  and  as  moat  of  them  are  possibly  mere  wa.-te  paper  by 
this  time,  a  female  hand  may  be  very  useful  in  cramming  them  into  all 
sorts  of  holes  and  corners,  where  they  will  be  quite  out  of  everybody's 
way,  and  utterly  inaccessible.    If  such  are  the  duties  the  new  clerk  has 
to  perform,  the  appointment  of  a  female  is  a  most  judicious  one. 


"The  Battle  of  Life." 

FORMERLY  every  medal  had  its  reverse— but  with  the  New  Order  of 
M^rit,  thtre  will  be,  in  addition  to  the  Reverse,  likewise  a  Cross ;  but  j 
then  your  true  Hero  is  always  known  by  the  bravery  with  which  he 
bears  the  reverses  and  cro-ses  of  this  Life,  and,  in  this  as  in  every  ' 
instance,  the  greater  the  number  of  crosses  the  greater  the  Hero ! 


A  HINT  TOR  LADIES'  BOXXETS. — At  the  Opening  of  Parliament 
HER  MAJESTY  wore  the  Crown  on  her  head. 
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TOO    BAD,    BY    JOVE! 

Heavy  Swell.   "  DEUCED  STUPID — THESE  NEWSPAPERS  ! " 

Lady  (with  keen  perception  of  the  ludicrous).  "  YES,    CHARLES  !— ESPECIALLY  WHEN'  THEY  SAY  THAT  A 

ABOUT  AS  EFFECTIVE  AS   A  SWAN   ON   A  TURNPIKE   ROAD  !  " 


DISMOUNTED  DBAGOON  is 


A  PETT  PARSON. 

THERE  appears  to  be  a  parish  called  PeU,  which  rejoices  in  a  Pett 
Parson,  whose  peculiarities  have  recently  been  the  subject  of  Newspaper 
comment.  This  gentleman  seems  to  combine  the  nautical  with  the  clerical 
in  no  ordinary  degree ;    and  indeed   the  Pastor  appears  to  be  almost 
sunk  in  the  Tar,  except  when  both  are  swamped  in  the  brandy-bottle. 
Such  a  rollicking,  roaring,  reverend  blade  as  this 'Pett  Parson,  has 
scarcely  ever  been  met  with  in  the  annals — which  are  rather  volu- 
minous—of clerical  eccentricity.    So  thoroughly  imbued  does  h  e  seem 
to  have  been  with  a  love  for  the  sea,  and  other  liquids,  that  his  gait  has 
I  contracted  all  the  unsteadiness  of  the  quarter-deck,  and  the  quartern. 
|  His  chief  delight  was  to  assume  the  character  of  a  captain ^  in  the  Navy;  a 
I  part  be  will  now  be  able  to  play  for  two  entire  years,  as  he  is  to  be  relieved 
i  during  that  time  from  the  care  of  the  souls  of  his  parishioners.    ARCH- 
DEACON ALLEN,  who  appears  to  have  more  respect  for  the  Church  than 
for  the  Navy,  and  who  cannot  appreciate  the  merits  of  a  roystering 
Rector  or  a  vinous  Vicar,   is  rather  scandalised  at  the  idea  of  the 
pulpit  being  made  a  sort  of  chapel-of-ease  to  the  public-house,  which 
has  been  the  general  scene  of  the  devotions  of  the  reverend  gentleman, 
for  it  is  the  spot  to  which  he  has  usually  devoted  himself. 

We  are  disposed  to  agree  with  ARCHDEACON  ALLEN  in  thinking, 
that  when  a  Parson  has  once  fairly  reeled  out  of  his  parish  in  a  state  of 
inebriety,  it  would  be  better  that  he  should  not  be  allowed  to  stagger  back 
again  under  any  circumstances  whatever.  We  trust  the  ARCHDEACON 
will  carry  out  the  reform  he  has  so  courageously  commenced ;  and,  though 
he  may  expect  to  be  met  by  all  kinds  of  difficulties ;  though  he  may  be 
tripped  up  with  an  old  church  canon  at  one  moment,  pelted  with  a  bit 
of  Rubric  at  the  next,  and  half  stunned  with  a  volley  of  old  statutes  at 
almost  every  turn ;  we  strongly  recommend  him  to  persevere  in  the 
excellent  work  he  has  undertaken. 


COTTON  VERY  DULL.— The  Russian  Peace  Party  of  Manchester  has 
been  called  a  faction.  Its  condition  may  be  more  fully  and  accurately 
described  as  that  of  stupefaction. 


THE  HOUSE  OP  STORKS. 

BARON  PARKE,  hatched  into  LORD  WENSLEYDALE,  has  been  terribly 
pecked  at.  The  aquiline  LYNDHURST  has  come  down  upon  him,  beak 
and  talons.  Plain  JOHN  CAMPBELL  crows  defiantly  as  any  black  cock ; 
and  even  BROUGHAM,  unsoftened  by  the  balmy  airs  of  the  Mediter- 
ranean, has  a  turn  with  the  fledgling  peer.  In  places  where  storks 
congregate  and  breed — in  the  pretty  city  of  Lubeck  tor  instance— it  is 
not  an  uncommon  joke  among  the  practical  wags  of  that  hilarious, 
mercurial  abiding-place  to  substitute  in  the  nest  of  a  stork  the  egg  of 
a  goose  for  the  egg  hereditary.  The  gosling  is  duly  hatched,  and  full 
soon  the  scandal  brought  upon  the  House  of  Storks  is  discovered  by 
that  august,  long-legged  assembly.  Well,  the  House  of  Storks  imme- 
diately gather  together,  and  make  an  attack  upon  the  unhappy  little 
gosling — (he  could,  at  the  best,  be  but  an  honorary  life-stork,  no 
chance  of  issue  being  permitted  him  amidst  the  noble  body  into  which 
he  has  been  adroitly  smuggled) — and,  with  very  little  to-do,  rend  the 
woolly  intruder  to  pieces. 

But  the  vengeance,  of  the  House  of  Storks  does  not  stop  here.  By 
no  means.  The  gosling  shame,  the  counterfeit  stork  being  disposed  of, 
the  putative  parents  of  the  misbegotten  bird  have  also  their  punish- 
ment ;  being  so  beaten,  harried,  and  harassed  by  the  House  of  Storks 
in  general,  that  the  only  safety  for  the  oppressed  is  in  sudden  and 
distant  flight.  In  this,  the  House  of  Storks  has  the  advantage  of  the 
House  of  Lprds.  Gosling  PARKE  may,  as  a  life-peer,  be  picked  and 
nibbled  to  pieces,  but  the  wicked  wag  who  placed  the  goose's  egg  in 
the  stork's  nest — in  fact,  the  ennobling  parent  of  the  goose — escapes  all 
consequences.  A  PARKE  (as  peer)  perishes ;  but  PALMERSTON  is  safe. 


Mr.  Punch  does  Penance. 

MISLED  by  erroneous  reports  and  the  blast  of  LORD  CARDIGAN'S 
own  trumpet,  Mr.  Punch  once  represented  his  Lordship  as  a  hero.  He 
begs  to  apologise  for  the  blunder,  and  pledges  himself  never  to  stake 
anything  upon  that  card  again. 
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"POUR  ENCOTTRAGER  LES  ATTIRES." 

THERE  once  was  an  admiral— BTNG  was  his  name— 
At  Minorca,  'twas  said,  on  our  flag  be  brought  shame. 
Those  who  studied  the  facts  said  it  wasn't  his  fault, 
That  the  Government  grudged  him  the  means  of  assault ; 
But  the  party  in  power  BYNG'S  party  was  not, 
So  ADMIEAL  BYNG  was  condemn'd  to  be  shot. 
And  this  view  of  the  case  VOLTAIRE'S  ton-mot  cxprest, 
That  the  Admiral  died  "  To  encourage  the  rest." 

SIMPSONS,  CARDIGANS,  LUCANS,  and  AIREYS,  and  all, 

On  whose  backs  our  Crimean  discredits  must  fall,— 

Bless  your  stars,  you  have  fallen  on  days  when  the  Timet, 

Not  Court-martials  and  Common?,  judge  you  and  your  crimes. 

You  're  tried  and  found  guilty,  but  certainly  not 

Condemn'd  ("to  encourage  the  rest")  to  be  shot ; 

With  promotion  rewarded,  and  orders  and  stars, 

You  show  brows  without  blushes,  and  breasts  without  scars. 

An  incapable  AIHEY,  whose  apathy  cost 

M  my  thousands  their  lives  from  mud,  fever,  and  frost, 

Of  England  appears  Quartermaster-in-Chief, 

The  same  post  that  abroad  in  he  came  to  such  grief. 

A  LUCAN,  o'er  heel-ball  and  pipe-clay  supreme ; 

A  CARDIGAN,  too,  of  Park  heroes  the  cream,— 

Whose  blundering,  display'd  on  the  grandest  of  scales, 

Reduced  their  troop-horses  to  gnaw  their  own  tails — 

Oue  a  crack  hussar  regiment  as  Colonel  neglects, 

Which  the  other,  as  General  Inspector,  inspects  ! 

English  Officers— mark— 'tis  a  lesson  for  you : 

Do  nothing  yourselves,  and  what 's  well  done  undo : 

Be  as  sluggish,  short-sighted,  conceited,  and  dull, 

As  mighty  in  muddle,  as  monstrous  in  mull, 

As  inapt  at  the  learning  of  all  you  should  learn, 

As  devoid  of  wise  forethought  and  generous  concern ; 

Public  wrath  and  contempt,  as  they  've  stemm'd  you  will  stem, 

And  will  reach,  in  the  long-run,  to  honour  like  them. 

We  are  soft  now-a-days  as  our  fathers  were  hard  ; 

"  To  encourage  the  rest  "—where  they  shot,  we  reward. 


"  COCK  KOBIN "   AT  GUILDHALL. 

ME.  JAMES  WHITEWOOD,  the  well-known  publisher,  appeared  before 
SIB,  FRANCIS  MOON,  to  answer  an  information  laid  by  MB.  PANIZZI, 
of  the  British  Museum. 

MB.  PANIZZI  appeared  in  person,  and  was  in  no  way  ashamed  to  do 
so.  He  had  a  duty  to  perform,  and  was  always  performing  it.  The 
defendant  had  failed  to  deliver  into  1he  Librarj  of  the  British  Museum, 
a  copy  of  a  new  edition  of  Cock  Robin's  Death  and  Funeral.  How  was  it 
possible  for  him  (PANIZZI)  to  Qnish  the  much-desired  catalogue,  if  books 
were  sent  in  thus  irregularly  ?  To  be  sure,  Cock  Robin's  Death  and 
Funeral  might  be  inserted  either  under  the  letter  C,  or  D,  or  R,  or  F, — 
it  didn't  matter  which;  but  the  defendant  had  nothing  to  do  with 
that. 

The  defendant  pleaded  guilty  to  the  omission  ;  but  said,  in  extenu- 
ation, he  really  thought  the  visitors  to  the  Library  had  suffered  no 
injury  from  his  neglect. 

MR.  PANIZZI  requested  to  be  allowed  to  beg  the  defendant's  pardon. 
Within  the  last  two  or  three  months,  the  last  edition  of  Cod  Robin 
had  been  continually  inquired  for  by  gentlemen  employed  on  panto- 
mimes, and  painfully  conscientious  as  to  the  authority  of  their  effects. 

The  defendant  in  the  handsomest  manner,  presented  MR.  PANIZZI 
with  three  copies  of  Cock  Robin;  which  MR.  PANIZZI  haviog  con- 
signed to  his  pocket,  he  was  about,  to  retire. 

The  defendant. — 1  beg  your  pardon,  it  will  save  time,  if  you  also  take 
with  you  a  copy  of  Jenny  Wren.  It  is  not  yet  published,  but  will  be 
out  to-nwrrow.  Further,  Tom,  Tom,  the  Piper's  Son,  will  be  ready  for 
delivery  in  a  day  or  two. 

MR.  PANIZZI,  mildly  but,  firmly,  refused  to  take  with  him  any- 
thing but  Cock  Robin.  He,  however,  intimated  to  the  defendant 
that  if  Jenny  Wren  and  the  Piper's  Son  were  not  forwarded  to 
the  Museum  within  a  month,  it  would  be  his  (MR.  P.'s)  painful  duty 
again  to  pull  him  (defendant)  up  before  the  Alderman.  He  had  a 
duty  to  perform,  and  the  interests  of  literature  were  not  to  be  trifled 
with.  He  had  already  caused  two  publishers  to  be  fined,  who  flying  in 
the  face  of  the  statute,  had  not  sent  to  the  Museum  their  variorum 
editions  of  The  Ratcatcher's  Dauyhier. 


THE  SWEEPINGS  OF  SCIENCE. 

THE  latest  accounts  from  New  South  Wales  include  a  list  of  dona- 
tions to  the  Australian  Museum ;  which  seems  to  promise  to  comprise 
as  large  a  bundle  of  miscellaneous  rubbish,  as  some  of  the  infant 
Museums  in  our  provincial  towns  are  found  to  contain.  The  first  item 
of  a  startling  nature  that  caught  our  attention  is— 

"  A  centipede  presented  by  MASTEE  KEOK." 

and  we  cordially  congratulate  that  young  gentleman  on  having  got  the 
Centipede  off  his  hands.  How  MASTER  KEON  became  possessed  of 
the  Centipede  is  a  puzzle  to  us ;  but  that  his  Mamma  should  have 
exclaimed,  "Take  away  the  nasty  creature,"  and  that  young  KEON 
should  have  straightway  carried  it  off  to  the  Museum  and  presented  it 
to  the  authorities,  is  all  natural  enough.  The  "next  article,"  as  the 
linendrapers  say,  when  they  insist  on  showing  you  the  whole  contents 
of  a  warehouse,  when  you  want  to  purchase  a  quarter  of  a  yard  of 
"edging"  or  any  other  trifle ;  the  "next  article  "  is— 

"  A  native  dress  from  the  Feejees.    Presented  by  CAPTAIU  W.  LKE." 

No  description  is  given  of  the  dress  in  question  ;  but,  judging  from 
our  own  experience  of  aboriginal  costume,  we  should  say  that  the 
"  native  dress "  would  probably  consist  of  a.  bunch  of  feathers,  a  few 
beads,  and  an  old  door-mat,  in  whicli  the  forest  chieftains  are  generally 
satisfied  to  make  their  appearance,  when  they  think  it  worth  while  to 
attempt  any  toilette  at  all.  Another  contributor  to  the  Museum  has 
liberally  placed  "  the  portions  of  an  egg-shell "  at  the  disposal  of  the 
trustees.  Some  bits  of  egg-shell  do  not  promise  at  first  sight  a  very 
rich  repast  to  the  lovers  of  science ;  but  the  fragments  in  question 
derive  some  interest  from  the  statement,  that  they  formed  a  part  of 
the  habitation  of  some  very  strange  bird,  now  said  to  he  extinct.  We 
must  admit  that  the  Australians  are  not  very  far  behind  us  as  "  col- 
lectors" of  rubbish  with  scientific  names,  and  with  a  few  black-beetles 
on  pins,  the  Museum  may  be  considered  as  almost  complete. 


Query  for  a  Parliamentary  Novice. 

WOULD  the  fact  of  a  person  giving  a  box-keeper  a  shilling  for  a  place 
in  the  dress-circle  come  under  the  head  of  bribery  and  corruption,  and 
would  such  a  person  be  liable  to  be  turned  out  of  the  Theatre,  as  a 
member  is  out  of  Parliament,  upon  its  being  proved  he  had  purchased 
his  seat ''. 


DUNDERHEADS  UNDER,  FIRE. 

THE  following  profound  query  was— according  to  a  writer  in  the 
Times,  under  the  signature  of  "  COSMOPOLITAN,"  addressed  to  SIR 
HOWARD  DOUGLAS  by  COLONEL  DUNNE  :— 

"  Have  not  a  great  many  of  those  men  who  have  gone  out  without  any  previous 
practical  knowledge  of  fortification,  acquired  practical  knowledge  under  fire  in  the 
trenches  ?  " 

Whereunto  the  distinguished  party  under  examination  returned  this 
simple,  but  satisfactory'  answer : — 

"  Yes ;  and  many  Mves  have  been  lost  in  consequence." 

On  reflection,  COLONEL  DUNNE  will  no  doubt  have  perceived,  that 
though  it  may  be  possible  for  a  knowledge  of  practical  fortification 
under  fire  in  the  trenches  to  be  beaten  into  the  head,  yet  it  is  equally 
if  not  more  likely,  that  a  shell  or  a  cannon-shot  should,  however 
thick  the  head  may  be,  beat  all  knowledge  whatsoever  out  of  it. 


A  QUERY  FOR  THE  COMMONS  ? 

'  MB.  W ABBES  will  address  the  Electors."— Midhurst  liaud-bills. 

'  Mil.  WALPOLI'S  Committee  will  pay  the  travelling  expenses  of  Voters."— Times. 

SAYS  WALFOLE  to  WARREN,  "  the  House  being  barren 
Of  Copia  Verborum,  you  must  sit  for  Midhurst." 

Says  WARREN  to  WALPOLE,  "  we  certainly  shall  poll 
Two  thousand  at  Cambridge,  if  money  we  bid  durst." 

Of  loose  talk  and  corruption,  our  Commons  among, 

While  there  is  what  there  is,  which  addition  were  worse — 

A  WARREN  who  gets  there  by  length  of  the  tongue, 
Or  a  WALPOLE  who  gets  there  by  length  of  the  purse  P 


A  Cradle  for  Baby. 

THE  city  of  Paris  presents  a  most  beautiful  and  ornate  cradle  to  the 
EMPRESS  OP  THE  FRENCH  for  the  expected  baby.  All  well  and  good  : 
still,  we  prefer  a  cradle  of  more  primitive  material.  For  instance,  we 
should  like  to  see  in  France  another  sort  of  cradle — namely,  the  cradle 
of  liberty.  . 

NEARER  THE  TRUTH. — Testimonials  generally  take  the  shape  of 
salvers.    Considering  the  hollowness  of  the  professions  that  usually 
accompany  such  gifts,  the  better  term  for  these  conventional  presen- 
|  tations  would  be,  we  think,  "  lip-salvers." 
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TURR,    QUATERQUE    BEATUS. 


SIR  HAMILTON  !  SEY- 
MOUR, our  new  am- 
bassador at  Vienna, 
has  already  dis- 
played there  some 
of  the  perseverance 
which  made  him  so 
offensive  to  NICHO- 
LAS and  ABERDEEN 
when  he  was  at  St. 
Petersburg.  He  has 
fairly  bored  the  Aus- 
trians  into  saving 
the  life  of  COLONEL 
TURR.  SIR  HAMIL- 
TON is  stated  "rarely 
to  have  had  an  in- 
terview with  COUNT 
BUOL,  without  re- 
minding him  of  a 
promise  to  intercede 
for  this  unlucky  de- 
serter." The  latter 
is  pardoned,  in  con- 
sideration of  the  fact 
that  he  has  worn 
the  English  uniform. 
The  circumstances 
and  conditions  of 
the  pardon  justify 
the  Virgilian  motto 
Mr.  Punch  prefixes 
to  this  record:  First, 
The  Colonel's  life 
is  spared.  Secondly, 
He  is  to  quit  Aus- 
tria. Thirdly,  He 
is  never  to  return 

to  it.    And  in  addition  to  all  this  good  luck,  Fourthly— quaterque—  he  has  the 
honour  of  being  congratulated  by  Mr.  Punch  on  his  escape  from  the  bloodthirsty 
savages  of  Austrian  generals,  who  "  insisted  strongly  on  his  being  put  to  death." 
"Felix  TURK,  et  ampliim." 


A  CHIEF  JUSTICE  TERRIFIED. 

WE  should  not  have  suspected  LORD  CAMPBELL  of 
nervousness,  or  of  being  frightened  at  a  trifle,  if  we  had 
not  read  in  a  recent  report  of  a  trial  his  assertion,  that  "  he 
had  been  really  alarmed  at  an  expression  that  fell  from  the 
lips  of  a  juryman."  The  bugbear  that  had  struck  such 
terror  into  the  heart,  aud  had  played  such  mischief  with  the 

I  pluck  of  the  C.  J.  of  the  Q.  B.  was  nothing  more  nor  less 
than  an  exclamation  from  a  juryman  that  "  he  did  not  think 

!  much  of  a  puffing  advertisement."  There  had  been  an 
action  between  two  bikers,  one  of  whom  had  bought  a 
business  which  the  other  had  advertised  as  "doing  six. 
sucks  a-week,"  when  it  bad  only  "  done  four,"  and  upon 
one  of  the  jurymen  saying  he  laid  little  stress  on  an 
advertisement," LORD  CAMPBELL  declared  himself  "alarmed  " 
at  the  avowal.  Surely  his  lordship  has  never  had  the 
simplicity  to  believe  in  all  the  wonderful  cures  of  quack 
medicines,  or  the  miraculous  ( ffect  of  hair-dyes ;  nor  can  he 
for  a  moment  have  supposed  that  if  he  had  rubbed  in  a  few 
bottles  of  anybody's  Elixir  into  his  almost  bald  head,  he 
would  have  come  out  with  a  crop  equal  in  luxuriance  to  the 
"real  gentleman's  head  of  hair— no  parting  visible"— in 
a  week  or  two.  At  the  risk  of  frightening  his  lordship  out 
of  his  wits  by  exciting  further  alarm,  we  cannot  help 
avowing  that  we  also  do  not  attach  much  importance  to  the 
statements  made  in  Newspaper  advertisements. 


Something  in  a  Name  ? 

A  VERY  little  while  ago  PATRICK  MAC  MURPHY— for 
private  reasons  of  bis  own — quitted  Ireland  for  London.  It 
was  necessary  for  PATRICK  to  change  his  name.  By  a  lucky 
accident  he  took  that  of  ELLIOTT  ;  when,  to  his  astonishment, 
but  we  think  not  to  the  astonishment  of  our  readers,  he 
found  himself  the  very  next  day  appointed  to  a  place — and 
a  good  one,  too, — under  Government ! 


THE   MORNING  S  REFLECTION. 

Old  Gentleman  (mumbling  oeer  his  breakfast).  "One  of  the 
drawbacks  of  this  abominable  spread  of  Education  is,  that 
your  Servant,  since  the  confounded  fellow  has  learnt  to 
read,  insists  upon  looking  at  the  Newspaper  before  you  do ! 
Bother  your  Civilisation,  say  I ! " 


IN    THE    MATTER    OF    TWO    HALF-CROWNS. 

MR.  PUNCH  to  MESSRS.  SOWERBY  AND  TATIIAM,  Linendrapen, 
Regeni-Circus. 

GENTLEHEN,— Believe  me,  I  have  read  of  your  late  trial  with  an 
emotion  so  strong  that,  like  an  agitated  cuttle-fish,  my  feelings  must 
come  out  in  ink  ;  I  consider  you  not,  only  ill-used  men,  looking  upon 
you  as  members  of  the  human  family,  but  as  outraged  linendrapers, 
considering  you  in  the  impure  gas-light  of  shopkeepers. 

A  young  gentlewoman  of  handsome  face,  and  frank,  ingenuous 
bearing,  enters  your  shop— repository  is,  I  believe,  a  more  courteous 
phrase— on  a  certain  dark,  dank  night  in  October.  The  gentlewoman 
makes  a  purchase;  tenders  two  half-crowns,  which  the  cashier— a  man, 
do  doubt,  of  aquiline  quickness  of  eye,  of  weasel-like  delicacy  of  ear, 
for  the  false  appearances  and  the  flat  ring  of  bad  money— declares  to  be 
bad !  Well,  if  the  opinion  of  a  cashier  in  a  shop  of  Metropolitan  mag- 
nitude is  in  a  matter  of  money  to  be  questioned,  there  is  an  end,  as 
Mr.  Pwich  considers,  to  all  retail  business.  I  have  the  greatest  faith 
in  the  infallibility  of  cashiers  in  general.  I  am  sure  of  it,  there  is 
hardly  one  of  the  gifted  body  who  could  not  tell  how  much  copper  was 
in  HIERO'S  crown,  by  merely  smelling  at  the  rim  of  the  diadem.  Well, 
on  the  authority  of  the  cashier  a  policeman  is,  singularly  enough,  ob- 
tained, and  the  astounded  young  gentlewoman  is  given  into  his  safe 
keeping;  and,  tightly  gripped  by  the  wrist,  is  taken  through  the  streets 
to  St.  Giles's  station-house,  a  circling  crowd,  with  running  comments 
and  side-notes  attending.  1  leave  the  culprit  on  her  way. 

Gentlemen, — Your  cashier  is  a  man  of  considerable  powers  of  deci- 
sion. Cherish  that  man.  True  it  is— the  young  gentlewoman  gave  her 
own  address.  Further,  she  gave  the  address  of  the  lady  in  whose 
employment  she  worked  milliner's-work.  Further  still,  she  gave  the 
address  of  her  »ister  OLIVIA — (she  dwelt  no  wider  away  than  George 
Street,  Hanover  Square) — supplicating  in  her  amazement  and  terror  at 
the  charge,  that  her  sister  might  he  sent  for.  The  cashier  was  deaf 
to  all  this  raving.  All  entreaties  fell  upon  his  practised  ear  like  so 
many  pocket-pieces :  he,  at  once,  detected  their  falsehood,  and  firmly 
bade  the  policeman  secure  his  charge. 

Well,  by  this  time,  ELLEN  GREAVES  has  arrived,  with  tag-rag  escort, 


at  St.  Giles's  station.  Twirled  into  a  stone  cell,  she  is  not  kept 
waiting,  for  a  searcher  is  in  immediate  attendance.  The  outrage  is 
completed :  the  gentlewoman  being  stript  for  further  discovery  of  coun- 
terfeit coin ;  of  course,  she  having  brought  just  as  much  base  money 
into  the  station-house  as  new-born  babies  (even  heirs  of  peerages)  bring 
with  them  into  the  world  of  lawful  coin. 

Well,  Gentlemen,  it  is  very  odd — very  perplexing.  How  could  the 
cashier  have  been  mistaken  ?  The  two  half-crowns,  a  little  dimmed 
only  by  contact  of  quicksilver,  are  absolutely  lawful,  current  metal ! 

MESSRS.  SOWERBY  AND  TATHAM,— I,  Punch,  honour  the  emotion  that 
induced  you  to  apologise  in  the  wide-world  columns  of  the  Times,  in  the 
thread-paper  columns  of  the  Post — apologise  to  the  terrified,  outraged 
young  gentlewoman,  whose  wounded  feelings  you  were  further  willing 
to  stanch  with  a  £5-note.  What,  then?  Women,  even  the  most  gentle 
women,  are  now  and  then  wayward,  and  flighty  as  rose-buds  in  a  high 
wind.  Five  pounds  were  refused,  though  offered  not  so  very  long  after 
notice  of  action  had  been  served ;  whea  your  magnanimity  rose  to  ten 
pounds,  and  this  must  have  been,  in  the  language  of  your  profession,  at 
an  alarming  sacrifice  of  feeling,  or  of  something.  The  ten  pounds  being 
rejected,  of  course,  MESSRS.  SOWERBY  AND  TATHAM,  nothing  remained 
to  you  but  to  throw  yourselves  upon  twelve  jurymen.  You  did  so. 

The  trial  came  on ;  and,  as  a  fearless  censor  of  public  men,  I  cannot 
sufficiently  condemn  the  licence  of  the  Bench,  that  permitted  LORD 
CAMPBELL  to  indulge  in  very  illiberal  remarks,  reflecting  upon  the 
house  of  SOWERBY  AND  TATHAM.  LORD  CAMPBELL,  evidently  to  poison 
the  minds  of  the  jury,  took  the  trouble  to  express  himself  in  these  very 
bitter  words : 

"  He  thought  the  defendant*  had  conducted  themselves  very  harshly  and  incon- 
siderately. The  appearance  of  this  young  woman  spoke  for  itself;  he  might  say  she 
brought  a  letter  of  recommendation  with  her.  Never  since  he  was  a  judge,  or  at  the 
bar,  had  he  seen  a  witness  whose  conduct  in  the  box  was  more  unexceptionable." 

Now  this  may  be  very  well  for  LORD  CAMPBELL,  who  no  doubt  is 
very  learned  in  the  letter  of  the  law ;  but  if  he  knew  anything  of  life — 
especially  of  life  behind  the  London  counter — he  would  know  that,  for 
the  most  part,  tradesmen  cannot  read ;  that  is,  they  cannot  read  letters 
written  by  nature  and  habit  in  human  faces.  Whether  it  is,  that  too 
close  an  application  to  figures  and  ledger-lines  blunt  the  finer  powers^ 
otherwise  perceptive,  both  of  God's  writing  in  faces  of  beauty  and 
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goodness,  as  of  the  broad  marks  of  Evil,  slashed  and  grooved  in  the 
countenances  of  rogues  and  swindlers ;  whether  it  is  this,  or  whether 
it  is  too  continuous  a  study  of  crowned  heads  on  Mint  metal— I,  Mr. 
Punch,  will  not  decide ;  but  I  must  declare  my  conviction  that,  for  the 
most  part,  London  tradesmen  are  so  lamentably  ignorant  that  they 
cannot  read  a  word  of  two  syllables,  namely,  the  word  "Newgate," 
though  it  be  written  in  the  whole  oval  of  a  face,  from  the  scalp 
to  the  chin. 

Otherwise,  my  dear  Sirs,  how  could  that  transparent  rascal  — a 
swindler  as  visible  as  a  policeman's  bull's-eye — that  CAPTAIN  FITZ- 
MILLEFLEURS,  have  made  such  a  razzia  of  the  whole  West  End? 
How  could  COUNT  TOPEMOPF  have  made  such  levies  ?  How  could  the 
CHEVALIER  DE  BUNKEBI,  with  a  mouth  as  open  to  conviction  as  the 
Penitentiary  Gate,  how  could  he  have  sacked  half  Regent  Street? 
No :  London  tradesmen  cannot  read  faces :  and  it  was,  at  the  least, 
ungenerous  in  LORD  CAMPBELL  to  taunt  them  with  their  ignorance. 

Well,  my  dear  Sirs,  the  jury  gave  the  young  gentlewoman  for  damages 
the  sum  of  £20,  and  the  virtuous  public  is  indignant.  ''  It  ought  to 
have  been  five,  ten,  twenty  times  twenty,"  cry  the  SMITHS,  the 
BKOWNS,  the  ROBINSONS.  And  here  it  is,  Gentlemen,  that  Mr.  Punch 
would — whilst  condoling  with  you — rebuke  these  folks,  so  very  thought- 
less in  the  intense  virtue  of  their  profound  indignation. 

Mr.  Punch,  then,  says  to  these  public  censors:  Granted,  twenty 
pounds  are  not  much ;  nay,  as  a  reparation  to  the  outraged  lady,  it  is 
very  paltry.  But,  still  consider  the  condition  of  MESSES.  SOWERBY 
AND  TATHAM.  Poor  men!  There  are  law  expenses;  no  trille:  and 
further,  there  may  be  a  loss,  a  daily  loss,  to  their  very  elegant  esta- 
blishment in  what  may  not  be  taken  over  the  counter.  Timid  ladies  may 
pause  at  the  threshold,  and  nervously  ask  themselves,  if  they  are  quite 
sure  their  money  is  good  ?  Their  fluttering  bosoms  may  be  agitated 
by  the  idea  of  a  policeman ;  and  they  may  be  almost  ready  to  drop — as 
they  often  are — at  a  half-thought  of  the  station-house  and  the  searcher ! 

It  is  therefore,  Gentlemen,  that  I,  Punch,  condole  with  you  upon  the 
aggregate  misfortunes  attending  you,  in  the  tooprompt  cashier,  in  the 
unkind,  to  say  the  least  of  it,  aspersion  of  LORD  CAMPBELL, — and  in  the 
probable  timidity  of  the  feminine  public  aforesaid.  In  the  depths  of 
my  sympathy,  I  beg  you  to 

Accept  the  assurance  of  my  consideration, 


P.S.  I  would  advise  you — by  way  of  memento — to  have  nailed  to  your 
counter  two  half-crowns.  Perhaps  you  may  obtain  the  identical  two 
all  too  rashly  condemned  by  BRUTUS,  the  cashier,  as  tendered  by  Miss 
ELLEN  GUI  AVES,  the  gentlewoman,  carrying  in  her  face  heaven's  "  i»"<»- 
of  recommendation." 


BORN  PHYSICIANS  OF  THE  STATE. 

THE  creation  of  MB.  JUSTICE  PARKE  a  peer  for  the  term  of  his 
natural  life  will,  it  is  expected,  give  rise  to  much  discussion  in  the 
Upper  House.  It  will  be  considered  in  the  light  of  an  attack  on  the 

Ermciple  of  hereditary  legislatorship,  regarded  by  many  hereditary 
igislators,  and  their  tailors,  and  other  dependents,  as  one.of  the  bul- 
warks of  the  British  constitution.  By  other  noblemen  it  will  be  con- 
sidered as  a  step  towards  rendering  the  Peerage  a  natural  nobility.  A 
compromise  may  be  proposed  between  those  who  consider  that  the 
capacity  of  legislation  has  to  be  acquired,  and  those  who  deem  it 
hereditary.  As  the  son  of  a  doctor  is  not  recognised  as  a  born  physician, 
so  neither  let  the  son  of  a  peer  be,  simply  as  such,  accepted  as  a  born 
lawmaker. 

But,  on  the  other  hand,  as  in  the  medical  profession,  the  seventh  son 
of  a  seventh  son  is  popularly  esteemed  a  naturally  qualified  practitioner, 
so;  not  the  eldest  son,  but  the  seventh  son  of  the  seventh  son  of  a  peer, 
might  be  entitled,  on  the  mere  ground  of  birth,  to  a  seat  in  the  House 
of  Lords ;  and  if  this  plan  were  adopted,  the  hereditary  element  in  that 
august  assembly  would,  without  being  abolished,  be  reduced  to  that 
proportion,  in  which  it  would  operate  most  advantageously  for  the 
national  welfare. 


A  Bitter  Plant. 

SOME  wicked  wag  of  a  friend  has  planted  a  beggar  at  the  gates  of 
!  the  British  Embassy  at  Paris.  He  is  in  attendance  every  evening  after 
eight  o'clock,  and  it  is  his  business  to  offer,  according  to  the  Parisian 
custom,  toothpicks  for  sale  to  every  one  who  leaves  the  Embassy.  It 
is  quite  clear  that  the  beggar  can  only  have  been  planted  there  from 
the  mere  love  of  sport  and  practical  joking ;  for  upon  inquiry  we  have 
ascertained  that,  though  he  has  been  stationed  at  his  post  regularly 
every  night,  for  the  last  two  months,  he  has  not  yet  sold  a  single  tooth- 
pick. In  fact,  every  visitor,  to  whom  he  makes  the  offer,  rejects  it 
.  with  the  greatest  derision  and  con'umely.  He  has  narrowly  escaped 
being  chastised  for  his  impudence  more  than  once. 


EECTIFICATION  OF  THE  BOUNDARY   OF 
HAMPSTEAD   HEATH. 

Now  would  be  just  SIR 
THOMAS  MARYON 
WILSON'S  time  for 
getting  a  bill  ena- 
bling him  to  enclose 
Hampstead  Heath 
smuggled  through 
Parliament.  Every- 
body's attention 
beingengrossedwith 
matter  so  momen- 
tous as  the  Peace 
Negotiations  and 
our  relations  with 
America,  the  inte- 
rests of  the  Cock- 
neys are  little  likely 
to  obtain  the 
slightest  measure 
of  consideration. 
Whether  the  mouth 
of  the  Danube  shall 
be  free,  is  a  question 
which  bids  fair  to 
exclude  all  solicitude 
as  to  the  extent  of 
range  which  shall  be 
accorded  to  donkeys 
and  the,ir  riders  in 
and  about  the  Vale  of 
Health.  The  rectifi- 
cation of  the  CZAR'S 
boundary  will  pre-occupy  senators  who  would  otherwise  not  be  indifferent 
or  unconcerned  respecting  the  limits  prescribed  to  WILSON  by  his 
father's  will.  Now,  then,  SIK  THOMAS  MABYON  WILSON  may  push 
his  annual  bill  on  with  good  hope  of  success.  Nobody  will  be  in  the 
least  alarmed,  or  even  interested,  by  the  information  that  a  bill  has 
accordingly  been  read  a  second  time  in  the  House  of  Lords  under  the 
name  of  the  Leases  and  Sales  of  Settled  Estates  Bill,  which,  according 
to  the  LORD  CHANCELLOR,  is  a  similar  measure  to  one  which  passed 
their  Lordships'  house  last  session ;  but  which,  haying  been  altered  by 
the  House  of  Commons,  "  with  reference  to  a  particular  case,"  did  not 
become  law.  It  is  now  going,  or  has  gone,  down  to  the  lower  House, 
minus  the  alteration  in  reference  to  "that  particular  case."  The 
following  remarks,  which  fell  from  LORD  COLCHESTEB  on  the  second 
reading  of  the  bill  in  question,  will  no  doubt  set  the  Metropolitan  mind 
quite  at  rest  with  reference  to  the  particular  case  in  point  :— 

"  LOBD  COLCHESTER  said,  that  the  effect  of  the  bill  which  had  heen  introduced  on 
the  part  of  SIR  T.  M.  WILSON  would  not  be,  as  was  generally  alleged,  the  Enclosure  of 
Hampstead  Heath,  and  would  not  be  to  deprive  the  public  of  any  enjoyment  they 
derived  from  that  favourite  place  of  resort." 

The  vexatious  vigilance  and  jealousy  of  the  London  public  and  its 

representatives  having  been,  as  of  course  they  will  be,  completely  lulled 

by  the  above  assurance,  nobody  of  course  will  take  the  trouble  to 

inquire,  whether  LORD  COLCHESTER  is  mistaken  or  not  in  the  vitw 

i  which  he  takes  of  the  prospective  operation  of  the  bill  that  has  been 

!  introduced  on  the  part  of  SIB  T.  M.  WILSON.    SIB  T.  M.,  by  the 

exercise  of  a  little  adroitness,  will  be  in  a  position  to  reap  the  reward 

of  his  long-suffering,  and  slip  anv  little  clause  which  may  suit  his 

convenience  under  noses  engaged  upon  another  scent.    The  Heath 

1  will  then  no  longer  be  trodden  by  an  unprofitable  public ;  trim  villas, 

surrounded  by  green  fences,  and  gleaming  in  the  splendour  of  stucco 

and  compo,  will  arrest  the  gaze  of  the  genteel  and  the  progress  of  the 

vulgar ;  the  mob  will  be  restricted  to  the  premises  of  its  own  Jack 

Straw,  and  well-dressed  children  will  pluck  flowers  on  the  site  of  the 

ponds  where  coarsely-clad  urchins  now  catch  sticklebacks. 


"BEST  SECONDS."— Quakers,  or  friends  that  give  information  to  the 
Police,  so  that  you  are  not  allowed  to  fight. 


Deterioration  of  the  English  Public. 

IN  something  more  than  three-and-twenty  nights,  the  Drury  Lane 
Manager  has,  he  tells  us,  taken  £23,000.  This  is  at  about  a  thousand 
pounds  a-night.  When  Drury  Lane  was  at  its  highest  prices,  it  was 
once  n  ade  to  hold  £900.  This  was  when  GEOBGE  THE  FOTTRTH,  after 
a  long  retirement,  appeared  in  the  Royal  box,  and  the  loyal  public  were 
only  top  happy  to  pay  to  be  allowed  to  stand  in  the  lobbies  or  sit  on 
the  staircases.  And  now,  it  seems,  the  present  proprietor  of  Drury 
Lane,  at  something  less  than  half-prices,  takes  nearly  a  thousand  pounds 
per  night !  What  does  this  prove,  but  that  Englishmen  have  undergone 
a  frightful  deterioration  of  bulk  and  stature  since  the  reign  of  ELLIS- 
TON  ;  it  being  very  plain  two  Englishmen  of  our  time  hardly  occupying 
the  place  of  one  in  his  day  ! 


70 


PUNCH,    OR    THE    LONDON    CHARIVARI.  [FEBRUARY  16,  1856. 


A    DAY    IN    THE     LIFE    OF    A    SKYE-TERRIER     PUPPY. 


DBOW6ILT  MFLECIS  ON  THINGS  IS  GENERAL.          ***>* ',    "'» 


DIBCOVKES   THAT   UK   STANDS    IK   NEKO   OF    RKFEEBH-  UlB   WlBUES  ABK  ATTBKDBD   TO.— "  My  Sky  Shall  HOt  Want." 

TUB   SANK    BY  EATING  i  BE  Henry  V,  Act  iii.  Sc.  7. 


TAKES  A  SIESTA  ;   PREFERRING  TO  LIE   IN  UNCOM- 
FORTABLE, MOT  TO  BAY  AI16UED,  PoSlTIOSS. 


Is  TAKES  A  WALK.    FOLLOWS,  BEACIIFOLLV! 


Is    TROUBLED  WITH 


E>DEAYUt'U.-;  TO  MAhK  A  JUGGERNAUT  O 


MAKES    A    COWARDLY    AND    UNPROVOKED  ATTACK    ON    A  LADY          "SS^S^^S^SSSl^SSff^ 

OF  TESDEB  YEARS.    "  1  he  persecutions  of  the  sky."  GRIN,  IOGETI 

King  Lear,  Act  ii.  Sc.  3. 


PROGRESSION. 


Is  ACAIX    TROUHLED    WITH   Fl,"s.—  A'.fl.   T/lil   lute-  Is  HUSTLED  INTO  A  CORNER    BV     SOHR    PLAYFUL    LAKES,  TAKES  A  BATH;    A   SAKITARY  PROCESS  WHICH  IS 

resting  proaai  it  repealed  every  three  minutes.  •     WHO  "  FLOUT  THE  SKY."  MORE  USEFUL  THAN  OSNAJUUITAL. 


IN   1HK    Mllitil.K   (•I'   TIIK 

Ak'U    UOOORDLY      UKTU  HISKS     TU    GO 

»..    rURTIIKK. 


UETURKB  HOME,  AND  AMUSRS  HIHSKLF  WITH  A  BOOK. 


I'nmxl  bj  WiUi«m  Bradburr,  of  ^o.  13.  Upper  Wobiiro  Pl.ce.  and  fredtrick  Mullett  Kyiim,  01  No.  1»,  (Jae-a'«  Hon.  We.t,  K-^-n.'«  Park,  bolk  In  lth«  Pariih  of  St.  Pucrai,  in  'In  Count;  o<  Mlddlenei. 
Pr.nten,  at  their  cifccr  in  Lombard  Sm«t.  In  tin  J'Koout  of  WUtaCriaii,  tai  Uu  Cit;  al  LoaJoj,  and  l'ubli«Ue«  «jr  them  al  Ao.  3o,  Fleet  iuiet,  In  the  fulih  ol  St.  Bnde,  ia  tlie  Citr  01 
-      Sin'  ami,  1  tbnuuj  16,  IttC. 


FEBRUARY  23,  1856.] 


PUNCH,   OR  THE  LONDON   CHARIVARI. 


71 


Blanche.  "  OH,  is  THERE  NOT,  DEAR  EMILY,  SOMETHING  DELICIOUS  ABOUT 
SPBING  1  —WE  SHALL  SOON  HAVE  ALL  THE  DEAR  LITTLE  BIRDS  SINGING,  AND  IDE 
BANES  AND  THE  GREEN  FIELDS  COVERED  WITH  BEAUTIFUL  FLOWERS  ! " 

Emily.    "  OH,  TES  !— AND  WITH  IT  WILL  COME   ALL  THE  NEW  BONNET  SHAPES 

FROM  PARIS,  AND  THE  LOVELY   NEW  PATTERNS  FOR  MORNING  DRESSES  !  " 

[Disgusting  f 


WENSLEY-LE-DALE. 

WENSLEY-LE-DALE  hath  no  stain  on  his  ermine, 

WENSLEY-LE-DALE  hath  no  feuds  to  determine, 

WENSLEY-LE-DALE  is  wise,  weighty,  and  winning, 

Yet  WENSLEY-LE-DALE  'gainst  the  Peerage  is  sinning — 

Take  a  title  for  life — not  to  go  to  heirs  male ! 

The  Lords  won't  stand  that,  my  bold  WENSLEY-LE-DALE. 

The  BARON  OF  BAREACEES  pockets  his  pride, 
Begs,  borrows,  a-nd  sponges  and  shirks,  far  and  wide, 
He  trades  on  his  title,  and  discounts  his  name, 
His  conduct  is  wild,  and  his  speeches  are  tame ; 
Yet  peers,  strictest  park'd  in  propriety's  pale, 
Like  BAREACRES  better  .than  WENSLEY-LE-DALE. 

For  WENSLEY-LE-DALE  not  a  Law-Lord  will  fight, 
Though  his  pleas  were  so  sharp  and  his  judgments  so  bright: 
To  WENSLEY-LE-DALE,  as  ex-judge,  yet  not  Lorri, 
Neither  woolsack  nor  peer's  bench  a  seat  will  afford ; 
Like  MAHOMET'S  coffin,  till  CRANWORTII  prevail, 
In  a  sort  of  Lords'  Limbo  hangs  WENSLEY-LE-DALE. 

WENSLEY-LE-DALE  with  his  summons  is  come. 

"  Who  are  you  ?  "  ask'd  their  Lordships,  obstructive  and 

glum; 
"  Though  the  QUEEN  'gainst  the  peers  don't  like  setting 

her  will, 

There  is,"  quoth  bold  PARKE,  "a  Prerogative  still  ; 
So  'tis  no  use  to  meet  me  with  FERGUSON'S  tale, 
Of '  You  cannot  lodge  here,' "  said  WENSLEY-LE-DALE. 

LORD  LYNDHURST  was  steel,  and  LOUD  CAMPBELL  was 

stone. 

They  scoff"  d  at  his  patent  and  bade  him  begone ; 
An  appeal  to  the  Lords  as  'tis  idle  to  try, 
Give  their  Priv'lege  Committee  and  them  the  go-bye ; 
We  wantpeers  to  judge  causes,  but  not  their  heirs  male, 
And  the  Country  will  stand  by  bold  WENSLEY-LE-DALE. 


Sage  -worth  Gathering. 

SOMEBODY  has  said,  and  a  great  many  people  put  faith  in 
the  saying,  that  "  We  ought  always  to  believe  less  than  we 
are  told."  This  may  be  a  safe  maxim  for  general  use,  but 
when  a  woman  entrusts  you,  in  confidence  of  course,  with 
her  age,  you  may  always  believe  a  great  deal  more  than  you 
are  tola. 


PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

THE  Senators,  hatted  and  coroneted,  began  the  Session  far  too 
energetically  to  leave  the  least  hope  that  they  would  keep  on  at  so 
creditable  a  pace ;  and  the  past  week  was  as  nearly  wasted  as  possible. 
Everybody  has  been  rising  to  postpone  everything. 

February  lltA,  Monday.  LORDS  CARDIGAN  and  LUCAN  signified 
their  opinion,  that  they  bad  not  had  justice  done  them ;  and  the  country 
thoroughly  adopts  this  conviction.  Mr.  Pnncli  has,  however,  tried  to 
do  them  (and  the  system  of  which  they,  and  SIR  R.  AIREY,  and  LORD 
ABERDEEN'S  son,  GORDON,  and  some  other  notorieties,  are  types)  a 
little  justice  in  his  grand  Cartoon  this  week.  They  pretend  that  the 
Crimean  Commission  has  taken  away  their  characters  as  professional 
soldiers ;  as  if  that  was  not  the  very  best  thing  that  could  be  done  for 
them.  They  blustered  about  the  decorations  which  the  Fountain  of 
Honour  had  been  unfortunately  advised  to  give  them-  and  LORD 
HARDWICKE,  who  is  an  exceedingly  silly  ex-captain  in  the  Navy,  made  a 
BDeech  worthy  of  himself,  or  an  officer  on  the  quarter-deck  of  the 
Victoria  TKeatre,  to  the  effect,  that  if  he  had  been  so  insulted,  he  would 
have  torn  off  his  decorations  from  his  breast,  and  dashed  them  at  the 
feet .of  his  Sovereign.  Perhaps  HARDWICKE  will  abstain  from  tearing 
off  his  honours  until  he  earns  some.  According  to  the  Peerage,  his 
chief  services  have  been  to  "wait"  on  KING  CLICQUOT  and  EMPEROR 
NiCHOLAS.when  they  came  here  •  and  for  this,  he  is,  very  likely,  fit  enough. 
LORD  PANMURE  quietly  told  the  blusterers  to  wear  their  decorations ; 
for,  though  all  the  censure  upon  them  would  be  shown  to  be  just,  the 
honours  were  not  given  to  them  as  wise  officers,  but  only  as  bold 
soldiers.  Whereat  the  goose  HASDWICKE  declared  himself  comforted. 

EARL  GREY,  with  his  usual  good  feeling,  tried  to  embarrass  Ministers 
m  reference  to  an  alleged  discrepancy  between  some  diplomatic  reports 
furnished  by  COLONEL  ROSE  and  LORD  STRATFORD.  For  this  he  was 
rather  well  snubbed  by  LORD  CLARENDON,  who  showed  the  unimport- 
ance of  the  affair,  beyond  its  proving  that  PRINCE  MENSCHIKOFF, 
when  bullying  the  poor  Turkish  Ministers,  had  actually  frightened  them 

VOL.  xxx. 


into  telling  stories.  CLARENDON  introduced  a  little  puff  for  STRATPORD, 
who,  he  declared,  was  the  best  friend  Turkey  had  in  the  whole  world. 

In  the  Commons,  SIR.  CHARLES  WOOD  brouzht  on  the  Navy 
Estimates,  asking,  in  the  first  place,  a  trifle  like  £300,000  to  meet  a 
miscalculation,  and  then  various  millions,  arranged  in  pleasing  items  of 
divers  amounts,  ranging  as  high  as  £6,000,000  and  as  low  as  a  con- 
temptible £2,000.  The  Committee  talked  a  good  deal,  but  forked  out 
the  money  with  an  alacrity  which  gave  great  joy  to  the  heart  of 
MR.  SAMTJEL  WARREN,  M.P.  He  had  naturally  feared  that  he 
should  be  rather  intolerable,  but  .was  delighted  to  find  the  Commons 
so  willing  to  stand  SAM. 

Tuesday.  The  Lords  got  upon  the  PARKE  Peerage  again,  and  actually 
had  out  old  patents  of  the  time  of  RICHARD  THE  SECOND,  in  law  Latin, 
to  help  them  to  a  decision.  LORD  CAMPBELL  grew  very  vulgar  in  his 
language,  this  Lord  Chief  Justice  actually  stating  that  he  had  threatened 
the  LORD  CHANCELLOR  that  "  he  would  make  a  row  about  the  matter." 
Really  the  CAMPBELLS  are  coming — coming  it — in  fact  rather  strong. 
The  subject  was  adjourned,  after  mucb  useless  chat,  until  the  following 
Monday. 

MR.  LAYAKD  obtained  from  LORD  PALMERSTON  the  explanation  that 
though  Sardinia  joins  the  Peace  Congress,  she  is  not  to  be  admitted  to 
that  which  is  now  sitting  at  Constantinople  to  confer  equal  rights  upon 
all  the  subjects  of  the  Porte,  and  in  honour  of  which  the  Sultan  went 
to  the  fancy  ball  at  the  English  Ambassador's. 

The  Tory  lawyers  are  coming  out.  This  day  ME.  NAPIER  tried  to 
get  a  Minister  o't'  Justice  appointed,  who  should  see  that  Parliament 
did  not  pass  laws  that  were  nonsensical  as  well  as  unjust.  The  Govern- 
ment stoutly  resisted  such  an  innovation,  but  a  resolution  was  agreed 
to,  that  provision  ought  to  be  made  for  having  the  laws  properly,  pre- 
pared. And  on  a  later  day  SIR  FITZROY  KELLY,  in  a  very  good  speech, 
asked  leave  (which  he  obtained)  to  bring  in  a  bill  for  consolidating  the 
statute  law  relative  to  offences  against  the  person.  This  is  something, 
but  nearly  all  the  lawyers  set  themselves  against  codification — not  seeing 
why  the  people  should  have  laws  they  can  understand  ? 
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A  debate  whether  there  should  be  a  harbour  in  Cardigan  Bay  (the 
proposal  was  rejected  by  a  large  majority)  simply  brought  out  the 
deliberate  assertion,  and  satisfactory  proof,  that  SIR  CHARLES  WOOD. 
First  Lord  of  the  Admiralty,  "  possessed  no  nautical  knowledge  at  all." 
But  qu^s  viiupcratit — who  ever  said  he  had  any  ? 

A  Select  Committee  was  appointed  on  the  adulteration  of  food, 
drinks,  and  drugs ;  so  now  let  the  great  British  Merchant  and  the 
liuL  British  Retailer  look  out  for  squalls. 

It  Klnfsdiy.  A  bill,  introduced  by  LORD  BLANDFORD,  for  amending 
our  parochial  system  by  constructing  new  parishes  and  making  fresh 
pmvi-iou  for  worship  according  to  the  rites  of  the  Church  of  England, 
wa»  J&d  a  second  time,  and  sent  to  a  Committee. 

Thursday.  In  a  squabble  about  poor  Bu  RKE  ROCHE'S  Peerage,  it  came 
out  l  hat  no  Irish  Hi  er  has  any  chance  of  being  elected  to  the  House  of 
Lords,  unless  the  EARL  OF  DEKBY  approves  of  him.  Well,  we  cannot 
say  i  kit  we  object  to  this  arrangement ;  for,  though  by  no  means  followers 
of  LOUD  DRHBY,  we  deem  it  better  that  a  decent  English  nobleman 
should  look  after  the  Irish  Lords,  and  be  responsible  for  their  doings, 
than  that,  such  a  body  should  be  left  to  their  own  ways.  At  the  same 
time,  as  these  Irish  Lords  have  voices  in  making  our  laws,  a  large 
power  is  given  to  LOHD  DERBY;  and  we  h>  pe  he  trains  his  aristociats 
as  ca^fully  as  he  does  his  horses.  LOED  ELLENBOROUGH  very  pro- 
perly brought  forward  the  case  of  Merchant-Seamen,  who  complain  of 
beii  g  compelled  to  go  to  sea  in  unseaworthy  vessels.  The  Government 
stated  that  attention  had  been  given  to  the  suhject ;  so,  of  course, 
nothing  will  be  done. 

In  the  Commons,  after  the  Consolidation  debate  of  which  mention  has 
been  made,  tne  first  personal  squabble  of  the  Session  took  place.  Some 
of  the  Irish  judges,  though  in  the  full  preservation  of  their  intellects, 
are  very  old,  and  one  of  them,  BARON  PENNEFATHEE,  is  blind.  The 
Government,  without  liking  to  urge  the  latter  to  retire  (they  have  not 
the  audaci'y  of  the  old  Whigs,  who  actually  bustled  out  the  venerable 
Pi.u  KKTT  to  give  his  place  to  the  Scotchman,  LOED  CAMPBELL), 
would  be  glad  to  have  the  situation  to  give  away.  SIE  JOHN  SHDLLEY, 
who  is  a  rather  emply  party,  and  who  likes  to  make  a  noise,  got  up  the 
case,  and,  on  division,  his  motion  on  the  subject  was  carried  by  132  to 


121.  ME.  DISBAELI  made  a  very  poor  speech  ;  and  one  of  his  jokes 
about  BARON  PBNNEFATHER'S  infirmity,  namely,  that  "  blindness  was  a 
characteristic  of  jusi ice,"  extorted  an  indignant  "Oh!"  "Oh!"  He 
also  referred  to  "  blind  old  DANDOLO,"  who  took  Constantinople ;  as  if 
this  had  anything  to  do  with  the  case  of  a  gentleman  who  had  to  take, 
not  cities,  but  notes.  BEN,  in  fact,  was  shockingly  flat,  and  must  do 
better  than  this,  if  he  means  to  please  his  Punch. 

Friday.  The  Clock  T'.wer  seems  to  make  the  Lords  quite  uncom- 
fortable. Another  of  them  came  out  with  a  grievance,  touching  the 
figures  on  the  dial.  LORD  GRANVILLE  in  reply,  read  a  letter  from  the 
architect,  stating,  in  effect,  that  he  knew  what  he  was  doing,  and  should 
manage  it  in  his  own  way.  The  BISHOP  OF  EXETER,  in  reference  to  a 
complaint  that  certain  grave-yards  were  not  consecrated,  explained 
that  it  was  quite  impossible  to  consecrate  a  piece  of  ground  unless  it 
was  fenced  off,  with  a  wall  and  iron  railings,  from  the  last  resting  place 
of  Dissenters  and  wicked  people  of  that  kind.  The  bill  for  appointing 
a  Minister  of  Education  was  read  a  second  time,  several  Lords 
expressing  the  most  benign  concern  lest  the  humbler  class  should  be 
over-taught,  and  induced  to  think  that  incessant  "  work"  was  not  the 
object  for  which  they  were  created.  LORD  LANSDOWNE  was  an 
honourable  exception,  and  moreover  urged  that  to  teach  the  females  of 
that  class  "  how  to  cook  "  was  even  kinder  than  teaching  them  the 
three  ll's.  The  hint,  might  be  taken  by  classes  of  higher  social  stand- 
ing. No  woman  who  can't  cook  ought  to  be  allowed  to  marry,  and  the 
seventh  bad  dinner  a  wile  permits  should  be  cause  for  divorce  a  mensd. 

In  the  Commons,  MR.  ROEBUCK  opened  fire  again  about  America,  and 
was  rebuked  for  unstatesmanlike  impatience  by  LORD  PALMERSION. 
ME.  DISBAELI  had  not  intended  to  speak — he  never  intends — but,  et 
cetera.  For  anything  good  that  he  said,  he  had  better  have  availed 
himself  of  the  opportunity  of  holding  his  tongue.  The  CHANCELLOR  OF 
THE  EXCHEQUER  introduced  a  bill  for  altering  the  scale  of  Super- 
annuations in  the  Civil  Service,  and  by  way  of  illustration  quoted  some 
Macaronic  verses,  which  possibly  showed  that  he  had  studied  M. 
OCTAVE  DELIIPIERRE'S  delightful  book  on  such  poems,  but  no  more 
helped  the  matter  than  he  would  have  done  if  he  had  imitated 
Y.  DOODLE,  stuck  a  feather  in  his  crown,  and  called  it  Macaroni. 


DECORATIONS  FOR  HEART  AND  HEAD. 

EFEEBING  to  two  noble  lords, 
accused  by  the  Crimean  Com- 
missioners of  gross  incapacity 
and  unfitness  for  command, 
but  who  nevertheless  have 
received  promotion  and  other 
marks  of  Royal  favour  for 
their  conduct  in  the  Crimea, 
the  EARL  OF  HARDWICKE  is 
reported  to  have  made  the 
following  declaration  in  the 
House  of  Peers : 

"  My  Lords,  I  do  declare  for  my- 
self as  a  British  officer,  that  if  I 
had  first  of  all  been  honoured  with 
decorations  as  these  officers  have 
been,  and  had  afterwards  been  re- 
flected upon  as  this  report  reflects 
upon  them,  I  would  tear  those  deco- 
rations from  my  breast  and  return 
them  to  my  Sovereign." 

LORD  PANinntE  having 
explained  that  the  decorations 
in  question  had  been  conferred 
simply  for  gallant  acts  in  the 
face  of  the  enemy,  the  noble 
Earl  is  further  reported  to 
have  expressed  himself  as 
rendered  extremely  happy  by 

this  information;   it  being   precisely  what   he  "wished  to  hear;f> 

namely,  that 

"  Whatever  reflection  might  be  cast  by  the  report  on  those  gallant  officers,  it  does 
not  touch  their  honour  as  soldiers,  and  that  they  have  received  their  decorations  for 
their  conduct  in  battle  and  for  their  eminent  services  in  the  field." 

Now,  the  noble  LORDS  CARDIGAN  and  LUCAN,  the  decorated  and 
accused  officers,  deny  the  impeachment  of  the  Commissioners,  and 
engage  to  refute  it ;  in  the  meantime  it  remains  a  question  to  be  tried, 
whether  their  Lordships  are  fools,  or  those  who  have  represented  them 
as  such  are  mistaken.  Even  should  the  Commissioners  be  proved  to 
have  spoken  the  truth,  still  there  will  be  no  reason  why  the  t».o 
gallant  and  noble  officers  should  not  continue  to  wear  the  decorations 
which  they  have  merited  by  their  personal  courage.  The  demonstra- 
tion of  their  folly  will  not,  as  LORD  HARDWICKE  says,  touch  their 
honour  as  soldiers — that  is  as  dragoons.  In  that  case  it  will  be  quite 
unnecessary  that  they  should  resign  their  present  decorations,  but  it 


will  be  very  desirable  that  they  should  receive  others.  It  will  be  just 
that  their  bosoms  should  continue  to  be  decorated  with  stars ;  but  at 
the  same  time  it  will  be  proper  that  the  cap  of  each  of  them  should  be 
embellished  with  a  pair  of  long  ears. 


HOW  ARE  YOU,  MY  BOY? 

THE  Standard,  in  giving  an  account  of  the  first  appearance  of  ME. 
SAMUEL  WARREN  in  the  House  of  Commons,  says,  that  "the  Honour, 
able  Member  seemed  to  be  jn  good  health  and  spirits."  Of  course,  as 
the  Standard  has  thought  it  necessary  to  record  this  fact,  there  is 
something  about  it  which  our  contemporary  considers  remarkable. 
Was  it  expected  that  ME.  WABEEN  would  have  appeared  depressed, 
dull,  out  of  sorts,  out  of  health,  dismal,  and  despondent,  on  taking  his 
seat  in  Parliament?  Perhaps  it  was  thought  that  the  quizzing  the 
learned  gentleman  had  experienced  might  have  told  upon  him ;  but  it 
would  take  a  great  many  bushels  of  chaff  to  extinguish  our  honourable 
friend,  who  is  not  likely  to  allow  his  light— such  as  it  is— to  be  hidden 
under  a  single  bushel.  By  the  way,  he  has  promised  that  he  will  never 
say  an  ill-natured  thing  of  anybody,  during  the  whole  time  that  be  is 
permitted  to  sit  in  the  House  of  Commons.  We  shall  be  happy  to 
witness  his  performance  of  the  character  of  the  Good-Naturef  Man. 
which,  we  suspect,  he  will  find  it  rather  difficult  to  preserve  to  the  end 
of  the  Session. 

Oxford  in  London. 

THB  Dons  of  Oxford  have  resolved  that  "it  would  not  promote  the 
morals  and  intellects  of  the  working-classes  "  of  London,  to  admit  them 
to  the  Museum  and  National  Galleries  on  Sunda\  s.  Ergo,  the  Red 
Bull  beer-shop  deals  in  better  teaching  than  the  Bulls  of  Nmeveh ;  and 
the  Cat  and  Bagpipes  tea-gardens,  with  gin  and  shag  tobacco,  are  more 
moral  and  intellectual  in  their  influence  than  the  wonders  ot  TUKNEB 
and  the  glories  of  CLAUDE.  Such  is  the  opinion  of  Oxford;  and, 
doubtless,  Oxford  knows  best. 


LITERARY  AND   CLEEICAL. 


WE  understand  that  ARCHDEACON  HALE  is  preparing  a  lit'le  work 
as  a  Companion  to  the  Three  Experiments  of  Living.  The  Archdeacon's 
book  is  to  be  called  the  Experiment  of  Three  (or  more)  Livings. 


A  FLOATING   CAPITAL  JOKE. 


WHEN  may  a  man  be  said  to  be  literally  immersed  in  business  ? 
When  he 's  giving  a  swimming  lesson. 
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THE    SAVAGE    AND    THE    MAIDEN. 

THE  Indian  Intel- 
ligence of  one 
of  the  papers  in- 
forms us  of  a 
rumour  that  a 
young  lady  has 
fallen  into  the 
hands  of  the 
Santhals,  who 
have  given  her 
the  rather  odd 
name  of  MABEL 
THE  MILDEWED. 
It  is  said  that 
the  Santhals  pay 
her  every  pos- 
sible respect, 
but  we  should 
be  inclined  to 
fear  that  the  at- 
tentions of  this 
ra*her  turbulent 
tribe  would  not 
be  very  delicate. 
Santhal  ideas  of 
politeness  may 
differ  very  ma- 
terially from 

European  notions  of  good  manners,  and  we  should  imagine  that  the 
young  lady  would  rather  be  treated  with  indifferencs  and  contempt  than 
be  made  the  object  of  any  demonstration  of  what  might  be  considered 
respect  by  her  new  and  strange  companions. 

As  the  whole  story  seems  to  rest  upon  the  alleged  finding  of  a  parasol, 
a  white  muslin  dre^s,  and  a  pair  of  satin  slippers,  it  would  appear  that 
the  "  respectful  treatment  "  the  young  lady  has  experienced,  consists  in 
having  had  her  clothes  torn  off  her  back,  by  way  of  a  commencement 
of  the  "  delicate  attentions,"  which  the  Santhals  are  said  to  be  showing 
her.  We  are,  however,  happy  to  say,  that  we  disbelieve  the  whole 
story;  and  we  suspect  that  MABEL  THE  MILDEWED  exists  nowhere 
but  in  the  mUty  imagination  of  some  foggy  paragraph-monger  for  the 
Indian  Newspapers. 


MEASURES,  NOT  MEN. 

WE  understand  it  is  the  intention  of  Government  to  issue  a  new 
Set  of  Tables,  of  Military  Weights  and  Measures,  calculated  by  the 
standard  in  use  at  the  Horse  Guards.  We  have  obtained  the  following 
specimens : — 

Measure  of  (ln)cipacity. 

Three  Boobies  make  .       .       .  One  FILDEH. 

Four  FILDERS       .        .        .    .  One  GORDON. 

Six  GORDONS     ....  One  AIBEY. 

Ten  AIREYS One  HARDINGE. 

(The  last  being  the  highest  denomination  of  (In)capacity  known 
at  the  Horse-Guards.) 


Cavalry  Weight. 

Two  Black-bottles  make    . 
Ten  Rows     . 
Twenty  Scandals 
Two  Commands    . 
Fifty  Blunders 


One  Row. 
One  Scandal. 
One  Command. 
One  Blunder. 
One  Hero. 


PALME  RSTON  ON  AN  "  ARMISTICE." 

MR.  EWART  begged  to  ask  of  LORD  PALMEBSTON — Would  articles 
contraband  of  War,  such  as  brimstone,  saltpetre,  &c.,  be  permitted, 
during  the  "aimistiee,"  to  be  shipped  to  Russia. 

LOKD  PALMEKSTON  recommended  the  commercial  public  generally, 
to  wait  to  learn  if  there  be  an  armistice,  and  if  an  armistice,  what  sort 
of  "  armistice ! " 

From  which  Punch  draws  this  commercial  and  political  moral. 
Mem. — Not  to  send  at  a  venture  saltpetre,  sulphur,  and  oiher  com- 
bustible conaponen's  to  sea,  means  that  we  had  better  put  our  trust  in 
PAM  and  keep  our  powder  dry. 


THE    FACTION    SONG. 

SLIGHTLY  ALTERED   FBOM  MAGINN, 

And  sung  at  tlm  Opposition  Parliamentary  Dinners. 

COME,  DIZZY,  my  Jewel,  says  DARBY,  come,  let  us  be  off  to  the  Fair, 
For  the  Palmerstons,  all  in  their  glory,  decidedly  mean  to  be  there  ; 
Says  they,  the  whole  Derbyite  faction,  we've  banish'd  'em  out  clear 

and  clane, 
But  we  '11  see  if  the  impident  wretches  their  Treasury  seats  can  retain.   I 

We  've  HENLEY,  and  TROLLOPE,  and  WALPOLE,  as  civil  a  lad  as  e'er 

spoke, 

'Twould  make  your  eyes  water  to  see  him  endeavour  to  make  out  a  joke; 
And  STANLEY,  who  knows  what  he  's  after,  and  GRANBY,  O  let  him 

alone ; 
An  argument  makes  less  impression  on  him  than  a  kick  on  a  stone. 

There 's  long-winded  PACK  up  from  Droitwich,  with  all  his  statistics 

of  gaol, 

And  SFOONER  the  Beautiful  Tor)',  so  prompt  at  the  Papists  to  rail ; 
And  leather-lung'd  BALL,  the  ex-preacher,  a  boy  of  the  right  sort  of  stuff, 
Who  '11  dcone,  with  a  House  in  "  confusion,"  and  not  comprehend  the 

rebuff. 

There 's  MALMESBUEY,  pleasing  to  look  at,  and  ready  to  drop  on  his 

knees, 
And  humbly  implore  that  the  Despots  will  do  with  him  just  as  they 

please, 

And  EGLINTOUN,  Lord  of  the  Tourney,  as  eager  to  go  in  and  win 
As  when,  couching  an  innocent  broomstick,  he  tilted  in  Drury  Lane  tin. 

There  's  Luc  AN,  who  won  the  Crimea,  and  CARDIGAN,  hero  and  sage, 
And  RODEN,  who  roars  like  a  good  one  whenever  he  gets  in  a  rage, 
And  RICHMOND  the  modest  and  silent,  in  fact  quite  a  ducalised  Lacon, 
And  VKRULAM,  who  is— let's   see — yes,  who 's  not  a  descendant  of 
BACON. 

There 's  THESIGEH,  fluent  as  ever,  I  hope  they  won't  make  him  a  judge> 
We  haven't  a  man  on  the  benches  so  charmingly  ready  with  fudge ; 
Your  weapon,  1  know,  is  Invective,  which  some  of  the  Ministers  fear, 
But  I  think  that  a  statesman 's  more  manly,  who  fights,  as  I  do,  with 
a  Jeer. 

We  '11  cut  out  some  work  for  old  HANSARD,  spout  three  doz?n  columns 

or  so, 

Then  lustily  bawl  for  divisions,  and  into  the  lobbies  we  '11  go ; 
And  if  we  get  lick'd,  as  is  likely,  we  "11  wait  for  the  next  merry  night, 
When,  mustering  again  in  a  body,  we'll  show  my  LORD  PALMERSTON 

fight. 


THE  PUFF  PARENTAL. 

OUB  eyes  have  lately  been  offended,  and  our  "finer  feelings" 
outraged  by  large  placards  on  the  walls  commencing  with  the  words, 
"  Do  MAMMA,"  and  going  off  into  a  vulgar  puff  of  some  cheap  mart  for 
the  sale  of  all  sorts  of  articles.  As  this  kind  of  thing  is  on  the  increase, 
we  must  protest  at  once  against  the  mixing  up  of  the  assumed 
innocence  of  infancy  with  all  the  artful  dodging  of  the  oldest  and  most 
experienced  adepts  in  the  art  of  puffery.  We  are  not  admirers  of  the 
flogging  system,  but  if  any  child  deserves  to  be  soundly  whipped,  it  is 
the  one  who  could  assail  the  ears  of  its  parent  with  a  shrill  shriek  of,  "  Do 
Mamma,  take  me  to  MRS.  ISRAEL'S,  and  buy  me  a  four-and-tenpenny 
bonnet,  which  is  thirty  per  cent,  less  than  at  any  other  house ;  and  the  ! 
address  is  No.  4,  Gammon  Row,  tlie  third  turning  on  the  left  after  you  ' 
get  past  the  end  of  Spinach  Gardens."  If  a  boy  were  to  say  such  a 
thing  in  our  hearing,  we  should  be  tempted  to  address  ourselves  at  once 
to  the  brat's  father,  and  v  ciferate,  "Do,  Papa,  go  to  MR.  BIRCH'S, 
and  buy  a  rod,  and  lay  it  about  the  back  of  that  precocious  urchin  at 
the  earliest  possible  opportunity."  If  the  objectionable  kind  of  thing 
we  are  referring  to  is  not  put  down,  we  don't  know  where  it  may  end, 
and  if  urchins  are  to  address  impertinent  observations  to  their  Papas 
and  Mammas,  for  the  purpose  of  puffing,  we  may  expect  to  see  the  walls 
of  London  placarded  with  the  words,  "Do,  Grandmamma,  purchase 
those  eggs  1  am  going  to  teach  you  to  suck  at  the  shop  of  MR.  ADDLE, 
who  sells  tht;m  cheaper  than  any  other  house  in  the  trade,  and  has 
such  nice  sausages  at  such  a  low  figure." 


The  Double   Dilemma. 


POOR  MR.  CORNWALL  LEWIS  is  perhaps  in  a  worse  plight  than  any 
A  VERY  SUSPICIOUS  CASE.— A  "Violin-case,  with  a  coronet,  was  seen  other  CHANCELLOR  OP  THE  EXCHEQUER  that  has  held  office  during 
last  week  amongst  the  railway-luggage  on  its  way  to  Paris.    It  had  the  last  twenty  years;  for  he  has  not  only  got  to  contend  against  the 
engraved  on  it  the  name  of  "  WESTMORELAND."  i  National  deficiency,  but  he  has  to  struggle  with  his  own. 
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OUR  LITTLE  FRIEND  TOM  NODDY  DETERMINES  TO   HAVE  A  DAY'S  HUNTING  IN  A  FRESH  COUNTRY. 

T.  N.  (loq,)  "  WELL  NOW,  OLD  FELLOW,  WHAT  SORT  o'  COUNTRY  is  IT  WHERE  WE  AEE  GOING  TO-MORROW  ?  " 
His  Friend.  "On  BEAUTIFUL! — VERY  EASY.    BIGGISH  BULLFINCHERS  WITH  A  DITCH  ON  ONE  SIDE.    TIMBER  OF  COURSE,  SUCH  AS 
POSTS  AND  BAILS,  AND  THAT  SOKT  or  THING;  AND  IF  WE  GO  TO  MUDBDRY,  NOTHING  BUT  RAZOR-BACKED  BANKS  AND — WATER!" 


QUEEN  TITANIA  DECORATES  BOTTOM. 

(From  SUAKSPEARE'S  Midsummer  Night's  Dream.) 
SCENE — Near  Windsor. 

QUEI?N  TITANIA  is  discovered  asleep.  Enter  the  bad  Fairies,  CORONET, 
ROUTINE,  NEPOTIST,  RED  TAPE,  SVSTEM,  BACKSTAIRS,  TWADDLE, 
inul  GOLDSTICK.  They  dance  round  her  with  sinister  gestures. 
ROUTINE  advances,  with  thejloumr  Hum/jug. 

Routine.  What  thou  seest,  when  thou  dost  wake, 
Do  it  for  a  Hero  take, 

[Squeezes  the  flower  on  the  Queen's  eyelids. 
Honour  it  for  England's  sake. 
If  it  be  a  Quarter-Master 
Who  bath  wrought  a  host's  disaster, 
If  it  be  a  brainless  Lord, 
Vain  of  trappings,  spurs,  and  sword, 
In  thine  eye  it  shall  appear 
U'hat  a  Monarch  should  hold  dear. 
Wake,  when  some  vile  thing  is  near.  {Exeunt  Fairies. 

Enter  BOTTOM,  with  an  Ass's  head. 

'Bottom.  Truly,  I  have  come  from  the  Crimea,  which  some  say  is  in 
Russia.  Why  1  was  sent  thither  1  know  not,  being  but  an  ass ;  but, 
marry,  they  were  greater  asses  that  sent  me.  I  went  to  feed  and  to 
lead  lions,  and  truly  I  have  fed  and  led  them,  and  that  in  such  sort  that 
they  need  feeding  and  leading  no  more.  Now  for  my  reward,  for  I 
humbly  hope  a  worshipful  ass  may  be  rewarded  for  his  good  service. 
What  have  we  here  ?  A  Newspaper — faugh  ! 

[Brays  angrily  and  tramples  on  the  Journal.  The  noise  awakes  TlTANIA. 
Titania.  I  pray  thee,  gallant  creature,  sing  again. 

Mine  eyes  are  much  enamour'd  of  thy  shape, 
And  in  thy  look  wisdom  and  courage  show. 


Such  was  the  head  that  on  the  Russian  shore 
Took  order  for  the  victuals  of  my  troops, 
And  for  their  winter  blankets,  and  their  huts. 
Such  was  the  head  that  plann'd  that  fatal  charge, 
And  such  the  head  that  made  it,-  and  that  after 
Provided  for  the  horses,  and  did  teach  them 
How  good  for  dinner  were  their  fellows'  tails. 
Bottom.  Truly,  mistress,  'twas  even  no  better  and  no  worse  a  man, 
that  is  to  say,  an  ass,  than  myself.    But  a  modest  ass  will  riot,  praise 
himself.    Wilt  ask  WILL  RUSSELL,  or  JOHN   M'NsiLL,  or  DARBY 
GRIFFITH,  or  NANTY  CKOOKSHANK  what  a  right  precious  ass  I  was  ? 
Titania.  I  know  thy  deeds.  .  My  Ministers  have  told  me, 
As  has  my  dear  old  woman,  MOTHER  HARDINGE, 
And  all  around  me,  on  whose  information 
I  must,  perforce,  rely,  that  thou  hast  done 
That  which  should  be  rewarded.    Therefore  take 
Orders,  and  rank,  and  pay,  with  our  Court  favour. 

[Decorates  him. 

Bottom.  Behold,  what  an  excellent  thing  it  is  to  be  an  Ass,  in  a  wise 
country  like  unto  England ! 

[Dances  on  the  Newspaper,  braying,  until  SCENE  closes. 


Justice  in  a  Row. 


IN  the  WENSLEYDALE  debate  upon  the  life  peerage,  LORD  CAMPBELL 
in  self-exculpat;on  declared,  that  he  had  privately,  but  "distinctly  stated 
to  his  noble  and  learned  friend  (the  LORD  CHANCELLOR)  that  he  should 
be  obliged  to  make  a  row  about  it  when  Parliament  met."  Who,  put 
of  the  major  circle  of  the  peerage,  could  ever  believe  that  a  live, 
hereditary  peer  could — just  like  a  policeman  —  talk  of  a  "tow?" 
What,  then,  will  be  the  amazement  of  merely  common  people  to  learn 
that  even  the  awful  LORD  CHIEF  JUSTICE  of  England  has,  in  the 
security  of  private  life,  been  heard  to  "  dern  his  buttons,"  and  to  "  dash 
his  wig  ? " 
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SCENE   FROM   A   MIDSUMMER  NIGHT'S   DREAM. 

(As  Performed  at  Windsor  Castle.) 
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THE  TRUE   CORRTJPTERS   OF   SOCIETY  DETECTED. 

OUR  Scotch  friends  have  solved 
one  of  the  most  perplexing 
problems  that  can  embarrass  a 
thirsty  and  pious  people.  They 
have  demonstrated  to  the  world 
the  possibility  of  combining  the 
maximum  of  psalm-singing  with 
the  maximum  of  drunkenness. 
In  this  good  work  Glasgow  has 
taken  the  lead,  what  wonder 
therefore  that  out  of  Glasgow 
should  come  forth  a  prophet,  a 
spiritual  detective,  able  to  point 
his  pen  at  woiks,  the  offspring 
of  choice  humour  wedded  to 
sweet  humanity,  as  the  fountain 
heads  of  corruption  ? 

Listen  to  our  Spiritual  Police- 
man, A  1,  in  the  Glasgow  Com- 
monwealth of  January  26th !  He 
has  read  "  the  first  class  litera- 
ture of  the  last  twenty  years," 
and  declares  that — 

"  This  literature,  as  seen  in  the 
writings  of  CARLYLE  and  EMERSON, 
THACKERAY  and  DICKENS,  eminently 
popular,  splendid,  and  powerful,  now 
stands  in  fronted  defiance  to  the 
Christian  character,  name,  and  hopes.  At  first  these  writers  caught  the  popular 
ear  by  works  at  least  innocent  if  not  healthful,  in  design  and  temper;  gradually  a 
pantheistic  mysticism  crept  out,  and  charmed  with  its  syren  song  of  beauty  and 
witchery.  But  now  the  mask  is  thrown  aside,  and  these  names,  of  which  we  were  once 
so  proud,  now  symbolise  the  wickedest  and  foulest  attempt  to  blast  our  hopes  for  time 
and  for  eternity  1 " 

Chaplains  are  accustomed  (o  make  wretched  culprits  declare  that  j 
ey  <rowe  it  all  to  breaking  the  Sabbath,"  and  hence  conclude,  not 


they      u..u  iv  »..  v»  » ---o > 

that  good  schools  are  too  few,  but  that  those  trying  to  multiply  them 

by  making  Crystal  Palaces  as  accessible  as  gin-palaces,  are  children  of 

i  Satan.    Now,  however,  they  have  a  new  cue  !    Let  them  ask  some 

I  fellow  wishing  a  ticket  of  leave.  Whether  he  has  not  read  DICKENS  and 

JJTiiACKERAY  ?  and  by  making  the  ticket  dependent  on  his  answer,  an 

"["Immense  mass  of  evidence  will  be  accumulated,  which  shall  be  a 

i  stumbling  block  in  the  path  of  poor  Little  Don-it,  and  a  gratification 

for  ever  to  those  who  love  their  creed  better  than  they  love  their 

neighbours ! 

But  our  policeman  continues  his  evidence  against  our  ill-chosen  yet 
beloved  friends. 

"  They  have  traduced  our  Bible;  caricatured  the  ministers  of  religion;  called  our 
Sabbaths  a  weariness,  and  mocked  our  faith  in  Christ." 

Chadband!  0  uuctuous  dhadband  !  0  holy  Stiggins,  vessel  of  grace 
and  liquor !  ye  have  found  a  champion  at  last !  Religion  will  vanish,  if 
a  Stiggins  may  not  enjoy  his  social  toddy  without  publicly  staggering 
through  the  street !  The  faith  of  good  men  is  mocked,  if  a  Ckadband 
love  to  breathe  a  prayer  over  buttered  toast  better  than  by  the  side  of 
the  fever  stricken ! 

"  Shut  out  from  hope  in  futurity,  these  writers  nrge  their  dupes  to  enjoy  the  present ! " 

It  is  well  MB.  DICKENS  and  MR.  THACKEKAT  should  know  that 
their  fate  is  decided.    EMERSON  and  CARLYLE  are  to  be  their  com- 
panions, which  is  one  consoling  reflection.    For  the  rest,  let  them  j 
make  themselves  easy,  Mr.  Punch  will  endeavour  to  be  as  near  them  as 
he  can  to  cheer  their  spirits,  and  turn  the  worst  folly  into  a  smile. 


BANES  AND  ANTIDOTES. 

"  MR.  PUNCH, 

"  ARE  you  not  dreadfully  shocked,  Sir,  by  the  very  numerous 
cases  of  poisoning,  both  accidental  and  wilful,  which  have  lately  hap- 
pened ?  For  m\  part,  I  shudder  as  of  I  en  as  the  question  occurs  to  me 
— what  should  1  do  if  I  were  to  eat  a  lot  of  aconite  by  mistake  for 
horseradish  with  my  sirloin,  or  swallow  a  large  quantity  of  arsenic  in 
my  soup  ? 

"  Would  you,  in  such  case,  advise  me  to  send  for  the  Surgeon,  Sir  ? 
Do  you  think  I  should  act.  prudently  in  submitting  my  interior  to  the 
stomach-pump,  or  taking  fifteen  grains  or  a  scruple  of  ipecacuanha  or 
sulphate  of  zinc  ?  Or  is  it  not  lather  your  opinion,  that  my  wiser  plan 
would  be,  to  take  as  an  antidote  to  the  deadly  substance  exerting  its 
pernicious  agency  within  me,  say  the  millionth  cf  a  grain  of  some 
other  poison  of  a  similar  nature  ? 

"  For  you  see,  Sir— I  presume  you  see— that,  if  like  cures  like,  and 
cures  it,  in  infinitesimal  quantities,  the  scientific  and  rational  antidote 
to  any  poison  in  any  quantity,  must  necessarily  be  simply  a  dose  of  a 
like  poison  in  an  ii)fiaite>imal  quantity. 

"  Therefore  suppose — what  a  supposition ! — that  myself,  and  MHS.  P., 
and  all  our  little  pleds.es  of  afftci.ion,  should  some  day  find  ourselves 
poisoned  at  the  conclusion  of  our  family  meal ;  would  not  the  right  and 
proper  prescription  for  our  complaint  be  that  of  homoeopathic  globules 
all  round  F 

"  Of  course  I  am  aware,  Sir,  that  all  globules  must  be  round.  I  do 
not  mean  to  imply  that  any  are  square,  except  in  the  sense  of  squaring 
accurately  with  physiology,  pathology,  therapeutics,  and  common  sense. 
These  are  hard  word?,  I  know,  and  the  last  is,  perhaps,  the  hardest. 

"  Pardon  me,  Mr.  Punch,  for  having  addressed  you,  on  what  I  know 
is  no  laughing  matter.  And  yet,  Sir,  I  will  venture  to  affirm,  that  the 
momentous  inquiry,  which  I  respectfully  beg  to  submit  to  yourself  and 
the  public,  will,  by  many  of  your  readers,  be  considered  hardly  a  serious 
question !  I  think  otherwise,  Mr.  Punch.  1  regard  it  as  not  onjy  a 
physician's  question,  a  surgeon's  question,  an  apothecary's  question. 
Sir,  I  look  upon  it  as  being  also  an  undertaker's  question.  If  that  is 
not  a  serious,  I  had  rather  not  say  a  grave,  question,  I  am  a  Dutch- 
man, and  not  your  obedient  servant 

"  PATERFAMILIAS." 

***  By  way  of  throwing  some  light  on  the  question  raised  by  our 
correspondent,  we  wpuld  suggest  that  a  trial  be  made  by  Government 
at  Woolwich  of  infinitesimal  globular  shells,  to  see  whether  they  are 
likely  to  do  more  execution  than  those  of  IS-inch  diameter. 


M.P.  for  Midhurst. 

THE  electors  of  Midhurst  have  indicated  their  profound  sense  of  the 
sublime  and  beautiful  by  electing  SAMUEL  WARREN,  Q.  C.,  as  their 
representative.  Very  vainly  should  we  search  through  all  election 
literature  from  venerable  Gatton  to  modern  Finsbury,  to  find  anything 
like  a  parallel  to  MR.  WARREN'S  thanksgiving  speech.  It  is  a  thing 
of  perfume  and  honey.  So  much  so  that  it  may  be  truly  said  of  the 
gifted  gentleman  that  he  enters  the  House  of  Commons  with  The  Lily 
(in  his  button-hole)  and  the  Bee  (in  his  bonnet). 


THE  CONFERENCE  TABLE. 

WE  learn  that  a  handsome  table  has  been  prepared  for  the  Pleni- 
potentiaries at  Paris.  Whatever  the  table  may  be,  above  all  things  let 
it  have  no  secret  drawers.  

THE  LORD  MAYOR'S  TRUMPETER.— A  distinguished  literary  alder- 
man (need  we  name  him  ?)  has  contributed  to  the  memory  of  the  late 
Trumpeter  the  following  terse  epitaph—"  Blown  out !  " 


RULES  AND  REGULATIONS  FOR  THE  PEACE  CONGRESS. 

(As  agreed  upon  amongst  the  different  Plenipotentiaries.)* 

I.  Not  more  than  two  Plenipotentiaries  to  speak  at  once. 

II.  No  letter-writing,  or  drawing  caricatures  on  the  blotting-pads,  to 
be  allowed  whilst  the  Congress  is  going  on. 

III.  If  there  be  any  difference  of  opinion,  those  who  are  in  the 
minority  are  to  stand  a  dinner,  until  such  time  as  all  the  Plenipoten- 
tiaries do  agree. 

IV.  Prussia  to  be  allowed  a  seat  in  the  hall,  if  it  chooses,  with  as 
much  Champagne  as  it  can  drink ;  but  if  it  is  caught  listening  at  the 
keyhole,  then  the  bottle  instantly  to  be  taken  away  from  it. 

V.  Austria  to  be  reminded  every  time  it  attempts  to  say  anything, 
that  it  has  no  mind  or  soul  of  its  own,  since  it  is  now  nothing  more 
than  a  mere  puppet  iu  the  hands  of  the  Pope,  and  that  the  present  is 
no  Papal  question. 

VI.  The  subject  of  Poland  to  be  rigidly  tabooed. 

VII.  Any  one  daring  to  breathe  the  name  of  Turkey  to  be  instantly 
put  down  as  malhonni'te,  a  snob,  an  spicier,  a  gent,  a  ntstre,  a  Coger,  a 
parvenu,  who  forgets  his  own  position,  and  is  forgetful  of  what  is  due 
to  the  position  of  others,  and  to  be  snubbed  and  cut  accordingly  by  all 
his  gentlemanly  confreres. 

VIII.  The  Opera,  the  Bouffes  Parisiens,  the  Bourse,  Salle  decile,  and 
Mabille  to  be  perfectly  neutral  subjects. 

IX.  Sardinia  to  hold  its  tongue. 

X.  If  England  should  so  far  forget  herself  as  to  mention  one  word 
about  the  expenses  of  the  War,  she  is  to  be  called  to  Order  for  the 
first  offence  ;  and  for  the  second,  to  be  requested  to  leave  the  room. 

XI.  No  Strangers  to  be  admitted,  with  the  exceptions  of  LORDS 
CLARENDON  and  COWLEY. 

XII.  No  Smoking  allowed. 

XIII.  In  all  matters  of  dispute  as  to  the  division  of  territory,  the 
question  to  be  decided  by  France  and  Russia  tossing  up. 

*  French  and  Russian  f 


AN  EPHEMERAL  POPULARITY.— The  popularity  of  PRINCE  ALBERT 
as  a  Field  Marshal  is  decidedly  of  an  F.M.eral  nature ! 
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"  La. !  Mrs.  Scraggks,  what  on  earth  do  you  do  out  such  a  day  as  this .» 
"Out? — Why,  the  Almanacks  sayi  there's  to   le  a  change  o'  mother 

to-morrer,  and  I  've  lived  lony  enowjh  to  know  that  there 's  never  a  dtanac 

but  for  theicuisl " 


PRUSSIA'S    THREE    CLAIMS. 

IT  is  well  known,  in  diplomatic  circles,  that  Prussia  rests  her  claim  to  be 
represented  at,  the  Paris  Peace-Conference  upon  three  grounds.  We  hare 
been  favoured,  by  authority,  with  a  series  of  documents,  wherein  these 
hree  bases,  upon  which  the  Court  of  Berlin  reposes  its  demand,  are  set 
forth  ;  and  we  subjoin  them,  textually.  It  will  be  seen  that  they  con. 
sist  of  despatches,  addressed  by  M.  DJS  MANTEUFFEL,  the  Prussian 
Minuter,  to  the  representatives  of  his  Sovereign  at  the  Courts  of 
England,  France,  and  Russia. 

No.  I.— M.  DE  MANTEUFFEL  to  the  COUNT  DE  BERNSTROFF,  London. 

"  MONSIEUR  LE  COMTE,—  You  will  immediately,  upon  the  receipt  of 
,ms  despatch,  obtain  an  interview  with  the  EARL  OF  CLABENDON,  and 
will  once  more  press  upon  his  Lordship,  with  your  utmost  urgency,  the 
demand  of  His  MAJESTY  THE  KING  OF  PRUSSIA,  to  accredit  an  Envoy 
to  the  Conference  at  Paris.  His  Majesty's  Government,  M.  LE  COMTE 
desires  nothing,  but  that  a  truthful  representation  of  the  position  and 
conduct  of  Prussia  should  be  made.  You  will  rest  our  claim  solely 
and  solemnly  upon  the  fact,  that  the  KING  has  acted  throughout  the 
War  with  a  single  eye  to  the  interests  of  England;  whose  former 
friendship  he  loves  to  remember;  and  wiih  whom,  he  hopes,  ere  long,  to 
form  a  yet  more  interesting  and  affectionate  relation.  He  has  rejoiced 
at  the  victories  of  QUEEN  VICTORIA'S  arms;  and  has  believed,  that  in 
partially  softening  the  severities  of  her  Baltic  Blockade,  by  opening 
Prussia  for  the  transit  of  Russian  commerce,  he  was  acting  up  to  the 
wishes  of  her  Government.  So  far  from  having  been  hostile  or  neutral 
therefore,  His  Majesty  has  been  the  Ally  of  England-  and  on  this 
ground  alone,  M.  LE  COMTE,  yon  will  entreat  LOED  CLARENDON  to 
admit  Prussia  to  the  Conference.  Receive,  &c. 

"  Berlin,  February  3rd.  "  MANTEUFFEL." 

No.  II.— M.  DE  MANTEUFFEL  to  He  COUNT  DE  HATZFELD,  Paris. 

"  MONSIEUR  LE  COMTE,— Upon  receiving  this  despatch,  YOU  will  im- 
mediately obtain  an  interview  with  the  COUNT  COLONNA  WALEWSKI, 
and  will  once  more  press  upon  his  Excellency,  with  your  utmost 
urgency,  the  demand  of  His  MAJESTY  THE  KING  OF  PRUSSIA  to 
accredit  an  Envoy  to  the  Conference  at  Paris.  His  Majesty's  Govern- 
ment, M.  LE  COMTE,  desires  nothing,  but  that  a  truthful  representation 
of  the  position  and  conduct  of  Prussia  should  be  made.  You  will  rest 
onr  claim  solely  and  solemnly  upon  the  fact,  that  the  KING  has  acted 
throughout  the  War  with  a  single  eye  to  the  most  strict  and  implicit 
neutrality,  swerving  neither  to  the  right  hand  nor  the  left-  and 
While  weeping  tears  of  blood  at  the  desolation  of  Europe,  has  never  in 
the  slightest  degree  favoured  either  the  arms  or  the  interest  of  either ; 


ferencc.    Receive,  &c. 
"  Jlerlia,  February  4M. 


belligerent.  But  he  has  laboured  and  prayed  for  Peace-,  and,  now  that 
Peace  has  been  accorded  to  his  labours  and  prayers,  he  cannot  brook 
the  idea  of  not  assisting  at  the  solemnisation  of  the  new  hymen, 
—the  Marriage  of  the  East  and  West.  On  the  ground  of  our  spotless 
Neutrality,  therefore,  and  on  this  ground  alone,  M.  LE  COMTE,  you  will 
I  implore  the  COUNT  COLONNA  WALEWSKI  to  admit  Prussia  to  the  Con- 

"  MANTEUFFEL." 

No.  III.— M.  DE  MANTEUFFEL  io  the  BARON  DE  WERTIIERN, 
St.  Petersburg. 

"MONSIEUR  LE  BARON,— Obtain,  immediately  upon  receiving  this 
despatch,  an  interview  with  the  COUNT  DE  NESSKLROBE,  and  press 
upon  his  Excellency,  if  necessary,  the  demand  of  His  MAJKSTY  THE 
KING  OF  PRUSSIA  to  accredit  an  Envoy  to  the  Conference  at  Paris.  His 
.Majesty's  Government,  M.  LE  BARON,  desires  nothing  but  that  a 
truthful  representation  of  the  position  and  conduct  of  Prussia  should 
be  made.  We  have  no  doubt  that  our  claim  is  thoroughly  appreciated 
by  the  Court  of  St.  Petersburg,  nevertheless  it  may  be  well  to  remind 
M.  DE  NESSELRODE  that  we  rest  it  solely  upon  the  fact  that  through- 
out the  War,  the  King  has  acted  with  a  single  eye  to  the  interests  of 
Russia.  He  has  baffled  England,  by  rendering  harmless  her  blockade 
in  the  Baltic,  and  he  has  intimidated  France  by  opposing  the  bulk  of 
Prussia  to  the  godless  march  threatened  upon  Courland.  Of  the 
money  raised  for  Russia  among  her  faithful  friends  in  Berlin,  of  the 
espionage  carried  on  for  her  in  both  the  hostile  capitals,  of  the  influence 
exercised  in  her  behalf  throughout  the  Confederation,  you  will  not  fail 
to  speak ;  nor  will  you  omit  to  glance  at  the  services  Prussia  may- 
render  in  the  course  of  the  negotiations.  On  the  sole  ground,  there- 
fore, that  His  Majesty  has  been  the  faithful  Ally  of  Russia,  you  will 
petition  the  COUNT  NESSELRODE  to  do  his  utmost  to  procure  the 
admission  of  Prussia  to  the  Conference.  Receive,  &c. 

"Berlin,  February  5tA.  "  MANTEUFFEL." 


CONVOCATION. 

SAM  of  Oxford,  of  late,  to  bamboozle  the  nation, 

Thus  set  forth  the  object  of  Church  Convocntion. 

"  We  don't  want  to  legislate— why  all  this  fuss  ? 

All  we  want  upon  earth  is  to  meet  and  discuss 

About  short'ning  the  service,  and  criminal  Clerks, 

How  they  may  be  kept  from  their  shindies  and  larks. 

Upon  matters  like  these,  'tis  not  reason  or  rhyme 

That  the  Lords  and  the  Commons  should  take  up  their  time. 

Just  let  Convocation  discuss  pro  and  con, — 

The  State  will  or  nill  it,— and  matters  jo?  on." 

So  snake  oily  SAM  :  but  HARRY  of  Exeter, 
As  he  heard  the  words  drop,  look'd  sourer  and  vexeder. 

Pack  o'  nonsense,"  he  cried,  "  Don't  humbug  'em,  SMI ! 
What  you  can't  do  by  logic,  don't  carry  by  flam. 
JNot  legislate !  bless  me !    I  think  legislation 
Ihe  life  and  the  soul  of  all  true  Convocation. 
New  Canons  to  make  1  both  wish  and  design, 
And  with  Article  Fortieth  would  quash  Thirty  Nine. 
1  hough  I  doubt  if  we  ever  shall  get  it  from  PAM  !  " 
1  "Isn't  that  what  I  meant  ? "  rejoin'd  jlippery  SAM. 

Would  the  QUEEN  give  consent  none  could  legislate  better; 
But  to  do  it,  my  Chum,  who  the  deuce  is  to  get  her 
And  hark  ye,  friend  HARRY  !  what  are  you  about, 
With  the  bag  in  your  hand,  thus  to  let  the  cat  out 
blow  and  sure,  my  old  Buck  !  pedetentim  's  the  plan— 
Cerium  sat— round  the  corner— and  I  am  your  man. 
Let  me  get  my  snout  in,— what  I  'd  have  ye  remark  is 
inat  old  Scratch  himself  shouldn't  keep  out  my  carcase  " 


Capital  Tenderness. 

MB.  MUKTZ  and  two  or  three  other  pocket  philanthropists  take  great 
umbrage  at  the  proposed  partnership  bills,  by  which  men  of  small  means 
may  imprqvidently  attempt  to  make  their  means  a  little  greater.  But 
this  is  all  in  tenderness  to  the  humble  capitalists,  lest  their  ambition- 
should  lead  to  their  ruin.  How  kind  and  gracious  it  is  of  the  Golden 
Calf  to  have  so  much  anxiety  for  small  frogs,  lest  vainly  trying  to  swell 
to  the  calf  s  dimensions,  the  poor  things  should  burst  themselves ! 


Hampstead  Heath. 

'  AT  the  last  meeting,  held  at  the  Marylebone  Vestry,  for  the  protec- 
tion of  Hampstead  Heath,  a  solicitor  learned  in  the  law  did  battle  for 
the  purity  of  SIR  THOMAS  WILSON'S  motives.  The  learned  champion 
iplared  that  The  whole  cry  for  years  past  about  Hampstead  Heath 
being  encroached  upon,  was  a  complete  bug-bear."  Be  it  so:  any  way, 
Mr.  Attorney,  it  is  a  bug  that's  not  to  be  borne 
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THE    BLACKING    BRIGADE    AND    THE    LIGHT    BRIGADE.  ^THToEDE^OF^ALOUE. 


A  BOY  of  the  Blacking  I 
Brigade— a  boy  as  gay 
in  his  new  uniform  as 
a    moulted     flamingo, 
and  withal  a  boy  of  a 
remarkably  bright  and 
honest  cast  of   coun- 
tenance —  was  yester-  i 
day    observed    b'y  our ' 
vigilant    publisher    to 
drop  a  letter  into   Mr. 
Punch's  letter-box,  and 
then  colouring  a  little 
with  emotion,  haply  at  i 
the  boldness  of  the  act, : 
to  walk  rapidly  away. 
Ihe   faithful  publisher 
immediately  brought  his 
letter  from  the  box,  and 
laid  it  upon  Mr.  Punch' 
table.    An  envelope  re 
quested  that  Mr.  Punch 
would    print    in    hi 
columns  an  epistle,  to 
be  found  below,  to  the 
EARL  OF  SHAFTESBTJRY 
Well,  the  letter  does  so 
much    credit    to    the 
scholarship,  and  better 
than  that,  to  the  honour 
and  rectitude  of   that 
bright,  open-faced  lad 


SOME  talk  of  ALEXANDER, 

And  some  of  HERCULES, 
And  many  a  great  commander 

As  glorious  as  these ; 
But  if  you  want  a  hero 

Of  genuine  pluck  and  pith, 

iS  there  \n°ne  c°mes  near 
PRIVATE  SMITH. 


—(he  has  evidently  been  a  first-hand  and  a  fW  l,»=^  „*  K-  -D         ,  .    r'gQ>  open-ac 
instantly  resolved  to  print  the  epfstle^  ^d  here  it  ?s  SS     8chool)-that  *'• 

MY  Lorn,  THE  EABL  OP  SHAMMBUBT. 

-thing  more  than  a  poor 
Up°n  *"«>  ^on,.  of  which 
as  all  boys 


go 

you  on  a  Thursday  evening  placed  medals  for 
only  knowd  what  was  for  their  own 


Its  easy  10  ugur,  witn  glory 

At  nand  to  gild  your  name, 
And  stick  it  up  in  story, 

Among  the  sons  of  fame. 
But  SMITH,  full  British  private, 
„  Is  expected  to  be  brave, 
With  the  cold  "cold  shade  "above  his  hea 
At  nis  teet  a  nameless  grave. 

For  Generals  there's  the  peerage 
With  grant  of  public  tin-  ' 

Ihere  s  regiments  for  Colonels, 
lor  Captains  steps  to  win. 

,r/?r  pjtiyAT?  SMITH  the  utmost 
(If  he  avoided  beer) 

Was  a  Chelsea  berth,  and  a  pension  worth 
borne  hlteen  pounds  a-year. 

Till  now  the  stars  and  garters, 

Were  for  birth's  or  fortune's  son, 
Ana  as  oft  m  snug  home-quarters 

As  in  fields  of  fight  were  won.  ' 
Jiut  at  length  a  star  arises, 

Which  as  glorious  will  shine 
On  SMITH'S  red  serge  vest  as  upon  the  breast 

Of  SMITH'S  scarlet  superfine? 

Though  carpet-knights  may  grumble 

Routine  turn  up  its  nose, 
Inougn  CARDIGANS  and  LUCANS, 
v  Anif  Al»EIS1may  oppose, 
let  shall  the  star  of  valour 

Defy  their  scoffs  ;md  jeers— 
As  its  bronze  rays  shine  on  plain  SMITH  of 

the  Line, 
And  plain  SMITH  of  the  Grenadiers. 

Too  long  mere  food  for  powder 
We  ve  deem'd  our  rank  and  file, 

.Now  higher  hopes  and  prouder, 
Upon  the  soldier  smile. 

And  if  no  Marshal's  baton 

.  PMVATE  SMITH  in  his  knapsack  bears, 

w-tTi.™  7^  W&1' tne  cnance  of  the  star 
With  his  General  he  shares. 

THE  SHADOW  OF  A  SHADE. 

rj  GF;N<TL™A,N  has  recently  died  who  held  the 
office  of  "  Clerk  to  the  Insolvents  in  Chancery." 
As  nobody  is  permitted  to  enter  Chancery  unless 
be  lias   got  abundance  of  property  with  which 
1  *     V°£rt  may  deal>  we  fmcl  il  difficult  to  under 
stand  the  necessity  for  a  Clerk  to  the  Insolvents 
who  are  a  body  which  Chancery  never  deigns  to 
look  upon.     We  can  comprehend  the  possibility 
'f  a  suitor   becoming   Insolvent,  after   having 
passed  a  few  years  or  months  in  Chancery;  but 
the  fact  of  his  Insolvency  would  at  once  pu  him 
out  ot  Court,-for  as  far  as  the  pocket  is  con- 
cerned,  Chancery,  like  Nature,  abhors  a  vacuum. 
We  perceive  that  the  office  is  not  to  be  filled  ui 
for  in  these  days  it  will  not  do,  to  pay  an  officer 
even  a  Chancery  officer  ""  ™A 
nothing. 

Mr.  Layard's  Notice. 

-TO  £i        ^'^^^^&^^T^'^^^^^  S&ftSZS 

"  Gentlemen,  give  your  orders!' 


il,  and  always  ready  for  ou    wo™  and  fo  7,5?    P,TP 
»  blt  d'rf  honestl    Sot  out   of  mud  with  a  blaok  nf  h    e 
ri     '  '          "b 


-    ,.       _„,    „    uuuconv    gui    OUt     I 

them  medals,  and  told  us  to  prize 
of  nwnt,  and  always  to  keep  'em 


being  spbei 
-  — -«•/>  which  isn'( 
"  "*  """^'"K-urusu;   ana  for  this,  (you  <*ive  us 

^sS^S^ to  suasts 


wouWlo;yerhhnTe?frunt°o.Ue         "  Wluct  ™bo*of  the  Blackh.g  Brigade'  asb^sWn^u 
soldieLffirsyoSath^u^ 

P°"&rSesiPSnffi^^^ 

3eiy,au.'''  !or  myself  and  the  other  Wo  tn  /.^ !  j8111  s  a^  'h6  Brigade),  Your  humble 

"JOHN  BKUSH." 
THE  MASTER  OF  THE  HORSE. 
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A  NOTION   OF   PLEASURE. 

Boy.    "On,    COME    HERE,   TOMMY  '-HEBE'  s   SUCH    A    LOT   o' DRAINS  BIN   sno 

DOWN   HERE  !      LET 'S  TUIIN   'EAD   OVER  'BELS  IN    EM  ! 


HEREDITARY  HORSEHAIR, 

THE  almost  unanimous  opposition  of  the  Law  Lords  to  the  creation 
of  a  life  Peerage  arises,  of  course,  out  of  the  profound  wisdom  and 
know  edgPe  of  their  learned  Lordships.  Versed,  not  only  m  the  laws 
oT  the  realm,  but  in  those  of  nature,  they  know  as  a  fact,  that  the 
natural  law  of  hereditary  descent  is  as  invariable  as  the  common  or 
sta'utab  e\w  on  the  same  point:  nay  that  the  former  is  more  general 
than  the  latter,  since  virtues,  abilities,  and  acquirements,  are  always 
entailed,  but  freehold  property  is  so  only  m  some  cases. 

It  has  been  absurdly  argued,  that  life-peerages,  like,  that  of  WENS- 
LEYDALE  are  necessary  in  order  to  facilitate  a  sufficient  infusion  of 
leVal  talent  into  the  Upper  House.  But  if  legal  talent  is  hereditary, 
there  will  always  be  legal  talent  in  the  bouse  as  long  as  there  are  sons 
of  lawJord'-ofeven  nephews,  or  any  other  heirs  of  ^tf*  «""!f 
there  They,  of  necessity,  will  be  law-lords  too-unless  the  C.msti- 
tuUonal  doctrine  of  hereditary  descent,  as  held  by  the  great  majority  of 


BRIEFLESS  ON  PEERAGES  FOR  LIFE. 

WE  understand  that  MR.  BRIEFLESS  has  written  a  very 

laborate  opinion  on  the  great  Constitutional  question  ot 

Peerages  for  Life ;  and  he  has  arrived  at  the  conclusion, 

hat  such  Peerages  are  perfectly  legal,  and  m  accordance 

with  precedent.     It  is  rather  strange  that  in  the  great 

debate  of  Thursday  night  the  case  of  BARON  NATHAN 

was  not  alluded  to,  for  it  is  notorious  that  the  Barony  o 

NATHAN  will  become  extinct  on  the  demise  of  the  present 

llustrious  holder  of  the  title.    It  is  not  generally  known 

hat  though  BARON  NATHAN  has  never  been  called  up  to 

he  House  of  Lords,  he  has  been   summoned  to  sit  m 

Parliament  (Street)— for  his  portrait— at  the  Daguerreotype 

artist's  at  the  corner. 

It  is  rather  a  remarkable  circumstance,  that  MR.  Diraup 
has  prepared  a  very  learned  and  elaborate  opinion  on  the 
great  Peerage  Question,  and  has  come  to  a  conclusion 
fxact.lv  opposed  to  that  arrived  at  by  MB.  BKII,FLESS. 
MR  DCSUP  maintains— though  any  maintenance  from  such 
a  quarter  is  rather  doubtful— that  a  Peerage  ought  to  be 
hereditary;  and  he  urges  very  powerfully,  that  a  want  o 
fortune  is  not  a  sufficient  reason  for  refusing  to  ennoble  a 
family  inasmuch  as  a  nobleman  being  privileged  from  arrest 
for  debt,  is  in  the  best  possible  position  to  live  without .an, 
income  MR.  DONUP  takes  the  high  Constitutional  view 
of  the  matter,  and  asks  indignantly:  '  tf  we  are  to  trifti 
with  our  Peerage,  what  is  to  become  of  our  Throne  and  our 
Altar?" 

The  Head  of  Austria. 
"  How  extremely  flat-headed  the  EMPEROR  seems  to  be ! " 
exclaimed  an  Englishman  to  an  Austrian  at  Vienna  during 
a  religious  ceremony,  in  which  young  FRANCIS  JOSEPH, 
bareheaded,  was  carrying  a  wax-taper  as  long,  as  tiimselt. 
"  Hush  ! "  nervously  answered  the  Austrian,  in  a  whisper, 
"  The  EMPEROR'S  flatness  is  easily  accounted  for— isa  t 
under  the  thumb  of  the  POPE  ?  " 


™.  Fitness  for  the  peerage  is  some- 
thing peculiar  If  any  man  inherits  fitness  for  the  peerage,  what  can 
he,nhPerit  but  that  peculiar  fitness  for  whichjhis  P^ecessor  -TO 
raised  to  it  ?  Of  course,  then,  the  successor  of  the  venerable  LORD 
LYNDHURST  will  inherit  all  that  noble  and  learned  lords  judicial 
faculty,  legal  lore,  clearness  of  head,  and  command  of  language. 


Blowing  Hot  and  Cold. 

TALKING  of  Republicans,  it  is  very  stransre,  England  now- 
has  her  Chili,  and  France  her  Cayenne !  England  has  just 
entered  into  a  treaty  of  commerce  with  the  one— but  1!  ranee 
holds  not  the  smallest  commerce  with  the  other. 



THE  LORD  MAYOR'S  TRUMPETER. 

IT  will  be  seen  that  the  City  authorities  have  resolved  not  to  fill  up 
at  m-esent  the  vacant  office  of  LORD  MAYOR'S  Trumpeter.    It  was  sug- 
gestedtSat  a  Committee  should  sit  on  the  Trumpeter,  or  his  Trumpet 
to  inqu  re  nto  the  nature,  extent,  and  importance  or  unimportance  of 
the  duties  attached  to  the  office.    One  of  the  Aldermen  undertook  to 
describe  the  amount  of  work  required  of  the  Trum Deter   which,  it  is 
S  is  limited  to  three  Marts-one  to  blow  the  Old  LORD  MAYOR  out 
another  to  blow  the  New  LORD  MAYOR  in,  and  a  third  at  some  Banqnet, 
by  way  of  adding  to  the  general  blow-out  of  the  assembled  Compaq. 
We  think  the  Corporation  have  acted  wisely  m  declmmg  to  appoint 
any  individual  to  the  now  vacant  Trumpet;  for,  as  many  of  the  old 
City  pr  v  leges  are  about  to  be  blown  away,  the  authorities  require  no 
blasVfrom  a  servant  of  their  own,  to  be  instrumental  to  the  raumg :  of 
that  wind  to  which  many  Corporation  abuses  are  about  to  be  scat 
The  present  LORD  MAYOR  is,  moreover  a  sensible  man,  whose  conduct 
will  speak  for  itself  and  for  himself,  without  the  a,d  ofj-JjJW**,: 
We  have  it  on  the  authority  of  an  old  saying,  that          s  an  ill  wind 
that  blows  nobody  good;"  and  such  no  doubt  was  t 
wind  expended  by  the  LORD  MAYOR'S  Trumpeter;  who,  with  a. 
blowing,  could  have  blown  no  good  to  anyone. 


An  Airey  Nobody. 

obstacle  to  the  preservation  of  the  troops  in  the  Crimea 


iaTeony 

was  SIR  RICHARD  AIREY  to  oppose  every  recommendation  proceedin 
ftL  aregimentaUfficer,  that  the  gallant  Quartermaster-General  use 
to  go  by  the  name  of  AIREY,  AIREY,  Quite  Contrary. 


A  New  Order  of  Friars. 

THE  unpleasant  practice  of  kissing  the  POPE'S  toe,  of  which  we  have 
lately  witnessed  such  shameful  examples  suggests  the  notion  of  a  new 
ecclesiastical  order,  which  the  Roman  Pontiff  may  possibly  think  it 
expedient  to  establish.  If  the  papal  foot  is  holy,  according  to  the 
theory  of  "Development"  its  very  excrescences  must  also  be  ho 
What  therefore  does  the  holy  Father  say  to  the  institution  of  an  Orde 
of  Bunionists  ? 


ONE  BLESSING  or  PEACE.— CLANEICAKDE 
St.  Petersburg  as  soon  as  he  likes. 


Loadoa.— S»io»i>iT,  Frtruarj  a,  1S56. 


>  go  to      THE  FIGHT  OF  CoTTON.-Peace  has  its  battles  as  well  as  War :  i4 
1  engenders  competition,  and  that  gives  rise  to  many  a  Mill. 

;<clr^&^^^ 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

HE  Peers  met  in  the  morning 
(Monday,  February  18),  and 
were  apprised,  by  a  letter 
from  BAKON  WENSLEYDALE, 
that  he  should  certainly  not 
condescend  to  hire  a  barrister 


conveyed  to  both  Houses  this  evening,  connect  itself  with  a  less  serious 
matter  than  the  question,  why  our  first  Crimean  army  was  martyred, 
we  could  afford  to  be  amused  at  the  new  investigation.  As  it  is,  we 
will  simply  record  that  the  officers,  whose  ignorance  and  blundering 
have  been  exposed  by  the  Report  of  the  Crimean  Commissioners,  have 
had  sufficient  influence  in  high  quarters  to  procure  the  appointment  of 
a  board,  of  their  own  class,  which  is  to  re-investigate  the  statements  in 
that  report.  The  public  may  be  tolerably  certain  as  to  what  the  result 
will  be ;  but,  to  ensure  the  impossibility  of  this  board  of  general  officers 
going  right,  even  by  accident,  no  man  is  to  be  a  member  who  can  know 


to   persuade   the  Lords   to 

sanction  the  act  of  their  i  anything  of  the  real  case — "  the  having  served  in  the  Crimea  is  to 
QUEEN.  They  then  resolved  exclude."  And  the  Board  is  to  sit  with  closed  doors.  And  by  this 
themselves  into  a  Committee  j  magic  BOTTOM  expects  to  get  his  Ass's  head  taken  off,  or  "  translated  " 
of  Privileges,  in  order  to  sit  into  a  likeness  of  ACHILLAS.  Poor  BOTTOM! 

LORD  DEBBY  then  professed  great  desire  to  obtain  from  Government 
an  explanation  of  the  respective  positions  and  powers  of  the  COM- 


m    judgment    on  the  Sove- 
reign for  the  exercise  of  her 


prerogative,  but  after  about 
an  hour's  squabble  as  to  the 
best  way  to  begin,  they  ad- 
journed until  Friday.  They 
met  again,  as  a  House,  in  the 
evening,  and  remarks  were 
made  upon  the  conduct  of  the 
Government  in  shirking  the 


MANDKR-iN-CmEF,  and  of  the  Minister  of  War.  To  the  Earl  everything 
seemed  in  a  muddle.  LORD  PANMURE  denied  the  muddle,  and  gave  an 
explanation  slightly  more  perplexing  than  LOUD  DERBY'S  previous 
impressions.  He  declared,  however,  that  the  COMMANDER-IN-CHIEF, 
and  the  Army,  were  responsible  to  the  House  of  Commons,  which  paid 
them.  This  hint  may  be  useful  at  no  distant  date.  »Then  the  poor, 
dear,  old,  gallant,  helpless,  pliant,  courtly,  mischievous  COMMANDER- 
IN-CHIEF — to  whom  all  glory  and  honour  for  everything  he  did  in 


production  of  the  Kars  papers.    The  evident  impropriety  of  this  course  I  Spain,  France,  and  India,  ana  all  censure  and  castigation  for  almost 
may  be  judged  from  the  fact  that  even  HABDWICKE  and  MALMESBURY  ,  everything  he  does,  and  does  not  do,  at  the  Horse  Guards  and  in  the 


comprehended  that  it  was  wrong,  and  contrived  to  say  so  with  no 
particular  clumsiness. 

The  Commons  enjoyed  an  Irish  debate  on  the  Bill  for  abolishing  the 
Encumbered  Estates  Court  and  transferring  its  duties  to  a  reformed 
Court  of  Chancery.  The  discussion  was  chiefly  left  to  the  lawyers, 
each  of  whom  completely  refuted  everybody  else,  and  then  the  Bill  was 
read  a  second  time.  MR.  WHITESIDE,  with  his  usual  amiability, 
imputed  jobbery  to  the  authors  of  the  measure,  but  the  Irish  Solicitor- 
General,  MR.  J.  FITZGERALD,  rose  in  arrums  and  rebuked  him  in 
sarcastic  terrums. 

Tuesday.  The  Lords  passed  the  Bill  creating  a  Minister  of  Education, 
with  a  recognition  of  SIR  JOHN  PAKINGTON'S  exertions  in  connection 
with  the  subject ;  a  compliment  which  happens  to  be  well  deserved. 
The  Minister  of  War  mentioned  that  Fort  St.  Nicholas  had  been  blown 
up  by  the  French,  and  that  he  had  no  doubt  SIR  EDMUND  LYONS 
would,  if  possible,  blow  up  the  ships  at  the  bottom  of  Sebastopol 
harbour.  Meantime  he  himself  blew  up  LORD  HARDWICKE  for  shaping 
his  inquiry  on  the  subject  in  an  incorrect  manner. 

In  the  Commons,  SIR  CHARLES  NAPIER  fixed  the  4th  of  March  for 
the  Bombardment  of  Fort  GBAHAM.  MR.  MACKINNON  procured  the 
appointment  of  a  Committee  to  consider  whether  some  tribunal, 
analogous  to  the  French  Conseils  des  Prud'hommes,  could  not  be  created, 
in  order  to  interpose  between  workmen  and  employers  in  case  of  dis- 
putes. SIR  GEORGE  GREY,  true  to  his  Whig  instinct,  treated  the 
proposal  as  oce  which  would  produce  no  good ;  but  he  would  not  take  the 
trouble  of  opposing  it.  MR.  LOCKE  KING  theu  moved  that  there 
should  be  a  New  Edition  of  the  Statutes.  By  leaving  out  all  the 
trash,  and  obsolete  and  repealed  matter,  he  showed  that  the  existing 
Statute  Law  might  be  reduced,  from  a  bulk  of  forty  quarto  volumes, 
into  a  nice  edition  for  the  waistcoat  pocket, — "say,  ten  moderate- 
sized  volumes."  The  object  is  most  desirable  ;  but  MR.  KING'S  plan, 
which  was  to  desire  the  Clerk  of  the  Parliaments  (who  has  already  a 
great  deal  to  do,  and  half  of  whom,  moreover,  belongs  to  the  Lords, 
and  would  not  be  ordered  about  by  the  Commons)  to  codify  the  British 
Laws,  by  way  of  filling  up  his  evenings,  was  considered  a  little  cool, 
and  the  motion  was  rejected  by  164  to  63.  After  some  Irish  squabbling, 
interesting  chiefly  to  the  parties  concerned,  the  Adulterations  of  Food 
Committee  was  appointed.  With  two  or  three  exceptions,  its  members 
do  not  seem  a  very  sapient  lot ;  but  Mr.  Punch  will  assist  them  with 
his  advice  and  correction. 

Wednesday.  The  Commons  sat  for  an  hour ;  and  a  Bill  for  Regis- 


Palace — tried  to  justify  what  had  been  done  for  BOTTOM — a  melancholv 
exhibition.  Long  may  LORD  HARDINGE  enjoy  his  well-earned  £500J> 
a-year,  and  his  fifty  crosses,  and  clasps,  and  orders,  but  Mr.  Punch 
hereby  offers  him  a  second  £5000  a-year,  (which  will  be  cheerfully 
contributed  by  a  fraction  of  our  readers,  at  sixpence  a-head)  if  he  will 
only  solicit  one  order  more — an  order  to  walk  into  private  life.  Never 
had  a  chivalrous  man,  like  HASDINGE,  such  a  chance  of  serving — 
perhaps  saving — his  country. 

In  the  Commons,  the  question  of  the  Sunday  opening  of  the  British 
Museum  and  the  National  Gallery  came  on.  Shoals  of  petitions,  got 
up  by  the  clergy  of  all  denominations,  and  signed  by  their  followers, 
had  been  pouring  m  against  the  proposition,  and  the  mere  list  of  those 
which  were  flung  in  as  a  last  volley  occupies  nearly  three  closely-printed 
columns  of  the  Times  Newspaper.  Against  this  demonstration  let  LORD 
STANLEY'S  well-put  test  be  noted.  Here  was  a  question  which  a 
certain  portion  of  the  nation  regarded  as  involving  immortal  interests. 
About  150,000  signatures  are  estimated  to  have  been  obtained,  by  theo- 
logical influences,  to  the  hostile  petitions.  When  the  church-rate  agita- 
tion was  astir,  000,000  signatures  came  in  upon  petitions  against  a  mere 
tax.  The  debate  to-night  was  brief,  and  chiefly  left  to  men  of  small 
calibre.  The  principal  exceptions  were  LORD  STANLEY,  who  manfully 
stood  out  as  an  Anti-Sabbatarian ;  MR.  NAPIER,  who  saw  "  poison  "  in 
seeing  pictures  on  Sunday ;  MR.  HEYWOOD,  who  denied  the  truth  of 
the  Jewish  history  of  the  Creation,  but  described  the  Sabbath  as  a 
divine  ordinance,  to  be  kept  as  a  day  of  rejoicing ;  and  LORD 
PALMERSTON,  who  thought  there  would  be  no  harm  in  opening  these 
exhibitions,  but  that  there  would  be  much  if  the  House  acted  in  defiance 
of  the  opinions  which  had  been  expressed  against  doing  so.  This 
eminently  House-of-Commons  logic  and  morality  was  too  suited  to  the 
audience  not  to  be  successful.  On  division,  376 — add  four  who  were 
"  shut  out,"  and  say  380— gentlemen  in  comfortable  circumstances,  most 
of  them  with  carriages  and  country  houses,  decided,  against  48 
opponents,  that  the  only  holiday  Mammon  has  left  to  the  poor  man 
shall  not  be  better  spent  than  in  a  squalid  house,  a  dirty  drinking-yard, 
or  a  debauching  public-house. 

Friday.  The  Lords  finally  resumed  the  WENSLEYDALE  question- 
After  rejecting,  by  142  to  111,  LORD  GLENELG'S  sensible  proposal  that 
the  opinion  of  the  Judges  should  be  taken,  they  weut  once  more  into 
Committee,  and  after  a  debate,  evincing  research  and  eloquence 
"worthy  of  a  better  cause,"  the  Coronet  pronounced  the  Crown  to 
have  acted  unconstitutionally.  The  numbers  were  92  to  57— no  proxies 


tenng  our  Doctors  was  referred  to  a  Committee.    LORD  ROBERT  being  used  in  Committees.    Now  to  see  whether  the  Ministers  have 
liROSVENOR  burst  out  with  a  puff  for  the  Homoeopathists,  in  whom  he  '  moral  courage  enough  to  stand  by  their  Sovereign,  or  whether  they 
is  a  believer ;  as  might  be  inferred  from  his  advocacy,  last  year,  of  a 
quack^specific  for  the  treatment  of  Sunday.    MR.  HENLEY,  who  often 


grumbles  out  a  fair  hit,  said  that  he  had  no  sympathy  with  homoeo- 
pathy, unless  upon  the  principle  that  the  less  you  took  of  a  bad  thing 
the  better.  MR.  WILSON,  the  Cabinet's  Great  Calculating  Boy,  was 
pulled  up  for  a  special  blunder.  In  the  matter  of  an  Act,  under  which 
£3,000,000  had  already  been  advanced,  he  bad  told  the  House  that 
the  rate  of  interest  was  five  per  cent,  only,  whereas  it  was  six-and-a- 
half.  Oar  youthful  readers  are  invited  to  do  the  sum  both  ways,  to 
show  to  what  amount  ' 

out  the  calculations  very  neatly,  and  to  enclose  them  to  the  Economist 
Dtnce,  with  their  compliments  to  the  Editor.  The  documents  will  be 
sure  to  reach  MR.  WILSON,  and  may  improve  his  mind, 

Thursday.  There  is  a  kind  of  effrontery  at  which  decent  people 
scarcely  know  whether  to  laugh  or  to  be  indignant.  Did  the  intimation, 

VOL.  xxx. 


will  leave  her  in  a  false  position. 
In  the  Commons,  MR.    VERNON  SMITH 


intimated   that    "  large 


imount  MR.  WILSON'S  blunder  would  extend,  taking  An  ( 
le  time  during  which  the  money  has  been  lent,  to  copy !  anof,' 


powers  "  had  been  given  to  LORD  DALHOUSIE  to  do  what  he  liked  with 
the  territories  of  the  KING  OF  OUDE.  The  CHANCELLOR  OF  THE 
EXCHEQUER  went  in  for  Ways  and  Means.  He  mentioned  that  he 
must  have  money,  that  twenty-two  months  of  war  had  cost  forty-three 
millions  and  a  half,  which  would  not  have  been  spent  in  peace-time, 
and  he  obtained  the  sanction  of  the  House  to  his  loan'of  £5,000,000, 
and  his  turning  a  great  heap  of  Exchequer  bills  into  National  Debt. 
An  Ordnance  vote  of  a  million  and  a  quarter  was  also  taken.  And 
another  circumstance  of  the  evening  was  worth  note.  In  the  year 
1262  the  Londoners  arose,  and  killed  seven  hundred  Jews,  because  one 
Jew  had  taken  two  shillings  a-week  interest  on  a  pound.  In  1274 
Parliament  enacted  that  every  Jew  lending  monev  should  wear  a  plate 
on  his  breast,  signifying  that  he  was  an  usurer.  On  Friday  morning,  a 
knot  of  Jews  offered,  for  the  above  loan,  terms  so  "  advantageous " 
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to  themselves  that  LORD  PALMERSTON  and  SraCoRNKwALi,  refused  the 
bargain,  and  made  them  bid  something  reasonable.  On  Friday  nicht  a 
Bill  for  repealing  the  Abjuration  Oath,  a  measure  intended  to  introduce 
the  Jews  into  Parliament  by  a  side  door,  was  brought  in  by  MB. 
GIBSON,  and  read  a  first  time  without  opposition. 


A   NEW  WAY   TO   GET   MARRIED. 

A  YOI-M,  French  lady  has  hit  upon  a  novel  expedient  for  getting 
Mrseli  ell  :  and  it  the  plan  succeeds,  we  shall  pos-iblj  have  a  number 
.-h  maidens,  who  are  beginning  to  hang  a  Hi  tic  on  hand,  adopting 
the  same  experiment.     The  plan  in  .nation  consists  of  a  lottery,  com- 
prising three  thousand  shares  (at,  40  francs  each),  and  the  holder  of  the 
:tre  is  to  become  the  husband  of  the  lady,  who  will  hand 
over  herself  and  the  whole  proceeds  of  the,  speculation  by  way  of 
dowry.     I  his  is  a  capital  mode  of  securing  a  husband  and  a  fortune 
Me  same  time,  but  we  cannot  help  thinking  that  with  so  many 
cuunces  against  one,  forty  francs,  even  for  the  prettiest  face  in  the 
world,  is  ra'her  too  high  a  figure.     If  I  he  lady  had  divided  herself  into 
a  larger  numbet  of  shares,  and  issued  tickets  at  one  franc,  she  might 
have  doubled  her  fortune,  and  added  considerably  to  the  number  of 
speculators,  for  no  gentleman  would  have  objected  to  put  down  his  ten- 
pence  on  tbe  chance  of  securing  such  a  really  valuable  prize.    If  it  is 
not  too  lite,  we  recommend  the  lady  to  amend  her  prospec'us,  and  while 
reducing  tbe  price  of  tickets  to  a  franc,  she  might  make  the  number 
ulmiited,  if  she  will  only  add  a  promise  lhat  the  fortunate  winner  shall 
be  allowed  the  option  of  refusing  the  whole  of  his  winnings  and  accept- 
ing a  compromise  in  lieu  of  the  lady's  haud. 


A  SEVERE  SACRIFICE. 

"Do  you  know,"  asked  a  political  hanger-on  in  one  of  the  luncheon 
rooms  at  the  Admiralty,  "such  is  the  general  distress  that  many  poor, 
and  even  rich  persons  are  obliged  to  dispense  with  sugar  in  their 
tea." 

"  YVs ;  but  I  have  heard  of  a  far  greater  sacrifice  than  that "  ex- 
claimed BERNAL  OsBOKSk,  with  his  usual  impulsiveness;  "for!  have 
been  told  MKHSTOX,  anxious  to  be  the  first  to  set  a  noble 

to    the    nation  in  cutting  down  all    superfluous   luxuries 
is  depriving  himself  for  the  future  of  the  services  of 
FBSJDKBK  K  I'KEL! 


A    NEW    FORM    OF    HOMAGE. 

A'STTJPID  Income-Tax  gatherer  went  to  see  Miss  P.  HORTON  at 
the  Gallery  of  Illustration.  He  was  greatly  taken  with  the  various 
characiers,  but  never  for  a  moment  supposed  that  they  were  all 
represented  by  the  same  person.  On  the  contrary,  lie  applied  for  a 
list  of  the  Company  the  next  morning.  His  illusion  being  humoured, 
he  has  actually  sent  in  a  printed  paper  to  every  one  of  the  mimic  per- 
son*, who>e  names  had  been  furnished  to  him. 

Miss  P.  HORION  has  good-naturedly  tilled  in  the  blanks,  and 
returned  the  papers  somewhat  in  the  following  form : — 

1SCOME    TAX. 


Name. 

Residence. 

Trade  or 

Profession. 

Amount  of  Income  and 
how  Derivable  1 

MRS.  M  YIITLU    .    . 

//'"'///  Lodge, 

The  Wife  of 

£1,200  5,9.  2i<7.  a-year,  with  ftc- 

JloUoway. 

a  retirtd 

)"  ctations  from  a  m>iidcn  Aunt, 

Cheesemonger 

besides  an  Angola  Cat,  and  th< 

use  of    a    Pew    at    Ohadband 

Chapel,  Clapham. 

Mi39  SNOWUERRY  . 

OldAIaidallilL 

Spinster. 

Live*  and  DinfS  off  her  friends. 

and  picks  them  to  pieces  after- 
wards. 

MASTER  PEBKY 

P&IMKOBK     .     .      , 

Queen  Anne's 
Charity  School 

Chanty  Boy. 

Nothing,  but  a  peg-top.    (For  fur- 
ther particulars,  inquire  of  the 

Beadtf.) 

DAME  C  HOCUS         ) 
DAMS  DAFFODIL    j 

Dublin. 

In  the  Toy  and 
tiweetstujjfline. 

A  dead  loss  of  £5  a-year  on  Bu> 

n»}"»'t''s  rib:>  «l»tte.     If  it  were 

not  for    the    det'mating    balls 

and  cracters,  they  wouldn't  be 

able  to  keep  body  and  soul  to- 

gether. 

MB.  HONEY  SUCKLE 

Eaton  Square. 

Diner-Out. 

No  definite  Income.    Sleeps  out. 

and  borrows   dean   shirts  anc 

collars  of  his  friends. 

Miss  FUCHSIA  WIL- 

Wherever  she 

Wallflower  at 

Lives  (when  not  on  a  visit)  with 

Evening  Parties. 

her  dear  Mamma,  v.-fift  has  pro- 
mised her  »!•                         when 

she  dies.    Doesn't  know  what  an 

Income  is. 

SIB  JOHN  QUIL  .    . 

Albany. 

Baronet. 

£2,400  a-year,   funded  property. 

J'crfrctly    Intlfpi-nd+nt      of    all 

Lawyers,  and  £i<l-Diacounters. 

MttS.  QUILQUACKER 

"aylor's  Rents. 

Landlady. 

•  greatly  upnn  whether  her 

house  is  full  or  not,  and  whether 

h<  r  l»ii'jt-i:\  illn,  'it  hnme,  leave 

thi'ir   tta-caddies  op?n,  have  a 

cellar  of  their  own  coaU,  and  a 

f  other  causes. 

FRANCISCO  VERGOJTI 

Genoa. 

Organ  Grinder. 

rhe  Voluntary  Contributions  of 

the  Public. 

KEZIA  WILCOI  .    . 

Back  Kitchen. 

Maid^ofAU 

£5  a-year  (uncertain),  and  finds 

Work. 

her  own  pins,  tea,  and  sugar. 

MDLLR  CASSANDRK 
CHANTEEJE      .     . 

I\tria. 

^tftnier'1  Chan- 
eusedu  Jion<t>  . 

00.000  francs  de  rente  (Spanish 
Lnny  Deferred  Annuities)    be- 

sid-'s  an  annual  engagement  at 

tb"    Grand    (tpe"ra    of  50,000 

francs  a-month,  in  addition   to 

hf.T    "ff.ll"     (Illll  H     >*nn,j,'  ,)f  ttOO 

Months  at  the  best  period  of  the 

year. 

A  Clever  Trick. 

AN  Irishman,  coming  to  London  in  search  of  a  situation,  and  not 

being  able  to  meet  with  one,  hits  upon  the  happy  <  xpcdient  of  changing 

his  name  to  ELLIOTT.     He  receives  a  government  appointment  the 

.     heven  of  his  brothers  ;it  Tippc rary  have  re-christened 

lyes  in  a  similar  manner,  and  are  now  on  their  road,  walking  up 

to  Du '.lin,  mi  th'ir  way  to  London,  as  fast  as  haybauds  round  their 

legs  will  allow  them. 


It  would  be  rather  awkward,  however,  if  the  joke  was  carried  to  its 
utmost  limit  and  the  tax-gatherer,  in  the  excess  of  his  stupidity  and 
zeal,  made  Miss  P,  HOHTON  pay  Income-Tax  on  all  the  above  sums. 
VV  e  are  afraid  that,  her  receipts,  strong  as  they  apparently  are,  would 
be  too  weak  to  cope  with  so  colossal  a  demand/ 

Notes  and  Queries. 

WHAT  is  the  meaning  of  "  Gentleman-Usher  to  the  QDEEN  ?  "    We 

should  have  thought  that  the  word  "Gentleman"  might  be  omitted  M 

being  fairly  comprised  within  the  lattef  part  of  the  title.    If  the  term 

t  eman  is  at  a  I  necessary,  it  can  only  be  in  opposition  to  something 

at  is  not  a  Gentleman;  but  we  cannot  conceive  the  possibility  that 
Tlfe  J,^d^be  T  ,hlDg  but  a."  Gentleman"  Usher  to  the  Q™ 
Ihe  usual  idea  of  the  reverse  is  so  shocking,  that  we  can  scaroalr 


A  WOOTL  MAGISTRATE.—  One  who  is  slow  in  committinc  others 
and  still  slower  in  committing  himself.  ' 
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THE    SPORTS    OF    THE    CIRCUS. 

E  dare  say  that  HORVCE 
was  nuces  super  se — nuts 
upon  himself — when  he 
turned  out  his  celebrated 
lines  about  the  human 
caput  and  the  equine  cer- 
vix, and  the  hypothetical 
pictor  who  should  join 
them.  And  the  nuts  were 
justifiable,  for  the  lines  are 
excellent.  If  there  had 
been  an  Ast.ley's  Amphi- 
'  theatre  in  Rome,  in  FLAC- 
zus's  day,  they  would  have 
been  used  as  a  motto  lor 
the  proscenium,  a  vi^w  of 
which,  our  friend  JOHN 
MURRAY  would  have  had 
engraven  for  that  ricli  and 
rare  Horatiau  tome  of  his 
and  "  poet-priest  MIL- 
MAN'S."  As  it  is,  why 
does  not  MR.  WILLIAM 
COOKE  emblazon  them  on 
his  curtain?  They  em- 
body the  very  spirit  of 
the  drama,  as  set  forth— 
and  exceeding  well  set  forth— over  against  yon  sawdust  ring. 

All  the  theatres  are,  just  now,  in  a  miraculous  state  of  prosperity . 
The  Managers  have  long  since  made  their  own  fortunes,  and  are 
endowing  churches,  and  hospitals,  and  almshouses.  One  of  them  has 
conscientiously  put  on  his  bills,  as  advice  to  the  public,  Stay  at  Home. 
Nobody  can  get  into  a  theatre  unless  he  takes  an  early  breakfast,  and 
joins  the  yet  more  eager  crowd  that  has  come  without  breakfast  to  be  in 
time  for  the  opening  of  the  doors  at  night.  A  box  given  away — an  order 
admitted — such  a  thing  is  inconceivable.  The  word  "Order"  was  in- 
cautiously mentioned  in  the  presence  of  a  London  Manager  last  week, 
and  he  fainted  away,  and  was  only  revived  by  the  Treasurer  holding  the 
banker's  book  to  his  nose.  Rich  playgoers,  who  can  perfectly  well 
afford  to  pay  for  admissions,  and  are  therefore  the  most  pertinacious  m 
asking  for  gratis  boxes  and  seats,  are  in  detpair.  One  wealthy  stock- 
broker at  Clapham,  who  had  in  vain  w.ittoa  fourteen  or  fifteen  be- 
seeching letters  to  his  theatrical  friends,  imploring  them  to  get  him  a 
box  for  nothing,  that  his  nine  children,  their  mother,  some  country 
visitors,  and  the  governess,  might  see  a  Pantomime,  was  actually  com- 
pelled to  pay  a  guinea  and  a  half,  and  will  never  forget  it.  The  reason 
for  this  rush  upon  the  theatres  is  mysterious.  It  is  not  the  attractions 
inside,  because,  although  some  of  the  entertainments  now  before  the 
public  are  admirable,  others  are  execrable,  and  jet  all  the  houses  are 
crowded.  It  is  not  the  pieces— neither  is  it  the  Peace ;  the  rush  began 
before  ALEXANDER  cried  craven.  It  is  not  the  weather,  for  that  varies 
seven  times  a-day,  while  the  attendance  every  night  is  unvarying. 
Have  the  Managers  been  doing  what  Abel  Drugger,  in  the  Alchemist, 
proposes  in  order  to  obtain  customers — have  they  buried  loadstones 
under  their  thresholds  to  attract  the  steel  spurs  of  the  gallants  ?  Alas, 
this  solution  is  futile— our  swells  wear  no  spurs,  though,  their  late 
dinners  almost  send  them  to  the  theatre  with  bits  in  their  mouths. 
We  repeat— the  problem  has  yet  to  be  solved. 

Mr.  Punch  had  given  up  all  idea  of  entering  a  theatre  again  until 
Easter,  when  luckily  he  remembered  two  very  powerful  Iriends  toi 
whom  he  had  done  kindnesses  in  days  gone  by,  and  from  whom,  as 
they  had  each  four  legs  instead  of  two,  he  had  no  reason  to  expect  the 
ingratitude  usual  in  such  cases.  These  were  his  friends,  the  Stupendous 
Elephants,  who  had  accepted  a  short  engagement  with  MR.  COOKE. 
Hastening  over  to  Astley's,  aud  making  his  way  to  the  dressing-room 
of  one  of  the  performers  in  question,  the  Elephant  shook  his  head, 
rather  comically,  declared  that  every  corner  of  the  house  was  full,  but 
that  sooner  than  Mr.  Punch  should  be  disappointed,  he  would  lift 
somebody  out  of  the  front  row  in  'he  pit,  and  substitute  that  gentle- 
man. This  Mr  Punch  thought  would  hardly  be  fair,  and  finally  he 
obtained  a  place  in  the  orchestra,  where,  between  the  pieces,  he  com- 
posed the  elegant  and  classical  paragraph  with  which  he  commenced 
these  obseivations. 

His  first  duty  is  to  return  the  civility  of  his  friends  the  Elephants,  and 
to  remark  that  these  artists  acquitted  thennelves  with  even  more  than 
their  usual  intellectual  ability.  Their  acting  is  decidedly  mellower 
than  it  was,  and  subtler  ;  and  though  they  belong  less  to  the  Idealist 
than  to  the  Realist,  school,  there  runs  throughout  their  performance  a 
poetic  tone,  in  which  Ma.  DISRAELI  would  detect  their  Asiatic  blood. 
Their  grand  feat — the  ascent  from  the  ring  to  the  stage,  upon  a  single  | 
plank,  nine  inches  wide— is  in  itself  an  epoch  in  the  elephantine  drama, 
uniting  the  Classic  and  the  Romantic,  the  former  typified  in  the  rigid 
and  uubcnding  board,  the  latter  in  the  wild  majesty  with  which  the  I 


Parient  of  Combs  traverses  the  Al-Sirat  bridge— the  Great  Trunk  line, 
as  it  might  absurdly  be  called.  But  while  doing  justice  to  this  sin- 
gular achievement,  which  everybody  should  try  to  sec,  Mr.  Punch  must 
not  forget  those  who  tread  the  other  boards  of  the  establishment. 
Specially  he  would  say  that  the  history  of  Dick  Turpin,  (a  strictly 
defensible  crime-drama,  for  therein  Highwaymanliness  loses  half  its  vice 
in  losing  all  its  probability)  is  given  in  the  most  dashing  manner,  and 
MR.  JAMES  HOLI.OWAY,  instead  of  hollaing  away  in  the  old  equestrian 
style,  acts  gallantly,  and  delivers  his  speeches  with  discretion  as  well 
as  energy.  Miss  EMILT  COCKE,  the  Peri  of  the  Ring,  dives  through 
her  balloons  like  a  sea-bird,  and  drops,  with  the  daintiest  precision, aud 
in  a  model  attitude,  upon  her  cream-coloured  steed,  breaking  a  heart 
with  every  broken  paper,  and  the  high  art  of  the  manege  is  illustrated 
by  the  perfoimauce  of  a  black  mare,  who  in  the  good  oil  days  would  as 
assuredly  have  carried  MR.  COOKE  to  a  magician's  stake,  as  she  now 
carries  him,  as  the  Americans  are  pleased  to  say,  "  first-chop."  Finally, 
there  is  a  pantomime,  in  which  the  performers  are  limited  to  two  feet, 
or  at  most  four ;  but  in  which  the  verses  have  no  such  limit,  thanks  to 
the  generosity  of  MR.  NKLSON  LEE.  A  'very  nice  young  lady  pays 
well-deserved  homage  to  our  Gracious  SOVEREIGN,  for,  after  observing 
upon  the  QUEER'S  general  goodness,  she  remarks, 

"  Witness  her  own  hand  of  the  CriiueaD  medals  making  distribution, 
Besides  to  all  our  national  charities  sending  an  extremely  handsome  contribution.' 

It  will  be  seen,  therefore,  that  "Europe's  National  Theatre,"  as 
Ast ley's  haughtily  claims  to  be,  keeps  up  its  character  for  chivalry  and 
cavalry,  and  as  for  the  elephantine  stars  at  present  in  the  ascendant, 
(especially  ascending  about  nine  o'clock)  we  can  only  say,  and  it  is  a 
good  deal  to  say,  with  our  experience,  that  they  are  the  greatest  beasts 
of  actors  we  ever  saw. 


WOMAN  IN  A  KEW  SPHERE. 

HERE  is  a  funny  letter  for  you,  Ladies — it  appeared  the  other  day  in 
a  contemporary— the  Morning  Post,  of  course :— 


UCI^MIJI  i  veaiii  IINII  lulling  H.'I  uearauce,  and  II 

would  strike  terror  into  the  hearts  of  his  male  associates. 

"  I  remain,  Sir,  your  Obedient  Servant,  PHILEGYMIST." 

We  should  have  solved  the  etymological  puzzle  .comprised  in  the 
signature  "  PHILEGYMIST"  by  the  supposition  of  a  misprint,  but  far 
tne  coincidence  of  that  strange  pseudo-derivative  with  some  equdly 
strange  grammar  in  the  foregoing  epistle:  of  which,  however,  the 
purport  constitutes  the  chief  absurdity.  Fancy  the  elevation  of  female 
character  in  the  poorer  cla~s  which  would  result  from  the  establishment 
of  a  pillory  in  the  slums;  the  incidental  punishment  to  be  inflicted  by 
the  women  of  the  neighbourhood  !  In  what  a  delightful  and  desirable 
state  of  mind  they  would  return  to  their  homes  after  their  exercitation  j 
in  pelting  the  exposed  culprit  with  defunct  kittens  and  unsound  eggs. 
If  the  revival  of  the  pillory  is  to  be  considered  rather  likely  to  brutalise 
mankind,  what  influence  mi^ht  it  be  expected  to  exert  on  womankind, 
regarded  as  the  peculiar  agents  in  the  administration  of  that  unpurifying 
discipline?  Well:  we  should  perhaps  very  soon  see  an  assertion  of  the 
rights  of  worsen,  which  would  amount  to  what  may  be  considered  as 
the  height  of  Bloomerism.  If  anjthing  should  happen  to  MK.  CAL- 
CRAFT,  the  Corporation  of  London  would  probably  be  applied  to  by 
candidates  for  the  vacant  office,  including  several  individuals  of  the 
softer  sex. 

— 

NURSERY  RHYMES  FOR  THE  CAMP. 

AIREY,  AIREY,  quite  contrary, 

To  what  jour  rauk  d'y    owe? 

To  my  fiiends  among  shells,  and  the  facts  TUI.LOCU  tells, 

Aud  SIR  JOHN  MACK  BILL  also. 


o,  rode  a  horse  tall  ; 

o,  got  a  great  fall  : 
Ten  blimder'd  charges,  with  all  their  dead  men, 
Can't  set  CARniGAN-hero  up  again. 


Punch's  Gallantry. 

IT  is  simply  to  oblige  a  beautiful  young  lady  that  we  print  the  fol- 
lowing, and  we  hope  our  readers  will  excuse  the  weakness  (of  the 
conundrum,  we  mean)  accordingly  : 

Suppos;)'g  Venice  were  to  be  engulphed  by  the  sea,  or  swallowed  up 
by  an  Earthquake,  why  would  it  resemble  the  play  of  Othello  with  the 
principal  character  le't  out? 

Because  there  would  be  no  Moor  of  Venice  !     (Weak,  very  weak.) 


TOM  NODDT  DOESN'T  TAKE  HIS  OWN  HORSE  WITH  HIM,  AS  HE  THINKS  IT  is  BETTER  TO  HIRE  A  HORSE  ACCUSTOMED  TO  THE  COUNTRY    THE 
GROOM  ASSURES  HIM  THAT  HE  COULDN'T  BK  BETTER  MOUNTED,  FOR  THE  HORSE  is  VERY  FAST,  WITH  TRE^EWDJUS  JUMPING  POWER. 


.T,. 


•   IT   IS  A  BEAUTIFUL   FlKD,  AND  T.  N.   GETS  WELL   AWAY   WJTH   THE    HOUNDS.     THE  FIRST    FIELD  IS  A    LARGE   PASTOUE    AND   HP    ANn    P 
HORSE  AGREE  WONDERFULLY.      OUR  LITTLE  FRIEND  THINKS  THERE  IS  NOTHING  LIKE  A  GRASS  CoUNTRY-UNnL   HE   COMS 


TO  THIS   PRETTY   THING— OVER  WHICH   HE  AND  THE   HORSE   (WITH 

THE»*WDJDS  JUMPING  POWER)  oo,  AND  ENTER  IIIE  NEXT  FIELD  IN 


THE  FOLLOWING  ORDER  :— T.  N.     .        .        .     i 
His  HORSE     . 


PUNCH.  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI.-MAUCH  1.  1856. 


A  GREAT  SUNDAY  EXAMPLE,   BY  THE  ARCHBISHOP  OF  CANT- 


MARCH  I,  1856.] 


PUNCH,   Olt  THE   LONDON   CHARIVARI. 
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THE  LIP-SEEVERS   OF   THE   POPE. 


HE  Umvers  re- 
latest  he  lollow- 
ing  absurd  but 
nauseous  parti- 
culars  about  the 
POPE  and  his 
worshippers  :— 


THE  DOCTOR   OF  DOCTORS. 


"After  porform- 
in-  his  devotions, 

Jo"  Pthee  Pe°ce?8v'1 


of    the    compnny, 


were  admitted   to 
* 


the  honour  of  kissiixf 
and  different  other  persons,  among 


One  never  hears  of  this  silly  and  sickening  ceremony  of  kissing  the 
POPE'S  feet  without  wondering  what  could  ever  have  induced  men  to 
abase  themselves  by  the  performance  of  an  act  so  entirely  disgraceful 
Ihe  company  above  alluded  to  consisted  of  Jesuits  ;  and  the  rest  of 
those  who  had  the  disgusting  honour  in  question  appear  to  have  been 
for  the  most  part  ecclesiastical  persons.  Perhaps  the  celibacy  imposed 
on  the  papal  clergy,  by  denying  them  wives  and  children,  renders  them 
39  hard  up  for  any  object  to  kiss,  as  to  reduce  them  to  the  necessity  ol 

ising  the  POPE'S  shoes  ;  as  hungry  people  are  sometimes  driven  to 
eat  their  own  boots.  Among  the  degraded  beings  who  did  this  extremely 
vile  lip-service  to  the  Roman  Pontiff,  it  is  lamentable  to  observe  that 
there  were  some  creatures  who  had  once  been  Oxford  men.  However 
high  a  degree  in  the  humane  letters  they  may  have  taken  at  that  Uni- 
versity, it  is  quite  clear  that  they  have  descended  to  a  proportionally 
low  one  in  the  scale  of  humanity. 


A  SHORT  time  ago  all  the  quacks  were  in  a  frantic  state  of  alarm 
PROFESSOR  GULLAWAY  had  been  f.ightened  almost  to  death  by  the 
ghost  ot  MOKISON  the  Hygeisf.,  which  appeared  to  him  in  consequence 
?j  t  rep^n  •  Mr;T  ^KADLAM  was  about  to  introduce  a  Medical 
Ketorm  Bill  into  the  House  o!  Commons.  The  pn  prietors  of  several 
country  papers  meditated  the  commission  of  suicide,  apprehensive  of 
being  ruined  by  the  prohibition  of  those  lying  advertisements  of 
pills  of  ointment,  of  no  more  pills  or  any  other  ointment,  of  liver  pills 
and  lite  pills,  of  gout,  and  rheumatism  pills,  of  balsams  tinctures 
and  elixirs,  all  infallible,  on  the  profits  whereof  they  and  their  journals 
sunsisii. 

•  MRU  HEA,DLAM  has  introduced  his  Bill,  and  the  quacks  have  ever 
since  been  dancing  It,  proposes  to  fine  every  medical  man  twenty 
shillings,  by  compelling  him  to  pay  that  sum  for  the  registration  of  his 
name  before  December  next  and  ten  pounds  in  case  of  his  postponing 
its  registration  till  afterwards.  Tims  it  rather  tends  to  discourage  the 
medical  profession.  If,  Ins  no  01  her  material  tendency.  Nothin^  con- 
tained m  MR.  HEADI.AM'S  Bill  w  11  prevent  quacks  from  publishing  as 
many  falsehoods  as  the.,  please ;  from  duping  as  many  fools  as  they  caa  • 
and  Irom  destroying  as  many  lives  as  they  may.  It  does  not  tend  to 
discourage  quacks.  Their  gains  it,  will  not  diminish  at  all  •  it  will 
lessen  those  of  many  a  q.ialtied  practitioner  by  one  pound  in  excess  of 
his  entire  professional  income.  One  pound  (why  does  not  MK  HEAD 
LAM  make^it  a  guinea  P)  is  the  fee  which  the  Doctor  is  to  pay  for  MR 
I  HEADLAM  s  doctoring.  The  fee  is  to  be  ten  pounds  if  the  medical 
Doctor  should  be  slow  in  availing  himself  of  his  parliamentary  Doctor's 
advice  Why  cannot  MR.  HEADLAM  let  the  poor  Doc'ors  alone? 

i  j  u    ?e  aPPears  to  be  of  'he  quacks,  it  would  only  be  doing  as  he 
would  be  done  by.  

OUT  BY  HONOURS. 


TAKE    MADMEN    IN    TIME  ! 

WHAT  constitutes  insanity?  is  a  question  which  some  of  our  con- 
temporaries have  been  reviving  lately,  on  account  of  certain  recent 
escapes  on  that  plea  from  CALCRAPT.  We  should  say  that  insanity 
consists  m  beiug  subject  to  other  delusions  than  those  which  are 
popular— but  this  by  the  way.  Yet,  whether  a  man  shall  be  confined 
as  a  madman,  or  hanged  as  a  felon,  is  a  doubt  of  some  importance  to 
society;  of  more  importance,  perhaps,  to  society  than  to  the  man-  for 
the  one  doom  and  the  other  appear  nearly  equally  enviable.  The 
have  generally  laid  it  down,  that  though  an  individual  may  be 


IT  seems  that     age  before  honesty,  or  honour,"  is  not  a  maxim  of 
x>urr,  policy  ;  but  that  age  instead  of  being  honoured,  is  liable  to  be 
lishonoure^  or  deprived  of  its  honours  in  some  instances   where 
position  at  Court  is  concerned.     We  have  been  led,  or  rather  pushed 
into  these  reflections,  by  the  perusal  of  a  paragraph,  on  the  subject,  of 
Miss  MURRAY'S  discontinuance  of  her  duties  as  one  of  the  Maids-of- 
onour.    It  appears  that  this  lady  has  not  been  dismissed  in  con- 
sequence of  her  opinions  on  slavery  ;  but  she  has  been  granted  leave  of 
absence,  because,  as  a  penny-a-liner  has  beautifully  put  it,  she  "  has  been 
£?.ffl?f  7fehrf  M  aUeDdance,011  ,HE.R  MAJESTY,  and  cannot  be  said  to 
M  • A    t  u       loom  1f  y??'h> the  ldea  of  wbicl1  is  usuaUy  attached  to 
aMaid-of-Honour  to  the  QUEEN  "    For  our  own  parts,  we  do  not  see 
why  the  Maids-of  Honour  should  be  necessarily  youthful  (we  know 
they  are  not  particularly  useful)  as  well  as  ornamental;  and  we  can 
find  no  objection  to  an  old  Maid-of-Hononr,  more  than  to  an  old  maid 
any  other  description.     Miss  MURRAY  has  proved  herself  to  be  a 
strong-minded  woman  ;   and  is,  perhaps,  on  that   account,  considered 
unsuitable  to  the  performance  of  those  little  nothings,  which  constitute 
I  the  duties  of  a  Maid-of-Honour ;  but  it  is  *"-  U-J  *  -  'L-- 


:,  trust  any  north-north-west  madman  in  any  other  point  of  the 
_,al  compass  ?  Would  Ins  lordship  appoint  as  his  executor  anybody 
who,  however  right-minded  he  might  appear  in  other  respect/  was 
Wr&Dg  Ti  °ne  pomt  of  believinS  himself  to  be  JULIUS  CJESAR  ? 

As,  whilst  the  grass  grows  the  steed  may  starve  and  whilst  the  stable 
door  is  open  the  steed  may  be  stolen,  so  while  the  argument  about 
nsamty  is  going  on,  the  maniac  may,  be  at  large,  and,  being  out  of 
Bedlam,  may  slay  somebody.    Then  sits  a  British  jury  to  try  him  ac- 
irdmg  to  evidence,  which  proves  him  to  have  been  crazy  for  some 
.ime,  and  the  British  jury  acquits  him  on  the  plea  of  insanity.    He  is 
then  shut  up-wouldu't  it  have  been  better  to  shut  him  up  before  ? 
low  suppose  an  eccentric  person-say  a  barrister-should  have  ap- 
.imes  out  of  number  ln  police  and  law  courts,  betraying  a  fixed 
idea,  manifestly  unfounded,  that  a  certain  rich  and  charitable  lady  had 
his  ridiculous  addresses.    Suppose  this  same  odd  persoa 
too— before  a  Magistrate  as 
in  his  lodgings.     Suppose, 
to  shoot  somebody  through 


A  LATHERING  FOR  LAWYERS. 

A  I?jWje  nre i  tobel.ieve  the  Newsr-ipers,  the  Magistrates  atOldham  have 
lecided  that  shaving  on  Sunday  is  illegal,  and  they  have  fined  a  barber 
live  shillings  for  the  alleged  offence.    We  have  all  of  us  heard  that  I 
cleanliness  lias  been  regarded  as  next  to  godliness,  but  it  would  seem  ! 
••  Magistrates  of  Oldbam  associate  religion  with  dirt.    The 
who  was  fined  by  some  provincial  SOLONS  last  summer  for 
-me  wheat  on  Sunday,  and  whose  penalty  was  remitted  by 

iruee  on  account  of  the  illegality  of  the  sentence,  was 

assuredly  as  culpable  as  the  barber;  for  there  can  be  no  more  ham  in 
giving  a  reap  to  a  neighbour's  chm  than  in  reaping  a  little  grain  It 
should  assuredly  be  allowed  for  one  man  to  shave  if  another  may  cut 
iiis  corn. 

They  who  will  not  permit  the  removal  of  the  beard  on  Sunday,  are 
among  those  who  would  put  the  darkest  possible  face  upon  the  Sabbath 
8n  I  VI  H  est\"late  rel|g'OQ  by  the  blackness  of  its  looks.  If  the  law 


Well,  then  :  if  any  such  mad  person,  whoever  he  mav  be  is  .rill  nf  „  '?*  If6?  °' 

large,  would  it  not  be  advisableV  those  whom  it  ma^ooncern-and  h^o±v  L°a 

t  TT  ?r^  ,take  the  pr°Per  ™asureys  for  the  pre  >P        7  " 
"*'  Whl°h  If  he  Were  to  commit'  he  wo^d  not  be 


liedor^ 


We  are  somewhat  surprised  at  this 
°n  the  part  °f  the  Sabbatarians,  for 


OCR  LAZY  CONTRIBUTOR'S  REASON  TOR  ALWAYS  TAKINC    * 

Life's  a  dream,  ana  Somnambulism  is  dangerous 
L uausciuua. 


A  NATURALIST   WHO  IS  A  BIT  OF  A  NATURAL. 

NATURALIST,  describing  the  Rook,  says :— "  He  loves  the  blue 
j  l'."'rean>aad  ue  quits  his  lofty  height,  when  he  is  brought  to  this 
dull  earth  by  the  mere  force  of  caterpillar]/  attraction." 


88 


rrxci-i,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


[MARCH  1,  1856. 


RATHER  SEVERE. 

Sarcastica!  Driver,  loq.  "  Our  Gm'ner  lays  to  me,  says  lit,  '  Ow 
dfyer  like  yer  'Ones!'  frajs  I,  ''Ossu>—Well,  I  don't  call  'em  'Outs,' 
toys  I;  'I calli  'em  Truisles I ' " 


BANKRUPTCY  AND  BOOK-MAKING. 

IP  we  wished  to  set  several  thousand  pounds  into  debt,  and  get  rid 

of  our  liab  lities  by  bankruptcy-if.  in  fact,  we  proposed  to  ourselves  to  I      W  annth  ot  break  art  is  unnecessa 
^systematically7  into  the  swindling  business,  and   engage  in  vast  eatable;  dry  toast  ,s  very  good  ;o, 
,..^;^«  ™t)«,,,t  «  .Milliner  nf  ra,r  own.  t,  hfi  first  thine-  we   coflee  altogether  :  and  if  Sunday  isi 


pecuniary  transactions  without  a  shilling  of  our  own,  the  first  thing  we 
should  take  care  to  learn  would  be  the  whole  art  of  book-keeping. 
From  what  we  occasionally  see  of  the  reports  of  the  proceedings  in 
Bankruptcy,  we  find  that  well-kept  books  are  regarded  by  the  Com- 
missioners "as  a  test  of  honesty,  and  though  assets  may  have  disappeared, 
or  never  have  existed,  though  large  liabilities  may  have  been  incurred 
without  any  prospect  of  payment,  the  bankrupt  will  be  complimented 
upon  his  honesty,  if  he  has  shown  himself  a  good  book-keeper.  To  our 


THE    SABBATARIAN    AT   HOME. 

THE  Times  of  Valentine's  Day  contained  an  account  of  a  deputation 
to  Lord  PAIMERSTON,  composed  of  "ministers  and  laymen  of  all 
Evangelical  denominations,"  to  the  number  of  between  one  hundred 
and  one  hundred  and  fifty,  with  the  ARCHBISHOP  or  CANTERBURY  at 
their  head.  The  business  on  which  these  gentlemen  thought  proper 
to  trouble  the  noble  lord  was  not  their  own.  Nor  was  it  altogether 
the  business  of  other  people.  It  was  the  pleasure  and  recreation  of 
other  people,  with  which  these  kind  gentlemen  propose  to  interfere. 
Their  objec 
to  "any  nn 

other  places  of  worldly , 

of  course,  affords  no  amusement  but  what  is  unworldly  and  celestial. 

Forty-six  of  these  Sabbatarians,  in  addition  to  the  PRIMATE,  the 
Times  enumerates  by  name.  Let  everybody  refer  to  thia  nominal  list 
of  the  deputed,  and  see. if  it  contains  the  name  of  anybody  that  he 
knows.  If  it  does,  let  him  inquire,  and,  if  possible,  ascertain,  in  what 
manner  that  serious  and  officious  gentleman  is  himself  accustomed  to 
observe  the  Sunday.  Let  him— in  the  material  guarantees  of  a  suit  of 
black  and  a  white  tie— present  himself  at  the  gentleman's  area-gate, 
ring  the  bell,  and  obtain  faithful  answers  to  the  following  questions. 
On  a  Sunday  morning, — 

1.  Is  the  gentleman  in  the  habit  of  washing  himself? 

N.B.  Diurnal  ablution  is  not  a  work  of  necessity ;  many  go  unwashed 
for  days ;  some  never  wash  at  all ;  and  it  appears  that  tins  was  the  case 
with  several  personages  who,  >notwithstandinp,  died  in  the  odour  of 
sanctity.'  They,  however,  it  must  be  admitted,  mostly  wore  horsehair- 
shirts  instead  of  cambric,  and  are  claimed  by  the  idolatrous  Church  of 
Rome.  Besides,  the  Sabbatarian  might  blend  consistency  with 
cleanliness  by  establishing,  and  partaking  in,  a  general  Saturday  night's 
family  wash  regularly  at  ll'SO.  By  adopting  this  course,  he  would 
have  the  important  advantage  of  being  sure  of  not  breaking  any  Sabbath, 
either  that,  day  so  called  m  the  Old  and  New  Testament,  or  that 
different  day  so  called  in  neither  the  one  nor  the  other,  but  so  called  by 
Tradition,  and  the  Puritans,  and  the  ARCHBISHOP  OF  CANTERBURY. 
For  the  Sabbath  of  the  Jewish  Nation  ends  at  sunset  on  Saturday,  and 
the  Sabbath  which  the  ARCHBISHOP  well  calls  "national,"  does  not 
begin  till  the  clock  has  struck  twelve.  These  remarks  apply  also  to 
shaving. 

2.  Does  the  Sabbatarian  gentleman  indulge  in  a  warm  breakfast  ? 
Warmth  of  breakfast  is  unnecessary ;  cold  hard-boiled  eggs  are  quite 

'   ;  dry  toast  is  very  good ;  oar  ancestors  did  without  tea  and 
Itogether  :  and  if  Sunday  is  indeed  the  Sabbath,  the  Sabbatarian 


must  know  that  he  ought  not,  on  that  day,  even  to  have  a  fire  lighted 
in  his  dwelling. 

3.  Are  any  knives  and  forks  and  boots  cleaned,  anv  plates  and  dishes 
washed  in  the  gentleman's  establishment  ?  If  he  dines  on  cold  meat, 
does  he,  nevertheless,  allow  himself  hot  potatoes  ? 

The  page,  the  footman,  the  cook,  and  every  other  domestic  of  the 
Sabbatarian,  ought  to  be  exempted  from  rendering  that  gentleman  any 
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apprehension,  it  would  seem  that  well-kept  books  would  only  help  to  ,  kind  of  servi         Sunday;  always  supposing  that  day  to  be  what  he 

show  a  reckless  trader  the  ruinous  result  of  his  proceedings ;   and      ,,    -t 

that  while  the  man  without  books  might  natter  himself  that  all  would 

come  right  at  last,  the  man  with  exact  accounts  could  only  get  into  hot 

•water  with  his  eyes  open.    If  a  man  may  trade  on  the  capital  of  ethers 

without  any  of  his  own,  and  get  excused  on  the  ground  that  he  has 

kept  his  books  accurately,  we  do  not  see  why  a  thief  who  steals  purses 


and  pocket-handkerchiefs—being  none  of  his  own— may  not  plead  in  i 
mitigation  of  punishment,  that  he  has  carefully  booked  the  whole  of  his 


It  will  be  sufficient  to  get  these  'questions  answered.  To  inquire 
whether  the  master  of  the  house  rides  to  church,  or  frequents  a  club,  on 
Sunday,  is  pretty  much  like  asking  if  MB.  GOUGH  is  usually  to  be  found 
of  an  evening  at  the  Spotted  Dog.  Washing,  shaving,  hot  breakfast,  and 


dinner,  polished  boots,  and  operations  in  the  scullery,  are  quite  as  unne- 
cessary as  recreation  in  the  Crystal  Palace,  British  Museum,  or  National 

transactions  Gallery.    The  Sabbatarian  who  eschews  and  disallows  these  things  is 

We  should  like  to  see  the  effect  of  the  production  of  a  ledger  sincere  at  least,  and  respectable.  But  the  fellow  who  performs  or  per- 
at  the  Central  Criminal  Court  on  a  trial  for  felony;  and  we  should  nuts  any  of  them  on  a  Sunday,  whereas  he  goes  pestering  LORD  PAJ> 
be  curious  to  observe  whether  a  burglar  would  be  leniently  dealt  MERSTON  to  withhold  rational  and  sober  amusement  from  the  people. 


Judges  should  concur  in  the  view  of  the  Bankruptcy  Commissioners,  i  his  name,  or  M.P.  after  it ;  he  may  be  sleek  and  unctuous ;  but  he 
the  dishonest  classes  will  be  advised  to  keep  books  in  future,  for  the  I  is  an  impostor.  At  the  best  he  can  but  be  regarded  as  a  knave ;  who, 
purpose  of  bein»  produced  at  the  criminal  sessions.  The  distinctions  j  under  the  pretence  of  devotional  zeal,  attempts  to  maintain  the  pre- 
between  commercial  frauds  and  ordinary  robbery  are  already  slender  dominance  of  an  idea.  Avoid  him  ;  beware  of  him:  trust  him  no  more 
enough,  but  they  will  be  almost  altogether  removed  by  the  new !  than  you  would  SIR  JOHN  DEAN  PAUL  ;  no  farther  than  jou  could 
practice  that  may  be  expected  to  prevail,  if  bo9k-keeping  is  to  be  throw  a  bull  by  the  tail. 
accepted  at  the  criminal  bar  as  some  palliation  of  dishonesty. 


General  Ignorance. 

"Ii  is  stated  in  quarters  usually  well  informed,"— as  the  papers  say 
when  they  are  about  to  introduce  a  cracker,  and  we  may  therefore  use 
the  game  terms  in  introducing  a  squib,— that  one  of  the  Crimean  generals, 
hearing  that  the  troops  were  being  exposed  to  a  heavy  fire  of  shells, 
gave  orders  that  the  men  should  instantly  provide  against  accidents  by 
putting  on  their  shell-jackets. 


Barnum  at  Niagara. 

THE  ingenuous  MR.  BARNTJH— as  we  learn  from  an  American  print 
— has  invented  a  gutta-percha  machine  in  which  a  safe  passage  may  be 
made  by  the  curious  down  the  Falls  of  Niagara.  The  account  further 
states  "  BARNUM  is  about  to  make  the  first  experiment  with  a  dog.  If 
that  animal  arrives  all  right  below,  a  Nigger  or  an  Irishman  will  be 
engaged  for  the  next  experiment."  Should  the  selection  fall  upon  an 
Irishman,  we  trust  that  the  patriotic  JOHN  MITCHELL  will  be  the 
chosen.  Such  a  fire-eater  is  only  to  be  effectually  cooled  in  a  cataract. 
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'TWOULD    PUZZLE    A    CONJUROR. 

]?  a  Conjuror  can  ever 
be  puzzled,  we  think 
that  the  Wizard  of  the 
North  must  be  mysti- 
fied by  his  own  adver- 
tisements. At  all 
events,  we  confess  our- 
selves to  be  fairly 
driven  to  the  very  limit 
of  the  powers  of  our 
wisdom  teeth  by  the 
formidable  nuts  to 
crack  which  we  have 
encountered  in  the  fol- 
lowing extracts  from 
the  announcements 
put  forth  in  the  name 
of  PnorEssoE  ANDER- 
SON. In  the  advertise- 
ment of  the  Opera  of 
the  Bohemian  Girl  we 
find  "  Thaddeus,  the 
new  tenor,  MR.  HENRY 
HAIGH,  his  first  ap- 
pearance in  London." 
This  is  the  first  time 
we  ever  heard  that 
"  Thaddeus,  the  new 
tenor"  is  a  principal 
character  in  BAUE'S 
most  popular  opera. 

We  are  next  in- 
formed that  "  the  whole  of  the  unlimited  resources  of  this,  the  first  theatre  in  the  Metropolis, 
will  be  called  into  requisition  on  this  occasion."  If  the  resources  are  "  unlimited,"  how 
can  "the  whole"  of  them  be  "called  into  requisition?"  We  may  be  told. that  they  may 


all  be  called,  though  being  unlimited,  they  cannot 
all  make  their  appearance  ;  and  perhaps,  in  this 
way,  the  difficulty  may  be  got  over.  What, 
however,  is  the  meaning  of  the  following 
passage  P— 

"  Tlie  mise  en  scene  will  be  characteristic  of  all 
that  has  been  produced  on  the  boards  of  Covent 
Garden."  If  that  be  a  fact,  the  mise  en  scene 
of  the  Bohemian  Girl  will  be  characteristic  of 
Le  Prophete,  tly  Neighbour's  Wife,  Mother  Goose, 
Hamlet,  I  Puritani,  Jonathan  Bradford,  and 
several  hundreds  of  other  miscellaneous  affairs, 
which  are  included  in  "  all  that  has  been  pro- 
duced on  the  boards  of  Covent  Garden." 

PROFESSOR  ANDERSON  has  contributed  much 
and  successfully  to  the  amusement  and  mysti- 
fication of  the  public,  but  there  is  scarcely  one  of 
the  ingenious  tricks  in  his  magical  performances 
that  have  puzzled  us  so  much  as  the  meaning  of 
some  of  his  advertisements. 


The  Husband's  Revenge. 

A  Warning  to  Wnxl  who  will  keep  lad  Cooks. 

PROVISIONS  raw 

Long  time  he  bore : 
Remonstrance  was  in  vain ; 

To  escape  the  scrub 

He  join'd  a  club : 
Nor  dined  at  home  again. 


MISSING.— The  Tremendous  Coalition,  which 
was  threatened  some  few  months  ago.  If  any  one, 
who  has  heard  or  seen  anything  of  it,  will  give  information 
at  the  Punch  Office  as  to  what  has  become  of  it,  he  will 
NOT  be  HANDSOMELY  REWARDED,  as  it  is  evident  he  must 
be  a  great  fool  for  his  pains  and  trouble. 


MAGNANIMITY  OF  THE  MANCHESTER  BENCH. 

WHEN  a  prisoner  has  been  found  guilty  of  wilful  murder,  the  Judge, 
as  everybody  knows,  has  no  alternative  but  to  put  on  the  black  cap 
and  sentence  him  to  be  hanged.  Recommendation  to  mercy,  extenu- 
ating circumstances,  he  cau  only  make  a  note  of,  and  transmit  to  the 
proper  quarter.  For  his  own  part,  he  has  simply  to  s«nd  the  man  to 
the  gallows.  A  similar  necessity  compels  Magistrates  to  consign  to 
the  crank,  irrespectively  of  excuse,  a  wretch  convicted  to  their  own 
satisfaction  of  deserting  his  wife  and  family,  leaving  them  chargeable 
to  the  parish.  The  penalty  may  subsequently  be  remitted  or  mitigated 
by  a  higher  power ;  but  to  the  crank  or  the  treadmill  the  unhappy 
man  must  in  the  meanwhile  go.  He  must  be  put  to  the  purgation  of 
the  prison  bath;  he  must  receive  the  prison  tonsure;  accept  the 
prison  fare  ;  and  submit  to  the  whole  prison  discipline  of  mortification 
and  penance. 

Everybody  must  deeply  sympathise  with  two  worthy  Magistrates  of 
Manchester,  MB.  WILLIAM  Ross  and  MR.  G.  11.  CHAPPBLL,  who  in  the 
unavoidable  performance  of  their  painful  duty,  were  obliged  to  inflict 
a  month's  imprisonment,  with  hard  labour,  on  a  poor  man  of  excellent 
character,  who  had  incautiously  and  almost  unintentionally  contracted 
the  guilt  of  wife-desertion.  A  Manchester  contemporary  relates  the 
case  whereon  it  was  the  distressing  task  of  these  gentlemen  to  adjudi- 
cate. Sternly  and  sorrowfully  was  that  task  performed.  This  truly 
affecting  case  is  described  by  that  contemporary  as  having  occurred  at 
;he  Manchester  City  Police  Court,  whereat 

"ROBEET  MOEOAX,  a  self-acting  minder,  one  of  the  men  now  unfortunately  out  on 
strike,  was  brought  up  in  custody,  accused  of  leaving  his  wife  and  three  children 
chargeable  to  the  parish  since  the  1st  of  January  last." 

Of  the  legal  criminality  of  MORGAN  there  could  be  no  doubt.  The 
Magistrates  had  the  accused  himself  confessing ;  for 

"The  defendant  did  not  deny  the  accusation,  but  said  he  was  quite  willing  to  repay 
back  to  the  township  whatever  amount  of  relief  his  family  had  received  as  soon  as  he 
obtained  employment." 

But  the  deed  was  done,  and  could  no  more  be  undone  than  assassina- 
lon.  The  money  might  have  been  repaid,  but  the  act  was  irrevocable. 
Yet  it  mu-t  have  been  trying  to  the  feelings  of  the  poor  culprit's 
udges  to  hear  him  plead  palliation,  and  offer  atonement:  that  palli- 
ation being  so  strong,  and  that  atonement  being  so  feasible  We 
find  that 


Too  late  did  the  unfortunate  MORGAN  perceive  the  scrape'in  which 
he  had  involved  himself,  and  propose  to  make  sufficient  but  unavailing 
amends.  Too  clear,  too  conclusive,  was  the  evidence  against  him ; 
and 

"  On  this  evidence  ME.  WILLIAM  Ross  and  ME.  G.  R.  CHAPPELL,  the  sitting  Magis- 
trates, said  the  defendant  must  be  committed  for  one  month.  The  poor  fellow  was 
accordingly  conveyed  to  prison,  his  wife  weeping  piteously  as  she  left  the  court." 

The  spectacle  of  a  wife's  anguish  under  such  circumstances  must 
have  been  agonising  to  witness ;  but  especially  so  to  those  who  were 
obliged  to  cause  it :  and  since  MR.  Ross  and  MR.  CHAPPELL  are  of 
course  unpaid  Magistrates,  they  ought  instantly  to  be  appointed 
stipendiaries  with  a  large  salary  a-piece,  to  compensate  them  for  the 
no  doubt  frequent  laceration,  to  which,  in  unwillingly  creating  such 
harrowing  scenes,  thej  must  be  obliged  to  subject  their  tender 
feelings. 

Vainly  were  these  rijrid  but  righteous  justices  invited  by  a  Ma.  E. 
BENT  to  reconsider  their  decision.  If  that  gentleman  was  BENT,  they 
were  inflexible.  In  vain  did  a  friend  of  the  criminal's  tender  an  in- 
demnification on  his  behalf: — 

"  The  witness,  who  was  at  hand  to  speak  to  tho  man's  character,  offered  to  'reim- 
burse to  the  parish  the  amount  of  relief  given  to  the  defendant's  wife,  but  ME.  Ross 
declined  accepting  the  proposition,  adding  that,  if  men  would  strike  and  send  their 
wives  to  the  parish,  it  was  very  hard  that  other  working  man  should  have  to  maintain 
them." 

Thus  severely  just,  MR.  Ross  nevertheless  attempered  his  justice 
with  all  the  mercy  that  was  possible  under  the  circumstances ;  inas- 
much as 

"Ms.  Ross  finally  agreed  that,  'if  the  man  liked  to  get  tlie  relieving  officer  to 
attend  en  Monday,  and  if  ho  (the  relieving  officer)  consented  to  the  proposal,  probably 
some  arrangement  might  be  made  1 '" 

As  the  Judge  consents  to  submit  his  sentence  of  oapilal  punishment 
to  the  Home  Secretary's  revision,  so  MR.  Ross  agrees  to  subject  his 
judgment  to  the  clemency  of  the  relieving  officer.  The  parallel  is 
complete.  We  all  know  that  the  relieving  oflicer  constitutionally 
exercises  the  delegated  authority  of  the  Crows. 

We  have  felt  it  necessary  to  place  this  matter  in  its  true  light, 
because  our  Manchester  contemporary  has  not  hesitated  to  insinuate, 
thut  (under  the  pretence  of  being  punished,  with  the  punishment  of  a 
rogue,  for  having  deserted  his  wife  and  children)  ROBERT  MORGAN 
was  really  punished  for  having  been  concerned  in  a  strike.  Incredible ! 


THE  POSEYITES'  RITUAL.— It  is  composed  of  none  but   Roman 
character,  with  all  the  most  orthodox  passages  strongly  Italicised. 
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PUNCH'S  ILLUSTRATIONS  TO  SHAKSPEARE. 

"  Olcron.  I  am  invisible  ; 
And  I  will  overhear  their  conference." 

A.  Midaummcr  Night's  Dream,  Act  ii.,  Scene  2. 


THE  SULTAN  AND  HIS  STEPS. 

excitement  has  been  occasioned  in  the  serious  world  by  the 
intelligence  of  the  fact  that  on  Thursday,  the  31st  ult.,  the  SULTAN  actually  and 
in  person  attended  a  bal  costume,  which  was  given  at  the  English  Embassy.  It  is 
known  in  serious  society,  that  a  bal  costume  means  a  fancy  dress-ball,  the  nature 
of  which  thing  ii  also  sufficiently  well  known ;  as  many  persons,  now  serious,  have, 
in  their  n.irthlul  days,  had  manifold  experiences  of  such  vanities. 

The  countenance  of  public  and  promiscuous  dancing  by  the  SULTAN,  being  dead 
against  the  principles  of  Mahometanism,  looks  very  much  as  if  he  had  renounced 
Itlam.  Can  he  then  have  become  converted  ?  This  is  the  question  now  anxiously 
agitated  amongst  the  straight-haired  and  glum-visaged  portion  of  the  community. 
That  he  was  present  at  a  dance  has,  by  the  worldly,  been  cited  as  evidence  of  his 
probable  conversion ;  but  the  serious  are  painfully  puzzled,  not  knowing  what  to 
make  of  it,  since  their  opinion  has  hitherto  been  that  nobody  can  attend  a  ball  but ' 
an  unconverted  individual. 

The  SULTAN  has  a  few  timid  apologists  among  the  serions,  who  say  that  lie 
cannot  all  at  once  be  expected  to  become  a  professor.  That  is  very  true — his 
Imperial  Majesty  is  doubtless  taking  a  course  of  lessons  under  one.  He,  however, 
has  now  probably  advanced  beyond  his  first  position — for  of  course  he  was  very  soon 
placed  in  that.  Having  recognised  the  principle  of  dancing,  he  will  naturally  have 
also  proceeded  to  the  practice:  and  ie,  at  this  moment,  very  likely,  footing  it  down 
the  middle  and  up  again  in  an  apartment  of  the  Palace  of  Tcheragan,  to  the  tune  of 
a  kit,  by  means  whereof  that  same  professor  is  teaching  him  the  Scholtische  and 
so  forth  with  privacy  and  expedition. 

It  is  to  be  expected  that  the  SULTAN'S  patronage  of  the  dance  will  introduce  a 
complete  change  in  the  performances  of  the  Dervishes  mis-called  dancing.  Their 
insane  antics  will  probably  be  exchanged  for  legitimate  steps ;  and  in  good  time 
we  shall  have  all  the  Moslem  who  think  it  worth  while  to  visit  Mecca,  executing 
polkas  and  waltzes  around  the  Kaaba,  with  partners,  too,  emancipated  from  the 
Harem  ;  the  pilgrims  concluding  their  graceful  evolutions  with  "  l'oj>  (joes  the 
fruphet !  "  

A  HEALTHY   REFORMER. 

WHILST  Government  was  squandering  our  resources,  and  the  lives  of  our  men, 
ialhe  Crimea,  Miss  NIGHTINGALE  was  nursing  them. 


LOOK  INTO  THE  ENGINE-ROOM. 

JOHN  BULL  was  a  calico-weaver  and  spinner, 
Who  loved  his  business  more  than  his  dinner ; 
He  tried  all  markets,  and  still  was  a  winner ; 
And  his  purse  got  fatter  and  he  got  thinner, 
Ri  too-ral,  oo-ral,  &c. 

In  competition  the  world  to  breast, 
He  rose  up  early  and  late  took  rest ; 
Turn'd  his  head  to  mechanics,  till  all  confest, 
That  of  spinning-machinery,  his  was  the  best, 
Bi  too-ral,  oo-ral,  &c. 

'Twas  a  sight  to  see  mule,  jenny,  and  gin. 
To  scutch  and  to  card,  wind,  slubber,  and  spin-, 
The  marvels  of  strap-work,  and  rack  and  pin, 
That  made  yarn  come  out  where  raw  cotton  went  in, 
Ri  too-ral,  oo-ral,  &c. 

With  infinite  pains  JOHN  polish'd  and  oil'd, 
Saw  each  shaft  box'd,  and  each  strap  well-coil'd ; 
Spliced  all  that  was  weak,  clean'd  all  that  was  soil'd, 
Renew'd  what  was  old,  and  replaced  what  was  spoii'd. 
Ri  too-ral,  oo-ral,  &c. 

That  in  corner  or  nook  dust  nor  cobweb  should  lurk, 
No  cost  he  would  spare,  and  no  trouble  would  shirk — 
Till  one  day  all  Europe,  including  the  Turk, 
Came  to  see  JOHN'S  wondrous  machinery  work, 
Ri  too-ral,  oo-raL.&c. 

JOHN  show'd  his  visitors  over  the  mill, 
They  were  loud  in  praise  of  his  pains  and  skill ; 
And  now,  MB.  JOHN,  perhaps  you  will 
Put  in  motion  what  seems  so  perfect  when  still, 
Bi  too-ral,  ,oo-ral,  &c. 

MB.  BULL  declares  that  proud  he  feels. 
And  off  at  a  signal  go  straps  and  wheels, 
With  the  whirr  and  the  whizz  of  racks,  bobbins,  and  reels,. 
You  scarce  knew  if  you  stood  on  your  head  or  your  heds~ 
Ri  too-ral,  oo-ral,  &c. 

But  the  work  had  not  continued  long, 
When  here  stopp'd  a  drum,  and  there  slack'd  a  thong. 
And  wheel  after  wheel  ceased  its  whirring  song — 
In  short  it  was  clear  there  was  something  wrong. 
Ri  too-ra),  oo>-ral,  &c. 

JOHN  fretted  and  fumed,  and  with  mortified  air, 
Shoved  this  cog  here  and  that  shaft  there, 
Set  this  wheel  right,  and  that  strap  fair, 
And  all  the  while— oh,  didn't  he  swear— 
Ri  too-ra],  oo-ral,  &c. 

He  blew  up  his  workmen  left  and  right, 
Till  winders  and  pitcers  were  pale  with  fright, 
But  of  all  his  frantic  efforts  in  spite, 
The  perfect  machinery  wouldn't  go  right, 
Ri  too-ral,  oo-ral,  &c. 

At  last  in  his  humiliation  deep, 
Poor  JOHN  from  swearing  felt  ready  to  weep, 
When  into  the  Engine-room  chancing  to  peeR 
He  found  the  stoker  fast  asleep  ! 

Ri  too-ral,  oo-ral,  &c. 

JOHN  kick'd  the  sleeper  out  in  disgrace, 
And  put  a  new  stoker  to  work  in  his  place, 
And— the  steam-engine  fed— at  a  famous  pace, 
Again  went  the  wheels  in  their  thundering  race, 
Ri  too-ral,  oo-ral,  &c. 

MORAL : 

Let  those  who  remember  the  War  last  year, 
Read  MACNEILL'S  Crimean  Report  so  clear, 
And  they  '11  find  why  our  war-machinery  dear. 
In  the  act  of  working  got  so  out  of  gear, 
Ri  too-ral,  oo-ral,  &c. 

After  flaws  in  the  wheels  and  straps  ne'er  creep ; 
Leave  scratching  the  surface  to  probe  more  deep  ; 
And  in  at  the  Horse-Guards'  Engine-room  peep, 
Where  sits  Stoker  LORD  HAKDINGE,  fast  asleep  ! 
Ri  too-ral,  oo-ral,  &c. 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

HE  favourite  article  of 
pastry,  known  as 
Humble-Pie,  was  twice 
devoured  by  HER  MA- 
JESTY'S Ministers  du- 
ring the  past  week. 
This  evening,  (Monday, 
February  25,  when  the 
President  of  the  Coun- 
cil begged  for  time  to 
cousider  what  should 
be  done  in  the  case 
of  the  WENSLEYDALB 
Peerage,  and  entreated, 
in  his  own  words,  that 
"  byegones  might  be 
byegones,"  and  on  the 
followingevening.when, 
awed  by  the  threats 
and  clamour  of  the  job- ; 
bing  Corporations,  the  . 
PREMIER  shelved  the 
Local  Dues  Bill.  Too 
frequent  indulgence  in 
this  surfeiting  comes- 
tible is  to  bedepiecated 
by  those  who  desire  to 
see  a  Ministry  in  a 
healthy  and  vigorous 
condition.  The  Report 
of  the  Committee  of 
Privileges  was  received  and  recorded ;  and  the  victorious  Lords  no  doubt  think  they  have 
done  a  very  clever  thing.  In  the  year  1956,  a  Life-Peer  will,  perhaps,  quote  to  the  House 
(all  being  Life-Peers)  a  sentence  from  the  MACAULAY  of  the  day,  who,  describing  our  time, 
may  be^in — "Tottering,  yet  sustained  by  prescription  and  by  prejudice,  Hereditary  Nobility, 
anile  and  rash,  staggered,  this  session,  under  a  self-inflicted  blow,  which  hastened" — and 
so  forth. 

jfr.  Punch  apologises  for  alluding  to  so  insignificant  a  thing  as  a  Colony ;  but  as  Tas- 
mania, formerly  Van  Diemen's  Land,  is  at  feud  wi'h  its  Governor,  SIR  H.  YOUNG,  who  has 
been  playing  a  Tasmanian  CROMWELL  to  the  Legislative  Assembly,  it  must  be  mentioned 
that  MR.  LABOUCHEKE  "  hopes  the  irritation  will  pass  away."  If  the  Colony  passes 
away  with  it,  MR.  LABOUCHERE,  or  his  successor,  will  have  some  sonorous  platitudes  for  our 
consolation. 

On  the  motion  for  the  second  reading  of  the  Local  Dues  Bill,  SIR  FREDERICK  THESIGER 
moved  its  rejection.  He  raised  anew  the  old  bug-bear,  set  up  whenever  it  is  sought  to 
reform  a  system  or  abolish  a  nuisance — the  sacredness  of  Vested  Rights.  Every  rascality  has, 
in  its  time,  stood  on  its  vested  rights.  The  Slave-trade,  Pocket  Boroughs,  Corn  Laws, 
Chancery,  Smithfield,  each  abomination  has  had  its  THESIGER  to  plead  vested  right.  Perhaps 
the  impudence  of  the  plea  in  the  case  of  Corporations  is  specially  flagrant,  because  the 
property  battled  for  is  not  a  thing  actually  acquired— a  nigger  in  one's  possession,  a 
bought  Old  Sarum,  an  inherited  office,  a  subsisting  muck-heap — but  only  authority  to 
commit  future  extortions.  CAPTAIN  MACHEATH  is  not  protesting  his  right  to  the  purse, 
gold  snuff-bi>x,  and  diamond  necklace  which  he  took  from  the  Bath  mail  last  night,  and  has 
given  to  POLLY  and  LUCY,  but  his  right  to  all  the  plunder  which  he  may  collect  from  all 
the  coaches  on  the  road,  until  he  is  hung.  And  MACUEATH  has  won  the  day.  MR.  LOWE 
fought  gallantly  for  his  reform  bill,  and  the  debate  was  adjourned  until  next  d»y,  when  LORD 
PALMERSTON  declared  that  the  Government  retained  its  opinion  that  the  bill  was  just  and 
politic,  but  that  as  a  complication  of  interests  was  involved  in  its  details,  it  should  be  sent  to 
a  select  committee.  There  is  an  end  of  the  matter  for  the  present  session.  MR.  DISRAELI, 
t  who  has  the  faculty,  common  to  himself,  a  leech,  and  a  lawyer,  of  instinctively  fastening  on 
(  a  sore  place,  exulted  elaborately,  and  then  abused  Ministers  for  all  sorts  of  "  blunders,  mistakes, 
defeats,  and  discomfitures."  MB.  LABOUCHERE'S  answer  was  a  good  one,  regarded  as  a 
Parliamentary  blow,  but  Mr.  Punch  has  no  more  interest  in  such  battles  than  in  any  other 
prize-fights,  and  he  regretfully  records  that  Justice  has  been  defeated  by  the  Jobbing 
interests. 

The  question  of  the  proposed  road  across  St.  James's  Park  was  raised,  and  LORD 
PALMERSTON  stated  that  the  Government  had  no  pet  plan,  but  merely  desired  the  conve- 
nience of  the  public.  The  affair  goes  before  a  Select  Committee,  chiefly  of  Swells,  three 
lords,  three  barts,  and  two  colonels  included,  but  SIR  JOSEPH  PAXTON,  also  nominated, 
is  not  a  bad  referee  on  such  a  subject. 

Tuesday.  LORD  STANHOPE  wishes  a  National  Portrait  Gallery  to  be  founded  at  Brompton, 
evidently  desirous  to  get  his  own  likeness  painted  at  tbe  expense  of  the  British  nation.  Mr.  \ 
Punch  almost  forgets  the  noble  STANHOPE'S  appearance,  but  will  take  an  early  opportunity  of 
looking  into  the  Lords,  and  seeing  how  far  this  ambition  is  justified.  He  will  report  the 
result.  Ihe  LORD  CHANCELLOR  brought  in  two  bills  for  amending  the  law  of  trade  and 
commerce  in  England  and  in  Scotland,  and  they  were  referred  to  a  Committee.  LORD 
CAMPBELL  incidentally  mentioned  that  "  not  one  child  in  fifty,  from  Carlisle  all  round  the 
coast  of  Scotland  to  the  German  Ocean,  knew  whether  he  was  legitimate  or  not,"  and  JOHN 
urged  a  reform  of  the  So  >'ch  marriage  law.  LORD  GRANVILLE  stated  that  Government  had 
no  intention  of  alterirg  the  ticket-of-leave  system. 

LORD  PALMEKSTON  gave  tbe  names  of  the  new  Commissioners  who  are  to  revise  M'NEILL  ' 
and  TULLOCH'S  verdict  on  Bottom,    The  only  one  about  whom  the  public  knows  anything  is  | 


LORD  SEATON,  a  gallant  soldier  and  a  successful 
ex-governor,  with  a  pension  of  £2000  a-year. 
The  idea  of  keeping  the  proceedings  secret  is 
given  up ;  but  the  Commission  is  to  have  dis- 
cretion to  close  doors  if  it  pleases.  The  aban- 
donment of  the  Local  Dues  Bill  disgraced  the 
remainder  of  the  evening. 

Wednesday.  Tne  Commons  did  nothing,  and 
then^  got  off  at  two  o'clock  to  attend  the 
LeveV.  Much  pleasanter  than  to  record  any 
nonsense  of  theirs,  is  to  read  that  the 

"  QUBKH  wore  a  train  of  white  poplin,  embroidered  la 
gold  and  coloured  flowers,  and  trimmed  with  t'riuga  to 
correspond.  The  petticoat  was  white  satin,  trimmed  with 
white  *atin  rihband.  HKB  MAJKSTT'S  head-dress  waft 
formed  of  emeralds  and  diamonds." 

Thursday.  The  PABKE  "row"  (as  LORD 
CAMPBELL  says)  has  produced  one  good  effect. 
The  ridiculous  Appeal  system  in  the  Lords  will 
be  overhauled,  and  on  LORD  DERBY'S  motion, 
a  Committee  was  appointed  to  inquire  into  the 
subject. 

In  the  Commons  a  debate  took  place,  which, 
as  Mr.  Punch  has  before  hinted,  would  have 
commanded  the  gravest  and  most  earnest  con- 
sideration of  a  representative  assembly — had  we 
only  the  good  fortune  to  possess  one.  The  subject 
was  the  Currency  Question ;  in  the  right  under- 
standing of  which  even  MR.  DISRAELI  has  re- 
corded his  conviction  that  the  whole  vitality  of  a 
civilised  nation  is  involved.  As  it,  was,  the 
principal  speakers  were  MUNTZ,  DRUMMOND, 
SPOONER,  and  CHARLES  WOOD  ;  and  there  seems 
to  have  been  a  good  deal  of  iun.  WOOD  face- 
tiously offered  to  define  a  Pound ;  and  answered 
the  celebrated  PEEL  Problem  thus  :— "  A  Pound 
is  125  grains  of  standard  gold."  It  was  a  good 
Sell;  and  we  wonder  it  did  not  provoke  the 
retort  that,  if  Ministers  were  insolvent,  and  put 
CHARLEY  WOOD  in  his  right  place,  they  might 
proclaim  a  dividend  of  One  Donkey  in  the 
Pound.  However,  if  the  House  laughs  at  such 
subjects,  let  us  all  laugh  also. 

"  Laymen  have  leave  to  dance,  while  parsons  play." 

MR.  J.  G.  PHILLIMOKE  (N.B.  Copy  the  ad- 
dress) then  advertised  his  forensic  talent  very 
effectively,  by  delivering  a  long  speech  upon  the 
details  of  a  painful  and  disgusting  case  recently 
tried  in  Ireland.  In  these  days,  no  mode  of  at- 
tracting notoriety  can  be  called  unworthy.  The 
question  of  the  guilt  or  innocence  of  an  accused 
wife  was  involved  in  the  motion.  An  Honour- 
able Member  certainly  rose,  and  stated  that 
"  the  father  and  brother  of  the  unfortunate  lady 
had  been  averse  to  the  raising  such  a  discussion  ; 
and  that  MB.  PHILLIMORE  Had  that  afternoon 
received  a  letter  from  the  brother,  deprecating 
the  step  the  Learned  Gentleman  was  about  to 
take;"  but  that  did  not  stop  him.  He  was 
induced,  however,  after  a  debate,  to  withdraw 
his  motion. 

Friday.  The  subject  of  torture  in  India  was 
at  last  brought  up  in  a  manner  which  renders  it 
impossible  tor  the  effrontery  or  the  shuffling  of 
the  East  India  House  champions  to  screen  the 
Company  much  longer.  LORD  ALBEMARLE  has 
manfully  dragged  the  Indian  Government  to  the 
Bar  of  the  Lords,  and  the  atrocious  system 
which  employs  torture  as  a  means  of  collecting 
taxation  will  now  be  understood  by  the  country. 
The  returns  for  which  he  moved  will  be  delayed 
as  long  as  possible,  but  they  must  be  had  at 
last. 

MR.  ROEBUCK  brought  forward  a  mot.ion  con- 
demning the  Sodom  Commission ;  the  folly  and 
injustice  of  which  he  denounced  in  an  effective 
harangue.  SIR  JOHN  PAKINGTON  would  not 
support  the  motion ;  but  was  quite  prepared  to 
censure  Government,  both  now,  and  when  the 
Commission  should  report ;  no  matter  what  it 
said.  FRED  PEEL  delivered  a  long  speech  (which 
SIR  DE  LACY  EVANS  told  him  he  had  learned 
by  heart),  intended  to  be  most  bewildering,  but 
which  clumsily  let  the  Government  into  a  hole, 
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by  the  admission  that  it  did  not  regard  its  own  Commissioners' 
report  as  conclusive.  For  this  he  was  pounced  upon  by  MR. 
LATARD,  who  laid  it  well  into  the  Government,  and  by  SIR  DE 
LACY  EVANS,  who  rebuked  poor  FRED  .severely  for  some  imp'Tti- 
nences  touching  the  general  officers  in  the  Crimea.  Even  MR. 
GLADSTONE  came  down  upon  him,  and  upon  the  Bottom  Commission; 
and,  at  last,  PALMERSTON  was  obliged  to  make  a  large  acknowledgment 
of  the  services  of  M'NwLL  and  TULLOCH,  to  declare  that  Government 


was  much  obliged  to  them,  and  that  they  had  put  the  Army  right.  It 
was  a  melancholy  night  for  the  unfortunate  FREDERICK  ;  but,  if  little 
men  will  shove  themselves  into  important  places,  they  must  expect  to 
he  demolished  when  grave  questions  come  up.  The  motion,  having 
done  its  work,  was  withdrawn.  As  for  the  New  Commission,  PAJ> 
MEHSTON  could  make  no  defence  of  that;  and  had  better  have  admitted 
that  it  was  merely  a  concession  to  the  clamour  of  Bottom,  who  is 
enraged  at  being  written  down  an  Ass. 


DESTRUCTION  OF  POET  NICHOLAS. 

'  Immediately  over  the  Eastern  Explosion  there  hung  for  some  seconds  what  seemed  a  mighty  grey  Lion,  with  head,  mane,  and 
body  perfectly  defined  iu  shadowy  delineation." — Timaf  Correspondent. 


THE  LIONS'  SHARE. 

THE  City  of  London  has  made  SIR  EDMUND  LYONS  a  freeman,  pre- 
senting him  with  his  diploma  in  a  gold  box.  Very  good.  Had  the 
box  been  as  big  as  a  lady's  travelling-trunk,  still  Mr.  Punch  would 
have  said— very  good.  MR.  DEPUTY  HARRISON  made  a  very  good 
speech ;  a  speech  worthy  of  Guildhall,  worthy  of  Temple  Bar ;  never- 
theless Mr.  Punch  espies  a  fault  in  the  oration ;  and  this  it  is : — 

"  I  will  make  a  quotation  from  a  work  wliich  we  all  know  so  well,  and  which 
originally  appeared  In  The  9mes,  by  their  correspondent,— Thr.  War,  by  W.  II .  RUSSELL 
—a  work  which  we  can  all  read  now  with  gratification,  not  only  on  account  of  its 
graphic  and  literary  merits,  but  also  on  account  of  that  daring  and  true  courage  which 
could  induce  a  correspondent  at  the  time  to  step  forward  and  point  out  those  monstrous 
evils  which  we  all  hare  had  to  deplore." 

Why  should  DEPUTY  HARRISON  make  the  above  quotation,  without 
at  the  same  time,  attempting  to  make  a  like  testimonial  to  RUSSELL 
as  to  LYONS?  Surely  "Our  Special  Correspondent"  showed  quite  as 
much  daring  courage  as  even  a  CABDIGAN.  Nevertheless,  although 
CARDIGAN  has  been  honoured  with  offerings  by  a  grateful  country ; 
England,  recompensing  England,  has  never  bestowed  upon  RUSSELL  so 
much  as  a  toothpick.  RUSSELL  has  been  the  means  of  putting  titled 
culprits  on  their  trial:  RUSSELL  has  made  public  light,  shin 
official  darkness,  and  WILLIAM  RUSSELL  has  returned  to  his  post  in  the 


Crimea,  with  not  so  much  as  a  lantern  given  to  him  for  dark  nights  and 

miry  roads. 
LORD  DERBY,  in  the  plenitude  of  his  admiration  of  science  and 

literature,  would  have  no  life-peerages,  lest  they  should  be  as  glittering 
i  bribes  to  philosophers  and  poets,  making  them  truck  their  indepen- 
;  deuce  for  a  life  pateut  of  nobility.  LORD  DEBBY  is,  no  doubt,  right. 

Our  "  Special  Correspondent "  in  pursuit  of  a  life-peerage,  might  have 

given  the  hist9ry  of  The  War  with  a  difference.   Having  told  the  truth, 

however ;  having  been  the  means  of  putting  earls,  and  knights,  and 
.  hononrables  on  their  trial,  he  is  rewarded  for  his  "  daring  and  true  ; 

courage  "  by  neglect. 
It  was  very  well  of  the  Common  Council  to  give  the  freedom  in  a  ; 

gold  box  to  ADMIRAL  LYONS  ;  but  why  not  another  box  to  CORRESPOND 
(  DENT  RUSSELL  P  But,  perhaps,  the  City  can  in  no  way  acknowledge 

the  services  of  the  pen,  unless  a  pen  of  the  ledger. 


Cholera  and  Cant. 

GIVEN  :  if  Cant  were  as  fatal  to  life  as  Cholera,  what  would  have 
i  been  the  amount  of  mortality  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  House  of 
,  Commons,  on  the  late  division  on  the  "  Sunday  bill?"    Will  the  HON.  ' 
MR.  *.  H.  BERKELEY  resolve  the  problem? 
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TODGERS'S    TABLE-TALK. 

LD  TODGERS,  if  not  one  of  the 
most,  remarkable  men  of  a  re- 
markable age,  at  least  lived  to 
an  age  that  was  remarkable. 
He  filled  a  great  space  in  the 
public  eye,  for  his  size  was 
enoimous,  and  if  he,  like  the 
rest  of  us,  had  his  weaker  side, 
so  great  was  his  bulk  that  it 
was  sometimes  difficult  to  get 
to  the  weak  side  of  him.  If 
his  waist  was  much  beyond  the 
ordinary  span,  his  years  were  in 
proportion ;  for  he  was  born 
before  the  mention  of  tail  coats, 
in  the  days  <>f  the  Spencers  and 
before  the  clothes  of  the  first 
quarter  of  the  present  century. 
He  had  talked  with  the  wearer 
of  the  first  surtout,  be  had 
watched  with  interest  the  earli- 
est productions  of  MACINTOSH  : 
he  could  recollect  TBIT  and 
SHEGOG  at  Covent  Garden ;  he  re- 
membered  there  being  "enough 
water  in  the  bay"  at  the 
Adelphi  "to  take  those  out 
in  safety  who  entered  in 
confidence;"  he  had  received 

a  bow  from  SIMPSON  in  Vauxhall  Gardens,  when  BARON  NATHAN  was  a  boy  ;  he  had  seen 
ballets  supported  by  MRS.  SEARLE  and  her  pupils  at  Sadler's  Well?,  and  he  had  played  at 
cribbage  with  WIDDICOMBE.  He  had  listened  to  the  performance  of  BILLY  WATERS  on  the 
violin ;  and  had  heard  the  first  concert  of  the  first  batch  of  little  Jew  boys,  who,  under  the  title 
of  Bonemiiin  Brothers,  led  the  way  to  the  introduction  of  the  Swiss,  Italian,  and  other  foreign 
fraternities,  which  have  since  tumbled  and  twisted  themselves  on  tubs  and  tight-ropes  into 
transient  popularity.  He  was  present  when  orator  HENRY  HUNT  drove  across  the  ice  on  the 
Serpentine  in  his  blacking  van,  and  he  had  seen  the  same  patriot  pirouetting  in  an  open 
hackney-coach,  twirling  his  white  hat  on  the  top  of  his  stick,  amid  the  cheers  of  a  crowd  of 
boys  and  pickpockets. 

One  who  had  lived  in  such  times,  and  amid  such  scenes,  whose  toes  had  been  trodden 
on  by  the  horse  of  a  life-guardsman  in  the  crowd  at  the  coronation  of  GEORGE  THE 
FOURTH,  and  whose  fingers  had  been  rapped  from  the  park  railings  by  a  policeman  at  the 
Coronation  of  QUEEN  VICTORIA,  must  have  seen  much  and  felt,  something  during  a  career  of 
long  Continuance.  If  TODGEHS  was  neither  witty  nor  wise,  he  was  always  smart,  and  some- 
times sensible,  so  that  his  Table-talk  was  quite  as  well  worth  preserving  as  much  that  mankind 
has  agreed  to  preserve — we  allude  to  onions,  shrimps,  and  cabbages.  If  there  were  more 
BOSWELLS  in  the  world,  are  we  sure  that  more  JOHNSONS  might  not  be  found?  for,  if  one 
man  is  always  talking  and  another  man  is  always  at  his  elbow  with  a  note-book,  it  is  bard 
indeed  if  an  amusing  volume  cannot  be  got  up  between  them.  TODGERS  had  the  good  or  bad 
fortune  to  be  surrounded  by  eavesdroppers,  who  conscientiously  picked  up  and  put  at  once 
upon  paper  everything  that  fell  from  bis  mouth ;  a  task  that  could  noc  be  performed  with  much 
nicety. 

We  will,  however,  proceed  at  once  to  lay  before  our  readers  some  of  our  reminiscences  of 
the  "Table-Talk  of  TOBGERS." 

'I  was  always,"  said  TODGERS,  "kind  to  animals  ;  and  I  recollect  being  much  hurt  by  a 
flea  that  hopped  away  from  me  and  avoided  me.    Once  it  hopped  towards  me,  but  when  I ' 
was  about  to  lay  on  it  the  hand  of  friendship,  it  gave  a  skip  in  a  contrary  direction.    I  lost 
sight  of  it,  and  we  never  met  again." 

'  SHEARS,  of  Covent  Garden,  was  not  a  good  singer,  and  u«ually  performed  very  trifling 
characters,  such  as  the  first  rustic  in  Eosina,  and  Tom's  messmate  in  the  Waterman.  On 
one  occasion,  SHEARS  had  a  share  of  a  bent-fit— a  ticket  night,  I  think  it  was  called— and  I 
went  to  hear  him  sing  Meet  me  by  Moonlight,  which  he  was  advertised  to  do  in  a  sort  of  mis- 
cellaneous concert,  between  the  play  and  the  after-piece.  When  he  came  on  in  a  blue  dress 
coat  and  white  trousers  he  was  a  good  deal  applauded,  and  when  he  commenced  singing  he 
was  listened  to  rather  attentively  for  the  first  bar  or  two,  when  his  voice  made  a  quack, 
and  a  few  people  began  to  laugh.  He,  however,  went  on  till  another  quick  came  on  a  high 
note,  when  nearly  the  whole  house  laughed ;  but  SHEARS  continued  till  he  got  to  a  bit  of 
falsetto,  when  the  orchestra  laughed  too ;  and  at  last  coming  to  a  roulade,  SHEARS  himself  burst 
out  laughing,  and  ran  off  amid  universal  merriment." 

I  recollect  a  Coburg  tragedian  who  always  fell  down  on  the  stage  when  he  was  drunk, 
and  never  could  act  when  he  was  sober.  When  he  was  once  down  he  could  never  get  up,  and 
1  have  heard  him  go  through  a  whole  scene  on  his  back,  and  he  has  in  that  position  apologised 
tOfthe  Doge  of  Venice  for  having  married  Desdemona." 

"CARTLITCH  had  the  loudest  voice  of  any  living  actor.  He  used  to  play  in  a  piece  at 
Astley  s  ,  where  he  had  to  call  for  vengeance  in  the  second  act,  and  he  always  called  for  a 
pot  pt  porter  afterwards.  I  have  sometimes  heard  him  in  the  summer  time,  when  the  theatre 
windows  were  open,  on  the  other  side  of  the  bridge.  I  do  not  say  that  I  caught  the  exact 
word  vengeance,  or  beer,  but  I  knew  it  was  CARTLITCH,  calling  for  either  one  or  the  other." 

COMPLIMENTARY.— LORD  WENSLEYDALE  has  a  small  lake  on  his  estate,  which,  out  of  compli- 
ment to  the  treatment  he  has  received  in  the  House  of  Lords,  he  has  christened:  "Peerless  Pool." 


ODE  TO  ST.  PANCRAS. 

O  SAINT  !  whose  nondescript  abode 
Adorns  that  dreary  northern  road, 

Of  London,  called  the  New ; 
Whose  tutelary  care  and  name 
The  neighbouring  parish  dares  to  claim, 
Uncheck'd  by  scruple  or  by  shame, 

With  liberty  undue. 

SAINT  PANCRAS,  sure  thou  canst  not  know 
How  in  thy  district  matters  go, 

Or  thou  wouldst  be  irate ; 
Thy  u»der-guardians  I  regret 
Exceedingly  to  say,  have  let 
Their  and  thy  parish-workhouse  get 

Into  a  shameful  state. 

There,  steep' d  in  dirt,  thy  paupers  lie, 
Not  quite  like  pigs — for,  in  a  sty 

There  still  is  room  and  air : 
But  narrow  wards  those  poor  confine, 
In  holes  and  corners  they  recline, 
Together  closer  cramm'd  than  swine  : 

Pigs  would  be  stifled  there. 

Then  pigs  with  straw  are  mostly  blcsf, 
But  some  of  these  on  bare  forms  rest, 

Some  on  the  naked  floor. 
Thus  do  the  swine  of  guardians  sleep  ? 
Their  hogs  do  any  of  them  keep, 
That  they  may  grow  their  bacon  cheap, 

ST.  PANCK.AS,  as  thy  poor  ? 

Yet  there  aie  beds,  too,  of  a  kind, 
And  children  crowded  you  will  find, 

Tt'eir  scanty  sheets  within  : 
A  living  mass — yet  also  rife 
With  something  else  than  human  life, 
And  finger-nails  at  constant  strife 

With  raging  tetter'd  skin. 

The  little  air  they  have,  alas  ! 
Foul  with  carbonic  acid  gas 

Is  even  fouler  still, 
With  gas  which,  surges  from  beneath, 
Where  things  unutterable  seethe, 
Gas  yet  more  horrible  to  breathe, 

And  stronger  yet  to  kill. 

That  paupers  thus,  in  their  own  reek, 
Plain,  if  unpleasant,  truth  I  speak, 

Lay  sweltering  cheek  by  jowl 
ST.  PANCRAS,  was  it  in  thy  ken  ? 
Wert  thou  aware  thy  parish  men 
Had  with  thy  name  combined  a  den 

Worse  than  Calcutta's  hole  P 

If  Saints  between  efl.'nt  and  cause 
Can  step,  arresting  Nature's  laws, 

Oh !  stay  the  deadly  pest ; 
(For  it  already  counts  its  dead) : 
Fell  Typhus  that  it  shall  not  spread, 
And  let  not  Cholera  be  bred 

Out  of  thy  "  Workhouse  Test." 


A  Drawn  Bet. 

F.  P.  and  B.  0.  were  chatting  familiarly  over 
their  little  bit  of  luncheon  at  the  Admiralty. 
"  I  '11  wager  you  anything,"  exclaimed  the 
enthusiastic  FREDERICK,  "that  there  is  Peace 
in  less  than  two  months.  Come  now,  if  there  is 
not,  I'll  forfeit  niy  head." — "Excuse  me,  my 
dear  fellow,"  drily  interposed  the  calculating 
BEENAL,  "if  I  decline  your  wager ;  for  I  cannot 
lor  the  life  of  me  see  what  you  will  lose,  much 
less  what  /am  to  gain  by  it." 


— Intheca*eof  astolen  donkev 
at  a  sSncitor  confidentlj  urged,  in 

favour  of  the  accused  thief,  that  "a donkey  was 
not  a  chattel."  Hardly  fair  this;  considering 
the  value  of  asses  .in  general  to  lawyers  in  par 
ticular. 
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PIOUS     FRAUD. 


Ma.  GEOEGE  JONES,  a  builder,  at  Bristol,  has  addressed  a  petition  to 
Parliament,  stating  that  certain  signatures  to  the  petition  against 
opening  the  Museum  and  National  Gallery,  got  up  in  that,  city,  were 
obtained  from  infants  of  tender  years,  and  paupers.  Ma.  JONES  prays 
that  the  House  will  prevent  such  practices. 

As  for  pauper?,  they  may  have  no  legal  right  whatever,  except  to 
exist,  but  we  cannot  much  object  to  thtir  signing  any  petition  which 
they  deem  a  matter  of  religion  and  conscience.  A  pauper  is  supposed 
to  have  "  a  soul  to  be  saved,"  and  if  he  thinks  he  shall  earn  admittance 


into  Heaven  by  his  signing  a  demand  that  other  people  shall  be  excluded 
from  museums  and  picture  galleries,  it  is  cruel  to  hinder  him  in  par- 
ticular from  making  such  a  fool  of  himself. 

With  regard  to  children  of  tender  years,  the  case  is  different.  We 
knew  that  Sabba'arians  were  not  accustomed  to  stick  to  truth  in 
argument ;  but  we  were  hardly  prepaied  for  the  practical  falsehood,  on 
their  part,  of  getting  such  infants  to  sign  petitions.  If  the  petition  of 
MR.  JONES  tells  the  truth,  that  of  the  Bristol  Sabbatarians  should  be 
directed  to  lie  elsewhere  than  on  the  table. 


A  STREET  STUDY  IN  THE  NEIGHBOURHOOD 
OF  THE  HORSE-GUARDS. 


CIUBACTBE3  AMD   CoSTUMK. 

DICK  (an  Airey-tnraJc  in  an  old  uniform  coat,  very  dirty). 
ALICK  (One  of  ha  pats,  in  an  old  pair  of  Gordon-tartan  trousers,  much  the  worse 

for  wear). 
LOOK-OX  (An  elderly  itrett-lotuigcr,  lhatby-gentecl  suit,  fashionably  cut,  but  very 

white  in  the  teams). 
THE  HBEO  (Attrea-performfr,fantaM>icallydresied;  tight  braided  jacket  covered 

with  gold  lace,  cherry-coloured  iitexprcsitiblet,  and  a  great  aeal  of  hair  on  hit 

J"C'>. 

BLIHD  FIDDLES  ( H'Hh  'a  tendency  to  run  hit  head  against  waits,  and.wandir 

into  gutteri,  and  everywhere  he  ought  not  to  go). 
FoziY  (Proprietor  of  the  "  Grand  Commission  Detergent,"  or  "  Universal  Military 

Jfeiloratire."— a  ttout,  middle-aged  Scotchman    black  stock,  no  collar,  coat 

buttoned  up  tight  to  hit  throat). 


Sczxt— Opposite  the  Horse-Guards. 

Blind  Fiddler  (running  his  head  against  the  Kail).  My  Ker— is— tian 
friends— Pity  the  Poor  Blind!  I  am  short  of  wittles,  and  in  total 
darkness.  (Sotlo  voce.)  Where  the  blazes,  am  I  a-goin'  to  now  ?  " 

[Runs  against  DICK,  the  Airey-sneak,  who  is  coming  stealthily  out  of 

the  Horse-Guards,  with  something  under  his  coat. 
Dick  (the  Airey-sneak).  Now,  stoopid !     Where  are  you  a-shovin'  to  ? 
You're  allus  in  a  chap's  way,  you  are ! 
Alick  (aside  to  Dick).  Vot  'a  you  got,  DICK? 


Dick  (aside  to  Alick).  Look  'ere  (shows  him  an  order  of  the  Bath). 
Prigged  it, — in  there— from  an  old  covey — as  was  fast  asleep.  Keep  it 
dark,  Alick. 

Alick.  D'  ye  think  I  could  get  one,  if  I  vos  to  try  ? 

Dick.  Yar !    You  ain't  up  to  sneaking  yet. 

Alick.  I  ain't  ekal  to  you,  DICK.    I  knows  that.    But  I 'm  a-learnin'. 

Blind  Fiddler.  Pity  the  sorrows—  (wanders  into  the  gutter).  Oh, 
blow  my  luck  !  All  over  my  shoes  ! 

Alick.  Olio,  Fiddler !  I  '11  put  you  straight.  ( Pretends  to  set  him  right, 
but  places  him  opposite  an  open  sewer.)  That 's  your  sort !  Go  ahead, 
old  'un. 

Blind  Tiddler.  I  am— short  o'wittles— and  in  total— darkn 

[Disappears  into  the  sewer. 

Enter  "  THE  HERO,"  blowing  his  own  trumpet. 
The  Hero.  Tanta-ra-tara !  Clear  a  ring,  my  lads !  Here  you  are  ! 
Ihe  btar-tumbler !— The  Hero  of  the  ring !— The  Bounding  Brother  of 
Balaclava !— Who  will  balance  himself  on  a  black-botile,  with  two 
swords  in  each  hand,  fire  off  a  pistol  with  his  mouth,  and  jump  over 
sixteen  thirty-two  puunders  set  sideways !  Stand  back,  you  dirty  little 
boys !— for  the  grand  feats  of  dex-ter-ity,  a-gtlity.  and  giound  and  lofty 
tumbling,  as  performed  before  HER  MAJESTY  and  the  Royal  hiufauts  at 
Windsor,  the  No-bility's  parties,  and  all  the  principal  race-courses  of 
the  United  Kingdom !  Tantara-ta-ra-ta-ra ! 

[Executes  a  prolonged  Jlourish. 

(The  Public  don't  seem  so  much  inclined  to  make  a  ring  as  usual.) 
Look-on  (to  the  bystanders).  He's  a  regular  humbug.  Bless  you,  I'm 
up  to  him.    He 's  no  better  than  a  rogue  and  vagabond,  and  ought  to 
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PANMURE'S    GENERAL   RENOVATOR. 

"  Now,  my  Noblemen,  Gentlemen,  and  British  Public— Here  I  am,  from  over  the  way— Sole  Pro-p-e-rietor  of  '  The  Grand,  General 
Military  Renovator,'  or  'New  Commission  Detergent.'  It  is  none  of  your  two-penny-half-penny  catch-penny  compositions  of  rouge, 
plate-powder,  salts-o'-lemon,  soft-sawder,  and  rotten-stone ;  but  an  article  of  my  own  in-vention,  prepared  from  a  family  receipt,  and 
used  with  the  'ighest  success  by  the  No-bility  in  general,  and  the  military  Ha-ris-tocracy  in  particular.  One  application  removes  any 
grease-stain,  ink-stain,  dirt-stain,  mud-spot,  mould,  or  fungus." 
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have  a  month  at  the  treadmill,  instead  of  being  allowed  to  go  about 
and  expose  himself,  and  impose  on  the  public  in  this  way. 

Enter  FOXEY  (with  a  stand,  containing  a  box  labelled  "  Grand  Commis- 
sion Renovator"  some  trinkets,  medals;  soft  brushes,  and  the  usual 
stock-in-trade  of  a  vendor  of  street  detergents). 

Foxey.  Now,  my  Noblemen,  Gentlemen,  and  British  Public — Here  I 
am,  from  over  the  way — Sole  Pro-p-e-rietor  of  "  The  Grand,  General, 
Military  Renovator,"  or  "  New  Commission  Detergent."  It  is  none  of 
your  two-penny-half-penny  catch-penny  compositions  of  rouge,  plate- 
powder,  salts-o' -lemon,  soft-sawder,  and  rotten  stone ;  but  an  article  of 
nay  own  in-vention,  prepared  from  a  family  receipt,  and  used  with  the 
'ighest  success  by  theNo-bility  in  general,  and  the  military  Ha-ris-tocracy 
in  particular.  One  application  removes  any  grease-stain,  ink-stain, 
dirt-stain,  mud-spot,  mould,  or  fungus.  It  will  make  an  old  coat  as 
good  as  new,  and  restore  the  gloss  to  any  garment,  how-ever  thread- 
bare. I  call  it  "  The  General  Renovator."  It  is  warranted  by  several 
general  officers,  and  is  recommended  by  many  Com-manders  in  the 
Crimea,  whose  uniforms  suffered  so  much  last  winter.  It  is  applied  on 
a  little  paper,  and  any  old  woman  may  use  it  with  per-fect  safety— and 
brilliant  effect.  Come  here,  my  lad,—  (Catches  hold  of  DICK  the  Airey- 
sneak,  and  brings  Mm  fonoard.) — Now,  here  's  a  dirty  little  boy — Ob- 
serve the  de-plorable  coDdition  of  this  boy's  coat — you  can't  tell  it 's 
a  uniform  coat — but  I  can  detect  the  original  scarlet — Observe  this  lot 
of  ink-spots  on  the  right  side. 

7-4*7'        •...         ..        ^ 

Lick 


iningly).  It  was  two  gents  spurted  on  me  the  other  day — 
and  giv"  me  no  end  o'  bad  language — and  said  as  *ow  I  desarved  it. 

Foxey.  Quite  right,  my  dirty  little  boy.  Observe — I  take  a  cake  of 
"  The  Grand  Universal  Commission  Detergent,"  I  spread  it  on  a  piece 
of  foolscap  paper.  I  apply  it  to  these  here  dis-gusting  ink-stains— I 
rub  them  gently — there  is  no  deception — any  gent  is  at  liberty  to  in- 
spect the  process — the  ink-spots  have  disappeared— and  the  original 
scarlet  of  the  coat  appears  again,  as  bright  as  ever ! 

Alick  (admiringly).  Oh  Crikey !  Ain't  it  stunning !  Here— Mister — 
try  my  trowsers —  [Comes  forward. 

Foxey.  All  right— come  forward,  young 'un.  Ob-serve  this  unfor- 
tunate boy's  unmentionables.  His  father  ought  to  be  ashamed  of 
himself  to  send  out  the  lad  in  such  a  pair :  Gordon-tartan,  as  you  see, 
Gentlemen. 

ce  now, 


A  HOSPITAL  FOR  INCTJRAiLES. 

WHEN  we  announce  that  a  Hospital  for  Incurables  is  in  course  of 
establishment,  we  shall  perhaps  be  supposed  to  mean  under  that  name 
a  refuge  for  incorrigible  Redtapists  and  inveterate  Martinets.  They, 
however,  are  in  no  want  of  a  refuge,  being  too  well  cared  for,  having 
the  snuggest  retirements  provided  for  their  incapacity,  wherein  they 
can  repose  in  the  enjoyment  of  the  honours  and  rewards  which  they 
have  received,  and  safe  from  the  indignation  which  they  have  merited. 
They  have  their  Orders  of  the  Bath ;  but  no  bath  or  any  other  comfort 
can  be  ordered  for  too  many  other  incurables. 

No ;  the  institution  to  which  we  advert  is  an  actual  hospital  for 
incurable  patients,  that  is  to  say,  patients  pronounced  incurable,  which 
is  not  always  the  same  thing  with  being  so :  as  it  will  be  one  of  the  ! 
objects  of  this  charity  to  prove.  The  title  thereof  is  "  The  Royal  Hos- 
pital for  the  Permanent  Care  and  Comfort  of  those  who  by  Disease, 
Accident,  or  Deformity,  are  Hopelessly  Disqualified  for  the'Duties  of 
Life." 

The  unfortunate  persons  in  question,  discharged  from  the  London 
Hospitals,  are  computed  to  amount  to  about  six  thousand  annually. 
For  so  many  of  them  as  belong  to  the  class  pauper,  the  workhouse  is 
provided.  For  the  rest,  by  education,  association,  habits,  conduct, 
howsoever  highly  elevated  above  the  pauper  class,  there  is  provided  nc 
other  asylum  than  the  workhouse.  Some  other  asylum  than  that  pena 
receptacle  of  improvidence,  idleness,  and  affliction,  will  be  afforded,  t( 
the  afflicted  onl  '-•"--- 


e  afflicted  only,  by  the  proposed  Hospital. 
This  Royal  Hospital  is  surely  a  concern  v 


„  -------  f  ----------  „  --------  which  all  those  persons  wlnj 

have  plenty  of  money  and  any  benevolencs  will  be  delighted  to  hear  of 
The  announcement  of  it,  indeed,  will  gratify  everybody  who  has  the 
least  benevolence  and  any  money  to  spare.    It  is  unnecessary  to  hin 
at  the  security,  as  SWIFT  said,  on  which  any  sum  contributed  in  aid  o 
such  a  speculation  will  be  lent.    For  a  better  idea  of  the  value  of  th 
investment  than  can  be  communicated  here,  the  reader  is  referred  to  the 
published  Appeal  in  behalf  of  the  undertaking  ;  of  which  we  subjoin 
the  conclusion  :  — 

"  Of  many,  alas  !  it  is  proudly  said  that  they  died  worth  thousands;  of  whom,  i 
may  be  feared,  if  translated  into  the  language  of  Heaven,  it  would  be  said  that  THOU 

SANDS  DIED  FKOM  THE  WANT   OF  WHAT  THEY  POSSESSED.  BUT  HAD  NOT  THE   HEAKT    TO 
USE,   FOE  THEIE  PERISHING  BKETHBEN." 

Now,  dying  worth  thousands  of  pounds  merely,  is  dying  worth  nothing 


Alick.  Father  comes  from  Aberdeen,  Sir,  but  he's  out  o'placi 
and  I  'm  forced  to  get  my  own  livin',  Sir. 

Foxey,  A  melancholy  case  of  destitution  and   dirt — now  here's  a  <•  ir — -. —  •»  — «•  — «/"~  "•»;  «»<  m-guuouiB 

place.— Whatever  has  the  boy  been  a-sitting  in  P— Here  'a  a  most  extra-  to£.,  tfle  schools  of  anatomy.    But  if  you  die  worth  thousands  of  lives 
ordinary  com-bination  of  grease-spots,  ink-spots,  mud-spots,  and  I  don't  j w    lc^ ,y.ou  hav?  aflorded  the  means  of  saving,  you  depart  this  life  worth 


, 
after  death—  at  least  worth  no  more  than  your  corpus  maybe  negotiable 


-  -,       -,         -p,    n         on  , 

know  what  spots  besides—  I  apply  the  Detergent—  stand  still,  my  lad—  i  so,me,:  h'n!?>  a?d  *?*?  h°Pe  to  2nd  yourself  in  possession  of  capital  with 
I  won't  hurtyou-and  you  behold  the  pattern  of  the  Gordon-tartan  '  whJTch.tobe?in  the  world  before  you. 
comes  out  again  in  all  its  pris-tine  loveliuess-now,  cut  away  home,  cf     t    Uttlce  at  P0^1"?  Chambers,  11,  Poultry;  not  at  85,  Fleet 


my  chy-ild,  and  telf  your  fatner  he  ought  to  be  ashamecT  of  himself,  and  Street. 
of  you  too. 
Alick,  Oh,  Father  don't  mind  dirt,  bless  you ! 

[Exit,  trying  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  renovated  portion  of  his 


*   STfyRY  ryff  A 


The  Hero  (who  has  been  obliged  to  shut  tip  for  want  of  an 
Aside).  I  don't  think  my  cherry-coloured  kicksies  would  be  t 


audience. 

for  a  lick  of  that  stuff.  "(Aloud.)  Here,  old  'un,  hand  us  over  a  packet. 
Look-on.  Will  the  Detergent  act  on  my  coat,  do  you  think  ? 

Foxey  (handing  over  packets) .  Will  a  dnck  swim  ?    Two  applications  ,  -    —  -r ~ -. 

will  f^irn  you  out  like  a  Regent  Street  swell,  fresh  from  MOSES'S,  my  become  musquitoes,  and  so  are  too  much,  even  for  TOMKINS  ! 

Gentle  reader,  and  no  less  gentle  moralist,— such  was  the  fate  of  the 

Ola  Gentleman  (in  Field-Marshal's  •uniform  at  a  window  of  the  Horse-  P°rt;  Dues  Bill.    PALMEBSTON  counted  upon  mites,  and  he  found  mus- 

"-•-  -       •  quitos.     Mites  might  have  been  managed,  but  the  unanimity  of  the 
musquitoes  was  too  much  even  for  the  Bottle-holder. 


TOMKINS,  with  determined  eye,  considered  a  certain  cheese-  a 
cheese,  ripe  and  palpitating  with  animal  life ;  in  fact,  a  lovely  bit  of 
compact  corruption.  TOMKINS  strikes  with  his  knife,  when  lo  !— 

The  smallest  mite  becomes  the  biggest  musquito,  and  threatens  the 
eyes  and  nose  and  cheeks  of  TOMKINS.  He  lays  down  the  knife, 
•,  "Lo !  the  mites  in  defence  of  the  corruption  of  the  cheese  have 


in  here.    Here,  my  man— step  this  way,  will  you  ? 

[FoxEY  winks  to  the  spectators  shmilders  his  stand,  and  is  ooinn  into 
the  Horse-Guards. 

(The  BLIND  FIDDLER  emerges  from  the  setter  in  cat  awful  state  of  dirt.) 
Blind  Fiddler.  Oh  dear !  oh  dear !    Here 's  a  pickle !    (To  FOXEY  ) 
i  say,  couldn  t  you  give  us  a  lick  o'  your  cleaning  stuff.  Master  ? 

*™ey  ..(contemptuously).  What!  Me  bemean  myself  to  polish  up  a 
Blind  liddler!  Not  if  1  knows  it !  I  only  renovates  the  quality.  Go 
aloog  with  yer ! 

[Exit  FOXEY   into  Horse-Guards.     The  BUND   FIDDLEK  retires 
crest-fallen.    SCENE  closes. 


A  Fall  in  the  Peerage ! 

WE  see  advertised  "  HABDWICKE'S  Peerage  for  One  Shilling."  Can 
—and  we  ask  in  fear  and  trembling— the  noble  EARL  HARD- 
WICKB  who  spoke  the  other  evening  so  pluckily  about  the  Crimean 
decorations?  and  what,  we  wonder,  can  be  the  reasons,  public  or 
private,  that  have  induced  the  gallant  Earl  to  part  with  his  Peerage  for 
the  extremely  low  price  of  One  Shilling?  We  refer  the  painful  question 
to  the  Committee  of  Privileges." 


AN   AIREY-PENSEE. 

-t 

THAT  all  the  honours  we  've  bestow'd 
On  AIKEY  were  but  justly  owed, 

If  he  's  not  guilty,  we  '11  agree  : 
If  otherwise,  then  let  the  laws 
Be  stern  and  just,  nor  leave  him  cause 

For  empty  pride  in  case  he  be  (K.  C.  B.) 


St.  Patrick  to  the  Rescue  ! 

IT  is  written  from  Cincinnati  that  "  in  the  event  of  a  war  between 

England  and  the  United  States,  160,000  Irish-American  bayonets  were 

romised."    Now,  even  heretical  Punch  has  faith  in  the  powers  of 

IT.  PATRICK.    The  Saint,  having  expelled  all  venomous  reptiles  from 

Ireland,  is  too  much  of  a  gentleman  to  permit  their  return. 


PELLOW  FEELING. 


THE  new  law  of  partnership  will  at  least  find  two  zealous  supporters 
n  the  House  of  Lords.  Surely,  the  EARLS  OF  LTJCAN  and  CARDIGAN 
will  be  most' strenuous  advocates  of  the  principle  of  Limited  Liability. 


98 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


[MARCH  F,  1856. 


THE  BEARD  MOVEMENT. 

Young  Snolley  (a,  regular  Lady-killer).  "  How  THE  GALS  DO  STARE  AT  ONE'S  BEARD 

I  SUPPOSE  THEY  THIHK   I 'it  A  HOHFICER  JUST  COME  FROM  THE  CRIMEAR ! " 


JUSTICE  THREATENED  WITH  CORRUPTION. 

TUB  Judges  of  the  Court  of  Queen's  Bench  scarcely  ever 
sit,  at  Guildhall  without  complaining  of  the  horrible  odour 
of  the  p'ace ;  and  the  other  day  justice  was  literally  turned 
out  of  doors,  for  Lord  CAMPBELL,  finding  that  the.  windows 
could  not  be  opened,  to  allow  the  noxious  vapours  to  escape, 
made  his  own  escape  by  the  nearest,  aperture.  The  Court 
was  broken  up  for  the  purpose  of  ventilation,  the  Chief 
Justice  making  for  his  private  room  with  precipitancy, 
whilst  the  bar  rushed  in  a  body  towards  the  robiug-room, 
and  the  almost  asphjxiated  usher  found  safety  m  hanging 
himself  half  out  of  a  skylight. 

Until  the  other  day,  noboHy  had  the  faintest  idea  how  | 
it  was  that  the  Judges  should  he  in  such  very  bad  odour 
whenever  they  got  into  the  City,  but  it  has  Just  been 
discovered  that  the  Court  of  Queen's  Bench  in  Guildhall, 
is  exactly  over  a  spot  in  which  a  lot  of  lord  majors,  and  a 
miscellaneous  mob  of  aldermen  have  "claimed  the  privilege 
of  being  buried.  LORD  CAMPBSLL  has,  in  fact,  been  sitting 
on  the  family  vault  of  the  Corporation  of  London,  and  the 
Bench  is  little  better  than  a  tombstone.  The  Court  is  a 
mere  civic  cemetery,  and  the  Judges  ought  at,  once  to  be 
exonerated  from  the  painful  duty  of  dealing  with  the  bones 
of  contention  of  the  living  among  the  skeletons  of  the 
departed ;  and  sitting  over  aldermauic  remains  to  dispose 
of  remands.  We  do  not  see  how  the  difficulty  is  to  be  got 
rid  of,  unless  the  Court  issues  at  once  a  writ,  of  habeas 
corpus  to  some  undertaker  in  the  neighbourhood',  and  the 
Judges  refuse  to  sit  in  the  obnoxious  locality  again,  until 
a  writ  of  inquiry  has  been  executed,  and  a  return  of  nulla 
bona  shall  satisfy  their  Lordsuips  that  a  clearance  has  been 
effected. 

City  Intelligence. 

IT  is  rumoured,  on  we  know  not  how  credible  authority, 
that  LORDS  CARDIGAN  and  LTJCAN  have  announced  that 
they  intend  competing  for  the  recently  vacated  post  of  Lord 
Mayor's  Trumpeter.  By  way  of  qualifying  for  the  situation, 
their  Lordships  have  been  most  assiduous  of  late  in  blowing 
their  own  trumpets,  and  their  capacity  in  this  respect  is  little 
to  be  doubted.  It  is  understood  that  in  offering  themselves 
as  candidates  for  the  office,  the  noble  Lords  are  mainly 
actuated  by  a  desire  to  carry  out  the  principle  which  has 
been  so  much  ignored  in  their  profession,  namely,  that  of 
putting  the  right  man  into  the  right  place. 


FIRESHIPS  IN  FRENCH  SALOONS. 

THE  following  questions  may  be  worthy  of  consideration  by  the 
EMPEROR  OP  THE  FRENCH. 

Do  the  following  ladies  reside  in  Paris :— 

The  PRINCESS  LIEVKN.    And  is  she  the  reputed  wife  of  M.  GTJIZOT? 

The  BARONESS  BE  SEEBACH.  Is  this  lady  the  daughter  of  COUNT 
NESSELRODE,  and  the  better— not  to  say  worse— half  of  the  Saxon 

Have  these  fashionable  ladies  for  a  correspondent  at  St.  Petersburg 
MADAME  ZOGRAFHOS,  rue  Sormo,  wife  of  the  Greek  Ambassador,  and 
have  they  under  their  orders  a  certain  MADAME  KALERGI,  niece  of 
NBSSELRODE,  MADAME  MABAZLI,  MADAME  MEYENDORF,  and  PRINCESS 
YPSILANTI,  Greek  Fanariote,  together  with  two  ladies  of  the  OBRE  SKOF 
family  ?  These  things  are  averred  by  a  contemporary,  with  the  addition 
that  the  females  in  question  are  on  the  Parisian  police-list  as  Russian 
spies,  who  frequent  political  saloons  in  the  French  capital  for  the  pur- 
pose of  eaves-dropping,  and  picking  up  all  the  information  they  can  in 
order  to  forward  it  to  the  enemy. 

If  these  assertions  are  true,  it  may  be  suggested  to  NAPOLEON  THE 
THIRD,  not  perhaps  whether  it  would  be  advisable  to  take,  the  peppery 
step  of  deporting  the  above-named  ladies  to  Cayenne,  but  whether  11 
•would  not  be  weU  to  give  them  some  lesson  in  becoming  deportment. 
We  would  propose  a  decree  or  ordinance  compelling  them  all  either  to 
quit  France,  or  to  appear  in  Bloomer  costume,  as  appropriate  to  their 
unfeminine  and  unladylike  vocation,  and  by  way  of  a  distinction,  which 
they  have  merited,  and  which  might  serve  as  a  warning  to  those  whom 
their  intrigues  may  concern. 

Tight,  but  not  Eight. 

WE  see  that  money  is  "  tight "  again,  and  we  should  rather  jike  to 
know  the  period  when  money  does  not  happen  to  be  "  tight."  But 
this  tightness  we  should  say  was  principally  owing  to  the  fact  of  per- 
sons, who  hold  money,  or  in  whose  hands  money  is  deposited  for 
security,  being  as  a  class  extremely  close-fisted. 


PARAGRAPH  FOR  AN  IRISH  PAPER. 

IT  appears  that  the  wrongs  of  poor  old  Ireland  are  not  escaped  by 
acquiring  the  rights  of  a  citizen  of  the  United  States.  The  emigrant 
from  the  isle  of  Erin  to  the  continent  of  America  finds  himself  where 
he  was.  He  flies  the  land  of  cold  Saxon  tyranny  to  a  climate  that 
proves  too  hot  to  hold  him ;  which  comes  to  the  same  thing.  The  Irish 
Exodus  is  therefore  retracing  itself,  and  returning  from  the  fire  into 
the  comparatively  tolerable  position  of  the  frying-pan.  The  liberty  for 
which  the  Irishman  crossed  the  Atlantic  proves  to  be  chains.  His  howl 
is  unattended  to,  his  shriek  disregarded,  his  yell  is  treat  ed  with  contempt 
and  indifference,  and  his  struggles  for  emancipation  from  the  thraldom 
9f  Saxon  order  are  restrained  by  force.  Under  these  maddening  and 
infuriating  circumstances,  our  Hibernian  patriots  are  pursuing  two 
courses  which  practically  resolve  themselves  into  one.  Some,  as  has 
already  been  stated,  are  returning  to  their  unhappy  misgoverned 
country,  and  others,  combined  in  a  hjirmonious  body  of  discontented 
people,  are  proceeding  to  the  desert 'wilds,  therein  to  form  a  separate 
state  connected  with  the  Union,  in  the  hope  of  reproducing  by  that 
means  the  land  of  their  birth. 


THE  MORNING  TRUMPETER— The  readers  of  the  Mwning  Trum- 
peter arc  respectfully  informed  that  in  tutors  the  Trumpeter  will  not  be  published 
on  Mondays  until  noon.  The  proprietors  of  the  3f.  T.  are  remorsefully  induced  to  make 
this  chinge,  no  that  the  compositors  employed  upon  that  most  pious  journal,  may  no 
longer  desecrate  any  part  of  the  Sabbath,  by  attending  to  work  as  hitherto  on  Sunday 
evenings,  that  in  order  to  mwt  a  most  unchristianlike  competition,  the  Trumpeter 
might  be  published  on  the  Mondays  at  the  same  early  hour  with  other  morning 
papers. 

Tbe  proprietors  of  the  Trumpeter  feel  that  as  consistent,  conscientious  mcn^tney 
can  no  longer  open  their  office  lor  labour  on  the  Sunday  evenings,  whilst  the  Trumpeter 
so  powerfully  vindicates  the  whole  sanctity  ol  the  whole  Sunday.  The  Trumpeter  can 
no  longer  denounce  the  sinners  of  Kensington  Gardens  who  "  inarch  to  the  judgment  to 
Sunday  music,"  whilst,  at  the  same  hour,  from  6  or  7  P.M..  the  Trumpeter's  compositors 
take  their  places  to  do  ungodly  work  for  the  early  edition  of  the  Monday  morning. 

Henceforth,  The  Moining  Trumpeter  will  not  appear  until  noon  on  Mondays,  and  the 
office  of  the  if.  T.  will  not  be  opened  to  any  coinposuor,  engine-man,  or  any  other 
person  soever,  until  after  Sabbath  midnight. 

Morning  Trumpeter  Office,  Fooh-Pooh  Lane. 
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MYSTIFICATION 


THE    RURAL    MIND. 


R.  PUNCH,— Sir,  Darned 
if  you  can  believe  harl 
the  things  you  reads 
in  the  newspeapers. 
Lopkee  here,  now. 
This  here  declaraaishun 
appeared  tother  day  in 
one  on  em : — 

'"Tup,  FAEMEES' CIUB. 
—  The  Members  of  this 
Cluh  held  their  first  meet- 
ing this  season  last  night 
at  the  Thatched  House,  St. 
•  Fames'a  Street.' 

"'What,'  I  zays  to 
DICK  HOLLOWAY,  1 
zays  to  un,  'what  ha 
they  got  a  Farmers' 
Club  up  in  town  here, 
and  do  urn  meet  at  a 
Thatched  House,  and 
be  that  a  Thatched 
House  they  meets  at 
in  St.  Jeames's  Street  ? 
Well,  now,  I  got  a 
fancy  to  zee  un.  Let 's 
goo.'  'I'm  agreeable,' 
zays  DICK,  and  zays 
he,  'If  a  be  a  Thatched 
House,  I  shou'n't  won- 
der if  so  be  as  how 

whoam  brew'd  beer  at  un.'  '  Ees,'  I  zays,  'and  in  that  case  we  '11  ha  a  pipe?°  AnTzo°we 
goes,  DICK  and  I,  havun  no  biznus  afore  the  Committy  that  marnun,  and  we  marches  up 
and  down  tst.  Jeames's  Street  a  matter  of  an  hour.  Deuce  a  bit  of  a  house  we  zee  wi  any 
thatch  atop  of  un.  At  last  we  axed  the  way  to  the  Farmers'  Club,  and  a  whipper-snapper 
young  son  of  a  gun  pinted  out  to 's  the  Consarvative,  where,  stead  of  gettun  beer  and  pipes 
on  axun  vor  'em,  we  got  turned  out.  DICK  says,  '  We  've  come  on  this  here  arrand  a  month 
too  zoon  ?  Why  ?'  I  zays.  Why?'  zays  DICK  ;  '  why,  to-day  ought  to  ha  bin  the  fust  of 
leaprul,  ouglitn  tar'  I  thinks  he  was  about  right  there.  But  what  sort  of  thatch  is  the 
thatch  9'  this  here  Thatched  House,  Mr.  Punch  ?  'Tis  my  belief  and 


thatch  is  no  better  nor  chaff, 
travellers,  like  I  be. 


—  opinion,  as  that  are 
sitch  tricks  beun  played  on 


,        . 
doan't  approve,  not  I,  o 

''  Your  most  abaigent  sarvant, 
"  Hampshire  Hog,  March,  1856.  "  SIMON  THISTLES." 

'•  P'Si'  Z  wj?h  ^  '.d  sll?w-  up  them  there  vagabond  boys  likewise  that  runs  arter  a  feller 
wine  along  the  street,  and  zings  out,     Do  yer  bruise  yer  wuts  yet  ? '  What 's  that  to  they  ?  " 


A  GALAXY  OF  GREAT  MEN. 

An !  we  have  now  no  great  men,  cry 
A  little  melancholy  crew, 
An  obsolete  and  mouldy  few, 
With  solemn  sigh  and  shake  of  head, 
And  so  in  every  age  they  've  said : 

Applauders  of  the  time  gone  by. 

We  are  not,  in  great  statesmen,  quite 
As  rich  as  we  could  wish,  indeed  ; 
Neither  doth  the  supply  exceed 
Of  first-rate  warriors  the  demand ; 
Of  artists,  and  the  authors'  band, 

Few  measure  full  six  feet  in  height. 

Yet  greatness  still  among  us  towers, 
Extinct  not  yet  the  giants'  line ; 
The  worthies  of  each  era  shine 
With  their  peculiar  kind  of  light ; 
Thence  is  their  special  period  bright, 

Like  every  season  with  its  flowers. 

Bards,  heroes,  sages,  such  as  they 
Are  not  the  planets  of  our  sky ; 
There  comets  blaze,  there  meteors  fly, 
There  shooting  stars  sublimely  flash : 
Great  gentlemen  who  grandly  smash, 

These  are  our  great  ones  of  to-day. 

And  as  all  greatness  to  extremes 
In  nature  tends,  great  saints  all  round, 
No  fewer  than  great  rogues,  abound  ; 
Extremes  still  meet,  and  he  turns  out 
The  greatest  rogue  who  most  devout 

By  every  outward  symptom  seems. 

So  we  may  judge  of  heart  from  face, 
Read  Humbug's  mild  decorous  mien, 
And  Cant's  complacency  serene, 
Combined  with  Sabbatarian  zeal ; 
These  are  the  tokens  that  reveal 

Our  most  notorious  great — the  base. 


A  QUESTION   FOR  THE  LORDS. 

How  can  those  who  are  such  sticklers  for 
the  majntenance  of  the  Peerage  be  so  anxious  to 
insure  its  descent  ? 


PAROCHIAL  PATRIOTS. 

ST.  PANCRAS  has  been  terribly  brought  to  shame  by  its  parochial 
patriots.  We  all  recollect  the  debating  days  of  the  old  vestry,  when 
the  Hampstead  Road  HAMPDENS  and  Cromer  Street  CROMWULLS  were 
foaming  away  aptainst  centralisation  and  taking  credit  for  the  success  of 
Pancrastian  self-government.  St.  Pancras  is  one  of  the  few  places 
exempted  from  the  operation  of  the  Poor  Law,  and  a  recent  official 
inquiry  has  shown  the  result,  of  the  freedom  the  parish  patriots  have 
enjoyed  from  the  control  of  the  Government.  Eight  children  have  been 
thrust  into  one  bed— according  to  the  official  report— men  have  been 
sleeping  in  cellars  without  chimneys  or  windows ;  a  relieving  officer  has 
been  sacrificed  by  the  poisonous  atmosphere,  and  all  sorts  of  noxious 
effluvia  have  been  circulating  about  the  Union  House,  while  the  parish 
patriots  have  been  patting  into  circulation  their  scarcely  less  offensive 
vapouring. 

We  hope  the  exposure  of  this  Pancras  job  will  open  the  eyes  of  the 
public  to  the  real  nature  of  the  opposition  to  the  County  and  Borough 
Police  Bill  of  SIR  GEORGE  GREY,  which  is  threatened  with  being  hooted 
down  by  the  cry  of  self-government.  The  truth  is,  that  the  local 
patriots  protest  against  that  being  done  by  the  Government  which 
they,  the  local  patriots,  claim  the  privilege  of  leaving  undone  or  doing 
Only  for  the  purposes  of  jobbery.  The  same  cry  was  raised  against 
SIR  ROBERT  PEEL'S  Police  Bill,  when  so  much  was  heard  about  the 
B  of  those  sleepy  impotent,  and  generally  intoxicated  old 
humbugs,  the  night  watchmen,  who  were  fit  for  nothing  but  to  be 
bribed  and  bullied  or  submitted  to  the  once  popular  operation  of 
boxing  a  Charley.  We  don't  know  what  the  present  police  system 
may  be  in  counties  and  boroughs,  but  we  hope  ir,  is  nothing  liks'what 
it  used  to  be  m  London  before  the  introduction  of  a  Government  Police  • 
for  there  were  not  a  set  of  greater  rogues  in  the  kingdom  than  those,' 
who,  on  the  principle  of  set  a  thief  to  catch  a  thief,  might  have  been 
fit  for  the  position  they  occup-'cd. 


THE  CURRENCY  A  MYSTERY. 

THE  principle  of  money  seems  like  the  principle  of  life ;  both  equally 
necessary  to  men,  and  both  equally  mysterious  and  subtle.  "  What  is 
the  spulr  is  a  question  not  to  be  readily  answered.  "  What  is  a 
pound  ?  is  a  query  hardly  more  easy  to  respond  to.  MR.  MTJNTZ,  like 
DESCABTES,  may  be  just  as  knowing  as  to  the  earthly  abiding-place  of 
the  sonl ;  and,  moreover,  may  know,  as  only  MUNTZ  can  know,  and  as 
only  MTJNTZ  cannot  define—"  What  is  a  pound  ? "  MR.  MUHTZ 
brought  on  his  annual  currency  motion  on  Thursday,  and  again  re- 
minded us  of  a  rotatory  dog  whose  only  definite  object  of  pursuit  is  his 
own  tail,  which  he  industriously  goes  round  and  round  to  catch,  and 
never  catches.  However,  even  the  most  rotatory  of  dogs  must  at  some 
time  lie  down,  and  so  was  it  with  MR.  MUNTZ  ;  he  resumed  his  seat, 
but  his  currency  tale  remained,  like  the  tale  of  CAMBUSCAN,  untold. 
When  LUTHER  was  a  little  disturbed  by  his  favourite  dog,  dreaming  at 
the  fire,  the  jolly  old  Reformer  said  to  the  uneasy  cur,  "Be  quiet, 
Ji!  n  '  and  at  the  resurrection  you,  too,  shall  have  a  golden  tail." 
Mr.  Pvnch  would  almost  borrow  the  words  of  Luther,  saying,  "Be 
tranquil,  dearest  MUNTZ,  and  when  the  Bank  of  England  stops  gold 
payments,  you,  too,  shall  have  an  unlimited  queue  of  paper." 

Hereditary  Descent. 

YOUNG  JOE-KING  (of  the  Parthenon)  says  he  knows  a  Scotch  Lord, 
whose  an^pstors  have,  for  centuries  past,  transmitted  down  from  gene- 
ration to  generation— so  at  least,  it  runs  in  the  family— a  beautiful 
head  of  red  hair ;  and  he  thinks  any  of  our  legal  big-wigs  would  accept 
this  as  aprimd facie  proof  of  Hair-red-itary  Descent ! ! ! 

SCIENTIFIC  DIFFICULTY.— The  great  problem  of  political  chemists 
now  is,  the  neutralisation  of  the  Black  Sea. 
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SHAKSPEARE. 

"Alcibiades.  And  I  will  use  the  oliva  with  my  sword  ; 
Make  war  breed  peace  ;  make  peace  stint  war ;  make  each 
Prescribe  to  other,  as  each  other's  leech." 


Timon  of  Athens,  Act  v.,  Scene  5. 


f  AN  IM-MATERIAL  GUARANTEE. 

DUBING  a  railway  trial  the  other  day  in  the  Court  of  Queen's  Bench, 
one  of  the  Counsel  imputed  "  unworthy  motives  to  some  of  the  parties 
concerned;  when  the  other  Counsel  replied  that  "the  names  of  the 
parties  were  a  guarantee,  that  their  being  actuated  by  unworthy  motives 
was  utterly  impossible."  This  is  the  old  conventional  mode  ot  meeting 
an  accusation ;  but,  after  the  PAUL  AND  STRAHAN  affair  the  SADLEIR 
business,  and  a  few  others  we  could  mention,  it  will  not  do  to  t: 
about  anybody's  name  being  a  guarantee  for  anything.  For  our  owr 
parts,  we  are  constantly  expecting,  whenever  we  hear  of  anv  parti- 
cularly respectable  man,"  that  we  are  on  the  eve  of  some  frightful  dis- 
closure, or  some  awful  smash ;  and,  when  the  piety  of  any  particular 
person  is  being  puffed  into  prominence,  we  always  watch  the  Police 
reports  with  a  sort  of  nervous  interest.  The  old  proverb  of  'Give  a 
dog  a  bad  name  and  hang  him,"  is  likely  to  get  reversed ;  and  we  shall 
beiinto  feel  that,  if  any  unlucky  dog  gets  a  very  good  name- or  a 
name  for  being  very  good-he  will  be  thought  worthy  of  capital 
punishment.  SHAKSPEARE  has  not  yet  become  obsolete ;  but  the  pas- 
sage in  Othello,  where  the  "purse"  is  compared  to  trash  and  the 
good  name  in  man  or  woman  is  spoken  of  as  an  immediate  jewel)() 
will,  we  fear,  scon- lose  its  point;  and  cries  of  PATJL  AND  Ux, 
mingled  with  allusions  to  other  nominal  paragons  of  perfection,  will 
possibly 'salute  the  ears  of  the  actor  from  the  tongues  in  the  gallery. 


PRAISE  BETTER  THAN  PUDDING. 

THE  authors  of  the  various  pieces  performed  at  Windsor  Castle,  do 
not  probably  expect,  and  certainly  do  not  receive,  any  remuneration  lor 
the  acting  of  their  productions,  beyond  the  priceless  pleasure,  which 
they  (of  course)  experience  at  having  contributed  to  the  amusement  pi 
their  SOVEREIGN.    It  would  probably  be  an  insult  to  a  dramatist  to 
offer  him  the  usual  rate  of  pay  for  playing  his  piece,  and  indeed  as  t 
average  price  for  an  old  production  is  five  shillings  an  act,  he  could  not 
very  well  receive  the  usual  fee  from  the  QUEEN;  for  his  doing  s 
would  involve  the  anomaly  of  a  subject  receiving  a  Crown  from  the 

^"ilejmwever,  everything  is  done  to  spare  the  feelings  of  genius, 
or  rather  everything  is  omitted  that  might  hurt  them,  it  is  customary 
for  the  Secretary  of  HER  MAJESTY,  to  write  and  express  the  gratm- 
cation  the  QUEEN  has  experienced  from  witnessing  the  author 
duction,  and  it  is  generally  felt  that  this  note,  of  COLONEL  PHIPPS  w 
equivalent  to  a  Phipp.en-(or  five  .pun-)  note  in  the  estimation  of  all 
who  have  the  honour  of  receiving  it. 


The  New  Life  Cravat— A  Real  Necessary. 

TOR  THE  PREVENTION  OP  GABOTTE  ROBBERIES  the  STEEL  SPIKED 
STOCK,  which  has  just  been  patented  by  Mr.  Punch,  is  stro^ly  recom 
mended  to  the  Pedestrians  of  the  Metropolis.  It  has  been  constructed 
with  a  view  to  Lightness  and  Comfort,  as  well  as  to  efficiency  m 
affording  that  Protection  against  the  HAND  OF  THE  FOOTPAD,  which, 
owing  to  the  INATTENTION  and  WANT  of  VIGILANCE  of  the  POLICE, 
has  now  become  so  necessary  to  all  PERSONS  who  venture  alter 
NIGHTFALL  to  WALK  the  STREBTS  of  LONDON.  


A  GOOD  (DOW)-BEGIN-ING. 

EVERT  BODY  has  heard  of  the  illustrious  house  of  DpyBEGix,  thegred 
Upholatorv  firm,  whose  name  has  not  only  been  a     household  we 
but  it  his'travelled  from  cornice  to  cornice,  a^d  from  pole  to  pole, 
name,  however,  is  associated  essentially  with  our  commerce    and  i 
relations  with  the  aristocracy  have  been  those  of  a  purely  business 
nature ;  so  that  nothing  like  nepotism  can  possibly  be  mixed  up  with 
the  promotion  of  a  DOWBEGIN  in  the  ranks  of  the  British  Army, 
seems,  however,  that  there  is  a  young  man  of  this  name,  who    a 
early  age,  has  become  a  full  major,  and  who,  of  course,  cannot  have  r< 
ceived  his  rapid  promotion  because  he  may  have  been  a  scion  of  anv 
noble  or  Muential  family.    This  is.  one  of  the  appointments .which 
even  by  the  most  vigilant  caviller  against  nepotism,  is  not  liable  to  t 
Mauled.  


„„„.*£  WUJUS  *£&«  No^upjjr  ^Jjfftf&W  W\8^.W&  W*. 

'      B.  .  -     W.v,,V,   M     lOa£ 
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OUTRAGE    UPON    THE    SULTAN. 


owe  to  our  gifted  contemporary— who,  without  putting  on  spec- 
tacles.can  see  further  into  a  lap-stone  than  anybody— The  Homing 
liser,  the  subjoined  harrowing  account  of  the  treatment  of  the  SULTAN 
by  the  ruthless  LORD  STRATFORD  DE  REDCLIFFE.  Here  it  is,  hot  from 
Constantinople  :— 

"  It  is  said  that  when  LOBD  STBATKOBD  announced  to  the  Sultan  that  his  presence 
Id  be  required  at  a  ball,  bis  Majesty  protested,  with  tears,  against  mich  an  infringe, 
mt  of  his  dignity  ;  but  the  Ambassador  was  inexorable,  and,  after  many  threats  and 
much  coercion — ' 

The  SULTAN  went!     But   the    indignities    committed  upon    the 

PADISHAH  by  the  tyranny  of  the  English  Ambassador  are  not  all 

Lf,  is  well  known  (at  least  to  the  'liter)  that  once  at  the  ' 

LORD  STRATFORD  insisted  upon  the  SULTAN'S  dancing  a  polka 

with  LADY  S.    At  first,  he  refused,  and  again  with  tears  ;  whereupon 

the  inexorable  REDCLIFFE  took  the  SULTAN  by  the  arm,  led  him  to  a 

window,  and  there  with  a  significance  not  to  be  misunderstood  pointed 


out  to  him  a  company  of  the  British  Horse-Marines,  drawn  up— as  for 
some  sinister  and  deadly  purpose— with,  loaded  muskets.  The  SULTAN, 
swallowing  "his  tears,"  stroked  as  much  beard  as  he  has,  softly  mur- 
mured, "  There  is  but  one  VICTORIA,  and  REDCLIFFE  is  her  Ambas- 
sador ! "  and  recklessly  as  any  whirling  dervish,  dashed  into  a  polka 
with  her  Excellency  LADY  8. 

A  further  outrage  awaited  the  PADISHAH  on  his  return  to  the 
Palace.  A  supper  was  prepared  for  him  of  pork  chops  and  port  wine. 
The  SULTAN,  having  vainly  remonstrated,  under  the  coercion  of  LORD 
STRATFORD,  ate  the  chops;  and,  again,  swallowing  "his  tears," 
swallowed  the  wine.  Up  to  the  last  letter  of  the  'Tiler's  correspondent, 
the  SULTAN  remained,  under  the  circumstances,  as  well  as  could  be 
expected.  Nevertheless,  let  not  the  outrage  be  forgotten.  Will  not 
MR.  LATABD,  as  a  friend  to  the  Turks,  rise  and  say  something  ?  The 
PADIS-HAH— pork  chops— port  wine !  BUSHE'S  theme  of  the  outraged 
Nabobs  was  as  nothing  to  it. 


NEW  BANKS  IN  CONTEMPLATION. 

THE  Northern  Southern.  Eastern,  and  Western  Suburban  Bank : 
OIU on£er  s,E?dl  Plmhc°>  Poplar,  and  Putney  Union. 

The  Royal  Imperial  and  Republican  Bank  of  England,  Chili,  West- 
minster Hayti,  and  Hampstead,  with  a  branch  at  the  Land's  End. 
T  •  *  Or°2  D  and  Westminster,  City,  London  and  County,  Union, 
Joint  Stock  Bank  of  London;  established  for  the  purpose  of  giving 
banking  facilities  to  Lothbury,  Threadneedle  Street,  Lombard  Street! 
Princes  btreet,  Mansion  House,  and  other  localities 

The  Wwt  Mariposa  Agua  Fria,  Royal  Santiago,  Swedish  Frontier, 
and  Belgian  Eastern  Junction  Bank;  established  with  a  view  to  the 
Union  ot  Continental,  British,  and  American  interests. 

-R»  t6  ?TPeid  5ch<?0!'  Ni?htly  Refuge-  and  Central  Soup-Kitchen 
Bank  of  England  ;  intended  to  afford  banking  accommodation  to  the 
Homeless,  the  Backing  Brigade,  and  other  portions  of  the  public  who 
have  been  hitherto  unprovided  with  similar  facilities 


CE   N'EST   QUE   LE   PREMIER  PAS  QUI   COUTE. 


,^  of,?ur  army>"  should  PANMURE  ask,  "  how  begin  ?  " 
Ky  not  taking,    says  Punch,  "  quite  so  much  care  of  DOWBIGIN." 


GLUT  OF  SINCERITY, 

WE  often  hear  cf  the  hollowness  of  the  world,  and  the  rarity  of  true 
friendship,  but  this  must  be  a  gloomy  libel  on  human  nature,  for  sin- 
cere friends,  if  not  as  plentiful  as  blackberries,  are  at  least  as  numerous 
as  Newspapers.  We  put  it  to  the  experience  of  all  readers  of  the  public 
journals — either  daily  or  weekly,  metropolitan  or  provincial — whether 
one  can  be  brought  to  mind,  which  has  not  the  advantage  of  a  corres- 
pondent "who  has  never  deceived  us,  and  is  always  to  be  relied  upon." 
Newspaper  reporters  are  not  always  remarkable  for  their  superiority 
over  the  rest  of  mankind  in  point  of  truthfulness  or  sincerity;  and  if 
there  are  so  many  of  this  class,  as  to  furnish  one  at  least  to  every 
journal,  we  may  infer  that  human  nature  generally  is  more  to  be  relied 
upon  than  we  are  disposed  to  believe. 

Property  Saved  from  being  Wrecked. 

A  LAWYER'S  Clerk  naively  inquires  whether,  instead  of  destroying 
the  sunken  ships  at  Sebastopol,  it  would  not  be  possible  to  send  out  a 
Commission  to  sit  upon  them,  and  see  if  they  could  not  be  turned  into 
floating  capital  of  some  sort,  by  bringing  to  bear  upon  them  all  the 
powers  of  the  Winding-up  Act  ? 


VOL.  xxx. 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

HE  LORD  BROUGHAM 
(Monday,  March 


3rd) 
some 


introduced 
resoluti- 


ons, the  object 
of  which  was  to 
have  the  public 
periodically  sup- 
plied with  com- 
plete informa- 
tion as  to  what 
goes  on  in  our 
LawCourts;how 
long  a  lawyer  is 
permitted  to  fat- 
ten on  a  parti- 
cular suit,  and 
what  is  the 
amount  of  such 
fattening ;  and 
also  to  obtain 
such  criminal 
statistics  as  will 
enable  our  legis- 
lators to  compre- 
hend the  causes 

of  the  increase  or  diminution  of  offences.    The  propositions  are  very 
reasonable  and  just,  and  will,  of  course,  be  opposed  by  the  profession. 

In  the  Commons,  a  13111  for  turning  the  National  Gallery  into  an  Hotel 
was  read  a  second  time,  MR.  DRUMMOND  remarking  that  a  jobbing 
architect  and  a  lawyer  were  at  the  bottom  of  all  such  schemes.  SIR  DE 


deemed  it  necessary  to  offer  a  most  elaborate  apology  for   Children 


the  wretchedly  trimming  course  that  might  have  been  expected.  He 
would  not  legislate  upon  any  principle,  but  proposed  that  where  people 
would  not  pay  the  rates  they  should  not  be  compelled  to  pay  them,  but 
while  they  were  willing  to  do  so,  they  should.  He  also  thought  that 
though  a  man  ought  to  be  exempt  from  paying  on  declaring  that  he 
was  a  Dissenter,  still  he  should  be  allowed  the  use  of  the  church  he 
would  not  support.  Even  LORD  JOHN  RUSSELL  was  roused  to  ridicule 
such  a  helpless  proposition,  and  to  declare,  with  all  the  valour  of  a 
gentleman  not  in  office,  that  Government  ought  to  deal  with  the 
subject  manfully.  LORD  PALMERSTON  pitifully  pleaded  that  the  subject 
was  a  difficult  one.  The  second  reading  was  carried  by  221  to  178,  and 
the  Government  proposal  will  be  embodied  in  amendments.  The 

ARCHBISIWP  OF  CANT ,  and  our  friend  HENRY  OF  EXETER  took 

opportunities  of  making  an  outcry  against  the  bill;  but  the  Right 
Reverend  Fathers  really  cried  out,  not  only  before  they  were  hurt,  but 
before  there  was  any  danger  of  their  being  hurt-  for  what  on  earth  does  ' 
Government  propose,  except  that  matters  shall  remain  exactly  as  they  ' 
stand  at  present  ? 

Thursday.  LOUD  GREY  complained  that  the  taxes  were  not  heavy 
enough,  that  the  Militia  were  of  no  use,  and  that  our  new  coast  fortifi- 
cations were  ridiculous.  LORD  PANMURE  denied  the  last  two  pro- 
positions, and  other  speakers  justified  the  mode  in  which  our  war 
expenses  have  been  raised  as  that  "  most  convenient "  to  the  people. 

In  the  Commons,  LORD  JOHN  RUSSELL  moved  a  series  of  resolutions 
on  the  subject  of  Education,  and  afterwards  withdrew  them.  What 
they  were,  therefore,  does  not  seem  lo  be  a  matter  of  any  very  over- 
whelming interest ;  especially  as  he  threatens  them  again  on  the  10th 
of  April.  His  plan,  however,  comprised  a  sort  of  timid  notion  of  a 
rate  not  to  be  altogether  voluntary;  but  the  fact,  disclosed  by  the 
Census  of  1851,  that  of  four  millions  of  our  children,  between  five  and 
fifteen  years  of  age,  two  millions  are  proved  to  be  on  no  school-list  at 
all,  while  a  great  mass  of  the  other  two  millions  are  receiving  the  most 
miserable  tuition,  did  not  excite  either  LORD  JOHN,  or  our  Blessed 
House  of  Representatives,  into  an  indignant  declaration  that  the 


and  poor 


-  . 

,  who  wished  to  enlarge  upon  the 


subject,  was  shouted  down,  despite  the  most  energetic  gesticulations 
ever  witnessed  in  the  House.  LORD  PALMERSTON  stated  that  we  were 
not  at  war  with  Persia,  but  that  a  couple  of  small  vessels  had  been  sent 
into  the  Persian  gulf,  to  be  ready  to  remonstrate,  at  need  ;  and  that  as 
regarded  Russia,  no  preliminary  treaty  had  been  signed,  but  the  diplo- 
matists had  recorded  a  Document,  comprising  a  Protocol,  containing 
the  Articles,  prepared  as  Conditions,  to  furnish  a  Basis,  for  a  Treaty. 
Some  Army  Estimates  were  then  discussed,  and  the  bill  for  trying 
PALMER,  of  Rugeley,  at  the  Central  Criminal  Court,  was  read  a  second 
time. 

Tuesday.  LORD  STANHOPE  brought  in  his  plan  for  a  National  Por- 
trait Gallery,  and  with  a  very  excellent  speech.  LORD  ELLENBOROUGH, 
in  observing  upon  the  importance  of  confining  the  collection  to  meri- 


mht 


™t  7,     I      \A 


and,  that  the  parents  who  hindered  or  neglected  the  work,  should  be 
punished.  On  the  contrary,  they  chattered,  and  talked  commonplaces, 
and  complimented  one  another,  and  an  old  Dissenting  Attorney,  called 
H  ADFIELD,  said  that  the  people  were  taught  as  well  as  any  other  people, 
which  he  proved  from  the  fact  that  they  wrote  aud  posted  a  great 
many  letters ;  and  he  opposed  all  further  interference.  Having  thus 
got  rid  of  the  Education  of  the  Poor,  the  House  went  on  to  the 
Education  of  the  Rich ;  and  had  a  discussion  on.the  Oxford  Reforms, 
but  it,  also,  ended  in  nothing. 

Friday.  The  little  that  passed  in  the  L9rds  has  been  mentioned.  In 
the  Commons,  the  report  of  the  Committee  on  the  Road  across  the 
Park  was  received,  and  the  plan  seems  satisfactory ;  for  it  proposes  to 
let  people  in  at  all  corners.  The  free  passage  thus  to  be  obtained  will 
be  a  great  advantage ;  but  Mr.  Punch  hopes  that  it  is  to  be  restricted 
to  passenger  traffic ;  that  the  Park  is  not  to  be  blocked  up  with  brewers' 
drays,  waggons,  and  carts ;  and  that  the  great  Metropolitan  nuisance 


torious  subjects,  justly  remarked  that  literary  men  were  of  a  modest  and 

retiring  character,  and  did  not  habitually  sit  for  their  portraits  •   while  !      |'         i,'1.,  .. 

sheriffs,  grpcers,  Regent  Street  tailors,  and  that  class  of  peopfe,  were  I  ??  VT^f'  the,  ?*llw.av  Van,  with  its  Juggernath  of  an  edifice,  and 

always  getting  themselves  painted.    Mr.  Punch  may  add  that  the  plan  I  ?aol.°9h  °*  a  d"v.er>  "not  to  crush,  smash    and  grind  to  pieces  the 

has  been  devised  with  a  revengeful  intention  of  excluding  himself  from  '  femmme  basket-chair,  the  infantine  Perambulator,  the  Bath-chair  of  the 

the  gallery,  into  which  the  likeness  of  nobody  who  has  not  been  dead   Convalescent,  and  al  I  the  other  defenceless  vehicles  of  civilised  life. 

twenty-five  years  is  to  come.  However,  he  consoles  himself  with  the  im-   Th-,aJ  ,??t  ^i"  Vi?  Demon 

mortality  which  will  always  shut  him  out.  Late  in  the  week  the  QUEEN  !    iSiSS  TaS  nTothlD?  else  of  much  i 

sent  word  that  she  would  see  how  the  affair  could  be  managed  obtained  from  LORD  PALMERSTON,  tha 


HIP  rnmmnns   tin. 


a  Vat  Demon's  Land. 

h  interest,  if  we  except  a  promise 

,  that  due  precautions  should  be  taken 

for  securing  the  graves  of  our  soldiers  from  desecration,  in  the  event  of 
our  evacuating  the  Crimea.  MR.  LAYARD  asked  for  a  correct  translation 
of  the  SULTAN'S  Firman,  which,  of  course,  LORD  PALMERSTON  had  not 

in  the  world,  nor  one  which  we  should'adopt  were'  we  7staWishing""an  g&££  H*!  a  Vauntf  $£*J£ff&  stren/ffi'  f ^  lh-at  ^be\£e 
army  for  the  first  time,  but  it  was  now  so  involved  with  all  mTlitary'  ffl^HSlSSf^  he  should  have  no  d.fficulty  in  laying  it  on  the 
interests  that  it  could  not  be  altered.  A  mixed  Commission,  of  civilians  Hs  ™n  wm  '^  f  P  of  .seventy,  certainly  but  a  document 

and  military  men,  to  consider  the  subject,  was,  however,  promised  by  ffg  2?  Sy  T  SH  M  1?  *  D°  Sreat  r'?,g  l°  ^  ^  ft8 
LORD  PAIMPBSTON  Tn  th«  rvmnn  nTfh? niaht  t>,Ar»  ,  ,  bar  to  the  table.  Lastly,  MR.  BOWYER  gave  a  little  specimen  of  the 

versation  about  Oude,  wh  ch  SSf&SZSK  "  la  gejoVe^ ™  have"  ^j'ST  °f,Pf  ?f  ^/''^  •*?<»*?  °f  Pop,ery'  ^  ^  a,P'°; 
enabled  him  to  add  to  the  dominions  of  HER  GRACIOUS  ESTY  The  £$  ab°nut  *$£*£  J"™***'™-!*  made  a  Ppeech-sat  down  without 
annexation  could  hardly  be  avoided,  and  moreover  is  not  a  bad  thing  makl"f?  a  mot!on-th.en  J^ped  up  and  made  it-and  had  secured  no 
for  the  Oudites,  and  that  is  about  all  that  can  be  said  for  the  operation. 
The  House,  having  risen  some  hours  before  Covent  Garden  Theatre 
was  in  flames,  had  not  the  opportunity  of  paying  an  honourable  and : 
gallant  member,  who  is  understood  to  have  been  interested  in  that 
extinct  establishment,  the  compliment  paid  to  MB.  SHERIDAN  when 
Drury  Lane  was  burned,  namely  of  proposing  to  adjourn ;  but  if  the 


ta 


'  ^     *° 


occasion  had  served,  and  the  suggestion  been  made,  we  are  quite  sure 
that  the  honourable  and  gallant  Colonel  would  have  rejected  it  as 
—AN  did,  and  equally  certain  that  all  the 
would  have  sneaked  off,  on  some  pretence  : 


A  Man  of  Very  Pew  letters. 

THE  rumoured  promotion  of  MR.  PANIZZI  would  lead  one  to  suppose 
that  he  was  the  most  learned  man  and  the  highest  literary  character  in 
—  J  —  *•    -   j     '   '      '•  »  •* 


England 


Wednesday.  SIR  WILLIAM  CLAY  moved  the  second  reading  of  a  Bill 
for  the  Abolition  of  Church  Rates.  LORD  JOHN  MANNERS  opposed 
it,  declaring  that  the  rates  were  no  grievance,  and  if  they  were  one,  it 
ought  to  be  borne.  SIR  GEORGE  GREY,  for  the  Government,  took  just 


*****  work    i^  Catalog  of  O. 

prove  that  at  his  time  of  Me  he 


ADMIT   TWO   PITS. 


IN  the  past  War,  Belgium  was  called  the  "Cock-pit  of  Europe;" 
and,  during  the  present  War,  the  Crimea  has  been  its  "  Bear-Pit." 
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A    TALE    OF    AN    ARMY    TAILOR. 

(See  Untied  Service  Gazelle.) 

WHAT  wonderful  tilings  are  our  officers'  skirts, 
Correspondins  in  length  to  the  tails  of  their  shirts ! 
The  Artist  who  ventured  their  tunics  to  clip, 
You  perceive,  at  a  mere  glance,  was  no  common  Snip. 

A  right  gallant  Colonel  of  late  went  to  Court ; 
For  his  name  see  the  recent  Crimean  Report, 
Where  his  evidence  figures — not  quite,  it  is  said, 
To  the  pleasure  of  Quarters  call'd,  commonly,  Head. 

To  HER  MAJESTY'S  levee  went  he  in  the  rig 
la  vernacular  language  described  as  full  fig ; 
Of  his  rank  in  the  uniform  strictly  attired, 
Not  forgetting  the  tunic  so  vastly  admired. 

Now  this  Colonel  was  tall,  and  a  journal  relates — 
— But  who  can  depend  upon  what  the  Press  states  ? 
That  his  height  did  an  optical  error  impose 
On  the  two  eyes  that  flank  a  particular  nose. 

That  the  skirts  of  his  tunic  in  length  did  appear 
To  exceed  by  some  inches  the  measure  severe 
Prescribed  by  the  Genius  of  Thimble  and  Goose, 
Whose  glory  that  garment  it  was  to  produce. 

For  the  witness  this  Colonel  to  bear  had  presumed, 
The  report  is,  that  he  to  those  rations  was  doom'd, 
By  the  name  of  "  cold  shoulder  "  to  officers  known : 
A  joint  which  affords  less  of  meat  than  of  bone. 

On  the  following  day,  says  the  story  we  quote, 
The  Adjutant-General  sent  him  a  note 
The  long-skirted  Colonel  of  sin  to  apprise, 
Which  he  had  committed  in  those  sublime  eyes. 

Forthwith  to  the  Horse  Guards  this  officer  fared, 
Wi1  h  the  Tailor's  own  pattern  the  garment,  compared, 
To  the  splendid  original,  close  as  one  pea 
To  another,  was  found  to  conform  to  a  T. 

At  famed  Balaclava  when  this  Colonel  led 
His  troops  in  the  charge  'mid  the  dying  and  dead. 
It,  was  never  complain'd,  hints  our  author,  behind, 
That  his  coat  tails  were  flying  too  far  in  the  wind. 

Conjecture  will  ask,  When  the  tunic  was  tried, 
Was  the  Tailor  in  waiting — his  measure  applied  P 
With  his  shears  was  he  ready  to  shorten  the  skirt  ? 
When  he  found  its  proportions  correct— was  he  hurt  ? 

Nay,  cease  speculation ;  the  tale  is  a  myth ; 
'Twas  invented  by  JONES,  'twas  reported  by  SMITH. 
Could  those  eyes  so  exalted — so  practised— mistake  ? 
Would  the  commonest  tailor  misjudge  his  own  make  ? 

No — the  finest  of  figures  would  seem  top  absurd, 
Too  like  a  great  kmglegg'd  and  little  wing'd  bird, 
In  that  tunic  array'd,  with  those  skirts  sticking  out 
At  the  scarce  covered  hips,  to  admit  of  a  doubt. 


BOBADIL  AT  BALACLAVA. 

(Slightly  altered  from  BEN  JONSON.) 


•••  . 

Old  Knomnll  . 


L — D  C — UD— G— N. 

NTH . 


Boladil.  1  WILL  tell  you,  ijir,  by  lue  way  of  private,  and  under  seal  • 
1  am  a  nobleman,  and  live  here — a  poor  Inspsctor-Generul ;  but  an  1 
held  a  command  in  the  field  for  HER  MAJESTY — and  the  Lords — observe 
me — I  would  undertake,  upon  this  poor  head,  for  the  public  benefit  of 
the  State,  to  save  to  HER  MAJESTY  and  the  country,  the  one-half,  nay, 
three-parts  of  the  yearly  charge  for  horses  in  war,  and  against  what 
enemy  soever.  And  how  would  I  do  it,  think  you? 

Old  Knoieall.  Nay,  I  know  not,  nor  can  I  conceive. 

Bobadil.  Why,  thus,  Sir.  I  would  select  nineteen  colonels  to  my- 
self, throughout  the  land.  Gentlemen,  they  should  be  of  good  birth, 
comely  whiskers  and  ample  fortune.  I  would  choose  them  by  an 
instinct,  a  character  that  I  have :  and  I  would  teach  these  nineteen  the 
special  rules,  as—"  Never  do  for  yourself  what  another  can  do  for  you : " 
"  Stay  not  to  shiver  and  starve  on  shore,  when  you  can  sleep  comfort- 
ably on  board  ship : "  "  Self-preservation  is  the  law  of  nature : "  "  Listen 
not  to  reason  when  temper  speaks:"  "Away  with  black  bottles :" 
"  Mustachios  make  the  man," — and  so  forth,  till  they  could  all  command, 
very  near,  or  altogether,  as  well  as  myself.  This  done,  say  our  cavalry 
were  twenty-five  thousand  strong ;  we  twenty  would  come  into  the 
fifld  the  tenth  of  November,  or  thereabouts,  and  we  could  picket  each 
a  hundred  of  our  horses,  on  a  hill,  under  the  canopy  of  the  sky,  with 
little  barley,  and  less  hay.  They  could  not,  as  horses,  live  upon  each 
other's  tails. 

Well,  we  would  kill  them ;  picket  a  hundred  more — kill  them  ;  a 
hundred  more — kill  them  too ;  and  thus  would  we  kill  every  man  his 
five-score  horses  a-week ;  twenty  hundreds  is  two  thousand ;  two 
thousand  a-week  is  eight  thousand  a-month ;  three  times  eight — eight 
times  three — marry,  i  am  no  great  arithmetician ;  but,  methinks, 
three  months  kills  them  all  up  by  computa'ion. 

And  thus  save  we  to  HEK  MAJESTY  and  the  nation,  the  keep,  shelter, 
and  entire  cost  of  some  twenty  thousand  horses.  And  this  will  I 
venture  my  poor,  gentlemanlike  carcase  to  perform,  provided  there  be 
no  Commissioners  set  upon  us,  by  fair  and  discreet  generalship,— 
that  is,  gradually,  by  starvation  ! 


TOPS!  TURVY  TALENT. 

OUR  Melbourne  papers  furnish  us  with  some  singular  instances  of 
talent  turned  Topsy  Turvr— or  as  the  prim  purists  of  the  press  will 
probably  point  out  to  us— Topside  t'other  way— at  the  Antipodes.  We 
have  seen  all  sorts  of  odd  combinations  of  character  on  the  stage  in 
England,  when  the  hero  of  the  heavy  tragedy  has  finished  the  evening 
as  the  light  comedian  of  the  farce ;  but  at  the  Melbourne  theatre  we 
find  the  operatic  basso,  after  embodying  the  terrible  brother  in  Lucia, 
"  kindly  consents  to  appear  as  Cox,"  in  the  afterpiece.  This  condes- 
cension appears  to  p-rvade  the  whole  company,  for  we  find  the  im- 
passioned Edgardo  of  the  evening  coming  forward,  and  obligingly  un- 
dertaking the  part  of  Box,  and  the  prima  donna  casting  aside  her  muslin 
and  her  madness  to  sustain  the  character  of  Mrs.  Bouncer  (for  this 
night  only),  an  assertion  suggestive  of  another  Bouncer  by  the  Manager. 


"THE  HEAD  AND  FRONT"  OF  THEIR  OFFENDING. 

WE  thought  that  strong-minded  women  only  were  in  the  habit  of 
shaving  their  foreheads  for  the  purpose  of  getting  up  an  artificialintel- 
lectunlity.  But  a  bad  example  is  sure  to  fiud  plenty  of  imitators ;  for 
we  have  noticed  of  late  that  several  maid-servants  (of  a  strong-minded 
turn  of  mind,  we  presume)  have  actually  been  resorting  to  the  same 
barbarous  practice.  You  see  the  large  blue  triangular  patches  on  their 
foreheads  just  where  the  parting  of  the  hair  is,  that  are  most  unsightly, 
anything  but  intellectual,  and  which  give  one  the  idea  that  the  dis- 
coloured parts  had  been  badly  tattooed  in  order  to  imitate  some  Carib- 
bean style  of  head-dress.  The  effect  is  most  detestable ;  and  of  the 
two  villanous  practices,  we  would  much  sooner  that  the  ladies  had 
their  heads  shaved  altogether,  and  wore  an  intellectual-looking  wig. 

By  the  bye,  do  ladies  shave  themselves ;  or  are  there  "  Intellectual 
;  Shavers  "  who  do  the  business  for  them  ?  We  wish  to  know  if  these 
strong-minded  Bloomers,  with  the  bloom  of  an  old  Stilton  on  their 
foreheads,  have  a  regular  set  of  "  shaving  tackle  ; "  or  do  they  borrow 
their  husbands',  when  the  latter  are  away  on  business  ?  In  i  he  mean- 
time, till  this  saponaceous  mystery  is  cleared  up,  we  recommend  all 
fathers,  husbands,  and  brothers,  to  lock  up  their  razors.  It  is  time 
that  a  stop  should  be  put  to  this  unsightly  spread  of  superficial  intellect, 
before  it  has  fairly  turned  the  heads  of  all  our  cooks  and  nursery-maids. 


The  Eule  of  Contrary. 

OUR  Military  and  Naval  rulers  seem  to  be  appointed  to  their  offices 
by  the  great  Rule  of  Contrary ;  for  instance,  at  the  Admiralty  there  are 
Lords  who  have  spent  their  whole  lives  on  Land ;  and  at  the  Horse 
Guards,  there  are  Generals  who  are  always  at  Sea. 


CALUMNY  ON  THE  CLERGY. 

A  FELLOW  who  describes  himself  as  "M.R.C.S.  (1835),  and  L.A.C. 
(1834),"  in  an  advertisement  addressed  "  To  THE  ARISTOCRACY  AND 
MEMBERS  OP  PARLIAMENT,"  puffs  off  some  stuff,  which  he  terms  his 
"NBRVO-ARTEKIAT,  ESSENCE,"  as  a  specific  "to  counteract  the  evils  of 
nervou^  exhaustion  and  debility,  arising  from  the  late  hours  of  fashion- 
able and  parliamentary  life.  He  offers  to  send,  free,  testimonials  to 
the  efficacy  of  this  ridiculously-named  compound  "  from  clergymen  and 
others."  Is  it  then  true,  that  clergymen  are  particularly  accustomed 
to  suffer  in  consequence  of  keeping  late  hours  ?  That  such  is  the  case 
with  "  others  "  everybody  knows  ;  but  we,  at  least,  are  not  aware  that 
it  is  so  with  clergymen.  Some  of  the  Puseyite  parsons,  however,  may 
have  adopted  the  practice  of  keeping  vigils  ;  and,  perhaps,  as  Puseyism 
is  rampant  in  Belgravia,  these  late  hours  may  be  correctly  styled 
fashionable. 


104 


PUNCH,   OR  THE  LONDON   CHARIVARI. 


[MABCII  15,  1856. 


MARIO   WEEPING  OVER  THE  RUINS  OF   COVENT   GAHDEN  THEATRE. 


WILL  NOBODY  GIVE  US  A  'BUS? 

BRITISH  ingenuity,  which  has  never  yet  been  at  fault  in  reference  to 
anything  else,  has  fallen  down  in  a  state  of  pitiable  helplessness,  before 
an  ordinary  omnibus.  Every  other  demand  meets  with  a  prompt  supply ; 
but  the  public  call  i  in  vain,  and  capitalists  offer  prizes  in  vain,  for  a 
convenient  omnibus.  We  can  see  the  thing  we  want  in  Paris ;  but, 
those  who  are  capable  of  building  an  omnibus,  forget  all  they  have  seen 
in  the  French  capital,  directly  they  are  invited  to  make  something  like 
a  comfortable  public  vehicle  for  the  accommodation  of  their  own 
countrymen.  Invention  does  its  best  to  put  forward  all  sorts  of  com- 
plicated machines,  which  are  difficult  to  get  into,  unpleasant  to 
occupy,  and  almost  impossible  to  get  out  of;  but  all  the  skill  of  the 
country  cannot  produce,  a  simple,  roomy,  and  properly  ventilated 
omnibus.  The  ingenious  editor  of  the  Builder  has  consented  with  two 
others  to  test  the  qualities  of  every  vehicle  that  has  been  hitherto 
devised ;  and  these  gentlemen,  having  been  jolted  about  in  one,  stifled 
in  another,  having  knocked  their  heads  against  the  roof  of  a  third, 
endured  the  tortures  of  cramp  in  a  fourth,  caught  rheumatism  in  a 
fifth,  and  gone  through  a  series  of  calamities  in  some  hundred  others, 
have  come  to  the  resolution  that  a  convenient  omnibus,— like  perpetual 
motion,  the  squaring  of  the  circle,  and  two  or  three  other  problems, 
which  have  hitherto  perplexed  the  world,— remains  to  be  discovered. 


A   NEWLY-DEVELOPED   TALENT  FOE  SILENCE. 

A-  How  very  quiet  COBDEN  has  been.  B.  It  is  the  Peace  that  has 
done  it.  A.  Then,  one  good  object  the  Peace  Conferences  have  already 
accomplished,  has  been  to  make  the  Peace-Party  hold  its  tongue. 


THE  GUY  FAWKES  OF  GLENMORE. 

THE  Highlanders  are  a  thin-skinned  race ;  peculiarly  irritable  as  to 
moral  integument — to  say  no  more.  Some  of  the  Gael  of  Glenmore 
have  been  evincing  this  pecul'arity  by  burning  MR.  MACACLAY  in 
effigy  for  having,  in  his  last  volume  of  the  History  of  England,^  made 
certain  charges  against  their  forefathers.  As  he  had  blown  their  pro- 
genitors up,  they  devoted  him  to  the  doom  of  GUY  FAWKES.  In  this 
proceeding  they  may  be  considered  to  have  shown  some  sense  of  the 
damage  inflicted  on  the  shades  of  their  trowserless  ancestors,  and .  not 
much  sense  of  any  other  kind.  They  appear,  however,  to  have  also 
shown  a  very  discerning  sense  of  their  own  quality.  They  are 
described  as  having  proceeded,  bearing  the  effigy  of  the  distinguished 
Historian,  to  Black  liock,  near  Glenmore  House,  with  a  piper  at  their 
head  playing  the  Rogues'  March.  Now,  whereas  it  was  the  effigy  that 
was  carried,  and  the  bearers  of  it  who  were  marching,  the  air  which 
the  Glenmore  laddies  caused  their  minstrel  to  perform,  must  be 
regarded  as  a  proof  that  they  entertained  as  correct  an  idea  of  them- 
selves as  of  their  predecessors. 


Puzzles  touching  Property. 

IF  the  rights  of  property  are  to  be  respected,  why  is  a  Corporation 
permitted  to  tax  a  man's  ship  ?  Has  property  a  right  to  be  taxed,  or 
only  a  liability  ?  If  Mayors  and  Aldermen  have  a  right  to  tax,  and  the 
right  to  tax  is  a  right  of  property,  are  Mayors  and  Aldermen  property  ? 
If  so,  what  property  can  they  be  but  public?  If  they  are  public 
property,  has  not  the  public  a  right  to  do  what  it  likes  with  its 
own? 
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SELL"    UNDER    THE    SIGN    MANUAL. 

S  it  not  too  bad  to 
couch  a  Royal  War- 
rant in  the  language  of 
a  recruiting  sergeant 
—to  assimilate  the 
SOVEREIGN'S  promise 
to  piecrust  and  the 
parole  of  Sergeant 
Kite  ?  Under  the 
QUEEN'S  hand  it  was 
declared  that  the  pur- 
chase-money of  the 
commissions  of  officers 
who  fell  in  battle  should 
be  returned  to  their 
surviving  relatives. 
Officers  do  fall  in  battle, 
and  their  surviving  re- 
latives do  not  get  six- 
pence of  that  purchase- 
money  returned.  Why  ? 
They  are  in  "wealthy 
circumstances."  They 
have  £300  a-year.  The 
Royal  Warrant  ex- 
cluded from  its  benefit 
surviving  relatives 
in  "  wealthy  circum- 
stances." According 
to  LORD  PANMURE 
"  wealthy  circum- 
stances" are  £300  a- 

year;  that  is  to  say,  £300  a-year  to  an  individual's  own  cheek.    Surely  LOBD  PANMURE'S 
own  circumstances  must  be  much  narrower  than  his  cheek.     A  noble  lord  who  considers 
£300  a-year  to  be  "  wealthy  circumstances  "  must  be  a  very  indigent  nobleman. 
Schoolboys  qualify  their  own  engagements  which  they  mean  to  break  with  the  conditions 


of  "all  but,"  "with  a  hook,"  and  "over  the  left." 
LORD  PANMURE'S  "  wealthy  circumstances " 
appear  to  be  equivalent  to  the  "all  but,"  the 
"hook."  the  "  over  the  left,"  of  the  schoolboy. 
"  Wealthy  circumstances  "  are,  in  short,  a  loop- 
hole for  shirking  out  of  a  promise.  LORD  PAN- 
MURE  might  allege  them  in  almost  any  ease  as 
an  excuse  for  breaking  that  of  the  Royal  War- 
rant. He  needed  not  have  drawn  the  line  be- 
tween wealth  and  poverty  at  £300  per  annum. 
GOLDSMITH'S  parson  was  "passing  rich  with 
forty  pounds  a-year"  only.  Wealthy  circum- 
stances are  circumstances  that  supply  all  wants. 
The  smallest  income  that  will  do  that  for  any- 
body is  wealthy  circumstances.  How  easy  for 
LORD  PANMUKE  to  widen  his  shirking  loop-hole 
to  the  dimensions  of  a  church-door !  How  many 
bereaved  mothers  or  widows  of  slain  officers 
applying  for  repayment  under  the  Royal  Warrant 
might  he  not  answer  by  expressing  a  wish  that 
they  may  get  it,  and  "  taking  a  sight "  at  them ! 

By  the  way,  how  about  the  circumstances  of 
DOWB'S  next  of  kin?— if  he  has  any  nearer 
relation  than  his  needy  uncle.  Is  that  person  in 
"  wealthy  circumstances  P  "  Has  that  person  as 
much  as  £300  a-year  ?  If  DOWB,  in  spite  of 
being  taken  the  very  best  care  of,  were  to  die  the 
death  of  a  hero,  would  the  purchase-money  of 
DOWB'S  commission  be  repaid  to  that  person? 
Unable  any  longer  to  take  care  of  DOWB,  the 
War  Minister  would  perhaps  contrive  somehow 
to  take  care  of  DOWB'S  surviving  relative. 


THE  RURAL  POLICE. — THE  Policemen,  dis- 
gusted at  the  accusation  that  has  so  long  been 
hurled  at  them,  that  they  are  never  to  be  found 
when  wanted  in  the  Metropolis,  are  about  to 
throw  themselves  on  the  Country. 


THE  POPE'S  EYE  ON  THE  SABBATARIANS. 

PIUS  IX.  PAPA. 

To  our  Venerable  Brethren  the  CABDINAL  ARCHBISHOP  and  BISHOPS 
of  England,  health  and  benediction.  When  first,  Venerable  Brethren, 
the  news  of  the  late  commotion  which  has  so  violently  agitated  the 
English  Sabbatarian?,  and  of  the  great  victory  and  triumph  which  they 
have  gained  in  the  House  of  Commons  came  to  Our  ears,  Our  heart 
expanded,  and  Our  sides  were  shaken,  being  convulsed  by  an  almost 
immoderate  affection  of  hilarity.  Tor  though  those  nations  which 
submit  to  Our  authority,  and  bend  their  necks  under  Our  paternal 
yoke,  are  chiefly  remarkable  for  celebrating  the  Dominical  day  by  festive 
sports,  yet  these  sectaries,  in  insisting  on  the  bitter  observance  of  it, 
do  scarcely  less,  albeit  unknowingly,  acknowledge  and  recognise  Our 
dominion.  For  in  the  first  place,  they  admit  the  doctrine  of  Tradition. 
True  and  lamentable  it  is  that  the  Tradition  which  they  follow  is  not 
the  tradition  of  the  Holy  and  Apostolic  See,  but  the  tradition  of  the 
execrable  BAREBONES,  and  that  most  impious,  detestable,  and  wicked 
wretch,  OLIVER  CROMWELL.  Nevertheless,  in  thus  obeying  even  this 
spurious  tradition,  they  evince  a  mind  and  inclination  towards  that 
genuine  doctrine  whereon,  as  a  foundation,  Our  Chair  principally  rests. 
Next,  We  have  noted  with  singular  delight,  that  whilst  they  in  reality 
base  their  tenet  concerning  the  Sabbath  upon  Tradition,  they  at  the  same 
time  profess  to  derive  it  from  the  Canonical  Books,  wnerein  it  is  by  no 
means,  according  to  the  simple  and  natural  rules  of  construction,  to  be 
found.  For  herein  they  recognise  and  imitate  another  most  signal 
principle  and  well  known  practice  of  Our  predecessors,  and  other  most 
illustrious  Doctors  and  Fathers,  as  well  as  Councils,  who,  for  an  ade- 
quate purpose,  interpret  those  same  Books  after  a  certain  manner, 
without  regard  to  the  opposing  rules  of  grammar,  or  the  repugnant 
maxims  of  reason  and  C9mmon  sense.  We  cannot,  Venerable  Brethren, 
express  the  joy  with  which  our  paternal  heart  is  affected  by  the  circum- 
stance that  these  Sabbatarians  so  strenuously  maintain  that  to  be 
written  in  black  and  white  which  cannot  be  perceived  to  be  so  written 
at  all  by  the  eyes  or  the  understanding  of  critics.  But  what  transports 
Us  beyond  all  bounds  is  the  delightful  fact  that  they  boldly  and  firmly 
declare  and  assert  that  the  First  Day  of  the  Week  is  the  same  as  the 
Seventh.  Not,  Venerable  Brethren,  that  this  dogma  is  as  yet  of  the 
,  faith  ;  but  if  they  are  capable  of  believing  this,  they  are  in  a  state  most 
favourable  for  the  reception  of  those  yet  more  wonderful  things  whereof 
.t  is  your  office  to  persuade  them.  So  that,  although  they  are  now 
;  wallowing  in  the  unspeakable  slough,  filth,  mire,  mud,  slush,  and 
j  sewage  of  the  Protestant  heresy,  We  entertain  a  sweet  hope  that  they 


will  soon  be  gathered  into  the  flowery  pastures  of  the  Roman  fold. 
And  how  great  a  gain  this  will  be  you  can  well  understand,  as  knowing 
that  the  Sabbatarians  constitute  a  very  large  portion  of  the  opulent 
portion  of  the  British  Vulgar  called  respectable. 

In  anticipation  of,  and  with  a  view  to  accelerate,  the  arrival  of  this 
happy  event.  We  hereby  proclaim  a  plenary  indulgence  for  the  First 
Day  of  April  next ;  to  be  obtained  on  the  usual  conditions,  by  invoking 
the  name  of  ST.  SIMON  SIMPLEX,  and  thrice  declining  the  noun-sub- 
stantive Dmninui,  and  the  pronoun,  Me,  hac,  hoc. 

We  cannot  conclude  without  recording  Our  satisfaction  at  a  most 
auspicious  augury,  which  is  afforded  by  the  Sabbatarian  Protestants. 
This  is,  not  only  the  rigour  with  which  they  themselves  observe  their 
own  doctrine,  but  the  vehemence  and  resolution  wherewith  they  persist 
in  enforcing  its  observance  upon  others :  thus  indicating  a  zeal  than 
which,  when  burning  on  behalf  of  the  Faith,  nothing  can  be  more 
agreeable  to  the  sentiments  of  this  Holy  See. 

Given  from  Our  Billiard  Room  in  the  Vatican,  on  the  Calends  of 
March,  in  the  Tenth  Year  of  our  Pontificate. 


FALL  OF  THE  TURKS  AT  KNIGHTSBRIDGE. 

WE  regret  to  find  that  the  Turkish  Collection  at  Knightsbridge  is  about 
to  undergo  the  common  lot,  or  series  of  lots,  at  the  hands  of  the  auc- 
tioneer ;  and  the  SULTAN,  with  many  of  his  people  who  have  stood  firm 
beforelthe  sword  of  the  CZAR,  will  soon  fall  under  the  hammer.  We  have 
not  heard  the  cause  of  a  catastrophe  which  will  probably  scatter  the 
Turkish  population  of  Hyde  Park  Corner  over  the  whole  of  London,  and 
place  a  wax  figure  dressed  after  the  fashion  of  the  East  in  the  windows  of 
half  the  cigar-shops  of  the  Metropolis.  We  are  sorry  that  our  respect- 
able ally  should  be  subjected  to  the  humiliation  of  a  tale  by  auction, 
and  that  the  high  officers  of  the  SULTAN'S  Court,  who  have  been  for 
several  months  sitting  in  state  at  Knightsbridge,  should  be  dispersed  at 
the  popular  bidding.  We  shall  probably  attend  the  sale,  when  we  will 
endeavour  to  enhance  the  price  of  the  SULTAN  by  running  him  up,  and 
so  prevent  him  from  falling  into  the  hands  of  those  who  would  run 
him  down  into  wax  candles,  or  make  some  other  ignoble  use  of  him. 


A  Change  of  Name. 

LORD  CLARENDON,  in  consideration  of  the  profound  secrecy  required 
at  the  Conferences,  no  less  than  the  general  system  of  mystery  followed 
by  the  Foreign  Office,  is  about  to  take  the  family  name  of  his  great 
predecessor  in  the  Title — "HYDE." 
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PUNCH'S  ILLUSTRATIONS  TO   SHAKSPEARE. 

"  And  if  a  man  did  need  a  poison  now, 

Here  lives  a  caitiff  wretch  would  sell  it  him." 

Romeo  and  Juliet,  Act  v.,  Scene  1. 


A  SONG  FOR  F.  PEEL. 

AIREY  is  a  gentleman, 

LUCAN  is  a  nob, 
GORDON  is  an  Earl's  son, 

FILDEB  is  a  snob. 

All  alike  have  blunder'd, 

It  is  plain  to  see  ; 
There  must  be  a  scape-goat — 

Which  the  goat  shall  be  ? 

The  Lord  has  got  a  regiment, 
We've  given  the  other  two 

Office  at  the  Horse-Guards, 
FILDER  waits  his  due. 

The  nation  call  for  justice : 
Give  it,  them  and  more  : 

Lay  the  Four's  disgraces, 
All  at  GILDER'S  door. 

Recall  him,  snub  him,  scout  him ; 

And  if  he  complains, 
Tell  him  he  atones  for 

All  Four's  lack  of  brains. 


French  and  English  Speakers. 

TIIE  French  Senate  held  its  first  meeting  the 
other  day,  under  the  presidency  of  M.  TKOPLOXG. 
That  assembly  has  a  great  advantage  over  the 
British  Parliament.  In  the  former  there  is  one 
TROPLONG,  who  does  not  say  much ;  in  the  latter 
almost  every  speaker  is  too  long. 


AN  UNCONSTITUTIONAL  SYSTEM. 

A  PROVINCIAL  Mayor  has  raised  a  powerful 
objection  against  the  generally  received  theory 
of  the  solar  system.  His  worship  says  that  it 
involves  the  principle  of  Centralization. 


A  BUTTER-BOAT  IN  FULL  SAIL. 

FORMERLY,  there  existed  a  considerable  gulf  between  trade  and 
literature,  but  in  these  days  the  merchant  often  aspires  to  the  honours 
of  authorship,  and  the  "  trade  circular"  has  taken  its  place  among  the 
periodical  publications  of  the  age.  A  love  of  letters  is  not  limited  to 
pur  merchant  princes,  for  while  poets  and  historians  are  to  be  found 
in  the  list  of  London  Bankers,  we  find  authorship  behind  the  bumble 
hogshead  of  the  Metropolitan  butterman.  We  have  just  risen  from  the 
perusal  of  a  production  dated  from  Kood  Lane,  London,  which  deals 
statistically,  historically,  politically,  and  prophetically  with  lard,  butter, 
and  bacon. 

We  have  been  really  astonished  to  find  what  can  be  done  with  bacon 
in  experienced  hands,  and  we  have  been  still  more  surprised  at  the 
tact  with  which  butter  may  be  spread  over  some  ten  or  a  dozen  para- 
graphs. The  following  extract  will  show,  how  such  a  common-place 
article  as  butter  may  be  invested  with  a  mjstery  worthy  of  a  Itadcliffe 
romance  or  a  modern  act  of  Parliament : — 

"BUTTER.— FRIESLAND  lias  reached  the  unprecedented  price  of  130«.;  choice 
dairies  of  STUBBLE  KIEL  readily  obtained  120«.  to  124s.  CLONMEL  AND  MILD 
KINDS  OF  IRISH  have  been  sold  in  large  quantities  this  week,  and  especially  those 
kinds  and  qualities  rated  at  about  98s.  to  100s.  Good  liutter  for  retail  lOd.  is  wanted, 
and  we  beg  your  notice  of  good  FRENCH  at  84*.  to  86s.  for  that  purpose,  and  of  which 
there  is  no  equal  in  this  market.  Some  DEALERS  have  advised  their  CUSTOMERS 
not  to  buy  Butter  at  all,  some  to  l!uy  only  CLONMELS,  and  so  forth,  leaving  us  in 
doubt  which  to  admire  most.  Their  peculiar  and  expensive  '  Hobby/  the  adroitness  of 
placing  obstacles  in  the  industrial  paths  of  their  competitors,  or  their  high  estimation 
of  the  judgment  of  their  customers." 

The  first  thing  that  strikes  us  in  the  above  paragraph  is  the  extremely 
slippery  condition  of  butter,  which  we  are  told  readily  obtained  120«.  to 
124*.,  and  in  the  next  breath  we  are  informed,  that  "good  butter  for 
retail  10</.  is  wanted,  and  we  beg  your  notice  of  good  French  at  Sfe.  to 
SG.s.  for  that  purpose  (what  purpose  ?),  and  of  which  there  is  no  equal 
in  this  market." 

What  on  earth  are  we  to  understand  from  the  statement,  that "  some 
dealers  have  advised  their  customers  not  to  buy  butter  at  all ; "  and  why 
do  they  call  themselves  "  dealers "  if  they  advise  people  not  to  buy 
their  butter  ?  What  is  the  meaning  of  the  words  "leaving  us  in  doubt 
which  to  admire  most;"  and  what  are  the  proposed  objects  of 
admiration? — the  "dealers"  who  won't  deal,  the  customers"  who 
are  advised  not  to  "buy,"  or  the  "butter"  which  is  recommended 
"  not "  to  be  purchased  ? 


The  following  paragraph,  which  predicts  an  early  butter-famine,  will 
strike  terror  into  the  bosoms  of  those  who  are  peculiarly  anxious  as  to 
the  side  on  which  their  bread  is  buttered. 

"  By  facts  and  figures  it  is  now  clear  that  all  eatable  BUTTER  will  be  consumed 
long  before  New  can  come  in,  and  also  that  any  reasonable  advance  may  be  obtained 
by  anybody  who  chooses  to  hold  stock. 


<(  We  have  not  heard  of  the  "facts,"  nor  seen  the  "figures  "  by  which 
"  all  eatable  butter  will  be  consumed  long  before  New  can  come  in," 
and  we  shall  watch  with  some  curiosity  for  the  approach  of  that  period 
when  a  total  dearth  of  butter  will  at  one  fell  swoop  banish  bread-nnd- 
buttcr  from  every  breakfast-table,  annihilate  buttered  biscuits,  throw 
all  the  butter-boats  in  England  out  of  commission,  and  render  melted 
butter  a  myth,  till  the  "  New  "  comes  to  spread  its  influence  over  our 
bread,  lubricate  our  fish,  and  palliate  the  dry  harshness  of  our  pastry. 

After  a  passing  glance  at  lard,  a  familiar  look  at  ham,  and  a  wink  at 
bacon,  the  circular  submits  to  us  the  following  abstruse,  political,  social, 
and  porcine  problem;  — 

"  We  submit  the  real  question  to  you,  will  the  importation  of  RUSSIAN  WHEAT 
(if  any)  so  lessen  MARK  LANE  quotations,  that  all  markets  and  all  Grain  are  so  to  be 
reduced  in  price,  that  ENGLISH  Pig  feeding  and  curing  may  be  profitably  cultivated, 
and  at  what  period  of  next  Summer  or  Autumn  can  be  effected." 

This  is  undoubtedly  a  "  real  question,"  but  it  is  one  to  which  anything 
but  a  most  imaginary  answer  is  utterly  impossible.  Before  attempting 
a  reply  we  would  ask,  "Does  English  pig  feeding  depend  on  the 
importation  of  Russian  wheat ;  and  are  English  pigs  to  starve  if  Mark 
Lane  quotations  are  not  lessened ;  and  is  a  person  who  keeps  pigs  to 
inquire  into  the  state  of  the  markets  before  he  gives  his  pigs  their 
dinner  P  " 

We  would  pause  for  a  reply ;  but  as  a  reply  is  not  likely  to  arrive 
within  the  next,  five  years,  we  shall  not  stay  our  hand,  but  will  keep 
our  pause  off  till  we  have  notice  that  an  answer  will  be  forwarded. 


The  Unacknowledged  Ambassador. 

WE  are  astounded  at  the  ingratitude  shown  by  both  Houses  of 
Parliament  to  our  Ambassador  at  Constantinople.  Will  no  noble  Lord 
or  honourable  gentleman  propose  a  vote  of  thanks  to  LORD  STRATFORD 
DE  REDCLIFFE  for  the  fall  of  Kars  r 
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A    PLEA   AS    GOOD    AS    A    PLAY. 

S  Language  is  said  to  have 
been  given  to  man  to  conceal 
his  thoughts,  so  Pleas  appear 
to  have  been  given  to  lawyers 
to  conceal  their  meaning.  We 
had  hoped  that  sham  pleading 
had  been  long  ago  abolished ; 
but  something  very  like  it  is 
still  found  to  exist;  for,  the 
other  day,  in  a  cause  before 
LOHD  CAMPBELL,  there  were 
no  less  than  thirty-nine  Pleas ; 
which  his  Lordship,  with  a 
little  deviation  from  ortho- 
doxy, for  which  his  brother 
Peers,  the  Bishops,  may,  per- 
baps,  call  him  to  account, 
compared  to  the  "  Thirty-nine 
Articles."  The  Chief-Justice 
very  properly  protested  against 
the  practice  of  multiplying 
Pleas  for  the  purpose  of  con- 
cealing the  point  at  issue; 
which  is  like  inundating  a 
needle  with  bottles  of  hay,  in 
order  to  keep  the  needle  out 
of  sight,  and  entangle  the 
thread  of  it.  SIB  FITZROY 
KELLY,  who  is  coming  out 

rather  powerfully  as  a  Law  Reformer,  "hopes  to  see  the  day  when  there  will  be  no  Pleas  at 
all;"  and  we  cannot  more  effectually  wish  him  a  very  long  life,  than  to  echo  his  desire; 
for,  if  he  survives  the  practice  of  Pleading,  he  will  become  not  only  the  father,  but  the  Old 
PARR — or  Grand-Pa  of  the  profession.  It  is  fortunate  that  the  parties  in  this  cause  of  Thirty- 
Nine  Plea-power  happened  to  be  Railway  Companies ;  for  nobody  pities  a  railway ;  and  it 
will  therefore  distress  nobody  to  hear  that,  after  all  the  Pleading,  and  the  eloquence  of 
Counsel,  the  cause  came  to  nothing;  the  Jury  were  discharged;  the  whole  affair  was  turned 
into  a  farce ;  and  the  Judge  kept  up  the  dramatic  allegory,  by  jocosely  exclaiming  Plaudite 
at  the  termination  of  the  performance. 

Thus  ended  the  great  railway  cause,  in  which  on  one  side  was  the  ATTORNEY-GENERAL, 
with  whom  was  MR.  SMITH,  Q.C.,  with  whom  was  MR.  QUAIN  ;  while  on  the  other  side 
was  SIR  F.KELLY,  with  whom  was  MR.  EDWIN  JAMES,  Q.C.,  with  whom  was  MR.  BOVILL, 
Q.C.,  with  whom  was  MB.  PHIPSON. 

As  all  the  talk  was  between  the  two  leaders,  the  farce  might  have  been  played  without 
such  an  array  of  what  the  play-bills  call  "  additional  talent,"  or  (where  mere  supernumeraries 
are  concerned,  as  in  the  present  case)  "a  powerful  band  of  auxiliaries."  Any  of  the  extra 
learned  gentlemen,  from  MR.  EDWIN  JAMES  to  MB.  PHIPSON,  would  have  been  a  host  in 
himself,  sufficient  to  sustain  a  regular  legal  pas  seul,  with  all  its  remarkable  capers,  its 
single  and  double  shuffles,  its  pirouettes  and  entrechats ;  but  it  was  very  expensive  work  to 
introduce  such  costly  forensic  stars  in  the  position  of  figurantes.  If  a  mere  corps  de  ballet 
had  been  required  to  dress  the  stage  for  the  grand  pas  de  deux  between  SIB  FITZROY  KELLY 
and  SIR  ALEXANDER  COCKBTTRN,  our  friends  BRIEFLESS  and  DUNUP  would  have  jumped— 
quite  as  actively  and  much  more  cheerfully — at  the  opportunity. 


no  particular  reason  foi  giving  evidence  in  the 
interest  of  the  publicans  and  bakers.  However, 
we  seriously  hope  that  MR.  THOMPSON  was  not 
examined  upon  oath. 


ADULTERATION'S  WITNESS  TO  CHARACTEE. 

THERE  exists— somewhere  in  this  Town,  we  suppose-^a  certain  wonderful  person,  who  | 
has  the  strangest  tastes,  and  entertains  the  most  extraordinary  opinions.    He  does  not  think  ' 
that  bread  is  any  the  worse  for  having  had  admixed  with  it  a  quantity  of  alum.     To  a  certain  ' 
extent  he  considers  the  addition  of  alum  to  bread  to  be  beneficial.    To  be  sure,  he  can  imagine  j 
some  cases  in  which  it  may  be  otherwise — a  powerful  flight  of  imagination.    He  considers  ' 
that  there  would  be  no  objection  to  a  baker  putting  up  in  his  shop,  "White  bread  mixed, 
with  alum ; "  but  it  is  not  quite  clear  whether  he  means  to  say  that  the  baker  would  have  no 
objection  to  proclaim  his  bread  aluminized ;  or  that  the  public  would  not  object  to  know  that ! 
such  was  the  case.    From  his  own  experience  in  the  manufacture  of  beer,  he  believes  that  the 
adulteration  of  that  liquid  is  impossible.    Not  uncommon  merely— impossible  is  the  word. 
The  only  case  he  had  ever  met  with,  was  that  of  the  addition  of  coarse  sugar.    What  trust 
in  the  integrity  of  Entire  !  what  confidence  in  the  purity  of  Porter !    In  some  ales,  indeed, 
he  had  fouud  bitter  orange-peel.    Candid— that  admission !      Instances  of  the  adulteration 
of  beer  must  have  been  exceptional.    Ah ! — yes — as  humbugs  are  amongst  medical  men.    He 
cannot  conceive  the  motive  for  introducing   Cocc/ilas   indicus  into  beer.     Unsophisticated 
innocence!    He  believes  that  "ALL  THE  BEEE  SOLD  AT  THE  RETAIL  ESTABLISHMENTS  is 
QUITE  AS  PURE  AS  THAT  OBTAINED  PROM  THE  BREWERS."     Prodigy  of  faith !     Can  belief 
transcend  this  ?    Yes.    This  chemical  gentleman's  creed,  in  respect  of  pothouse  beer,  has 
another  clause, — "  AND,  INDEED,  AGREES  BETTER  WITH  THE  STOMACH  ! " 

He  deckres  that  he  is  not  aware,  as  a  chemist,  "of  any  fair  or  honest  purpose  to  which 
Coccvlus  indicus  can  be  properly  applied,"— which  is  probable.  He  thinks  that  articles 
generally  are  sold  in  so  pure  a  state  as  not  to  be  injurious  to  the  public  health. 

The  name  of  this  gentleman  is  THOMPSON.  MR.  THOMPSON  is  described  as  a  Member  of 
the  College  of,  Surgeons,  and  an  analytical  chemist.  MR.  THOMPSON  was  examined  the  other 
day  on  MR.  SCHOLEFIELD'S  Committee  on  the  Adulteration  of  Food ;  and  is  reported  by  the 
Times  to  have  made  the  above  statements  and  avowals.  Of  course,  MR.  THOMPSON  can  have 


THE  BURNING  OF  THE  PLAYHOUSE. 

(IMPROVED  PKOM  CAMPBELL.) 

OP  the  Wizard  of  the  North, 
Sing  the  Tuesday  night's  renown, 
When  he  let  the  gas  break  forth, 
And  burned  the  Playhouse  down, 
And  illuminated  London  brightly  shone, 
While  a  masquerading  band, 
Almost  too  drunk  to  stand, 
But  all  holding  hand  in  hand, 
Revelled  on. 

Detesting  every  note, 

(They  'd  been  playing  there  from  nine,) 

The  orchestra  scarce  kept 

From  kicking  up  a  shine : 

It  was  five  of  Wednesday  morn  by  the  chime ; 

And  as  each  fiddler  saith, 

Tobacco  choked  his  breath, 

And  he  played,  fatigued  to  death, 

Out  of  time. 

Any  decent  folks  had  blushed 

To  assist  at  such  a  scene — 

But,  sudden,  firemen  rushed 

Where,  before,  they  should  have  been ; 

And  "Fire !  Fire !"  the  Wizard  cried,  and  the  fun 

Stopped  upon  pallid  lips, 

For  the  ceiling  and  the  slips 

Glowed  like  a  mountain's  tips 

In  the  Sun. 

The  Main !  the  Main !  the  Main ! 

But  beams  come  tumbling,  whack ; 

And  a  shower  of  fiery  rain 

Falls  on  the  frightened  pack; 

And  each  hurries  from  the  menaced  doom ; 

And  gents  with  terror  pale 

Pay  no  heed  to  woman's  wail ; 

And  the  flames  at  once  prevail, 

And  consume. 

Down  went  Covent  Garden  then, 

Vain  was  the  engine's  wave, 

Vainly  the  gallant  men 

Struggled  the  wealth  to  save— 

The  clock,  twice-saved,  away  indeed  they  bring ; 

But  the  Muse's  ancient  seat 

Is  a  ruin  most  complete, — 

Ashes,  where  Song's  elite 

Used  to  sing. 

And  London's  blame  was  chief 
For  the  stupid  heads  of  those 
Who  have  doubtless  come  to  grief 
Through  the  Wizard's  vulgar  sHows. 
A  Playhouse  is  intended  for  a  Play ; 
If  you  let  it,  for  a  night, 
To  a  Quack,  you  but  invite 
A  fate  that  serves  you  right, 
One  may  say. 

Now  joy,  Old  Opera,  raise 

For  the  tidings  of  the  night ; 

Once  more  thy  gas  will  blaze, 

Once  more  thy  songs  delight ; 

And  though  losing  our  fine  house  is  a  bore, 

Let  us  think  of  those  who  weep 

Their  tools — by  no  means  cheap — 

A  charred  and  melted  heap, 

On  its  floor. 


"  THE  MIKROR  OF  PARLIAMENT."  —  LORD 
WENSLEYDALE  being  present  when  "  The  Mirror 
of  Parliament"  was  mentioned,  he  remarked 
good-bumouredly, — "  The  Lords  would  not  allow 
me  a  '  Mirror,'  for  they  even  begrudge  me  a 
Pwr-Glass." 
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A    WEIGHTY    MATTER. 


Frederic  (a  very  I/iff  Lay).  "THAT'S  A  NICEISU  PONT  or  YOUKS,  CHARLEY.— BY  THE  BYB,  HOW  HEAVY  ABE  YOU?" 
Clmrley.  "  WELL,  WITHIN  A  POUND  OP  THREE  STONE,  I  'M  SORRY  TO  SAY." 

Frederic.  "  OH !  /  CALL  THAT  A  NICE  WEIGHT.    Now,  I  'M  OBLIGED  TO  HAVE  VERY  EXPENSIVE  PONIES,  FOR,  WITH  SADDLE 
BRIDLE,  I  DON'T  RIDE  LESS  THAN  TOUR  STONE  TWO  ! " 


COMMEMORATION  OF  SCAMPS. 

IN  agreeing  to  KARL  STANHOPE'S  proposal  for  the  formation  of  a 
National  Portrait  Gallery,  the  House  of  Lords  found  it  necessary  to 
alter  the  terms  of  the  noble  Earl's  motion  materially.  The  report 
states  that — 

"  Tlio  resolution  was  tl>cn  agreed  to,  the  words  '  such  portraits  to  consist  as  far  as 
possible  of  the  most  ciiiin.-nt  jirrsor.s  in  liritif-h  history'  being  substituted  for  'those 
persons  who  are  most  honourably  commemorated  in  British  history.'  " 

This  remarkable  variation  was  suggested  by  the  EARL  OF  ELLEN- 
BOROUGH,  who  pointed  out  to  their  Lordships  that  the  word  "honour- 
ably "  would  have  a  very  awkward  effect.  By  it,  the  resolution  would 
exclude  WOLSEY,  BACON,  the  DUKE  OF  MARI.BOROUGH  :— it  would 
also,  the  noble  Lord  said,  exclude  CROMWELL.  Whether  he  was  right  or 
wrong  in  this  particular  instance,  matters  not :  many  of  our  most  eminent 
men  have  been  eminent  rascals,  and  the  word  would  exclude  them. 
Tt  would  equally  exclude  GUY  FAWKES,  for  example,  and  JAMES  THE 
FIRST— if  not  also  that  cruel,  cowardly,  pedantic  old  knave,  fool,  and 
tyrant's  successor  and  son. 

What  do  noble  lords  and  honourable  gentlemen  think  of  having  two 
portrait  galleries  of  eminent  persons ;  one  for  such  as  have  been  eminent 
principally  for  (heir  virtues,  the  other  for  those  whose  eminence  has 
been  most  conspicuous  in  villany  ?  Let  there  be  a  National  Gallery  of 
Horrors;  let  it  contain  the  portraits  of  our  greatest  historical  mis- 
creants ;  of  HENRY  THE  EIGHTH  ;  of  Judge  JEFFERIES  ;  of  TITUS 
GATES. 

But  this  is  not  all  that  the  nation  wants  in  respect  of  commemorative 
art.  Really  there  are  so  many  scoundrels :  such  a  number  and  variety 
of  base  and  scandalous  crimes — of  frauds,  embezzlements,  breaches  of 
trust,  forgeries,  dishonest  bankruptcies,  and  other  basenesses,  occur 
continually,  that  it  has  become  necessary  to  try  some  new  means  of 
deterring  rogues  from  their  practices.  To  this  end,  we  propose  the 
infliction  of  posthumous  disgrace.  Portraits  of  the  rogues  will  not 


suffice.  Let  statues  be  erected  in  dishonour  of  eminent  scoundrels. 
Our  various  prison-exteriors  might  be  decorated  with  such  works. 
For  distinction's  sake,  the  figures  might  be  represented  handcuffed,  in 
irons,  or  having  the  broad  R.  carved  on  their  drapery.  Or  some  of 
them  might  be  inverted,  so  as  to  stand  on  the  head,  or  on  tlie  palms  of 
the  hands,  like  mountebanks.  Erected  in  the  place  of  obelisks  and 
similar  monuments,  they  would  serve  to  support  lamps  on  the  soles  of 
their  feet,  and  1 1ms  afford  beacons  to  passengers,  physical  as  well  as  moral. 

De  mertotu  nil  nisi  bonum  ?  Pooh !  Of  what  use  is  a  dead  scoundrel, 
but  that  to  which  a  gamekeeper  applies  a  dead  kite  ?  The  keeper  nails 
the  defunct  "  varmint "  up.  We  cannot,  in  like  manner,  hang  male- 
factors in  chains ;  it  is  a  loathsome  thing  to  do,  and  too  ghastly:  it 
frightens  women  and  children  as  well  as  rogues.  The  alternative  is  to 
gibbet  their  memories. 

Infamy  cannot  hurt  the  dead  rascal— but  is  feared  by  the  living. 
Perpetuate,  therefore,  the  bad  name  of  blackguards  in"  marble  and 
suitable  brass.  No  reasonable  objection  to  this  scheme  can  be  offered, 
but  that  of  its  expense.  That,  however,  is  an  evil  which  would— if  the 
plan  answered— cure  itself.  The  money,  indeed,  would  be  well  laid 
out  if  it  succeeded  in  preventing  only  a  little  of  the  ruin  and  misery 
which  is  inflicted  by  our  many  and  enormous  scoundrels  upon  Society. 

But  there !  of  course  our  advice  will  never  be  taken.  Instead  of 
that,  to  the  end  of  the  chapter,  tie  mortuis  nil  nisi  bonum  will  be  canted 
by  moralizers  not  as  jet  in  existence  over  rogues  at  present  unborn. 


Official. 

A  MESSAGE  and  reply  by  telegraph  to  the  Crimea  costs  about  £1  I'M 
We  shall  expect,  therelore,  to  see  a  paragraph  to  the  following  effect 
soon : — 

"The  CHANCELLOR  OF  THE  EXCHEQUER  has  received  the  sum  of 
£1 10  on  the  public  account,  from  "  Take  Care  of  DO\VB." 


Prtntcdby  Wllllfim  Bradbury,  of  No.  13,  Upper  Woliurn  Placr-.and  Frederick  Mullelt  Er.xns,  of  No.  I'Ml-JMn's  ftokd  West,  Bes«nf  a  Park,  both  la  !he  Parish  of  St.  Pancrns,  in  th«  C.  uruy  uf  atiddleae: 
Printers,  at  their  uffl<v-  in  Lombard  Slrtet,  in  the  ^redact  of  Wulufrlari,  in  the  C.ty  ol  Locuou,  ani  l-uMitUed  !>/  them  at  .No,  34.  jfieet  Street,  IB  the  Puruh  ol  Si,  Biiue,  lu  .he  Citjr  < 
tt,  March  II, UM. 
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VAULTING  AMBITION. 

'  Now,  THEN,  CHARITY— HIGHER  !    Yon  DON'T  CALL  THAT  A  BACK  ! " 


PUNCH'S  ESSENCE   OF  PARLIAMENT. 

March  8,  Monday.  LORD  MALMESBTJRY  gave  notice  that  as  soon  as 
LOHD  CLARENDON  came  back  from  Paris,  the  Kars  Crow  should  be 
plucked.  It  is  not  a  bad  dodge  of  stronger  men,  like  ELLENBOROUGH 
and  DERBY,  to  let  a  weak  man,  like  MALMESBURY,  begin  the  fight ;  be- 
cause Government  must  bring  out  its  whole  case  in  reply,  and  then 
they  can  be  down  upon  Government.  The  Foreign  Office,  and  not  the 
War  department  was,  curiously,  entrusted  with  the  care  of  Kars.  LORD 
ST.  LEONARD'S  made  a  long  speech  against  the  little  Ministerial  Law 
Reforms  ;  aiid  was  told  by  the  CHANCELLOR  that  the  greatest  part  of 
his  address  was  utterly  inapplicable  to  the  matter  before  the  House  ; 
namely,  the  TOMMY  WILSON  of  Hampstead  Bill,  which  was  advanced  a 
stage. 

LORD  PALMERSTON  had  to  produce  a  copy  of  the  "  Take  Care  of 
DOWB"  message  from  PANMURE  to  the  Crimean  Commander.  He 
would  not  lay  it  on  the  table,  but  let  GENERAL  EVANS  look  at  it ;  a 
piece  of  caution  which  people  may  interpret  as  they  please.  It  seems 
only  fair  to  say,  that  DOWB  can  fight,  and  did ;  but  this  is  no  excuse 
for  the  nepotical  PAN.  MR.  LABOUCHERE  announced  the  birth  of  a 
new  Colony,  to  be  christened  Bay  Islands;  but,  as  he  did  not  say 
where  it  was,  the  House  refrained  fiom  congratulations  until  it  should 
have  had  time  to  consult  Gazetteers.  The  Counties  and  Boroughs 
Police  Bill  then  came  on  for  second  reading.  As  its  object  was 
to  establish  a  general,  uniform,  and  rational  system  of  police,  the 
"localities"  opposed  it,  and  it  might  have  shared  the  fate  of  the 
Local  Dues  Bill,  but  that  in  the  first  place  Government  made  some 
not  unreasonable  concessions  to  provincial  feeling,  and  secondly, 
s'pod  manfully  by  the  measure,  and  so  carried  it  by  259  to  106.  The 
Bill  for  trying  PALMER  in  London  went  through  Committee.  The 
Partnership  Amendment  Bill  has  been  so  botcbed  as  to  become  in- 
formal, and  is  withdrawn,  that  a  less  clumsy  attempt  may  be  made  on 
the  subject  hereafter. 

Tuesday.  A  pleasant  illustration  of  mercantile  honour  and  honesty 
came  up  in  the  Lords.  Five  mortars,  supplied  to  Government  by 
MESSRS.  GRISSEL,  of  the  Regent's  Canal  Iron  Works— who  publish  a 
letter  begging  that  public  judgment  may  be  "  suspended  "—have  been 
found  to  have  been  "  tampered  with."  In  order  to  conceal  defects  in 
the  casting,  pieces  of  iron  had  been  so  cunningly  screwed  in  as  to  be 
difficult  of  detection ;  only,  in  the  test,  the  first  mortar  burst,  and  the 
fraud  was  discovered,  and  examination  of  the  other  four  showed  that  they 
had  also  been  pieced  or  were  bad.  Had  the  requirements  of  war  hurried 
these  guns  away  untried,  the  lives  of  the  brave  men  who  worked  them 
might  have  been  sacrificed,  in  which  case  an  English  jury  might  have 
recommended  another  suspension  instead  of  that  of  judgment. 

A  Bill  was  read  a  second  time  for  compelling  the  British  Farmer  to 
make  a  complete  annual  disclosure  of  his  affairs — to  tell  how  many 
acres  he  cultivates,  what  crops  he  gets  off  them,  what  stock  he  keeps 
and  breeds,  and  so  forth.  It,  is  "most  desirable,"  it  seems,  to  have 
this  information.  Very  likely ;  but  we  should  not  desire  to  be  entrusted 
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with  the  job  of  asking  for  it.  At  this  moment  the  British  Farmer,  who 
has  begun  to  understand  the  proposal,  is  supposed  to  be  boiling  over 
with  an  indignation  which  has  not,  as  yet,  got  beyond  incongruous 
comminations,  but  which  will  probably  take  the  form  of  cudgel  and 
kitchen-pfker  by  the  time  the  forms  are  delivered  at  his  door.  By  a 
curious  poetical  justice,  too,  the  authorities  of  the  Poor  Law,  of  which 
our  friend  iheB.  F.  has  been  a  most  grinding  administrator,  are  to 
work  him  for  these  returns.  And  LORD  DERBY  says,  that  the  B.  F. 
ought  to  give  them. 

The  Commons  saw  a  threatening  notice  on  the  paper  about  Kil- 
begnel  and  Ballynakil  and  an  Irish  grievance,  so  wisely  abstained  from 
making  a  House. 

Wednesday.  A  Bill  for  Founding  Reformatory  Schools  in  Scotland 
(for,  despite  the  Scotch  authors,  it  seems  that  there  are  a  few  naughty 
people  among  the  angelic  race  north  of  Tweed)  was  opposed  by  MR. 
MAGUIB.E,  as  a  Roman  Catholic  who  was  afraid  of  "  base  prqseljtism." 
MR.  DRDMMOND  immediately  declared  that  all  Catholic  priests  were 
spies  and  intruders,  and  that  Catholic  children  were  brought  up  to 
prac'ise  the  most  odious  espionage  upon  each  other.  This  little  chari- 
table spurt  sent  the  Bill  on  pleasantly,  and,  after  some  discussion,  it 
was  read  a  second  time.  A  Compulsory  Vaccination  Bill  was  furiously 
opposed  by  MB.  MITCHELL,  as  one  lor  legalising  murder,  and  was  post- 
poned; and  MB.  DILLWYN,  member  for  Swansea,  brought  in  a  Bill  for 
enabling  Magistrates  to  flog  the  ruffians  who  ilUreat  women  and 
children.  He  was  supported  by  MR.  MIAI.L  and  MR.  W.  WILLIAMS, 
and  Government  did  not  oppose  the  introduction,  but  MR.  BOTJVERIE 
intimated  future  resistance.  It  was  remarked  that  the  merely  enacting 
that  such  punishment  should  follow  an  assault  on,  the  QUEEN  had  put 
an  end  to  that  outrage,  and  that  the  other  women  of  England  deserved 
similar  protection.  As  the  creature  who  can  commit  such  a  crime  is 
simply  a  brute  beast,  there  can  he  no  objection  to  experimenting  upon 
him  with  a  punishment  fit  only  for  brutes ;  but  a  Divorce  law,  that  is 
not  a  mockery,  would  be  a  greater  boon  to  those  who  are  the  victims  to 
the  brutality  of  so-called  husbands.  A  measure  upon  this  subject  is 
promised  by  the  LORD  CHANCELLOR, 

Tliursday.  LORD  ALBEMARLE  sticks  to  his  Torture  text,  and  has 
fixed  a  day  for  putting  the  East  India  Company  on  the  rack,  which  it  is 
to  be  hoped  he  will  ply  mercilessly.  LORD  ST.  GEBMANS  brought 
in  another  Bill  for  allowing  you  to  marry  your  wife's  sister,  but,  out  of 
respect  to  the  priests  of  all  denominations,  he  proposes  that  such  a 
marriage  shall  not  take  place  in  a  church,  chapel,  or  Ebenezer,  but  only 
before  a  registrar.  LORD  GRANVILLE  made  an  earnest  speech  on 
Education,  affirming  that  it  was  impossible  to  allow  the  matter  to 
remain  in  its  present  condition — and,  as  a  sequitur,  postponed  the  small 
Governmental  measure  recently  introduced. 

In  the  Commons  it  was  elicited  that  the  ATTORNEY-GENERAL  has 
found  an  omission  in  the  Metropolis  Local  Management  Act  which 
renders  all  Vestries  unlawful.  The  parochial  spouters  are  frantic. 
LORD  PALMERSTON  snubbed  poor  MR.  BOWYER  for  asking  whether  the 
Conference  would  consider  the  affairs  of  Italy,  and  tried  to  snub  MB. 
DISRAELI  in  the  same  way,  but  BENJAMIN  insisted  upon  being  more 
respectfully  treated,  and  was.  Next  night  he  repeated  his  inquiry, 
which  referred  to  the  admission  of  Prussia  to  the  Conference,  and 
PALMERSTON  gave  him  a  complete  reply,  which  might  as  well  have  been 
given  at  once.  Prussia  is  to  come  in,  not  to  join  in  the  negotiations 
for  Peace,  but  to  assist  in  the  revision  of  treaties  in  which  she  is  inte- 
rested. She  is  only  too  happy  to  wriggle  in  on  any  terms. 

The  great  duel,  long  promised,  then  took  place  between  SIR  CHARLES 
NAPIER  and  SIR  JAMES  GRAHAM.  The  Admiral  spoke  five  columns  and 
a-half,  and  then  only  got  his  motion  for  a  Committee  seconded  out  of 
the  charity  of  a  brother  officer,  who  said  he  could  not  see  him  adrift 
without  throwing  him  a  tow-rope.  The  ex-First  Lord  spoke  at  nearly 
the  same  length.  The  Kilkenny  Cats  did  not  make  a  cleaner  end  of 
each  other.  SIR  CHARLES  proved,  incontestably,  that  SIR  JAMES  had 

]  no  business  to  send  him  to  the  Baltic,  and  had  otherwise  neglected  his 
duty  to  the  British  Fleet.  SIR  JAMES  proved,  equally  satisfactorily, 
that  SIR  CHARLES  was  loquacious,  arrogant,  and  timid ;  that  he  de- 
clared he  could  not  take  Sweaborg,  when  he  had  never  been  to  look  at 
it ;  and  that  he  insulted  the  French  and  English  engineers  who  reported 
that  it  could  be  taken.  No  end  of  personalises  were  exchanged,  SIR 
CHARLES  abusing  point-blank,  and  SIR  JAMES  vituperating  more 
adroitly,  and  by  implication.  The  feeling  of  the  House  was,  that 
NAPIER  had  been  all  wrong,  both  at  sea  and  on  shore,  and  had  wound 
up  a  not  very  creditable  campaign  with  a  still  less  creditable  brawl. 
He  had  to  withdraw  his  motion,  but  the  Hero  of  the  Baltic— as  GRAHAM 
cruelly  called  him— is  no  true  NAPIER  if  he  does  not  go  on  bawling  and 
scribbling  for  a  long  time  to  come. 

Friday.  LORD  BROUGHAM  presented  a  petition  from  a  large  number 
of  married  women,  including  MRS.  JAMESON  and  MRS.  MARY  HOWITT, 
praying  for  an  alteration  of  the  law  which  gives  a  husband,  no  matter 

j  whether  he  be  idle,  profligate,  or  actually  separated  from  his  wife,  a 

I  right  to  all  her  earnings.  A  virtuous  woman  is  a  perpetual  crown  to 
her  husband,  but  that  is  no  reason  why  he  should  take  every  five  shil- 
lings she  earns.  Lawyers  and  priests  will,  however,  adduce  legal  and 

,  theological  reasons  against  any  modification  of  their  idea  of  the  matri- 
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menial  relation.  LOUD  SHATTESBURY  having  exposed  the  disgraceful  | 
state  of  many  of  our  prisons;  LADY  TRURO  having  presented  the 
House  with  Ler  late  Lord's  law  books ;  and  LORD  OVERSTONE  having 
vented  a  great  capitalist's  prejudices  against  a  Limited  Liability,  which 
might  enrich  email  capitalists,  the  Lords  took  holiday  until  the  first 
day  of  April. 

In  the  Commons,  LORD  PALMEBSTON  described  the  Redan  operation 
as  one  which  covtred  the  British  with  glory,  and  materially  conduced 
to  the  French  success  on  that  day.  The  Persian  question  again  came 
up,  and  it  really  dots  not  seem  clear  whether  we  are  at  war  with  the 
SHAU  or  not,  but  ihe  odds  are  that,  if  not,  we  shall  be.  Army  Esti- 
nia'es  were  discussed,  and  MR.  LAYARD  tried  to  get  the  "  distinguished 
service  "  pension,  which  has  been  granted  to  SIR  RICHARD  BOTTOM: 
AIREY,  suspended,  until  the  final  verdict  on  SIR  BOTTOM  is  obtained. 
[t  was  alleged,  however,  that  the  pension  was  not  specially  given  him 
for  starving  the  Crimean  army,  but  for  other  deeds,  so  the  House  voted 
by  S3  to  9  that  SIR  BOTTOM  might  have  his  money.  The  Local  Dues 
Committee  was  appointed,  and  Government  was  deservedly  taunted  for 
its  cowardly  conduct,  iu  regard  to  the  Bill.  The  SOLICITOR-GENERAL 
brought  in  a  Bill  for  reforming  the  Ecclesiastical  Courts,  and  the 
Commons  took  holiday  until  the  last  day  of  March. 


"THINGS  HOT   GENERALLY  KNOWN." 

HAT   industrious   writer,    MB,  j 
TIMES  has  compiled  a  re-  j 
markably  pleasant  and  in- , 
struct  ive  little  book ;  a  book 
as  full  of  information  as  a 
pomegranate  is  full  of  seed : 
never)  heless,  we  detect  some 
omissions,  and  supply  them, 
that  MR.  T.  may,  in  a  future  j 
edition,  incorporate  the  fol- 
lowing as  "Things  not  Gene- 
rally Known" 

It  is  not  generally  known 
that  the  names  of  ELLIOTT, 
GREI,  and  WOOD,  are  in 
England  names  of  such  fatal 
import,  that  no  man  bearing 
either  of  them  was  ever 
known  to  have  any  success 
in  this  world,  whatever  may 
be  hopefully  expected  from 
him  in  the  nfxt. 

Not  generally  known  that, 
even  af  i  er  1  he  Crimean  Com- 
mission, the  EARL  or  CAR- 
DIGAN is  about  to  appear 
in  paint  at  the  Somerset 
House  Exhibition :  subject, 

Ins  Lordship  narrating  how  he  led  the  Balaclava  charge,  and  how  he 
galloped  out  of  it,  to  the  PRINCE  or  WALES  and  the  rest  of  the  Royal 
children. 

Not  generally  known  that  "  to  take  care  of  DOTVB  "  is,  at  the  same 
time,  to  take  the  best  possible  care  of  SIMPSON. 

Not  generally  known— until  very  lately— that  the  best  fire-conductor 
is  a  bal  masque. 

Not  generally  known,  according  to  MR.  MUNTZ, "  what  is  a  pound ;  " 
but  that  a  sovereign  is  very  cheerfully  taken  in  interpretation  of  the 
riddle. 

Not  generally  known,  that  on  the  expec'ed  visit  of  the  PRINCE  OP  | 
PRUSSIA  iu  May  next,  at  Windsor,  there  will  be  got  up,  regardless  of 
expense  (on  our  side  at  least,)  MB.  BUCKSTONE'S  celebrated  farce  of 

i  Question. 

Not  generally  known  what  SIR  CHARLES  BARRY  expects  to  receive 
for  the  Houses  of  Parliament,  SIR  CHARLES  himself  having  made  np 
his  own  mind  to  an  unlimited  amount. 

Not  generally  known  that,  on  the  consummation  of  peace,  the  EARL 
OF  ABKHDKEN,  as  Knight  of  the  Thistle,  resolves  to  repose  himself, 
upon  his  own  peculiar  laurels. 

Not  generally  known  what  may  become  of  the  Duke  of  York's  bronze 
statue,  Waterloo  PUce ;  but  privately  and  earnestly  recommended  that 
it  be  sent  to  the  melting-pot  in  liquidation  of  debts  for  the  Duke's 
creditors. 


'WARE  OF  THE  BULL. 

IN  our  home-field  we  've  got  an  old  Bull, 
When  his  blood  isn't  up,  and  his  belly  is  full, 
His  horns  you  may  handle,  his  tail  you  may  pull, 

His  sides  with  a  stick  you  may  thrash  on  : 
You  may  bully  and  bait  him  for  hour  after  hour, 
Not  a  hoof  will  he  lift,  not  a  horn  will  lie  lower, — 
You  would  think  to  see  him  he  hadn't  the  power 

So  much  as  to  get  in  a  passion. 

But  if  you  had  seen  our  old  Bull  last  year, 
When  Crimean  reports  fired  off  in  his  ear, 
Made  him  ramp,  and  bellow,  and  stamp,  and  tear, 

You  wouldn't  have  dated  to  come  near  him : 
Old  GORDON  he  gored ;  bailiff  PAM,  so  clever, 
Got  nearly  toss'd,  in  the  vain  endeavour 
To  cajole  the  animal  out  of  his  fever, 

And  into  the  stable  to  steer  him. 

Little  ROEBUCK,  the  cow-leech,  sharp  and  'cute, 

Look'd  over  the  hedge  at  the  angry  Brute, 

"  There  "s  but  one  thing  to  tame  him,"  quoth  he,  "  To  do't, 

Don't  try  hood-winking  or  ringing — 
Give  the  Bull  his  head :  down  with  gates  and  spikes ; 
Let  him  roar  as  he  pleases  and  run  where  he  likes ; 
Never  mind  whom  he  charges,  or  how  he  strikes, 

Or  through  whose  fields  he  goes  flinging." 

No  choice  had  PAM  :  gave  the  Bull  his  head, 
And  a  mighty  rumpus  and  row  he  made, 
Assaulted  old  women,  old  soldiers  disuiay'd, 

And  PAM,  ROEBUCK'S  hint  developing ; 
Every  here  and  there,  in  the  turnips  and  clover, 
Set  up  men  of  straw  for  the  Bull  to  knock  over, 
Which  he  toss'd  and  tore,  and  began  to  recover, 

By  demolishing  scarecrows  and  galloping. 

Till  he  grew  again  that  Bull,  on  whose  brows 

The  horns  have  no  power  in  'em,  more  than  a  cow's, 

Who  goes  in  the  cart,  and  harrows  and  ploughs, 

And  lets  any  booby  guide  him — 
Thus  ROEBUCK'S  prescription  work'd  like  a  charm, 
The  Bull  all  the  summer  toil'd  on  the  farm, 
And  neither  ran  rusty  nor  did  any  harm, 

Though  they  never  so  much  as  tied  him. 

So  PAM  and  PANMURE  and  all  of  'em  said— 
"  What  fools  we  were,  to  have  e'er  been  afraid 
Of  a  Brute  whose  wrath  is  so  easily  laid, 

And  whose  eyes  there 's  no  danger  in  blinding ; 
The  next  report  that  goes  off  in  his  ear, 
If  he  kick  up  his  heels,  as  he  did  last  year, 
We'll  show  how  little  his  rage  we  fear, 

By  going  on  never  minding." 

A  report  in  Bull's  ear  has  gone  off  again, 

The  report  that  M'NsiLL  and  TDLLOCH  did  pen, 

(Two  Scots,  who  respect  neither  manners  nor  men, 

Whatever  their  rank  or  connection,) 
And  our  AIREYS  and  GORDONS  by  HARDINGE'S  good  grace 
Dare  shake  their  red  coats,  and  their  stars,  and  gold  lace, 
Right  in  the  Bull's  round,  ruminant  face, 

Who  stands  chewing  the  cud  of  reflection. 

Have  a  care— there  is  something  I  fancy  I  spy— 

A  reddening  spark  in  that  cavernous  eye, 

A  nerve  in  that  neck,  swelling  more  and  more  high, 

A  hoof-twitch,  the  Bull  scarce  can  stifle. 
Have  a  care— or  in  spite  of  your  sneers  and  your  scoru 
Come  one  stroke  of  that  hoof,  or  one  plunge  of  that  horn, 
And  'twere  better  for  you  you  had  never  been  born, 

Than  have  dared  with  that  same  Bull  to  trifle  ! 


A  Voluminous  Expurgator. 


ENGLAND  can  boaft  of  its  Index  Expurgatorins  as  well  as  Rome ;  and 
this  great  Index  is  the  Catalogue  of  the  British  M./seum :  for,  in  its 

Not  generally  known  when  LORD  JOHN  RUSSELL  will  be  appointed  present  incomplete  state,  it  expunges  all  those  books  which  do  not 
the  nationa      schoolmaster ;     his  Lordship,  of  late,  having  been  so   commence  with  the  two  or  three  first  letters  of  the  Alphabet 
very  mucli      abroad     in  other  duties. 

Not  generally  known  whrn  MR.  WARREN  will  quote  The  Lily  and 
tfie  Bee  in  the  House  of  Commons;   but  expected   by  the  intimate  LOST  1TS  APPETITE. 

1,  the  earliest  day  in  April ;  "  a  day      THE  Russian  Bear  began  the  War  by  attempting  to  seize  on  the 


befjre  or  a  day  after." 


whole  of  Turkey— and  now  it  is  begging  for  a  Peace ! 
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DUNNE    ON    DUELLING. 

LETTER,  my  dear  Colonel, 
which  that  deuced  fellow, 
SERGEANT  BRODIE,  has  had 
the  impudence  to  write  about 
you  hag  appeared  in  the  Daily 
News?  Have  you  seen  it? 
I  suppose  not  :  for  perhaps 
you  never  condescend  to  look 
at  such  a  low  Radical  paper. 
Well,  Colonel,  this  fellow,  in 
that  paper,  tells  what  you 
may  call  a  long  story  to  the 
following  purport  :  That, 
having  understood  that  you, 
on  your  legs  in  the  House, 
had  declared  that  he  was  not 
fit  to  be  trusted  as  Inspector 
of  Saddlery  at  Weedon  Bar- 
racks, he  had  waited  on  you 
to  ask  why  you  had  said  so, 
when  all  the  reply  he  could 
get  out  of  you  was,  "You 
had  no  business  to  interfere 
with  officers  in  a  dnel." 

Of  course,  I  cannot  take 
the  Sergeant's  word  for  the 
fact  that  you  made  that 
speech  to  him.  As  you  are 
reported  to  have  said,  "the 
man  is  not  to  be  trusted,"  Why  ?  Because  he  isn't.  But  I  am  inclined 
to  think  he  tells  the  truth  in  this  instance ;  for  I  cannot  believe  that 
— although  he  is  a  correct  letter-writer  and  a  lawyer — by  Jove,  Sir, 
the  fellow  writes  better  than  CODRINGTON! — he  could  have  invented 
so  splendid  a  remark.  No,  Colonel,  it  would  have  taken  one  of  the 
cleverest  of  those  dramatic  author-fellows  to  do  that.  The  observa- 
tion is  so  military.  It  is  just  the  saying  that  a  farce-writer  would  put 
into  the  mouth  or  an  officer  of  the  good  bluff  old  school :  a  personage 
whom  he  would  probably  call  Colonel  Bullet,  or  General  Sang. 

SEBGEANT  BRODIE  is  evidently  that  troublesome  kind  of  fellow  in  a 
regiment  called  a  lawyer,  as  aforesaid :  a  confounded  intelligent  man, 
a  deuced  individual  who  can  argue  ;  by  Jove,  Sir,  and  not  only  write, 
dash  him,  but  also  spell.  As  a  lawyer,  no  doubt,  he  holds  the  argu- 
ment that  to  kill  a  man  in  a  duel  is  murder ;  that  to  fight  a  duel  is  to 
attempt  to  commit  murder ;  that  to  know  of  a  duel  without  interferin 


OUR  SPECIAL  CORRESPONDENT  IN  WHITEHALL. 

SOMEBODY  lias  written  a  book  with  the  title  of  Our  Tent  in  the 
Crimea.  We  beg  to  recommend  to  our  readers  a  similar  work,  viz., 
Our  Second-Floor-Front  in  Whitehall.  The  following  short  extract  will 
be  sufficiently  descriptive  of  its  merits  :— "  Let  the  Horse  Guards 
represent  Sevastopol;  the  trenches,  and  tremendous  ones  they  have 
been,  are  s-ituate  in  the  vehicular  thoroughfare;  the  Sappers  and 
Miners  are  encamped  up  Whitehall  Yard,  where  an  engine,  of  some- 
thing terrible  in  the  way  of  horse  power,  is  puffing  and  blowing  all  day 
long ;  dismounted  cannon,  or  condemned  water-pipes,  we  can't  under- 
take to  say  which,  are  laying  about  in  all  direc^ns ;  men  of  this  Army 
Works  Corps,  wiih  the  Exeter-Hall-like  admonition  on  them,  'we  are 
all  clay,'  smoke  defiant  pipes  and  drink  tempestuous  beer;  wroug- 
headed  arabas,  or  Marquis  of  Westminsters,  with  facete  conductors, 
insist  upon  reviling  elderly  gentlemen  in  four-wheeled  ehais-s,  who  are 
utterly  unable  to  'hit  'em  up;'  and  the  last  charge  of  the  Blues  every 
morning  to  get  into  their  stables  is  something  truly  grand  and 
Astleyan,  and  affords  a  convincing  proof  that  this  noble  regiment  has 
not  been  subjected  to  those  'AIEET  nothings '  which  so  discomposed 
our  cavalry  brigades  abroad." 

No  one  need  go  to  the  Gallery  of  Illustration  or  Burford's  Panorama 
to  get  an  idea  of  the  War.  It  is  only  necessary  to  obtain  our 
description,  and  then  endeavour  to  force  a  passage  from  Charing  Cross 
;  to  Parliament  Street.  The  resemblance  is  minute,  down  even  to  the 
much-talked-of  Crimean  mud.  Having  reached  the  grand  centre  of 
operations,  the  Horse  Guards,  let  the  intrepid  expeditionist  endeavour 
to  get  to  the  other  side  of  the  road  ;  and  if  he  is  alive  when  he  gets 
1  across,  he  will  have  some  faint  notion  of  a  charge  of  cavalry,  with  the 
novel  addition  of  wheels. 

The  great  advantage  of  this  exhibition  consists  in  the  entertaining 
,  fact  that  the  sewers,  or  the  water,  or  the  gas,  or  some  other  of  those 
I  underground  complaints  which  cause  an  eruption  on  the  face  of  the 
I  healthiest  streets,  have  been  taking  their  "innings"  for  the  last  two 
'  months,  with  every  prospect  of  holding  out  for  as  much  longer ;  so  that 
there  is  a  performance  all  day  long,  every  day  except  Sundays,— free, 
gratis,  and  for  nothing. 


in  telling  him  he  had  no  business  to  interfere  with  officers  in  a  duel, 
you  in  effect  informed  him  that  he  was  to  blame  for  not  having  con- 
stituted himself  a  party  to  murder,  or  attempt  to  murder.  Such  a 
lawyer,  of  course,  deserves  to  be  horsewhipped,  by  Jove,  Sir ;  but  as 
that  would  involve  an  action  for  assault  and  battery,  egad,  my  dear 
Colonel,  between  you  and  me,  the  best  and  safest  plan  is  to  attack 
the  man's  character  under  privilege  of  Parliament. 

I  am,  my  dear  Colonel,  your  most  obedient  servant, 

By  Jove,  Sir, 
85,  Fleet  Street,  March  1856. 


THE  PARLIAMENT  CLOCK. 

MB.  BROTHERTON  is  about  to  move  that  the  Clock  do  hold  its  tongue 
after  12  o'clock  P.M. 

LORD  ROBERT  GROSVENOR  will  propose  that  its  hands  be  sent  to 
Church,  and  a  stop  be  put  to  all  its  works  every  Sunday. 

LORD  PALMERSTON  will  recommend  that  the  Clerk  of  the  House 
receive  an  addition  of  £1000  a-year  to  his  income,  for  the  purpose  of 
!  attending  every  night,  and  settling  the  minutes. 

LORD  JOHN  will  move  an  amendment,  that  as  the  above  is  an  ap- 
pointment of  great  moment,  an  ELLIOTT  do  receive  it. 


A  DOLOROUS   QUESTION   FOB,  AMERICANS. 

SHOULD  your  Government  succeed  in  the  attempt  to  fasten  a  quarrel 
upon  us,  do  you  expect  to  win  dollars,  or  do  you  calculate  that  it  is 
more  likely  you  will  come  to  grief  ? 


ONE  REASON.— §.  How  did  PANIZZI  get  his  recent  appointment? 
A. .Why,  he  prosecuted  his  way  by  summoning  all  the  poor  book- 
sellers. 


OUR  OWN  PECULIAR  LINE. 

OUR  own  little  Railway  at  Kensington  has  had  its  little  annual  meet- 
ing, and  has  published  its  little  Report,  just  as  if  it  were  one  lof  the 
great  Companies  that  snub  it  and  will  have  nothing  to  do  with  it.  The 
financial  statement  is  extremely  satisfactory  as  a  piece  of  unpretending 
arithmetic ;  but  while  it  does  credit  to  the  proficiency  of  the  Directors 
in  their  sums— displaying,  as  it  does,  a  familiarity  with  the  first  four 
rules  in  Walkingame—\i  promises  little  in  the  way  of  wealth  to  the 
shareholders.  There  has  been.it  seems,  "a  slight  falling-off  in  the 
tonnage ; "  but  we  object  to  the  word  "  tonnage,"  as  too  large  a  term  to 
apply  to  the  affairs  of  the  concern;  and  we  think  that  "hundred- 
weightage,"  or  even  "  poundage,"  would  have  been  a  fitter  expression 
to  use  in  reference  to  the  Goods  Department  or  Parcels  Delivery  of  the 
Company.  It  is  true  that  "hundredweightage"  could  not  have  been 
spoken  of  without  coining  a  word ;  but  as  no  money  seems  to  be  made, 
a  little  verbal  coinage  might  have  been  allowable.  The  Directors  pro- 
ceed to  state  that,  "there  has  been  an  inc  case  of  traffic  from  the 
Railway,  but  that  the  traffic  to  the  Railway  has  decreased  "—a  state 
of  things  which  looks  as  if  even  the  friends  ot  the  poor  little  concern 
were  deserting  it,  and  running  away  from  it.  When  more  customers 
go  away  and  fewer  customers  come  than  have  been  in  the  habit  of 
going  and  coming  in  the  previous  year,  the  aspect  of  affairs  is  not  very 
encouraging.  It  is  a  pity  that  the  poor  little  Company  does  not  wind 
itself  up,  and  we  feel  sure  that  we  have  done  our  best  to  give  it  rope 
enough. 

Smith  O'Brien  in  Ireland. 

Tire  Times  very  properly  argues  for  a  free  pardon  of  SMITH  O'BRIEN, 
that  he  may  be  allowed  to  return  to  Ireland.  Why  not?  We  think 
his  presence  there  would  be  of  enduring  good ;  he  would  be,  like  a 
bankrupt  linen-draper,  a  living  memento  of  an  alarming  failure;  an 
old  musket  barrel  without  a  lock ;  a  firework  case,  with  the  combus- 
tibles quenched  in  a  gutter. 

THE    IMPBH1AL  LINE. 

THERE  was  a  current  belief  that  Louis  NAPOLEON'S  child — a  boy,  of 
course,  according  to  the  Moniteur — would  be  immediately  crowned 
KING  OP  ALGIERS.  This  dignity,  however,  has  not  yet  been  determined 
upon.  The  first  son  is  to  be  Prince-Imperial;  the  second  son  Prince 
de  Strasbourg;  the  third  son  Due  de. Boulogne;  and  the  fourth  son 
Comte  d'  Ham.  

"ROTTEN  Row."— The  Committee  on  the  Adulteration  of  Food. 
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FOLLY   AND    INNOCENCE. 

Charles.  "  I  SAT,  CLARA,  AIN'T  IT  JOLLY  ?   I  'VE  MADE  SUCH  A  CAPITAL  BOOK  ON  THE  DERBY  !  " 

Clara.  "I  AM  SURE,  CHARLES,  I  AM  DELIGHTED  TO  HEAR  IT.     ANY  LITERACY  PURSUIT  MUST  BE  BETTER  THAN  THE  HORRID 

PRACTICE   YOU   WERE   GETTING  IXTO  OF  BETTING  AT   R.VCES  !  " 


THE  CONSTABLE  OVERRUNNING  HIMSELF. 

AMONG  the  objections  raised  to  SIR  GEORGE  GREY'S  measure  for 
establishing  an  efficient  Police  in  boroughs  and  counties,  was  a 
suggestion  from  SIR  G.  PECHELL  that,  if  the  Bill  should  pas?,  "the 
Chief  Constable  of  East  Sussex  would  be  able  to  walk  into  the  town  of 
Brighton,  which  would  be  very  objectionable."  We  see  no  reasonable 
prospect  of  inconvenience  to  the  people  of  Brighton  in  the  possible 
entrance  of  an  additional  individual,  whose  presence  would  certainly  not 
uncomfortably  crowd  a  place  which  has  abundant  accommodation  for  all 
its  visitors.  The  Chief  Constable  of  E»st  Sussex  has,  prima  fade,  as 
good  a  right  as  any  one  else  to  walk  into  the  town  of  Brighton,  and  it 
says  little  for  the  good  sense  of  the  opposition  to  the  Bill,  that  its 
antagonists  should  assign  all  sorts  of  absurd  reasons  for  rejecting  it. 

It  is  certainly  better  that  a  constable  from  an  adjacent  place  should 
walk  into  a  town,  than  that  a  thief  should  be  allowed  to  walk  not  only 
into  a  town,  but  out,  of  it  again  at  the  other  end,  because  there  is  no 
policeman  authorised  to  go  alter  him  for  the  purpose  of  apprehending 
him.  The  inhabitants  of  Brighton  generally  will  prefer  to  see 
a  neighbouring  officer  occasionally  in  their  streets  to  the  more 
disagreeable  prospect  of  a  set  of  culprits  at  large,  hanging  about  their 
shop-doors,  sneaking  down  their  areas,  and  infesting  their  thorough- 
fares. It  is  to  obviate  this  inconvenience  that  a  Chief  Constable  of  one 
place  will  be  permitted  to  walk  into  another  place — an  intrusion  to 
which  we  hope  SIR  G.  PECHELL  and  others  will  soon  become  reconciled. 


Covent  Garden  Relics. 

THE  PRINCE  OP  WALES,  on  his  visit  to  Covent  Garden  ruins,  carried 
away  with  him  some  pieces  of  crystal,  drops  from  the  chandelier,  as 
mementos  of  the  conflagration.  Considering  the  effect  of  high  example 
upon  the  low,  MR.  GIBBS,  the  Royal  preceptor,  has  expressed  his  opinion 
to  the  effect  that,  under  the  circumstances,  His  Royal  Highness  cer- 
tainly took  a  drop  too  much. 


BAD  MONEY  AND  BAD  MORTARS. 

THE  EARL  OF  DERBY  asked  LORD  PANMURE,  if  certain  frauds  had 
not  been  committed  by  certain  contractors  in  the  matter  of  mortars  ? 

LORD  PANMURE  replied  to  the  EARL  OF  DERBY,  like  the  celebrated 
echo,  "in  the  affirmative."  He  said,  "these  mortars  were  supplied  by 
MESSRS.  GKTSSEL.  In  one  that  burst  under  the  test,  a  piece  of  iron  had 
been  inserted  behind  the  breech,  so  skilfully  screwed,  that  the  fraud 
was  difficult  to  detect."  On  examining  four  other  mortars,  all  of  them 
were  found  breeched  alike.  LORD  PANMURE  did  not  know  whether 
there  was  a  law  enabling  Government  to  proceed  against  the  MESSRS. 
GRTSSEL. 

Thus,  the  law  against,  bad  money  is  clear  enough,  but  not  against 
counterfeit  mortars.  If  GUBBINS  attempts  to  pass  a  bad  shilling,  the 
law  is  plain  as  the  hulks  upon  that  offence  ;  if  GUBBINS  were  to  pass  a 
bad  mortar,  why,  the  law  to  meet  that  peccadillo  is  uncertain.  And 
this  is  very  proper.  A  bad  shilling  in  operation  smashes  property ; 
whereas,  a  bad  mortar,  bursting,  may  only  destroy  life :  and  who — out 
of  Bedlam  and  in  England — would  think  of  setting  up  life  over 
property  ? 

A  Flight  of  Tancy. 

To  look  at  the  Ladies'  bonnets,  you  would  imagine  that  the  March 
winds  had  blown  them  all  off,  but  it  is  no  such  thing ;  it  is  only  an  air 
the  bonnets,  in  their  conceit,  give  themselves.  They  fly  off  of  their  own 
accord,  and  we  believe  so  stiff-necked  are  they  in  their  generation,  that 
not,  all  the  blowing  upon  in  the  world  would  be  able  to  give  them  a 
different  turn. 

LIABILITY  AND  RELIABILITY. 

How  desirable  it  is,  that  liability  should  be  really  limited!  What 
fun  it  would  be,  if  all  the  various  speculative  Joint  Stock  Companies 
which  are  springing  into  existence  every  day  were  not  liable  to  smash  ! 
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FIKST-RATE  "COMEDI." 


BRAVE  fellow,  named  LLOYD, 
otherwise  known  as  "  Co- 
medy "  in  the  establishment, 
\yas  the  means  of  saving  the 
lives  of  three  women  at  the 
Covent  Garden  conflagra- 
tion. Is  not  the  fine  fellow, 
by  the  calamity  of  the  fire, 
burnt  out  of  employment? 
If  so,  Mr.  Punch  oegs  leave 
to  recommend  a  considera- 
tion of  his  case  to  London 
managers  generally  ;  quite 
convinced  that  no  theatre 
can  be  the  worse,  but  all  the 
better,  for  the  acceptance  of 
such  a  "Comedy." 


COMMENDABLE  PRECAUTION. 

IT  is  understood,  from  the 
ill-luck  that  has  pursued  the 
Wizard  of  the  North  in 
the  matter  of  fire,  that,  in 
future,  he  has  resolved  not 
even  to  appear  as  Rob  Boy 
without  having  first  "  laid 
on  the  hose." 


THAT    BLESSED    BABY-LINEN. 

MRS.  SMITH  to  MRS.  JONES. 

"  Paris,  March  14.— My  dear  MRS.  JONES,  take  my  word  for  it, 
babies  will  be  all  the  fashion  for  a  month,  at  least  amongst  what  SMITH 
calls  '  our  lively  allies.'  It  can't  be  otherwise ;  for  the  show  of  the 
baby-linen— the  sweet  EMPRESS'S  things  for  the  darling  child ! — will 
make  babies,  as  one  may  say,  quite  catching. 

"  Well,  I've  just  come  from  MADEMOISELLE  FELICIE'S,  in  the 

Vivienne.  A  ticket  was  brought  to  SMITH  by  the  COUNT (SMITH 

tells  me  1  mustn't  trust  names  to  the  post)  who  always  beats  SMITH  at 
billiards  out  of  more  than  SMITH  likes  to  own,  in  the  handsomest  way 
for  two  for  the  baby-linen ;  which,  as  SMITH  always  grumbled  at  the 
expense,  I  wouldn't,  for  that  reason,  take  with  me.  So,  myself  and 
young  Mis.  FLOWER — who  wished  more  than  I  can  mention,  but  which 
you'll  quite  understand,  to  see  the  patterns — we  both  of  us  went  to 
MDLLE.  FEI.ICIE'S,  where  we  had  to  lurm  what  is  called  here  a  queue,  but 
which,  in  English,  may  be  called  a  termination, — there  was  such  a 
crowd  to  see  the  blessed  children's  things :  for  the  EMPEROK,  who  is 
the  greatest  man  in  Europe — and  this  would  be  enough  to  prove  it  if 
nothing  else  did— the  EMPEROR  has  had  two  sete  of  things  made  up, 
one  for  a  darling  Piince,  and  one  for  a  sweet  Princess,  so  that  he 
mightn't  be  taken  by  surprise,  if  Providence  was  ever  so  bountiful.  A 
feeling  that  does  him  honour  as  a  husband,  and  immortal  glory  as  a 
crowned  head,  as  I  said  to  young  MR.  FLOWER,  who  I  'm  sorry  to  say 
is  what  is  called  a^iheral,  which  means  anything  but  manly  generosity 
to  the  wife  of  his  aifeetions  and  the  dear  children  that  may  at  some 
time  bless  him. 

"  After  we  had  followed  the  movements  of  ths  queue—  which  twisted 
in  and  out  like  any  snake ;  but  all,  like  the  French,  in  the  best  polite- 
ness, and  with  no  pushing  whatever— it  came  to  our  turn  to  enter  the 
rooms,  several  officers — Colonels  or  Generals  at  least,  I'm  sure  of  it — 
in  the  handsomest  manner  attending  us.  Oh,  my  dear  MRS.  JONES,  it 
is  something  to  be  born  a  Prince  in  France !  I  thought  MRS.  FLOWER 
would  have  fainted, — the  things  were  quite  too  much  for  her.  And 


there  was  a  swarm  of  'em— showed  aa  much'interest  in  ttie  things  as  if 
they'd  been  made  up  upon  their  own  account — and  who,  with  any 
heart,  can  wonder  ? 

"  As  I  told  you,  there 's  two  sets,  for  boy  and  girl— the  boy's  trimmed 
with  red,  and  the  girl's  with  blue;  which,  on  the  while,  quite  makes  up 
the  line  of  the  beautiful  song  for  which  MR.  HENRY  RUSSELL  has  been 
made  a  full  colonel  of  the  legion  of  honour,  with  permission  in  the 
decline  of  his  life  to  sell  out  fur  the  advantage  of  his  family ;  a  favour, 
as  I  am  told,  never  before  heard  of  in  France,  and  by  no  means  likely 
to  be  heard  of  again. 

"Well,  my  dear,  if  I  was  to  try  to  tell  you  what  we  saw,  you'd  take 
me  for  one  of  the  Arabian  Nights !  There  was  one  partic'lar  set,  frock, 
under  things,  and  all  besides,  you  might  have  drawn  through  the 
Empress's  wedding-ring.  And  then  the  heaps  of  articles!  Why, 


allowing  the  babies — for  I'm  speaking,  as  one  may  say,  both  for  the  red 
and  the  blue — allowing  'em  not  to  grow  a  bit,  and  there  was  more  than 
a  full  change  a-day,  without  one  going  to  the  wash,  for  a  twelvemonth ! 
Take  and  turn  all  the  Foundling  Hospital  into  new-born  babies,  and 
there  is  clothes  enough — if  it  isn't  improper  to  name  such  a  thing  in 
the  same  breath  with  foundlings — clothes  enough  to  shift  "em  every 
day  for  three  months,  boys  and  girls  into  the  bargain. 

"But  what  struck  me  and  MRS.  FLOWER  with  astonishme  it,  was 
the  quantity  and  the  fineness  of  the  lace.  The  EMPRESS,  as  I  said  to 
MRS.  F.,  who  quite  agreed  with  me,  the  EMPRESS  must  be  a  happy 
woman  !  And  then  the  work !  Well,  I  don't  like  to  think  small  of  my 
own  country — specially  in  needlework  and  embroidery ;  but  the  work 
does  take  away  one's  breath.  The  worst  of  it  was,  our  queue  was  made 
to  move  so  fast  through  the  rooms,  that  we  couldn't  examine  even  with 
the  naked  eye  anything  like  what  we  wished, — and  as  for  touching  a 
single  thread,  you  might  as  well  have  tried,  as  MBS.  FLOWEH  said,  to 
lay  your  hand  upon  a  white  cloud  in  Heaven.  However,  you  may  take 
my  word  for  it,  there  never  was  such  needlework  before ;  such  embroi- 
dered roses  and  violets,  it  isn't  a  bit  too  much  to  say,  jou  might  fairly 
have  smelt  'era.  Besides  this,  I'm  told — not  that  we  saw  it — that  out 
of  compliment  to  the  English  alliance,  the  EMPEROR  has  had  the  British 
lion  woven  as  a  pattern  in  some  of  the  things,  which  is,  you  will  allow, 
very  handsome. 

I've  always  stood  up  for  the  EMPEROR;  because  what  1  always 
admire  in  men — I  'm  not  speaking  of  SMITH,  understand — what  I  admire 
is,  determination,  will,  my  dear;  power!  Now  all  this  baby-linen  con- 
vinces me  that  Louis  NAPOLEON  is  the  best  man  for  France ;  knowing, 
as  it 's  plain  he  does,  how  much  can  be  done  with  muslin. 

"  There  was  a  report  that  the  Conference — as  they  "re  called — were 
all  coming  over  to  MDLLE.  FELICIE'S  to  look  at  the  baby-linen  5  but 
that  an  electric  telegraph  from  St.  Petersburg  to  COUNT  ORLOP?,  for 
state  reasons,  and  on  pain  of  the  knout,  which  must  be  dreadful, 
forbid  him. 

"  If  I  can,  I  '11  bring  yon  home,  from  MDLLE.  FELICIE  herself,  a 
pattern  of  one  of  the  Princess's  blue  bonnets ;  and  also  a  pattern  of  a 
Talma,  which,  1  'm  told,  is  called  after  a  French  tragedy-player,  just  as 
you  might  name  a  muff  after  an  English  one ;  and  am,  dear  MRS.  JONES, 

"  Tour's,  Sincerely, 

"  SUSAN  SMITH. 

"  P.S.  We  're  to  have  a  hundred  guns  when  the  Prince  is  born.  You 
know  what  SMITH  is  !  There 's  no  rousing  him  to  any  pitch  of  admira- 
tion. For  three  nights  I  could  have  vowed  1  heard  the  beginning  of 
the  guns  ;  and  woke  him  accordingly ;  but  of  course,  he  wouldn't  hear 
anything  of  the  sort,  and  I  couldn't  make  him.  The  Pope  is  coming  to 
christen  the  Prince,  which,  I  hear  upon  good  authority,  will  be  christened 
NAPOLEON  Pius." 

Legal  Intelligence. 

MR.  DUNUP  held  his  first  levee  of  Creditors  on  the  doormat  outside 
the  closed  door  of  his  Chambers  on  Monday  last.  The  representatives 
of  all  the  different  trades  in  London  were  present.  The  levee  began  at 
ten  o'clock  in  the  morning,  and  continued  all  the  dav.  It  must  have  been 
full  ten  o'clock  in  the  evening  before  the  last  Creditor  took  his  de- 
parture. The  levee  was  enlivened  at  certain  intervals  with  several 
variations  played  in  a  most  vigorous  manner  with  walking-sticks  upon 
the  oak  that  was  "  sported "  on  the  occasion.  We  are  informed  that 
it  is  the  intention  of  MK.  DUNUP  to  continue  these  levees,  which  are 
extremely  popular  amongst  the  boys  of  the  Court  in  which  he  lives, 
every  day  throughout  the  Session, 


Physic  for  the  Forces. 

"  BE  sure  to  'ask  for  DALEY'S  CARMINATIVE,"  says  a  quack's  puff, 
adding,  "the  same  as  supplied  to  HER  MAJESTY'S  troops  in  the 
Crimea."  As  old  women  are  in  the  habit  of  giving  DALBY  to  children, 
we  suppose  it  must  have  been  the  British  infantry  that  were  chiefly 
dosed  with  that  specific  by  the  prescription  of  some  official  MRS.  GAMP. 


EFFECTS  WITHOUT  A  CAUSE. 

THOUGH  sages  swear,  "  Without  a  cause 
There 's  no  effect," — it 's  mockery. 

There  are  exceptions  to  all  laws : 
What  breaks  domestic  Crockery  ? 


Amende  Honorable. 

WE  were  startled  at  reading  in  the  Hamburgh  Gazette,  "  The  relation 
of  SIMONY  with  the  Ministry  continues."  We  were  going  to  ask,  what 
business  a  Hamburgh  man  had  with  the  affairs  of  our  own  beloved 
Church?  But,  luckily,  we  discovered  that.  MR.  SIMONY 
Hanseatic  statesman,  and  we  retracted  our  indignation. 
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LOVE    AND    LIQUOR. 

N  a  collactipn  of  those  remark- 
able curiosities  of  literature, 
Matrimonial  Advertise- 
ments, the  following  would 
be  a  curiosity  : — 

MATRIMONY.— A  gentle, 
man  of  independence,  age 
23,  who  has  been  travelling  tor 
the  last  two  years  through  the 
Southern  States,  wishes  to  form  a 
MATRIMONIAL  ALLIANCE 
with  an  Amiable  Partner.  Money 
no  object.  Has  had  recourse  to 
an  advertisement,  his  circle  of 
acquaintance  in  England  being 
limited.  Now  .residing  at  tho 
Court  House  Inn,  10,  Commutation 
Kow.  No  questions  to  be  asked 
at  the  bar,  but  communications 
received  either  by  post  or  hand. 
To  be  seen  in  the  bar  from  Sii 
till  Twelve  each  evening  fur  the 
next  ten  days, — Address  ." 

We  pass  over  the  high- 
minded  indifference  to 
money,  though  we  confess 
we  should  like  to  glance  at 
the  balance-sheet  of  this 
gentleman  to  whom  "  money 
is  no  object,"  and  we  should 
also  be  happy  to  inspect 

the  visiting  book,  if  any,  of  this  individual  whose  "  acquaintance  in, 
England"  is  "limited."  Possibly  he  may  be  better  known  at  Botany 
Bay,  or  his  friends  may  be  numerous  in  Boulogne,  but  at  present  his 
society  appears  to  be  "limited"  to  the  company  frequenting  the  bar  of 
the  Inn,  where  he  is  now  visible.  The  bar  in  question  will  be  rather 
an  interesting  spot  for  the  next  ten  days,  if  the  above  advertisement  is 
responded  to,  for  the  place  will  be  adorned  by  the  presence  of  all  the 
ladies  who  are  desirous  of  seeing  the  gentleman  who  is  on  the  look-out 
for  an  "  amiable  partner."  We  should  have  thought  that  the  bar  of  a 
public-house  between  six  and  twelve  at  night,  was  hardly  a  fit  place  for 
an  assignation;  but  as  a  man's  true  character  is  likely  to  come  out 
when  he  is  taking  his  ease  at  his  inn,  the  ladies  will  be  able  to  form  a 
correct  estimate  of  the  candidate's  social  qualities.  As  the  ladies 
cannot  very  well  occupy  the  landlord's  bar  without  calling  for  some- 
thing "  for  the  good  of  the  house,"  the  ten  matrimonial  evenings  may 
be  expected  to  be  rather  convivial.  As  names  will  probably  not  be 
announced,  the  advertiser  will  be  obliged  to  designate  his  fair  com- 
panions by  the  liquors  they  have  selected,  and  to  offer  his  hand  to 
"  cold  without,"  or  make  modified  proposals  to  "  little  toddy,"  if  his 
choice  should  fall  on  a  lady  luxuriating  in  either  of  the  potations 
alluded  to.  ' 

COCKNEY  RHYMES  K)R  YANKEE  STATESMEN. 


PRESIDENT  PIERCE, 

Why  so  fierce  ? 

MR.  MARCY, 

Don't  be  "  sarcy." 

MR.  GUSHING, 

Where  are  you  pushing? 

MB.  CASS, 

Don't  be  an  ass ; 

No  more  blustering, 

Filibustering, 

Bally  ragging, 

Bullying,  bragging, 

Peppery  prattle, 

Touching  battle, 

Threats  to  lick  us, 


Whip  us,  kick  us ; 
No  more  jaw 
That  you  will  chaw 
Us  up,  and  swamp  us, 
Catawampus, 
Scuttle  our  island, 
(As  yet  'tis  dry  land,) 
Be  pacific, 
Not  terrific ; 
Count  the  figures, 

War  of  waging, 
And  your  niggers, 

Ere  enraging, 

By  some  trick— too  bad  to  try  on 
Any  old  hoss — the  British  Lion. 


PHARISEES  AND  FLOWERS  AT  MANCHESTER. 

WE  are  bidden  to  consider  the  lilies  of  the  field.  This  advice  is 
often  repeated  on  a  Sunday.  But,  according  to  certain  highly  sanctified 
persons,  we  ought  to  put  off  the  consideration  of  the  lilies  till  the  next 
day.  For  lilies  are  flowers— and  flowers  are  unlawful  objects  of  con- 
templation on  a  Sunday  in  the  judgment  of  those  persons.  Witness 
the  following  extract  from  the  Times  :— 

"OBSKRVAXCR  OF  THE  SABBATH.— The  annual  meeting  of  the  Manchester  Botanical 
Society  was  held  yesterday  at  the  Manchester  Towu  Hull,  ME.  JAMES  WATTS,  the 
Mayor,  presiding.  MR.  JAMES  HEYWOOD,  M.P.,  moved  '  That  the  society's  gardens  at 
Old  Traftbrd  should  be  open  to  the  proprietors  and  subscribers  from  2'30  P.M.  until 
dusk  every  Sunday.'  The  motion  was  seconded  by  MB.  K.  N.  PHILLIPS,  and  opposed 
bytheRiv.  J.  BARDSLEY,  PROFESSOR  WII-LIAMSO.V,  and  others.  A  poll  resulted  ia 
283  votes  for  and  262  againac  the  motion." 

Flowers,  which  neither  toil  nor  spin,  are  nevertheless  'clothed  in 
beauty.  This  fact — though  important  to  perpend,  especially  at  Man- 
chester—is not  to  be  recognised,  nor  thought  upon,  in  the  Manchester 
Botanical  Gardens,  on  a  Sunday.  This  irreligious  exercise  of  the 
mind  1s  to  be  postponed,  by  the  decision  of  the  Manchester  Saints, 
with  the  REV.  (RABBI  ?)  J.  BARDSLEY  at  their  head,  to  a  working  day. 
The  sermons  to  be  found  in  flowers  are  not  to  be  attended  on  the 
British  Sabbath  ;  no  such  discourses  are  tolerable  on  that  sacred  day. 
If  any  Manchester  Christian  is  in  need  of  preachment,  let  him  be  con- 
tent to  sit  under  the  REVEREND  BARDSLEY,  and  other  gentlemen 
similarly  to  be  revered. 

We  shall  next,  probably,  have  the  Manchester  Bardsleyites  resolving 
that  no  person  or  persons  shall — if  Bardsleyites  can  help  it — extricate 
an  ox  or  an  ass  from  any  pit  into  which  it  shall  have  fallen  on  the 
Sabbath  day.  Ass  is  a  term  of  wide  significance ;  but  then  Sabba- 
tarians are  inconsistent,  or  else,  if  that  accident  should  befal  any 
Bardsleyite,  in  case  of  his  brethren  having  agreed  to  such  a  resolution, 
he  would  necessarily  have  to  remain  braying  in  trouble  until  Monday 
morning. 


Amenities  of  War. 

AMONG  the  new  gun-boats,  there  is  one  vessel  mounting  two  guns 
of  tremendous  power,  called  the  Carnation.  It  is,  moreover,  rumoured 
that  a  new  shell  is  about  to  be  produced  at  Woolwich,  to  be  named  the 
Heartsease.  We  may  soon  expect  a  new  style  of  bayonet — in  itself  a 
pretty  thing  for  a  button-hole — to  be  christened  the  Forget-me-not. 


POSITION  IS  EVERYTHING. 

Betsy  Jane  (in  confidence).  "  /  shan  't  play  no  more  with  that  Matilda 
Jenkins. — 'Er  doll  ain't  got  no  Peramlylatur — and  I  don't  mean  mine 
to  'sociate  with  none  but  carridge  cumpny!" 


DOG  AND   CAT. 


MB.  DILLWTN  has  brought  in  a  bill  for  the  more  effectual  punishment 
of  brutes  who  outrage  women :  they  are  to  be  flogged.  Thus  the 
miserable  dog  of  a  husband  will  have  to  settle  the  matter  with  the  cat.  1 


How  to  Raise  a  Fleet. 

INSTEAD  of  going  to  the  trouble  and  expense  of  demolishing  the 
sunken  ships  in  the  Tiarbour  at  Sebastopol,  we  think  we  can  recommend 
an  expedient,  that  will  be  much  more  efficacious,  and  by  no  means  so 
troublesome  or  expensive.  Get,  any  old  weatherbeaten  tub  (the  Admi- 
ralty has  got  plenty  of  them)  that  is  no  longer  of  any  use,  and  quietly 
sink  it  at  Sebastopol.  You  may  depend  upon  it  that  all  the  Russian 
ships,  at  the  mere  sight  of  an  English  vessel,  will  be  so  frightened  that 
they  will  all,  every  man-of-war  of  them,  immediately  rise  to  the  surface ; 
and,  once  on  the  surface,  there  will  be  no  difficulty  in  capturing  or 
destroying  the  whole  fleet  just  as  you  think  proper. 

TRUMPING  THE  ELEPHANT. 

"Peccant — I've  Seinde,"  wrote  LORD  ELLEN,  so  proud. 
More  briefly  DALIIOUSIE  wrote — "  Vwi — I  've  Otide." 


MASCH  22,  1856.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


119 


THE    BENCH    AND    THE    BULLYING    SYSTEM. 

HE  judicialTKnry-bears  de- 
servedly a  very  high  cha- 
racter as  a  whole ;  but 
some  of  our  most  eminent 
Judges  are  not  always  the 
best  judges  of  a  joke,  or 
of  the  fitness  of  an  occa- 
sion for  making  one.  The 
system  of  bullying  in  pub- 
lic or  private  schools  (and 
when  we  talk  of  bullying 
we  do  not  mean  "fag- 
ging," which  may  be  all 
very  well  within  proper 
limits;  but  the  system 
under  which  one  or  more 
bigger  and  stronger  boys 
will  make  a  cowardly,  and 
often  brutal  attack  on  a 
smaller  and  weaker  boy) 
is  one  that  ought  not  to 
be  treated  with  judicial 
jocularity.  AD  action  was 
tried  the  other  day  on  the 
Home  Circuit,  in  which 
two  boys,  said  to  be  of  the 
ages  of  seventeen  and 
fourteen,  inflicted  on  a 
boy — described  in  the 
report  as  "apparently  a 
weak,  and  far  from  robust 
lad,"  of  the  age  of  four- ) 

teen— severe  chastisement :  because,  being  in  bad  health,  he  had  been  ordered  by  his  father  I 
not  to  go  and  "fag"  for  the  bigger  boys  in  the  cricket^ground.  BABON  ALDEKSON,  who) 
presided  at  the  trial,  is  described  in  the  report  as  having  interposed,  and  said  "  He  thought ; 
that  they  really  had  heard  quite  enough  of  the  case.  The  assault  was  clearly  illegal  and 
unjustifiable.  There  was  nothing  to  justify  the  beating."  So  far,  so  good ;  but  the  judicial ! 
observations  did  not  end  here ;  for  BARON  ALDEKSON  is  reported  to  have  said,  "  It  is  not  in  I 
my  opinion  a  case  that  should  be  tried  here.  If  these  sort  of  actions  were  encouraged,  I  am  i 


sure  we  might  have  five  hundred  similar  actions 
from  Eton  alone  in  the  course  of  the  year  (a 
laugh).  It  is  a  pity  he  did  not  bear  the  beating  as 
other  boys  generally  do,  and  without  crying  out." 

We  presume  that  as  the  Judge's  remark 
elicited  a  "laugh,"  it  was  thought  by  the 
audience  a  very  good  joke,  that  weak  boys 
should  be  illegally  and  unjustifiably  beaten  by 
stronger  and  older  boys,  five  hundred  times 
annually,  at  Eton.  The  pluck  of  our  aristo- 
cratically educated  youth  must  be  in  a  rather 
hopeless  case,  if  at  Eton  the  big  and  the  strong 
are  continually  using  their  size  and  strength 
to  illuse  the  weak ;  whose  spirit,  if  they  have 
any,  is  being  beaten  out  of  them  in  conformity 
with  BARON  ALDEHSON'S  doctrine,  that  they 
ought  to  "  bear  the  beating."  We  do  not  con- 
cur in  the  dictum  of  the  learned  Judge,  that 
ill-treatment  is  to  be  quietly  submitted  to,  and 
that  brute  force  is  to  be  allowed  to  indulge  itself 
at  tthe  expense  of  physical  feebleness.  Both 
parties  to  the  transaction  are  degraded  by  the 
course  which  the  learned  Baron  would  seem,  by 
the  report,  to  have  recommended.  We  quite 
agree  with  him  in  thinking  such  cases  are  not 
fit  cases  for  trial ;  nor  would  they  ever  become 
the  subject  of  legal  proceedings,  if  it  were  the 
practice  for  the  masters  of  schools  to  protect  the 
weaker  and  younger  boys  against  the  brutality 
of  the  stronger ;  or,  what  would  be  better  still, 
if  there  were  a  high  moral  tone  among  the  boys 
themselves,  which  would  check  the  disgusting 
cowardice  involved  in  the  too  common  system 
of  bullying.  Our  protest  is  not  against  "fag- 
ging" within  proper  limits;  nor  do  we  advo- 
cate a  system  of  whining  complaint  about 
trifling  inconveniences;  but  we  do  denounce 
most  earnestly  the  degrading  doctrine/that  little 
boys  should  be  made  to  bear  without  calling  out, 
and  tamely  submit  to  the  brutality  of  their  older 
and  stronger  school-fellows. 


THE  UNIVERSAL  JENKINS. 

WE  are  sorry  to  find  that  JENKINS  is  becoming  almost  ubiquitous 
as  far  as  the  Morning  Papers  are  concerned ;  for  we  trace  his  livery  in 
the  columns  of  several  of  our  daily  contemporaries.  He  has  long  ceased 
to  limit  his  lacqueysbip  to  the  Morning  Post ;  and  indeed  it  seems  to  us 
that  the  establishment  alluded  to  being  no  longer  one  "  where  a  foot- 
man is  kept,"  the  unfortunate  JENKINS  is  compelled  to  go  out  by  the 
job,  either  to  wait  upon  his  old  masters,  or  upon  any  one  else  that  will 
give  him  occasional  employment.  We  trace  his  napkin-covered  hand 
in  the  serving  up  of  some  of  the  delicious  morsels  that  have  been  placed 
before  the  public  in  reference  to  the  ^recent  destruction  of  Covent 
Garden  Theatre. 

In  speaking  of  the  QUEEN'S  visit  to  the  scene  of  the  calamity, 
JENKINS  says,  "  It  is  gratifying  to  know  that  while  the  spot  was  sti'll 
warm  "—or  words  to  that  effect—"  HER  MAJESTY  condescended  to 
inspect  the  ruins."  We  wonder  that  JENKINS  did  not  provide  a  piepe 
of  sackcloth  to  throw  over  the  ashes  in  order  that  the  ruins  might 
assume  a  sufficiently  humble  aspect,  in  the  presence  of  their  SOVEREIGN. 
We  are  afraid,  however,  that  the  ruins  scarcely  behaved  themselves 
witn  that  reverence  which  JENKINS  expected  from  them  during  a  lloyal 
visit,  for  they  continued  to  smoke  under  HER  MAJESTY'S  eyes,  and 
threw  off  the  water  which  had  been  poured  on  to  them  without  regard 
to  the  sanctity  of  the  person  of  Royalty. 

There  is  something  rather  dreary  in  the  attempt  of  poor  JENKINS  to 
invest  his  account  of  the  affair  wilh  all  the  fine  writing  that  is  usually 
lavished  on  a-  state  visit.  The  placing  a  few  boards  and  some  old 
drugget  over  the  pools  made  by  the  water  thrown  from  the  engines  is 
converted  into  "a  performance  by  MK.  GYE  of  the  last  melancholy 
honours  of  the  house ;  by  ushering  HER  MAJESTY  to  the  door  imme- 
diately next  to  the  Royal  entrance."  We  protest  against  this  mode  of 
speaking  of  MR  GYE,  as  if  he  had  been  conducting  a  funeral.  We 
happen  to  know  that  if  he  has  anything  of  the  undertaker  about  him,  it 
.snot  the  lugubrious  part  of  the  character;  but  notwithstanding  the 
extent  of  his  lo- s,  he  will  be  prepared  to  continue  his  great  national 
undertaking  with  his  wonted  energy. 

.  Though  unhappily  burnt  out  of  Covent  Garden,  MR.  GYE  does  not 
intend  to  sit  down  and  mourn  in  the  funereal  spirit  that  JENKINS  has 
attributed  to  him  ;  but  lie  will  at  once  provide  another  spot,  which  he 
will  animate  with  the  genius  which  has  hitherto  given  life  to  the  now 
fallen  fabric.  The  Italian  Oyera  is  not  Covent  Garden,  but  Covent 


Garden  was  the  Italian  Opera,  because  circumstances  had  made  it  80. 
Eresh  circumstances  have  now  arisen,  which  will  transfer  the  Italian 
Opera  to  another  scene,  and  perhaps  give  life  to  the  too  long  tenantless 
walls  of  MB,  LUMLEY'S  magnificent  establishment. 


HANDEL  AND  HANGING. 

A  WRETCHED  man — a  private  soldier — haying  to  be  hanged  the  other 
day  in  the  Crimea,  for  an  uncommonly  atrocious  and  cowardly  murder, 
a  band,  as  we  are  informed,  preceded  the  prisoner  to  the  place  of 
execution,  playing  "  the  Dead  March  !  "  No  doubt  this  was  the  Dead 
March  in  Saul,  that  sublime  composition  of  HANDEL  ;  so  grand,  so 
solemn,  so  funereal,  yet  so  triumphal.  This  is  just  the  glorious 
measure  whereunto  you  would  bear  a  hero  in  honour  to  his  grave ;  but 
is  it  precisely  the  tune  to  which  you  would  lead  a  criminal  to  the 
gallows  ?  Those  who  selected  it  for  that  purpose  would  probably,  with 
similar  taste  in  music  and  appreciation  of  HANDEL,  drum  a  rogue  out  of 
a  regiment  to  See,  the  Conquering  Hero  Comes  ! 


One  of  the  Feel  School. 

"LOOK  at  young  STUMBLE,"  said  a  Whig  to  a  Tory,  as  that  distin- 
guished budding  Peelite  was  scrambling  through  a  briary  speech, 

That  makes  the  tenth  orange  he 's  got  through  in  less  than  ten  sen- 
tences." "  Come,  don't  be  hard  upon  him,"  said  the  generous-minded 
Tory,  "recollect,  he's  only  a  sucking  orator." 


Bare  Wine. 

A  WINE  has  been  lately  advertised  under  the  name  of  NAKED 
SHERRY.  If  naked  sherry  is  like  naked  truth,  there  can  be  no  objection 
to  its  nudity.  We  dare  say  it  is  very  good  tipple ;  and  one  thing  seems 
clear,  which  is,  that  if  a  wine  is,  really  naked,  it  must,  at  least,  have 
some  body. 

ECONOMY  IN  DRESS. 

A  LADY'S  Dress  is  becoming  wonderfully  simplified — for  instance, 
putting  on  her  bonnet  and  taking  it  off  her  head  again  are  done  now 
by  one  and  the  same  movement. 
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A  PEACE   CONFERENCE. 

Flora.     "  OH,  I  AM  SO  GLAD — DEAR    HARRIET — THERE  IS  A   CHANCE  OF  PEACE. — 
I   AM    MAKING   THESE   SLIPPERS    AGAINST  DEAR  ALFRED   COMES   BACK  !  " 

Cousin  Tmn.   "  HAH,   WELL  ! — I    AIN'T   QUITE  so   ANXIOUS   ABOUT   PEACE — FOR 

YOU   SEE,   SINCE  THOSE    SOLDIER    CHAPS\HAVE    BEEN    ABROAD,   WK    CIVILIANS   HAVE 
HAD  IT  PP.ETTT  MUCH  OCR  OWN   WAY  WITH  THE   GURLS  !  " 


THE   PHARISEES  AT  THE   CROWN. 

THE  Sabbatarians  are — to  use  a  familiar  form  of  speech 
— "  going  it,."  By  that  phrase  we  do  not,  mean  that  Sunday 
drunkenness  is  greatly  on  the  increase,  but  merely  that  the 
fanatics  in  question  are  becoming  intoxicated  with  triumplu 
Not  satisfied  with  dominating  the  people,  they  are  now 
proceeding  to  dictate  to  the  SOVEREIGN.  The  Vatcietait 
states  that  a  parcel  of  these  sectarians,  calling  themselves 
the  "  Lord's  l)ay  Observance  Society,"  have  issued  a  form 
of  memorial  t6  HER  MAJESTY.  After  a  certain  amount 
of  preliminary  impertinence,  this  cool  petition  prefers  the 
modest  request  thus  described  by  our  schismatical  con- 
temporary : — 

"  It  then  touches  on  the  'National  Sunday  League'  and  the  bands  :it 
Kensington  Gardens  and  Windsor  Castle,  praying  especially  lor  the 
discontinuance  of  the  latter." 

These  persons  not,  only  presume  to  preach,  uninvited,  to 
the  QUEEN,  but  also  to  supersede  the  functions  of  their 
own  Coryphams,  the  ARCHBISHOP  or  CANT —  himself,  whose 
duty  it  would  have  long  ago  been  to  remonstrate  with  his 
Koyal  Mistress,  if  she  had  been  involved  in  the  error  of 
sanctioning  the  breach  of  a  Commandment. 

Would  it  not  have  sufficed  this  Sabbatarian  Society  to 
beseech  the  QUEEN  to  command  that  the  binds  at  Windsor 
and  Kensington  shall  in  future  confine  their  performances 
to  sacred  music  ?  Why,  yes,  it  would,  if  their  motives  had 
been  pure ;  if  they  had  been  earnest  and  sincere,  instead 
of  being  actuated  by  the  lust  of  sectarian  predominance 
alone.  But  sacred  music!  —  what  do  they  know  about 
sacred  music  ?  Such  creatures  have  no  music  in  their  souls, 
and  no  doubt  the  QUEEN,  who  has  the  advantage  of  them 
there,  and  knows  BHAKSPEAHE  also,  will  understand  what 
they  are  fit  for.  

A  very  "  Strong  "  Compliment. 

.  COUNT  ORLOFF,  the  Russian  diplomatist,  has  the  repu- 
tation of  tremendous  strength  of  muscle.  A  few  days 
since— the  story  must  be  true,  for  it  comes  from  L'lnde- 
pendaxce  Bclgc — a  lady  at  a  grand  dinner  admired  a 
handsome  bouquet.  The  Comte  took  the  bouquet  from 
the  centre-piece,  and  being  a  little  wet,  he  immediately 
rolled  up,  like  a  sheet  of  paper,  one  of  the  silver-gilt 
plates  with  his  fingers,  and  so  placing  the  bouquet,  handed 
it  to  the  fair  one!  We  really  tremble  for  the  safety  of 
LORD  COWLBY.  If  COUNT  ORLOTF  can  thus  roll  up  a 
silver-gilt  platter,  how  very  soon  will  he  double  up  a 
copper-gilt  ambassador  ? 


BUBBLES  THAT  WON'T  BURST. 

THERE  is  often  wonderful  vitality  about  concerns  that  "  don't  pay," 
and  we  hear  of  Newspapers  by  which  the  proprietors  are  understood  to 
be  losing  a  hundred  a-week,  coming  out  as  punctually  every  morning 
as  if  daily  loss  were  a  luxury  not  easily  to  be  dispensed  with.  Some 
people  who  are'notoriously  not  worth  a  shilling,"  may  be  seen  living 
sumptuously  in  splendid  establishments,  others  are  getting  large  com- 
mercial reputations  by  "  extensive  failures  "  occurring  at  almost  regular 
intervals ;  and  no  tradesman  seems  to  be  much  better  off  than  he 
whose  windows  are  periodically  bespattered  with  intimations  of  an 
"alarming  sacrifice."  We  sometimes  feel  much  curiosity  as  to  the 
secret  of  the  success  of  so  much  failure — a  species  of  prosperity 
which  is  rather  characteristic  of  our  country ;  for  we  are  often  told  by 
professed  political  economists,  that  our  national  debt  is  a  sign  of  our 
national  prosperity.  Credit,  we  are  assured,  is  the  very  basis  of  business ; 
and  this  theory  is  accepted  so  energetically  by  some  persons,  that  getting 
as  deeply  as  possible  into  debt  seems  to  be  the  grand  object  of  all  their 
transactions.  An  occasional  crash  appears  to  produce  little  or  no  effect 
in  checking  confidence,  for  fools  are  even  more  plentiful  than  knaves ; 
and  as  only  one  of  the  latter  is  required  to  a  great  many  of -the  former, 
the  beautiful  commercial  principle  of  supply  and  demand  is  being  con- 
tinually exemplified.  Of  course  the  wholesale  debtors  themselves  aie 
not  deterred  by  the  fate  of  the  few  who  are  found  out ;  for  successful 
swindling  makes  all  the  profit  its  own,  while  the  loss,  in  the  event  of 
failure,  fulls  exclusively  on  the  creditors. 


"  A  Look  at  Mary." 

ON  a  case  of  breach  of  promise  tried  at  York,  it  was  proved  that  the 
false  Lothario,  the  defendant,  "  called  '  19  look  at  MART  '  as  he  '  was 
taking  a  bit  o'  'bacca.'  "  A  touching  illustration  of  the  truth  that 
"  sweet 's  the  love  that  meets  returns. 


EXTRAORDINARY  LONuEvTTY. 

IN  the  Old  Commercial  Inn,  somewhere  at  Exeter,  in  the  room  that 
gentlemen  frequent  for  the  purpose  of  washing  their  hands  previous  to 
dinner,  there  is  a  piece  of  soap  which  is  so  ^excessively  old,  that  the 
oldest  chambermaid  cannot  recollect  when  it  was  first  launched  into 
the  soap-boat !  It  is  of  a  hard  substance,  and  of  a  whitish  colour,  and 
in  shape  is  not  unlike  a  parallelogram.  It  measures  about  three- 
quarters  of  an  inch  in  thickness ;  and  it  is  said  that  its  constitution  is 
of  such  an  iron  nature,  that  it  has  not  lost  a  quarter-of-an-ounce  in 
weight  since  it  was  originally  palmed  upon  the  public.  Its  strength  is 
such,  that  it  defies  with  impunity  any  quantity  of  lathering,  and  yet  so 
smooth  is  it  in  its  disposition,  that  its  sweetness  has  never  been  known 
to  curdle  once  under  the  greatest  amount  of  heat,  or  most  trying  pres- 
sure. It  is  supposed  to  have  passed  through  the  hands  of  not  less  than 
two  generations  !  Of  course,  the  extraordinary  longevity  of  this 
wonderful  bit  of  soap  has  been.-through  its  manual  dexterity,  the  happy 
source  of  large  sums  of  money  to  the  different  owners  whom  it  has 
served.  The  calculation  has  been  made  by  no  less  an  authority  thau 
MR.  BIDDER  (who  once  tried  very  hard  to  make  an  impression  upon  it, 
and  failed)  that,  at  the  rate  of  sixpence  only  for  every  gentleman  whose 
patience  it  has  tried,  this  long-lived  parallelogram  of  Savon  has  brought 
into  the  house,  to  which  for  so  many  years  it  has  been  faithfully  attached, 
as  much  as  £1462  15*.  6d. ;  and  the  beauty  is  that,  with  the  little 
waste  its  system  undergoes,  there  is  every  reason  to  anticipate  that,  there 
are  at  least  fifty  years  more  of  life  in  this  saponaceous  Old 


Trial  for  a  Double  Tongue. 

ONE  objection  to  the  admission  of  KING  CHCO.UOT  into  the  Peace 
Conferences  has  been  removed.  An  armistice  has  been  agreed  upon. 
There  is  no  occasion  now  for  CLICQUOT  to  mention  armistice ;  but  it 
was  feared  that  he  would  be  unable  to  pronounce  the  word. 


frilled  »y  ITIllliin  Bnclhurjr,  of   No.  13.  Upper  Woburn  Flace,  sod  Frederick  Mullen  ETBBI.  of  No.  19,  Qn'rn'l  Eo»d  Welt,  Re(»f  i  Park,  koth  In  the  Pariih  of  St.  Ftncra*.  In  the  County  of  MU.UeMa, 
fM.  «i  their  Utf*    In   Lombard  Sueet.  In  lie  frecine!  of  Whiu&ian,  in  the  tiijr  of  London,  and  Pubiiaked  Of  them  at  tie.  !»,  Fleet  Street,  U  th«  farub.  oj  St.  Bride,  la  the  CUjrd 
ATUBDAT,  March  22,  l&G. 
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THRILLING  DOMESTIC  INCIDENT. 

Master  A  Ifred.  "  DON'T  BABY  !    Yon  'LL  SPOIL  rr.    LEAVE  GO,  SIB  ! 
SWALLOWING  MY  NEW  WATCH." 


HEBE,  NURSE  !    HE'S 


A  COMMITTEE  COMMITTING  ITSELF. 

THE  Committee  of  Council  on  Education  seem  to  have  been  indulging  in  a  bit  of  a  lark,  by 
proposing  all  sorts  of  absurd  questions  to  the  pupils  at  the  Training  Schools.  If  the 
answers  should  be  given  in  the  same  rollicking  spirit  of  fun  in  which  the  questions  appear  to 
be  proposed,  the  result  will  be  quite  worthy  of  our  own  columns. 

"  Who  were  the  Popes  during  the  first  quarter  of  the  fourteenth  century  ?  "  is  one  of  the 
questions  asked ;  as  if  it  signified  a  jot  who  they  were,  where  they  came  from,  and  where 


of  bringing  in  ...  .   . 

Training  School  have  been  in  the  habit  of  watching  at  the  doors  of  the  House  to  see  how 
the  Members  bring  in  their  Bills,  will  probably  lead  to  guesses  and  conjectures  of  the 
boldest  character.  The  most  natural  reply  will  be,  that  the  Private  Bills  are  brought 
in  under  the  Members'  cloaks,  while  the  Public  Bills  are  carried  in  openly. 

The  questions  we  have  seen  quoted  terminate  with  a  frightful  poser,  in  which  the  pupil 
is  requested  to  imagine  that  A  and  B  are  a  foot  apart,  and  he  is  then  called  upon  to  say, 
how  much  further  A  will  go  than  B  in  an  hour,  and  he  is  to  finish  his  work  by  "  applying 
the  resulting  formula  to  explain  BOURCICATJLT'S  pendulum  experiment."    As  he  probably 
will  never  have  heard  of  BOUBCICAULT,  and  will  not  have  the  faintest  notion  of  what  he  did 
with  his  pendulum  (any  experiment  on  which  would  certainly  interfere  with  his  clock,  and  j 
perhaps  stop  it  altogether)  the  answer  to  the  query  we  have  quoted  will,  of  necessity,  be 
unsatisfactory.    We  hope  the  Committee  of  Council  on  Education  will  henceforth  be  a  little  j 
more  practical  in  their  questions,  and  less  practical  in  their  jokes,  when  dealing  with  Training 
Schools. 

VERY  WELL  TOR  A  BEGINNING. 

FRANCE  cannot  grow  "a  special  correspondent."  A  WILLIAM  RUSSELL  is,  in  no  way, 
indigenous  to  the  soil ;  and,  were  it  not  so,  there  can  be  little  doubt  that  he  would  be  so 
pruned  by  the  scissors — we  mean  by  the  sword,  for  in  Gaul  the  sword  does  everything — 
of  the  censor,  that  he  would  never  survive  the  clipping.  Blissful  is  the  ignorance  of  France 
as  to  France's  losses  in  the  Crimea !  In  England,  it  is  said,  we  have  known  too  much :  this 
evil  is  balanced  by  our  opposite  neighbours,  who  are  allowed  to  know  nothing.  Strong,  how- 
ever, and  persistent  is  truth,  and  will  prevail.  Like  the  flgwer  Picciola,  it  will  struggle 
into  light,  forcing  its  way  between  the  stone  slabs  of  even  a  prison.  Thus,  it  now  comes  out 
that  during  the  last  seven  months  the  French  have  lost  in  the  Crimea  by  battle,  wounds, 
and  sickness,  no  less  than  a  hundred  and  five  thousand  men.  France,  however,  through 
the  Moniteur  reports  a  loss  of  only  twenty  thousand.  Now,  this  is  very  encouraging.  It  is 
almost  one-fifth  of  the  truth ;  and,  all  things  considered,  one-fifth  must  be  considered  as  a 
very  fair  composition. 

THE  MOST  PERMANENT  WAT.—"  That 's  the  way  the  money  goes."— Mr.  John  Bull. 


PRO  BONO  PIMLICO. 

To  the  Chairman  of  the  Metropolitan  Central 
Board. 

THWAITES,  of  every  Nuisance  foe, 
Hear  the  Cries  of  Pimlico, 
Listen  with  judicial  frown — 
Hear  the  Cries— and  put  them  down. 

Why  should  each  Belgravian  dwelling 
Echo  with  such  awful  yelling, 
Why.  from  rise  to  set  of  sun, 
Should  a  Roaring  trade  be  done ; 
Why  should  folks  of  every  calling 
Stun  us  with  their  hideous  bawling ; 
Why  should  streets  mischristened  Quiet 
Ring  with  one  protracted  riot, 
Where  the  costermonger  touts 
For  support  with  frantic  shouts, 
Where  hearth-stones  and  Brick  of  Bath 
Slay  the  peace  of  every  hearth ; 
Where  the  squalling  milkman  tells 
Of  the  chalky  slop  he  sells, 
And  the  fishman  shrieks  his  wishes 
That  we  'd  buy  his  flaccid  fishes, 
And  a  cry  that  never  ceases, 
Tells  of  dirty  water-creeeeses ; 
And  a  scream  through  Eaton  Square 
Begs  the  skin  of  eaten  hare ; 
While  the  raying  poulterer  howls 
Frenzied  praise  ot  flabby  fowls  ? 
THWAITES,  to  thwart  and  thwack  begin, 
Make  them  stop  that  maddening  din. 
THWAITES,  our  Lord  Protector,  0 ! 
Give  us  peace  in  Pimlico. 

Not  unfairly  we  apply, 
CXJBITT'S  rents  are  very  high, 
And  to  furnish  in  the  fashion 
We  have  laid  no  end  of  cash  on, 
And  we  're  under  heavy  rating ; 
Therefore,  THWAITES,  it 's  aggravating 
That  we  can't  have  peace  and  comfort, 
When  we  pay  so  large  a  sum  for 't, 
You,  of  every  Nuisance  foe, 
Stop  the  Cries  of  Pimlico. 

Organs'  roar  long  time  we  bore, 
Hurdygurdies  by  the  score, 
(For  the  ladies  won't  refuse 
Payment  of  the  vile  Sound  dues), 
Strings  of  beggars,  bawling,  whining, 
At  their  Christian  Friends  repining, 
Matches,  muffins,  mackerel,  mats, 
Grunting  Jews  with  triple  hats, 
Images,  for  Proud  Alcoves, 
Ornaments  for  fireless  stoves, 
And  the  periwinkle  black 
Which  the  Peerage  loves  to  crack, 
Bore  the  fifty  various  screeches 
Touching  walnuts,  plums,  and  peaches, 
And  the  thundering  German  band, 
(Dirtier  youths  were  never  scanned,) 
And  the  ballad's  croaking  bard, 
By  whose  howl  the  sense  is  jarred, 
Bore  it  all,  yet  sometimes  thought 
Our  Police  was  dearly  bought, 
If  that  costly  thing,  Police, 
Could  not  keep  our  streets  in  peace. 
But  to  this  there 's  added,  now, 
All  the  other  tradesmen's  row, 
And  we  cry,  O  THWAITES,  despairing, 
Such  a  riot's  past  all  bearing. 
Lord  Protect  or,  h»ar  us,  O ! 
Stop  these  Cries  in  Pimlico. 


The  System  of  the  Squirrel's  Cage. 

EVERYBODY  sees   that  Routine  is   like   the 


squirrel's  cage ;  but  perhaps  certain  persons 
may  not  see  that  it  is  particularly  so,  because 
it  keeps  Ability  at  work,  and  at  the  same  time 
hinders  it  from  climbing  and  getting  on. 
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FRAUDS      IN      TURKEY. 

(From  our  Special  Correspondent.) 

Constantinople,  March  3. 
HE  SULTAN  is  very  earnest  in 
the  prosecution  of  still  further 
reforms.    The  Tanzimat  is  the 
aversion  of  all    the  good    old 
Mussulman  school,  who  do  not 
•  stroke  their  beards,  but,  like 
the  Turk  in  the  phantasmagoria, 
roll  their  eyes  in  horror  of  all 
change.    It  was  to  be  supposed 
that    the  alliance    of    Turkey 
with  England,  still  further  se- ! 
cured    and  prized   under    the! 
amiable     influence    of    'LoRD 
STRATFORD,  would    have    the  i 
best  effect  on  the  councils  of  j 
the  SULTAN  ;    you  will  there- 
fore  not  be  surprised  to  learn  j 
that  in  emulation  of  the  noblest ! 
institutions  and  the  most  moral  i 
people  upon  the  earth  (need  I 
hesitate  as  an  Englishman  to 
claim  for  my  beloved  country 
and  my  much  respected  country- 
men  these  distinctions  P)    the 
SULTAN  has  resolved  to  visit 
all    frauds,  all    adulterations, 
with  the  severest  punishment. 
He  has  expressed  himself  deter- 
mined to  root  the  false  con- 
tractor and  the  adulterator  out  of  the  land.    He  has,  of  late,  made  two  or  three 
terrible  examples  of  delinquents  that  will,  I  trust,  strike  an  instructive  terror  into 
the  bosoms  of  all  traders,  manufacturers,  and  contractors.    I  may  instance  a  few 
cases  that  have  occurred  during  tbe  last  week. 

SADI  GREASELDI  contracted  for  twenty  long  brass  guns  to  be  mounted  on  the 
Golden  Horn.  The  brass  was  found  to  be  of  the  basest  sort  and  worst  alloy : 
two  burst  on  the  first  discharge.  Whereupon,  SADI  was  taken  into  custody,  and 
to  relieve  him  of  all  suspense,  was  immediately  tried  and  condemned.  He  was 
sentenced  to  be  fired  from  one  of  his  own  guns.  The  unfortunate  man  was  first 
horribly  compressed  to  reduce  his  figure  to  the  bore  of  the  piece  of  ordnance,  and 
was  tben  fired  off  into  infinite  space,  the  military  band  of  the  SULTAN  playing  the 
national  music.  The  widows  of  the  unfortunate  man  have,  with  considerable  diffi- 
culty and  praiseworthy  fortitude,  collected  his  scattered  remains  in  their  work- 
baskets. 

MUSAD  EL-CHALKI,  a  miller  of  opulence,  was  found  guilty  of  adulterating  his 
flour  with  gypsum.  He  was  therefore  sentenced  to  be  walled  up.  That  is,  he 
was  fastened  by  chains  to  a  wall,  and  his  mouth. covered  with  mortar  four  inches 
thick.  Before  him  was  set  a  dish  of  mutton  kabobs  and  other  savoury  food ;  the 
pleasant  smell  of  which  ascended  to  his  nostrils,  whilst  in  due  season  famine  fed 
upon  his  vitals.  On  the  tenth  day  he  had  eaten  all  the  mortar,  and  was  then 
permitted  to  squat  and  take  fifty  grains  of  rice. 

ABDERRHAMAN  PLANKI  was  found  guilty  of  mixing  sawdust  with  rhubarb,  to 
the;  injury  of  the  sick  who  should  swallow  the  adulterated  drug,  and  to  the  scandal 
of  Turkey,  whose  national  character  rests  upon  its  rhubarb.  The  culprit  was  sen- 
tenced to  receive  the  bastinado ;  he  uuderwent  five  hundred  blows  on  the  soles  of 
his  feet,  that  were  then  dressed  with  a  hot  poultice  of  sawdust,  his  own  sawdust 
sorted  from  his  own  rhubarb,  that  he  was  graciously  allowed,  or  rather  compelled, 
to  swallow  in  its  purified  state.  His  dose  was  a  quarter  of  a  pound  a-day ;  and 
at  the  end  of  a  week  he  was  going  on — what  remained  of  him — quite  as  well  as  could 
be  expected. 

I  might  add  to  these  instances  of  summary  justice,  but  have,  perhaps,  given  a 
sufticient  number.  As  I  have  said,  the  old  bigoted  school  of  Turks  complain 
bitterly  of  them ;  wholly  attributing  them  to  the  example  of  England,  whose 
world-wide  reputation  for  commercial  purity,  from  the  British  contractor  to  the 
British  greengrocer,  has  excited  in  the  breast  of  the  Sultan  a  spirit  of  emulation. 


LOOSE  SILVER  AT  THE  PALACE. 

THE  robbery  of  HER  MAJESTY'S  plafe  from  the  Carrier's  cart,  to  which  the 
idle  flunkeys  ot  Royalty  had  consigned  it,  has  caused  the  greatest  consternation 
in  the  Royal  Nursery.  The  juvenile  breakfast  party  at  the  Palace  has  been  reduced 
to  Queen  s  Metal  by  the  abstraction  of  the  QUEEN'S  silver ;  and  the  infant  Princes 
and  Princesses  Imve  deplored  the  loss  of  their  favourite  articles.  The  PRINCE  OP 
WALES  changed  countenance  at  the  news  of  the  loss  of  his  mug ;  and  the  PRINCESS 
ROYAL,  who  is  waggishly  disposed,  confessed  her  surprise,  that,  with  so  many , 
spoons  about  the  Royal  household,  the  teaspoons  should  not  have  been  more 
efficiently  looked  after.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that,  after  the  proof  that  has  been 
given  of  the  uselessness  of  some  at  least  of  the  Royal  flunkeys,  a  few  of  them 
may  be  dismissed,  and,  to  adopt  the  figure  of  the  PRINCESS  ROYAL,  the  spoons ' 
still  remaining  may  be  despatched  to  look  after  the  spoons  that  are  missing. 


AN  ODE  TO  SIR  BENJAMIN  HALL. 

MEMBER  for  Mary'bone ! 

Of  the  applause  of  marrow-bone  and  cleaver, 
Thou  in  old  times  had'st  shone 

The  honoured  and  ingenuous  receiver ; 
But  marrow-bones  and  cleavers  have  their  day, 
They  ring,  they  rattle,  and  they  pass  away ! 
A  more  enduring  triumph  greets  thee — 
Punch  with  bis  Pipes  Pandean  meets  thee — 
His  Pipes  Pandean,  and  his  double  drum — 
To  greet  his  BENJAMIN,  Lo,  Punch  is  here ! 
To  greet  his  BENJAMIN,  in  Ode  sincere ; 
All  lesser  praise  be  dumb ! 

In  Chaos  London  long  had  weltering  lain, 

Flound'ring  in  mud  and  mire, 
Unswept,  ill-watered,  crying  for  a  drain, 

Like  thirsty  cabman  'neath  July's  hot  fire ; 
Out  spread  o'er  many  a  rood. 

This  GULLIVER  of  cities  lay, 
While  round  a  Lilliputian  brood, 

Fettered  it  to  the  clay ; 
Trustees,  Commissioners,  and  Paving  Boards, 
Each  with  its  hangers-on — rapacious  hordes — 
Upon  the  prostrate  city  worked  their  will ; 
Firing,  each,  his  little  arrow 
Of  Rates  into  the  Giant's  marrow, 

Who  groantd  and  grumbled,  but  could  do  no  more, 

Fettered  head,  foot,  and  hand. 

By  thick  laid  strand  on  strand 
Of  Local  Acts,  which  none  might  understand — 
So  fine  the  mesh  of  quibble,  quip,  and  quiik, 
That  English  Law,  and  English  Parliaments  can  work ; 
Then  came  SIR  BENJAMIN,  to  work  he  went, 
And  with  his  Bill  for  Better  Management, 
This  set  of  Local  Acts  to  kingdom  come  he  sent ! 

So  have  I  seen, 

Upon  some  sluttish  village-green, 

An  aged  dog  untended  lie, 

While,  o'er  his  mangy  hide  and  rib-bones  high, 

The  ticks  in  lively  revel  held  their  sway, 

Without  one  kindly  hand  the  torment  to  allay. 

Such  was  the  state  of  London,  as  it  lay 

To  Local  Boards  innumerous  a  prey, 

When  BENJAMIN  arose  and  swept  the  swarms  away . 

Nor  this  his  only  deed  that  doth  demand 

Acclaim  of  pipes  and  drum  at  PuncKs  hand, 

To  him,  O  Kensington,  thy  gardens  owe 

The  Sunday  sight  they  now  can  show — 

A  decent  crowd,  that  hears 

With  pleased  and  not  irreverent  ears, 

The  thrilling  music  of  a  good  brass  band ! 

And  this  in  spite  of  Sabbatarians'  groan, 

Who  no  religiousness  in  music  own, 

(Forgetting  sack-but,  psaltery,  and  shawm, 

And  DAVID'S  Heaven-ward  harp,  and  psalm) 

Who  hold  the  rest  of  Sunday  godless  rest, 

If  taken  on  the  green  earth's  balmy  breast, 

Or  anywhere,  save  on  the  perch 

Of  some  stern,  straight-backed  pew  in  chapel  or  in  church, — 

Who,  if  they  had  their  way, 

Would  stop  the  lambs  from  Sunday  play, 

Forbid  the  trees  from  growing, 

And  check  the  streams  from  flowing, 

Nor  let  Heaven's  own  sun  shine  on  their  dark  Sabbath 

day: 

Whom  innocent  mirth  on  Sunday  sends  in  twitters ; 
And  who  appear  to  think, 
Our  only  Sunday  drink, 

Should  be  their  private  tap  of  theologic  bitters. 
These  sour  and  straight-laced  saints  tliou  hast  despised, 
And  therefore  shall  thy  name  by  Punch  be  praised  and 

prized ! 

Still  shall  our  breezes  as  they  fall, 
O'er  Thames  made  pure,  from  Chelsea  to  Black  wall, 
Keep  sweet  to  after-times  the  memory  <jf  BEN.  Ha  LI, 


IN  THE   CARRIAGE  DEPARTMENT. 

The  First  Light  Chariot.  The  Chariot  of  the  Sou. 
The  First  One-Horse  Fly.  Pegasus. 
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SOUTHAMPTON    AND    SPRING-WATER. 

HY  is  the  Town  of  South- 
ampton  like  a  drop  of  spring- 
water  ? 

The  drop  of  water  is  a 
small  matter;  Southampton 
is  a  great,  place.  You  must 
put  the  drop  cf  water  under 
a  strong  oxyhydrogen  mi- 
croscope to  compare  it  with 
Southampton.  Then  you  dis- 
cover that  the  waterdrop  has 
some  nasty  creatures  in  it. 
,_  That  is  why  the  drop  of  water 
resembles  Southampton. 

But,  to  establish  the  re- 
semblance, it, has  to  be  proved 
that  Southampton  contains 
nasty  creatures.  This  cir- 
cumstance is  not  obviously 
apparent — is  far  from  being  so.  For  proof  of  it  you  are  referred  to  the 
Southampton  Newspapers  ;  to  the  Hampshire  Advertiser,  and  the  Hamp- 
shire Independent.  It  is  verified  by  a  police-case  reported  by  these 
journals.  They  relate  that  Ma.  BONNET,  a  respectable  newsvendor  of 
East  Street,  Southampton,  was  summoned  the  other  day  before  JOSEPH 
LOBB  and  PBTBR  DICKSON,  ESQS.,  and  by  those  administrators  of 
justice,  fined  five  shillings  with  costs,  for  having  sold  goods  on  the  pre- 
ceding Sunday.  The  existence  of  the  nasty  creatures  will  be  manifest 
on  examination  of  the  manner  in  which  the  charge  was  got  up. 
According  to  the  former  of  the  journals  above-named,  the  accusation 
was  preferred  by  a  policeman,  one  P.  C.  FORD  ;  and 

"  It  appeared  that  the  constab'e,  who  had  been  'planted,'  as  the  phrase  is,  a  few 
doors  below  MB.  BOXSEY'S  shop,  the  shutters  of  which  were  closed  up,  saw  a  person 
go  into  the  house,  upon  which  he  went  to  the  door,  heard  the  sound  of  money  ratlling, 
and  then  saw  the  person  come  out  with  a  newspaper  in  his  hand,  which  he  bnlieved  to 
be  Lloyd's  Paper  or  the  Weekly  Times.  The  information  was  laid  by  some  '  Great 
Unknown,'  under  a  clause  in  the  Local  Improvement  Act,  which  is  copied  from  that  iu 
the  Act  of  the  merry  and  moral  monarch,  CHARLES  THE  SECOND." 

The  baseness  of  "planting"  a  police-spy  in  order  to  convict  a 
neighbour  of  an  offence  under  an  obsolete  statute,  is  too  great  to  have 
been  engrossed  by  one  single  sneak ;  the  "  Great  Unknown,"  there- 
fore, must  be  concluded  to  have  been  a  party  ia  the  plural  sense,  a 
confederacy,  a  conspiracy;  shall  we  say  a  gang  of  several  sneaks  ? 

What  might  the  Magistrates  have  said  to  this  imperfect  informa- 
tion? 

They  might  have  said  that  since  the  spy  was  not  certain  which  of  two 
papers  he  saw  in  the  hands  of  the  presumed  purchaser,  it  was  not  clear 
that  he  had  seen  any  paper  at  all,  so  that  the  jingle  of  the  money 
might  have  been,  for  aught  that  appeared  to  the  contrary,  the  clink  of 
a  contribution  to  a  Sabbath  Rest  Society.  They  did  not  say  so.  MR. 
PETER  DICKSON  was  mute  as  an  unstrung  fiddle ;  but 

"  MR.  LOBB  said,  that  under  the  Acts  of  CHARLES  THB  SECOND  and  WILLIAM  THE 
THIRD,  the  only  goftdu  that  could  be  sold  on  a  Sunday  were  milk  and  mackerel,  and  as 
a  Newspaper  came  not  under  the  category,  the  defendant  was  guilty,  and  fined  5«.  He 
pronounced  this  decision  without  any  reference  to  the  Sabbatarian  question." 

Yes ;  and,  as  it  seems,  without  reference  to  the  question,  whether 
any  newspaper  in  particular  had,  like  Jockey  in  Richard  III.,  been 
"bought  and  sold." 

The  Hampshire  Independent  states,  that  MB.  LANE,  another  news- 
vendor,  was  also  amerced  in  the  like  sum  on  the  same  occasion; 
whether  or  not  on  the  same  kind  of  evidence  of  the  same  spy,  or  on 
that  of  some  other,  equally  conclusive,  our  contemporary  saith  not — 
had  not,  apparently,  room  to  say.  Oar  other  contemporary  makes  the 
following  sensible  remark  on  this  dirty  business : — 

"  How  contemptible,  then,  are  the  proceedings  of  these  people,  who  dare  not  show 
their  faces  as  informers  against  one  of  their  fellow-townsmen  who  distributes  a  paper 
sanctioned  by  the  fiscal  stamp  of  the  CHANCELLOR  OF  TOR  EXCHEQUER." 

These  same  "  informers  "  are  the  nasty  creatures  who  constitute  the 
resemblance  between  the  large  town  of  Southampton,  and  a  little  drop 
of  spring-water. 

The  object  of  these  nasty  creatures  plainly  is  to  put  down  the 
Weekly  Press.  If  the  working-man  cannot  read  his  paper  on  Sunday, 
he  will  not  have  time  to  read  it  on  Monday.  It  will  be,  to  him,  as 
milk  or  mackerel ;  though  it  may  not,  like  the  latter,  get  stale,  or,  as 
the  former,  sour;  and  sour,  perhaps,  the  sooner  for  the  vinegar  of 
Sabbatarianism  rampant.  What  are  weekly  newspaper  proprietors, 
what  is  MR.  BONNEY  to  do,  to  evade  obsolete  legislation,  and  escape 
the  mandibles  of  the  LOBB  description  of  beak?  Perhaps  an  alteration 
,  in  the  names  of  the  offending  journals  might  answer  the  purpose. 
Nasty  creatures  like  those  at  Southampton  abound  elsewhere;  and,  to 
baffle  their  spite,  and  frustrate  their  inquisitorial  espionage,  such 
periodicals  might  be  supplied  on  :  Sunday,  under  the  titles,  for  in- 
stance, of  the  Weekly  Mackerel  and  Lloyd's  Milk. 


AN  INCORPOREAL  CORPS. 

CODHINGTON  is  not  the  only  Commander  whose  literary  acquirements 
would  scarcely  place  him  at  the  head  of  a  charity-school  class,  however 
efficient  he  may  be  at  the  head  of  a  regiment.  The  following  Manifesto 
from  the  Commandant  of  the  Essex  Rifles  must  puzzle  the  heads  of 
those  to  whom  it  is  addressed,  who  would  startle  the  Colonel  himself 
if  his  directions  were  to  be  complied  with : — 


"THE  ESSEX  RIFLES"    MILITI4. 


NOTICE  is  hereby  given  to  all  men  belonging  to  the  above  Regiment 
who  are  in  a  disembodied  state,  that  they  will  be  required  to  join  their 
li-Kiment,  for  21  daya'  Training  and  Exercise,  by  10  o'clock,  A.M.  on 

Wednesday,  March  19th,  1856,  at  the  CAMP,  Colchester. 

Any  man  failing  to  obey  this  Notice  is  liable  to  be  dealt  with  an  a  Deserter, 
and  although  Printed  Notices  will  be  sent  by  Post  to  each  man  at  the  place 
of  his  original  enrolment,  it  will  not  afford  any  excuse  for  absence  if  such 
notice  should  fail  to  reach  him. 


Our  only  notion  of  a  man  in  a  "  disembodied  state  "  suggests  to  us 
the  spirit  of  some  departed  being  who  cannot  be  expected  to  join  his 
regiment  at  Colchester.  It  seems  rather  idle  work  to  threaten  a  shade, 
but  the  "disembodied"  are  warned  that  if  they  do  not  appear  on  a 
certain  day,  or  in  other  words,  if  a  number  of  ghosts  do  not  assemble  for 
"  training  and  exercise,"  they  will  be  dealt  with  as  deserters,  and  the 
non-receipt  of  the  printed  notice  will  not  be  allowed  as  an  excuse  for 
their  absence. 

We  should  like  to  know  how  the  Colonel  of  the  Essex  Rifles  pro- 
poses to  put  the  law  in  force  against  a  parcel  of  spectres,  and  how  he 
expects  to  be  able  to  get  hold  of  them  if  they  do  not  appear  to  him  (or 
even  if  they  do)  in  their  disembodied  condition?  Should  the  disem- 
bodied attend  to  his  summons,  the  Colonel  will  have  the  satisfaction  of 
meeting  the  skeleton  of  his  regiment. 


THE  SAINTS  AT  EXETER  HALL. 

LAS(T  Sunday  night  there  was  a  private  meeting  with  closed  doors  at 
Exeter  Hall  of  the  different  living  things  that  derive  their  support  from 
the  establishment.  Amongst  several  other  respectable  members  of  the 
animated  kingdom,  we  noticed  on  the  platform  several  Cats,  a  con- 
siderable quantity  of  Rats  and  Mice,  a  Canary  from  one  of  the  Secre- 
taries' rooms,  a  Spider  from  a  religious  money-bag  of  which  the 
MARQUIS  or  WESTMINSTER  has  the  especial  care,  besides  two  or  three 
Bluebottles  and  Flies,  who  were  enabled  to  attend  owing  to  the  extreme 
mildness  of  the  Season. 

The  Canary  opened  the  proceedings  by  singing  a  hymn,  the  com- 
position of  ME.  SPOONEB. 

A  Cat,  whose  name,  we  are  informed,  was  "ToM,"  was  about  to 
move  the  first  resolution  to  the  effect  that  "It  was  most  desirable  all 
work  should  cease  on  the  Sabbath,  and  that  all  living  creatures  should 
assemble  in  peace  and  harmony  together,"  when  a  young  Mouse 
happening  imprudently  to  go  too  near  one  of  the  whiskers  of  the 
honourable  mover,  was  instantly  gobbled  up,  and  there  was  aa  end  to 
all  further  proceedings. 

The  meeting  adjourned  in  the  greatest  confusion,  during  which  it  is 
feared  several  lives  were  lost.  The  reverend  Canary  is  missing. 


THE  EMPEROR  A  PATRON  OF  THE  PRESS. 

AMONG  the  numerous  acts  of  beneficence  performed  by  Louis  NAPO- 
LEON on  the  birth  of  an  heir,  we  remark  a  liberal  donation  to  the 
Society  of  Men  of  Letters.  Tne  EMPEKOR  certainly  owes  something 
to  men  of  letters,  not  for  what  thejr  have  done  to  serve  him,  but  for 
what  he  hss  prevented  them  doing  in  the  contrary  direction.  As  half 
the  men  of  letters  in  France  used  to  earn  their  living  by  abusing 
the  Government,  and  as  the  present  Ruler  of  France  has  naturally  ob- 
jected to  their  continuing  such  an  occupation,  he  may  be  said,  in  one 
sense,  to  have  deprived  them  of  their  means  of  livelihood.  In  contri outing 
a  very  handsome  sum  to  their  necessities — which  are  partly  owing  to  his 
having  put  a  stop  to  their  usual  trade— he  may  be  said  to  have  been 
just,  and  at  the  s^me  time  generous.  If  he  has  taken  the  bread  out  of 
their  mouths  with  one  hand,  he  has  just  offered  them  a  lump  of  sugar 
with  the  other ;  and,  aa  eau  sucn-e  is  an  important  element  of  French 
festivity,  we  congratulate  the  French  authors  on  the  EMPEROR'S 
benevolence. 
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TOWARDS    THE    CLOSE    OF    THE    SEASON.   < 

Gentleman.  "  WELL,  TOM,  THEBE  's  NO  SCENT  AGAIN  ! " 

Huntsman  (who  looks  upon  Spring  time  with  profound  melancholy).  "  SCENT,  SIB!  No,  SIB!  NOB  I  DON'T  SEE  now  THERE  CAN  BB 
ANY  SCENT  NOW  THEM  STINKING  VIOLETS  is  ALL  IN  BLOOM." 


WHO'LL  MIND  THE  BABY? 

WE  really  think  some  benevolent  old  woman — a  class  in  which 
England  abounds — should  interfere  on  behalf  of  "  that  blessed  Baby," 
which  has  recently  been  given  as  an  heir  to  Louis  NAPOLEON.  The 
infant,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  will  one  day  come  to  the  throne ;  but  we 
wonder  the  authorities  did  not  give  )t  a  dreadful  cold  or  otherwise 
damage  it  before  it  got  to  the  cradle.  The  account  of  the  proceedings 
at  its  birth  informs  us  that — 

"  The  newly-born  PEINCK  was  first  presented  by  Mm.  BKU*T  to  the  EMPKEOK,  then 
to  the  EMPRESS,  and  afterwards  to  the  Minister  of  State  and  to  the  Keeper  of  the  Seals." 

Imagine  a  little  morsel  of  mortality  which  had  only  just  come  into 
existence  being  tossed  about  from  one  to  another  after  the  fashion 
described  in  the  above  paragraph.  We  can  understand  the  presentation 
of  the  child  to  its  father  and  its  mother,  but  the  idea  of  handing  it  over 
to  the  Minister  of  State  is  so  ludicrous  that  we  do  not  wonder  at 
the  evident  embarrassment  of  that  functionary,  who  seems  to  have 
transferred  it  at  once  to  the  Keeper  of  the  Seals  in  order  to  get  rid  of 
it.  Had  the  Baby  been  three  months  instead  of  three  hours  'old,  the 
Keeper  of  the  Seals  might  have  amused  the  little  fellow  by  rattling  the 
bunch  of  seals  in  his  princely  ear ;  but  as  the  child  was  "  too  young  to 
notice,"  or  indeed  to  do  anything  but  alternately  sleep  and  scream,  the 
Keeper  of  the  Seals  must  have  been  in  a  pretty  fix  while  holding  the 
infant.  Had  he  been  of  sufficient  age  to  appreciate  a  toy,  we  should 
not  have  objected  to  the  act  described  in  the  following  paragraph : — 

"  After  the  mass  the  Grand  Chancellor  proceeded  to  the  apartment  of  the  PRIICCE, 
and  carried  to  him  the  grand  cordon  of  the  Legion  of  Honour  and  the  military  medal." 

As  it  was  quite  impossible  that  the  PKINCE  could  have  been  expected 
to  do  anything  whatever  with  the  medal  or  the  cordon,  unless,  perhaps 
to  dab  the  former  into  his  own  eye,  if  he  happened  to  get  hold  of  the 
string, — we  cannot  approve  the  conduct  of  those  who  have  exposed 
the  precious  PBINCE  to  the  risk  of  such  an  accident.  They  might  as 


well  have  put  a  drawn  sword  between  his  little  fingers,  under  the  plea  of 
conferring  on  him  the  military  rank  he  will  probably  receive ;  or  have 
encased  his  poor  little  head  in  a  quantity  of  metal,  by  way  of  investing  him 
with  the  crown  of  Algeria.  We  hope,  for  the  sake  of  France,  and  of  the 
child's  Imperial  parents,  that  no  more  risks  will  be  run  of  giving  him 
cold,  or  scratching  his  tender  little  face  by  all  sorts  'of  gewgaws  being 
prematurely  handed  over  to  him.  Surely  there  ought  to  have  been 
some  old  woman  about  the  (Imperial  Court  who  would  have  known 
enough  about  the  treatment  of  babies  to  have  prompted  her  to  call  out, 
"  Take  away  that  nasty  medal ! "  directly  the  Chancellor  of  kthe  Order 
was  seen  to  approach  the  new-born  PJRISCE  with  such  a  dangerous 
article. 

RUNNING  FOR  THE  QUEEN'S  PLATE. 

HER  MAJESTY'S  Plate,  worth  Five  Hundred  Sovereigns,  was  effectually 
run  for  the  other  day,  and  won  by  some  individuals  who  appear  to  have 
entered  for  it  in  a  very  extraordinary  manner.  The  sport  was  not 
of  a  very  exciting  nature ;  for  as  the  two  leaders  got  away  cleverly 
together,  and  kept  together  to  the  last,  it  might  have  been  called  a 
dead  heat,  but  for  the  remarkable  coolness  of  the  whole  transaction. 
The  winners  seem  to  have  had  it  all  to  themselves ;  for,  though  the 
prize  might  have  been  contested,  with  some  chance  of  success,  by 
Policeman  (got  by  Difficulty  out  of  Station-house),  he  did  not  evea 
start,  and  the  others  made  all  the  running. 


Female  Innocence. 


MANY  young  ladies  find  a  difficulty  in  understanding  what  kind  of 
business  that  can  be  which  is  transacted  in  the  "  Money  Market." 
They  want  to  know  bow  you  sell  money,  and  say  they  cannot  conceive 
that  anybody  would  give  more,  or  would  take  less,  than  two-and-six- 
pence  for  half-a-crown. 
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MY  SISTER-IN-LAW. 


I 


A  PIPING-HOT  NOVELTY. 


And  if  he  carries  his  point — that  Earl — 
Why,  I  might  marry  my  Sister-in-Law  ? 

When  my  late  lamented  MRS.  JOHN  BROWN 

Invited  you  to  reside  with  us, 
You  took  up  your  quarters  at  Camden  Town, 

Without  an  atom  of  bother  or  fuss. 
You  taught  my  children,  you  aired  my  Times, 

You  fed  my  wire's  infernal  macaw, 
And  even  my  crabby  old  uncle  GHRIMES 

Had  a  word  of  praise  for  my  Sister-in-Law. 

When  SARAH  sulked,  (which  was  once  or  twice) 

And  paid  small  heed  to  her  dress  or  hair, 
At  breakfast  you,  with  your  braids  so  nice, 

Of  my  toast  and  coffee  took  cheerful  care. 
And  when  that  excellent  woman  gave  way, 

To  what  GHEIMES  so  vulgarly  called  her  jaw, 
You  interposed,  to  obtain  fair  play 

For  the  scolded  husband,  my  Sister-in-Law. 

If  I  brought  home  a  picture  or  book, 

And  SAKAH  scoffed,  or  upbraided  "  waste," 
A  far  more  lady-like  view  you  took, 

And  praised  the  cheapness,  and  praised  the  taste. 
And  when  I  took  you  both  to  the  play, 

'Twas  a  piece  you  liked,  and  how  well  you  saw, 
While  she  nagged  on  in  a  murmuring  way, 

Unlike  to  jour's,  my  Sister-in-Law. 

When  we  gave  a  party,  you  kindly  danced 

With  any  client  I  wished  to  please. 
Though  my  late  lamented  had  scarcely  glanced] 

At  folks  who  paid  me  enormous  fees. 
And  then  that  row— and  the  bonnet  blue — 

And  the  scandal  spread  by  old  MOTHER  SHAW, 
How  stoutly  you  declared  it  untrue, 

(As  indeed  it  was)  my  Sister-in-Law. 

You  wrote  my  letters,  you  paid  my  bills, 

And  took  receipts  (which  you  never  lost) 
I  smoked— you  twisted  the  nicest  spills, 

And  you  always  knew  what  the  coals  had  cost. 
You  saw  that  my  slippers  were  near  my  chair, 

You  saw  that  my  study-fire  would  draw, 
And  you  did  it  all  with  a  cheerful  air. 

(Not  that  of  a  martyr)  my  Sister-in-Law. 

My  promise  the  late  lamented  took 

That  I  'd  not  re-marry,  except  to  you, 
And  a  wicked  page  in  the  Statute-Book 

Is  now,  I  hope,  to  be  torn  in  two. 
The  Commons,  you  know,  have  closed  the  strife, 

No  Jew  tradition  the  Lords  should  awe ; 
And  you,  in  the  name  of  my  Lawful  Wife, 

Shall  merge  the  name  of  my  Sister-in-Law. 


Y  Sister-in-Law, 
they're  trying 
again 

The  Consangui- 
nity Table  to 
flaw, 

And  LORD  ST. 
GERMANS  de- 
clares it 's  plain 

That  men  should 
marry  their 
Sisters-in-Law. 

Now  what  say 
you,  for  a 
sweeter  girl 

As  bridesmaid 
never  a  bride- 
groom saw, 


THERE  is  no  end  to  musical  phenomena ;  and  indeed,  there  seems 
to  be  nothing  out  of  which  music  may  not  be  extracted  by  the  hand— 
or  the  mouth— of  genius.  We  recollect  the  Reck  Harmonicon,  which 
consisted  of  a  series  of  stones,  from  which  melody  was  extracted  by 
means  of  a  mallet ;  and  thus  music  was  literally  hammered  out  of  a 
most  unpromising  material.  Most  of  us  remember  a  gentleman  who 

\  used  to  \  perform  on  [  his  own  chin,  which  was  made  to  give  out 
musical  sounds,  when  assaulted  with  considerable  violence.  But  if  the 
individual  alluded  to  may  be  said  to  have  beaten  himself,  he  is  now 
beaten  again  by  Picco,  the  blind  Sardinian  shepherd,  who  plays  the 
most  difficult  pieces  of  music  on  a  penny  whistle.  After  what  we  have 
heard,  we  shall  not  be  surprised  to  find  the  kitchen  poker  superseding 
the  flute,  and  the  harp  displaced  by  the  gridiron. 

We  have  no  doubt  that  if  a  musician  with  the  natural  genius  of 
Picco  had  been  cast  on  a  desert  island  with  nothing  in  his  pocket  but 
a  silk  handkerchief,  he  would  have  learned  to  use  it  in  such  a  manner 
that  he  would  have  been  found  blowing  his  nose  in  A  flat,  and  per- 

|  forming  elaborate  overtures,  with  startling  variations,  on  an  ordinary 
mouchoir.  Some  of  Picco's  patrons  are  confident  that  he  would  be 
equally  successful  with  anything  else  he  took  in  hand;  and  we  would 
venture  to  suggest  that  a  greater  breadth  might  be  obtained  if  he  were 
to  adopt  the  boot-jack  as  his  instrument.  We  have  heard  some  pretty 
musical  effects  produced  on  the  comb ;  but  we  fully  believe  that  the 
hair-brush  in  Picco's  mouth,  would  afford  a  treat  of  no  common  order. 


INCORRECT  ALLEY-GATION. 

WE  have  reason  to  think  that  our  friend  MB.  BUCKSTONE  had  not 
been  put  in  possession  of  all  the  facts  of  the  case,  when  he  stated  (and 
so  far  with  his  usual  accuracy),  that  the  Exeter  Hall  Directors  refused 
to  allow  the  "objectionable"  Terse  of  Sally  in  our  Alley — the  verse 
describing  the  sisger's  enjoyment  of  Sunday — to  be  eung  in  that  con- 
secrated concert  room.  We  are  apprised  that  they  sent  word  that  they 
would  offer  no  objection,  provided  the  verse  were  given  with  the  fol- 
lowing alterations,  from  the  pen  of  the  REVEREND  HOWLING  BLAZES, 
of  Clapham  :— 

"  Of  all  the  days  that 's  in  the  week, 

I  'umbly  love  but  one  day, 
To  which  I  give  a  Jewish  name, 
But  heathens  call  a  Sunday ; 
For  then  between  three  sermon-times, 

I  sit  in  my  dark  alley, 
And  think  upon  the  wickedness 
Of  this  here  worldly  walley." 

But  this  adaptation  of  an  English  song  to  the  views  "and 'principles  of 
the  un-English  Sabbatarians  was  not  deemed  a  desirable  thing  to  offer 
to  an  audience,  and  so  DIBDIN  was  left  un-Claphamised. 


A    HEW  APPOINTMENT  AT  THE  PALACE. 


CANINE  SAGACITY  AND  SYMPATHY. 

A  PARAGRAPH  has  been  circulating  in  the  papers  describing  a  certain 
DR.  RECLAM  as  having  met  with  an  unpleasant,  if  not  exactly  an  un- 
merited accident  in  lecturing  on  toxicology  at  Leipsic.  The  particular 
subject  of  the  doctor's  discourse  was  Nicotine,  and  in  order  to  demon- 
strate the  poisonous  properties  of  that  substance,  he  administered 
some  of  it  to  a  large  dog.  Dogs  are  not  accustomed  to  take  poison,  or 
any  other  affront,  quietly ;  and  this  one,  lying  on  his  back,  and  having 
been  ^thrown  into  convulsions  by  the  Nicotine,  cast  back  some  of  that 
offending  substance  into  the  doctor's  mouth.  Nicotine  is  the  active 
principle  of  tobacco,  and  this  canine  retaliation  may  perhaps  be  repre- 
sented as  a  quid  pro  quo.  It  was  now  the  doctor's  turn  to  go  into 
convulsions,  and  personally  illustrate  the  other  symptoms  of  poisoning 
by  Nicotine— except  the  last  of  them.  He  did  not  die ;  but  by  dint  of 
antidotes  and  attention  recovered— however,  he  had  to  be  taken 
home. 

Our  own  dog,  having  turned  out  this  piece  of  news  in  a  paper  which 
was  lying  in  his  way  on  the  floor,  began  barking  so  furiously  that  we 
thought  he  smelt  a  rat,  but  the  decided  p9int  which  he  made  at  the 
paragraph  convinced  us  that  he  was  expressing  his  sentiments  in  regard 
to  Da.  RECLAM  :  sentiments  in  which  we  quite  coincide,  at  least  if  we 
have  correctly  translated  the  sagacious  animal's  bark.  We  understood 
him  to  intimate  that  he  was  glad  of  that  gentleman's  escape,  but  also 
rejoiced  in  the  hope  that  he  had  had  a  "  sickener  "  of  trying  poison  on 
the  canine  species. 


IN  consequence  of  the  loss  of  the  Royal  Plate,  notwithstanding  the  A  FAIB  QUESTION  TOR  A  FOREIGNER. 

number  of  servants  employed,  and  well  paid  to  look  after  it,  it  has ;     ARE  those  young  men  galley-slaves,  whom  one  sees  of  an  evening 
sted  that  the  Groom  of  the  Silver-pantry,  should  hencefor-   between  Putney  Bridge  and  Mortlake,  stripped  to  their  shirts,  in  long 
ward  take  the  title  of  Groom  of  the  Stole.  ,  narrow  boats,  and  pulling  so  violently  on  the  river  ? 
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"So,  CHARLEY,  I  HEAE  100  HAVE  BEEN  TO  A  JUVENILE  PARTY!" 

Precocious  Boy.  "  WELL,  I  DON'T  KNOW  WHAT  YOU  CALL  JUVENILE.    THERE  WAS 

NO  ONE  THEEE  UNDER  FIVE  YEARS  OLD  !  " 


THE  KENSINGTON  SONG-BIRDS'  PETITION. 

To  SIR  BENJAMIN  HALL. 

FROM  our  perches  amid  the  budding  tree, 
From  the  nests  of  our  mates,  the  shrubs  among, 

SIK  BENJAMIN  HALL,  we  come  to  thee, 
Appealing  in  mingled  voice  of  song. 

We  come  from  the  Gardens  of  Kensington, 
Where  every  day  we  are  wont  to  sing, 

Because  we  are  somewhat  afraid  there 's  One 
When  thou  may'st  forbid  us  to  do  that  thing. 

Oh,  list  to  the  Blackbird !  oh,  hark  to  the  Thrush ! 

Hear  the  Robin  Redbreast's  imploring  wail ! 
And  imagine  thou  hearest  entreaty  gush 

From  the  throat  of  the  absent  Nightingale. 

To  the  warbler  that  sings  the  new  year  in, 
The  Hedge-Sparrow,  listen,  with  heart  benign ; 

Let  the  Chaffinch,  too,  thy  attention  win ; 
To  the  Jenny  Wren  thine  ear  incline. 

The  Linnet  and  Goldflnch'are  both  away, 
The  Lark,  too,  is  singing  in  rural  skies ; 

But  tliey  both  of  them  beg  of  us  to  say 
In  our  song  that  they  heartily  sympathise. 

Oh !  do  not  compel  our  tuneful  throats 
To  be  silent  on  any  one  day  in  seven ; 

Oh !  be  not  persuaded  to  stop  those  notes 
Which  we  were  ordained  to  trill  by.Heaven. 

Sweet  Sir,  if  thon  silence  the  Sunday  band, 

At  a  hypocritical  crew's  desire, 
Thou  surely  wilt  next  stretch  forth  thy  hand' 

To  put  down,  if  thou  canst,  our  feathered  quire. 

In  music,  on  any  day,  where's  the  wrong  ? 

SIR  BENJAMIN,  let  not  our  foes  prevail, 
And  persuade  thee  to  try  to  prevent  the  song 

By  the  putting  of  salt  on  tue  songster's  tail 

They  speak  without  truth — without  the  Book, 
Oft  confuted  in  many  a  learned  discourse, 

By  our  orthodox  clergyman,  Parson  Rook, 
Who  has  preached  on  the  subject  until  he 's  hoarse. 


TESTIMONIALS  ! 

Two  or  three  well-meaning  people  have  proposed  the  gift  of  a  testimonial  to 
JENNY-LIND  GOLDSCHMIDT,  for  her  magnificent  contribution  to  the  1  und  of  her 
sister  NIGHTINGALE,  of  Scutari.  JENNY  has  coined  from  that  Mint,  her  warbling 
throat,  no  IPSS  than  eighteen  hundred  pounds  and  upwards,  m  aid  of  the  glorious 
purpose  of  FLORENCE.  Never  was  the  religion  of  the  heart  set  to  holier  music  than 
when  the  Nightingale  of  Sweden  sang  for  the  Nightingale  of  England.  And  is  it 
to  be  supposed  that  Punch,  without  protest,  will  listen  to  the  idea  of  a  testimonial 
to  the  noble  JENNY  F  Let  mere  gingerbread  be  gilt,  or  Dutch-metalled,  inch- 


, 

thick,—  but  let  no  vulgar  testimonial  offend  the  purity  of  JENNY  s  goodness.    As 

" 


well  subscribe  a  testimonial  to  the  lark  for  singing 
testify  to  the  violets  that  scent  i" 


at  heaven  s  gate;     as  well 


JENNY  LIND  inheboimteous  goodness  of  her  spirit,  is  the  throbbing  of  the  national 
heart  at  the  music  of  her  name,  and  the  recollection  of  the  sweetness  of  her 
womanly  nature. 
At  the  same  time,  Punch,  has  no  objection  to  other  testimonials,  that,  as  he  hears, 


They  will  take  an  ell  if  you  yield  an  inch  ; 

Let  our  song  still  gladden  the  sacred  day ; 
And  your  humble  petitioners.  Warbler,  Finch, 

And  Titmouse,  and  all,  will  ever  pray. 


A  FACT  FOR  MR.  SPOONER. 

CROWDS  of  sinners  were!  admitted  to  the  Crystal  Palace 
on  Good  Friday.    What  was  the  consequence  ?    Why,  an 


rf  awful  visitation  of  Providence  that,  there  can  be  no  doubt 


of  it,  will  have  a  most  wholespme  warning ;  if  anything  can 
warn  a  depraved  generation  intent  on  holiday  and  Sunday 
cheerfulness.  A  family,  composed  of  a  father,  mother,  and 
four  children,  risited  the  Palace,  and,  under  the  crystal 


are 

offend, 


qute 


ation-  and  he  further  believes  that  he  will  in  no  way  roof,  profanely  partook  of.  what  to  them  appeared  cross- 
•  the  parties  whose  virtues  are  about  to  receive  the  buns.    They  were    all    seized   with  the    most    alarming 
fp  nipfr  nf  nlat'p  hv  hrieflv  adverting  to  them.  symptoms;  and,  the  stomach-pump  being  promptly  called 

ill  1-illUi  N  111  BUZiiG  Oi^jyi\j^jiia,vC  J.       j\j  \JL  yit*ijv>j   wj    '-'*""     J  -  „    --  ,      •       A  ].»,»*•  rnricf  iiQ*»T*n1  incfriimpnt  wnc  tn*»  Tn*>!ina  r\t  rppnvpnnff 

Chief  amons  the  most  interesting  objects  is  MR.  ANDERSON,  late  of  Covent  w,  mat,  mosi    seiui  i  l°?1t,w¥  ¥e 

Ga?dt!  TfeSw  fmirers,  in  ^&JiS^SiJ^  **  *"**    ™*™  %>  &&fJH?  £S££SSSi 
^^I^^^%^^Vffi^T^U  about  to  -/act,  even  as  Dead  Sea  apples ;  beauty  to  the  eye,  but 
receive  his  fifteenth  testimonial  since  the  commencement  of  his  season.     The 
fruit-women  of  his  establishment  having  been  somewhat  rudely  repulsed  in  their 
energetic  attempts  to  subscribe  to  all  previous  gifts,  have  resolved  to  testify  to  the 
vigour  of  the  Manager  by  presenting  him  with  a  lemon-squeezer.    COOLCREAM— 
the  inimitable  COOLCREAM— has  promised  to  write  an  appropriate  inscription. 

And  apropos  of  COOLCREAM  himself,  a  few  gentlemen  of  the  Hebrew  persuasion 
—from  a  very  natural  impulse  born  of  many  old  attachments— have  determined  to 
present  him  with  an  exquisitely  bound  copy  of  Fenn  on  the  Funds,  together  with 


ashes  to  the  mouth  ! 


a  WEDGWOOD  Money-box. 
never  be  opened  ! 


May  it  become  full  as  an  oyster  ;  but,  unlike  an  oyster, 


THE  CHILD  OF  FRANCE.— Louis  NAPOLEON  has,  at  once,  constituted  himself  the 
schoolmaster  of  his  son.  Will  he  "  teach  the  young  idea  how  to  shoot— and  what  ? " 


A  Few  Plate  Questions. 

WHY  was  the  PRINCE  or  WALES'S  goblet — (the  sagacious 
reader  will  at  once  divine  that  we  treat  of  the  robbery  of 
the  Royal  Plate)— why  was  his  Royal  Highness's  goblet 
"  stuffed  with  a^nurse's  stocking  ?  "  Because  the  nurse  was 
determined  not"to  put  her  foot  in  it. 

Why  were  PRINCE  ALFRED'S  knives  and  forks  (see  the 
Times')  "  wrapped  up  in  a  housemaid's  chemise  ?  "  Because 
the  housemaid  wished  to  convey  this  loyal  truth, — that 
little  princes  are  not  to  be  left  to  shift  for  themselves. 
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PHYSICAL    ENJOYMENT. 


THE  BIKDS  IN  KENSINGTON   GARDENS. 


UR    respectable    contempo- ,        Deputation  from  the  Whited-Sepulchre  Sunday  Best  Association 
rary,  the  Inverness  Conner, '     (( 0 

has  afforded  us  much  gra-  DIB,—!  beg  to  transmit  you  a  report,  which  may  not  otherwise  reach 
tification  by  a  graphic  ac-  Jon>  9'  another  deputation  to  SIR  BENJAMIN  HALL  on  the  Sabbath- 
count  of  some  doings  at  the  Dreakmg  question.  The  complainants  in  the  case  were  the  members  of 
opening  of  a  sort  of  local  *^e  Sunday-Rest-Association  which  meets  at  the  Whited  Sepulchre  in 
Apothecaries'  Hall— a  pro-i^ne  Old  Jewry,  and  the  subject  of  remonstrance  was  the  systematic 
ceeding  in  which  physic  desecration  of  the  Lord's  Day  by  the  singing  of  the  thrushes  and 
seems  to  have  been  curiously  |  blackbirds  in  Kensington  Gardens  and  the  Parks, 
—we  can  scarcely  say  hap- ;  « I  remain,  Sir,  your  obedient  servant, 

pily—  blended  with  festivity.  «,,,   -.«>   Q» 

We  should  have  thought  that  M-  W"  S" 

the  celebration  of  an  insti- ! ,  fne  deputation  waited  on  SIR  BENJAMIN  HALL  last  Thursday, 
tution  for  bringing  medicine  !  °eiDg  Holy  Thursday,  and  Ma.  TARTUFFE,  the  mouth-piece  of  the 
home  to  every  man's  door,  i  Society,  opened  the  business  by  stating,  that  the  birds  in  question  were 
and  putting  a  cheap  pill  into  even  a  greater  nuisance  than  the  band,  which  other  associations  had  so 
the  mouth  of  every  member ,  properly  protested  against.  The  band  only  played  on  the  evening  of 
of  a  family,  would  scarcely  be  a  subject  for  jollity;  but  our  Scotch ;  the  Sabbath,  whereas  these  blackbirds,  larks,  and  thrushes  commenced 
friends  are  evidently  such  rollicking  humourists,  and  such  very  "mad  *nelr  desecration  of  that  holy  day  at  an  early  hour  in  the  morning,  as 
wags,"  that  they  could  not  allow  any  opportunity  to  pass  for  making  a '  "e  could  prove  by  the  lips  of  credible  witnesses.  The  birds  were  sub- 
jovial  day  of  it.  Before  proceeding  further,  we  request  the  reader's  J60'  *°  *ne  department  over  which  Sm  BENJAMIN  HALL  presided ;  and 
perusal  of  the  following  racy  paragraph : —  the  Society  therefore  held  him  responsible,  and  called  upon  him  to 

interpose  his  authority 

"  CPLEBKATING  THE  OPENING  OF  A  DISPENSABY.— A  medical  dispensary  has  been        W.  »„„,•„„.•„  IT  11    rru     v  j  •  i   i_    i   T    i 

opened  at  Canisbay.    A  large  party  of  ladies  and  gentlemen  were  invited  to  witness        ^  Benjamin  Hall.  The  birds  are   in  my  department,  but   I  do  not 
the  opening,  and  after  the  ceremony  they  resolved  themselves  into  a  pic-nic  party.    A  ;  see  "?w'  "lelr  Singing  IS  a  Violation  of  the  Sabbath.      It   has  been  the 
number  of  the_gentlemen  having  brought  their  hounds  with  them,  a  spirited  coursing   practice  from  time  immemorial-     TTavn  thRsp  thru 
1.    Hares  were  abundant  and  strontr.  affording  snmA  «»_    K*IA«  !,»«..,]  ~: : r A 


.  as    een      e 

Have  these  thrushes  and  blackbirds 


-— "—     — ,,-—••••"•    —....S  "•"••6—  u«:uui  ;u  mem,  a  spintea  coursing  pracuce  irom  nine  immemorial,    nave  these  tnrus nes  and  bl, 

matcli  came  off  on  the  ground.    Hares  were  abundant  and  strong,  affording  some  ex-    hppn  hpnrrf  sino-ino-  nrnfi.n»  trmm,  V     T  J,  IJ/T 

cellent  sport,  and  the  dogs  being  in  good  condition,  there  took  pGuM  several  beautiful        £     w     Singing  protane  tunes  P     1  very  much  doubt  it. 

Dispensary  will  be  of  much  service  to  the  .   Mr.Mawworm.  The  birds  sing  on  the  Lord's  Day.    Singing 

1D2T.       I  nft  nii'nst   Virpalr  t.liA  Sahhn+h    ar>H  a  Oh^Iofio-n  n-nirni>iitnAn 


, 

runs.    Eleven  hares  were  killed. 
district." 


We  wish  our  contemporary  had  given  us  rather  fuller  particulars,  for 
we  should  like  to  have  known  whether  the  opening  of  the  great  medicine 
establishment  was  marked  by  dealing  out  a  dose  on  the  spot,  and 
whether  there  was  a  dejeuner,  of  which  ingeniously  prepared  drugs 
formed  an  ingredient.  Why  some  gentlemen  "  brought  their  hounds 
with  them"  we  cannot  easily  imagine,  unless  it  was  expected  that 
physic  would  be  thrown  to  the  dogs  by  way  of  inaugurating  the 
dispensary.  Several  hares  were,  it  seems,  killed,  but  whether  by 
medical  treatment  or  by  any  other  process  does  not  appear,  though  the 
'  beautiful  runs  "  that  are  said  to  have  taken  place  must  have  been  got 
up  in  honour  of  the  salts  which  invite  reminiscences  of  Epsom  Races. 
We  wonder  that  the  programme  did  not  include  a  race  between  a 
couple  of  leeches,  and  the  application  of  a  blister  to  the  sporting 
operation  of  drawing  a  badger. 

A  DOSE  OF  CANT. 

WE  hesitate  in  copying  from  a  contemporary  the  following  advertise- 
ment. Words  have  no  substance;  yet  they  can  produce  a  physical 
effect,  and  that  of  these  ensuing  may  oe  antimonial : — 

TO  PIOUS   FAMILIES.— Within  a  walk  of  Russell  Square.— A  re- 
SDeCtftble   lAdv.    Whn   has    r^hHqttnn    hllulnocu    +n   *1>a«oant   !r>     *.*....,        llr    .    KYmn      _      T->,-.- 


.  ma,  muirn.  j.uc  UHUS  smg  on  me  uuru  s  i^ay.  Dinging  is  sing- 
ing. The  birds  break  the  Sabbath,  and  a  Christian  government  ought 
to  silence  them. 

Sir  Benjamin.  I  ask  again,  do  they  sing  profane  tunes  P 

Mr.  Tarlu/e.  They  sing  lively  tunes. 

Sir  Benjamin.  You  consider  cheerfulness  and  profaneness  identical  ? 

Mr.  Tartuffe.  We  do. 

Sir  Benjamin.  No  complaint  against  the  owls,  I  perceive.  No  objec- 
tion to  screeching  on  the  Lord's  Day,  or  to  moping,  eh  P 

Mr.  Grim,  of  Old  Jewry.  We  only  testify  against  the  singing  birds 

bir  Benjamin  Hall.  To  be  frank  with  you,  I  think  the  Government 
ought  to  silence  the  blackbirds  if  they  discontinue  the  band.  There 
is  a  great  multitude  of  birds  in  Kensington  gardens,  and  I  have  always 
heard  until  now  that  their  conduct  has  been  decorous  and  inoffensive. 
Even  on  Valentine's  Day  there  were  no  complaints.  Have  these  birds 
(.who,  by  the  bye,  are  tenants  of  the  Crown)  been  guilty  of  any  other 
impropriety  P  Any  bird  misconducting  himself  ought  to  be  put  in 
the  cage. 

Mr  Tartuffe  The  birds,  like  the  band,  are  an  attraction  to  the  inha- 
bitants ot  London.  They  are  nothing  but  pipers. 

Sir  Benjamin.  The  only  pipers  whom  the  nation  does' not  pay 

Mr.Mawworm.  But,  singing  is  not  the  only  offence  they  commit, 
i  he  thrushes  have  been  seen  picking  up  worms  on  the  Lord's  Day.    It 
can  be  proved  against  them, 
uumn  a  wane  oi  Kueseii  square.— A  re-      Sir  Benjamin.  That  was  for  their  dinner.    Do  you  i 

na%%%£tt%KfiAh*SP  5^5K  3K^ a  bit  for  yourself  now  on  •  8unda*? 

year,  payable  quarterly.    Particulars  requested.-H.  S.,  care  of  H <&c  '  i  J-AHTUFFE  P 

What  can  tins  woman  mean  by  Christian  business  ?   The  busing '  toihe  p^uThin^  pure00™  ""  t0  """"  ^^ '  "^ 

-S5£S3Etote«  -"•  -f 

summoning  his  establishment  to  prayers.    A  linen-draper's  business  is  = 

a  Christian  one,  if  he  does  not  overwork  his  shopmen  and  cheat  his 

omers.    An  attorney's  or  even  a  barrister's  may  be  a  Christian  "  GENTLEMEN  AND  CHRISTIANS  " 

S^±ffi,^bl^t0iftlSdS?  neceS8arilyseek  ^w   .   MR..STA.FOKD  reports  of  Miss  NIGHTINGALE  that  she  avowed,  of 
The  advertiser's  requirement  of  plain  board  from  the  family  table          P»vate  soldiers     they  have  been  to  us,  and  to  all  the  ladies,  gentle- 
might  seem  to  indicate  that  her  Christian  buTess  wasS  of ?a  S  Th^Mjl"^!  t l8  'l"^-^  "»*"«*  S«itilitv  should  pine 

asst^ffiassssjSS^ 

r^nfffi^ 80me  ^  ^  SStt  SSSfS  ^S?^^^ghsSSSS&  ^&^ 

But  seriously,  who  will  answer  such  an  advertisement  as  the  above  P  ti?'        hoPe.s,he  ^'i1  So  up  to  Heaven  before  she  dies."    The  coffia  and 
Who  will  dare  to  say-Mine  is  a  pious  familv     W?  are  pious  \  onfe  grave-thought  the  noble  fellow-should  have  nothing  of  that 

I  am  a  pious  man.    Hardly  anybody,  we  should  think    but  some  sane  f"^       ?h  f 6  th-at>  1U  ^  """^  Wi^'^^  ^ould  be  at  once  translated 
So™113  swindler  and  member  of  a  Sabbatarian'  Anti-Recreation  eS'  _ 

Legal  Advice  Gratis. 

OUR  friend  MR.  Dtw UP  was  recently  consulted  by  an  attorney  (who 
gave  him  the  brief  without  intending  to  give  him  the  fee)  on  the  subject 
of  carrvins  out  the  (nuts  of  a  vnlnntarv  sort.lomonf-  "  ^Tr,  T,^,, 


Do  you  never,  MR  MAW- 
Or  you.  MB 


A  Ne-w  Source  of  Taxation. 

THB  CHANCELLOR  OF  THE  EXCHEQUER  has  rfpfprmmpH  tn       *.       g?«e  him.the  brief  without  intending  to  give  him  the'fee 
)ax  of  One  Pound  per  Annum  SSSSL^S^JtSL1  2L  S&»  "**.  tr?sts,  of  ,a  W^  ^ttlement. 


S^^5grsaS5&SSSSfe'£^^t?£u^£3pA5£ 

ex-  ment  being  voluntary,  that  he  never  settles  anything  until  he  is  com- 
f  pelted,  and  that  the  best  way  of  carrying  out  a  trust  is  to  take  the 
longest  credit  possible. 
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PUNCH'S    ILLUSTRATIONS    TO    SHAKSPEARE. 


"  0'  my  word,  the  father's  son :  I  '11  swear,  'tis  a  very  pretty  boy. 
******    Indeed,  la,  'tis  a  noble  child." 


he  has  such  a  confirmed  countenance. 

Coriolcmus,  Act  i.,  Scene  S. 


OUDE  HAVE  THOUGHT  IT. 

IN  times  gone  by  we  were  familiar  with  the  name  of  OTIDB,  by  reason 
of  its  connection  with  a  certain  sauce,  which  bore  the  title  of  the  KING 
o»  OUDE'S,  and  which  was  a  rather  popular  condiment.  The  name  has 
been  revived  in  popularity,  or  rather  in  notoriety,  by  the  news  that  the 
KING  or  OCDE'S  territory  has  been  taken  away  from  him,  and  j 
"  annexed"  to  the  possessions  of  the  East  India  Company.  It  is  true  j 
there  is  an  old  treaty,  dated  1801,  by  which  the  British  Government  < 
undertook  to  protect  the  KINO  OF  OUDE.  on  condition  that  he  should 
rule  his  kingdom  well,  and  pay  a  'subsidy  of  a  million-and-a-quarter, 
which  was  punctually  handed  over.  It  is  now  alleged  that  he  has 
broken  his  contract  by  governing  corruptly ;  and  the  KING  o?  OUDE 
is  accordingly  looked  upon  as  a  Dad  Sovereign.  A  certain  GENERAL 
OUTKAM  was  appropriately  selected  to  expel,  or  ram  out  the  Monarch, 
who  was  sojourning  at  Lucknow,  but  who  must  be  considered  as  out 
of  luck  now ;  inasmuch,  as]  on  the  approach  of  the  invaders,  he  "  dis- 
mantled his  guns,  disarmed  bis  garrison,  and  shut  up  the  palace." 
Having  made  these  arrangements  (which  looked  like  a  serious  intention 
to  shut  up  shcp  as  a  King,  and  go  into  some  other  line  of  business) 
he  caused  much  surprise  by  refusing  to  sign  a  deed  of  abdication, 
which  had  been  already  prepared  for  him.  His  Oudian  Majesty  prefers 
appealing  to  England ;  but  we  fear  that  he  will  utterly  fail  in  getting 
up  the  cry  of  "Justice  for  Oude,"  in  this  apathetic  country. 

It  does  not  seem  that  there  is  much  ebanoe  of  success'  in  case  of 
appeal ;  for  in  India  the  authorities  seem  to  do  not  only  just  as  they 
like  with  their  own,  but  just  as  they  like  with  what  happens  to  be 
anybody  else's  property.  One  of  the  "reasons"  for  appropriating  the 
KING  OF  OUDE'S  dominions  is  the  alleged  fact,  that  his  Majesty  is 
rather  a  dissipated  character.  If  the  irregularities  of  a  Sovereign  were 
a  sufficient  pretext  for  taking  away  his  kingdom,  we  are  afraid  that  our 
own  Crown  might  have  changed  hands,  or  rather  heads,  some  three 
reigns  back  ;  for  it  is  not  always  that  even  the  Throne  of  England  has 
been  the  site  of  so  much  true  morality,  and  personal  worth,  as  at,  pre- 
sent add  to  its  dignity.  It  may  be  all  very  well  to  depose  the  KING 
OF  OUDE  ;  but  we  do  not  hear  that  the  subjects  of  the  Royal  outcast 
have  been  consulted  on  the  point  of  who  is  to  govern  them.  The  East 
India, Company  has  promised  to  all  who  acquiesce  in  the  arrangement, 


"  the  fullest  assurance  of  countenance ;  "  and,  if  by  "  countenance  "  is 
meant  "  cheek,"  we  have  no  doubt  that  faith  will  be  fully  kept  with  the 
subjects  of  his  Ex-Majesty. 


IMPERIAL  RESPONSIBILITIES. 

THE  French  EMPEROR  and  EMPRESS  have  undertaken  a  somewhat 
serious  responsibility,  for  they  have  offered  to  become  sponsors  for  all  the 
children  born  in  France  on  the  18th  of  March.  A  Sovereign  is  some- 
times called  the  father  of  his  people,  but  Louis  NAPOLEON  is  destined 
to  become  not  only  the  father  but  the  god-father  of  a  large  proportion 
of  them.  Considering  that  the  relationship  usually  involves  a  gift  of 
some  little  article  of  plate,  it  may  be  said  with  some  truth,  that  a  great 
number  of  infants  came  into  the  world  on  the  18th  of  March  with  ft 
silver  spoon  in  their  mouths.  We  trust  the  EMPEROR  has  laid  in  a 
stock  of  handsome  mugs  to  compensate  for  those  on  whom  Nature  has 
bestowed  comparatively  ugly  ones. 


Sunday  Music— Sunday  Flowers. 

SIR  BENJAMIN  HALL  will  not,  at  the  pressing  instigation  of  certain 
saints,  stop  the  trumpets  and  trombones  on  the  Sabbath ;  but,  we  are 
sure  it  will  give  great  delight  to  the  particularly  pious  to  learn,  that 
all  the  daisies  (now  in  bud  in  Kensington  Gardens)  have  had  a 
meeting,  and,  ouf.  of  pure  religion  and  in  holy  condemnation  of  the 
profane  Sabbath  trumpets  aforesaid,  the  daisies,  to  a  flower,  have 
resolved  not  to  blow  on  Sundays. 


The  Coveat-Garden  Fire. 

MB.  BRAIDWOOD,  in  his  evidence  before  the  jury,  gave  it  as  his 
opinion  that  the  origin  of  the  fire  was  referable  to  "  spontaneous  igni- 
tion of  some  kind  or  other."  He  added  :  "Masses  of  stuff  get  about 
these  places."  It  is  therefore  wonderful  that  the  fire  did  not  occur 
before  by  spontaneous  ignition,  seeing  what  a  "  mass  of  stuff"  was  in 
the  Wizard  himself. 


Printed  bj •  William  Bradbury. of  No.  11,  Uppfr  Wobun.  Place,  and  Fredjtlck  MuJktl  Eram.of  No.  19.  Queen'«  Road  We.t,  Recent',  Pa,k.  both  In  the  p.tichof  St.  Paticnu,  in  the  County  of  Middlesex. 
Pnotfru,  *i  thrir  Office  in  Lombard  btr.tt,  in  ibe  IVecinct  of  Whitefrlajs,  In  the  City  of  London,  and  fulilUhed  by  them  at  No.  85,  Fleet  Smet.  in  the  Piriih  of 'St.  Bride,  in  tie  City  ol 
London.— SATURDAY,  March  29,  ISaB. 
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PUNCH'S  ILLUSTRATIONS  TO  SHAKSPEARE. 

"  So  triumph  thieves  upon  their  conquer'd  booty." 

Henry  VI.,  Part  3,  Act  L,  Scene  4. 


THE   QUESTIONS   OF   THE   DAT. 

WHAT  may  be  called  the  Questions  of  the  Day 
are  not  always  those  that  are  discussed  in  the 
leading  columns  of  the  press,  but  we  may  often 
find  what  may  be  termed  the  Question  of  the 
Day  in  the  Newspaper  advertisements.  For 
some  years  we  were  almost  daily  bored  with 
the  inquiry,  "  Do  you  bruise  your  Oats  ?  "  and 
indeed  we  were  so  tired  with  the  impertinence  of 
the  demand  that,  if  we  had  a  propensity  to  bruise 
anything,  we  might  have  been  half  inclined  to 
bruise  the  individual  who  was  always  wanting 
to  know  whether  we  submitted  our  oats  to  the 
pugilistic  process.  Subsequently,  we  have  had 
an  insulting  slur  cast  upon  our  polyglot  powers, 
by  the  absurd  question,  "  Do  you  speak  French?" 
and  we  are  now  being  daily  irritated  by  having 
the  words,  "  Do  YOU  LIKE  A  DKY,  HOT,  MEALY 
POTATO?"  thrust  before  our  eyes  whenever  we 
take  up  a  Newspaper. 

We  do  not  feel  at  all  bound  to  answer  a 
question  of  this  kind,  more  especially  as  a  reply 
in  the  affirmative  would  seem  to  entail  upon  us 
the  necessity  of  running  off  to  some  place  in  the 
Strand  to  buy  a  saucepan.  We  have  no  right  to 
be  asked  the  state  of  our  affections  with  regard 
to  any  particular  vegetable,  and  we  have  therefore 
determined  to  preserve  the  secret  of  our  love — 
supposing  the  potato  to  be  the  "loved  one" — 
rather  than  place  ourselves  under  a  sort  of  moral 
obligation  to  runout  and  purchase  a  pot  in  which 
to  boil  the  presumed  object  of  our  attachment. 


SENTIMENT  POE  SABBATARIANS. 

WET  weather  on  Sunday  to  the  Excursionist — 
but  let  him  be  recompensed  with  a  Monday  fine ! 


BRASS-BAND  TRACTS. 

WE  have  been  favoured  with  an  early  copy  of  the  Report  of  Pkineas 
Wychoker,  as  made  and  delivered  to  the  Sabbath  Patent  Safety  Asso- 
ciation. It  appears  that  MR.  WTCHOKER  is  an  ardent  distributor  of 
tracts  among  the  forlorn  people  gathered  together  in  Kensington 
Gardens  on  Sundays  to  hear  the  band  play— a  band  that,  according  to 
the  musical  judgment  of  Ma.  W.,  does  not  number  among  its  instru- 
ments the  sackbut  and  psaltery  of  DAVID.  However,  the  evil  of  all 
this  it  is  very  clear,  lies  with  SIR  BENJAMIN  HALL  :  and  if  SIR  BEN- 
JAMIN is  in  the  least  doubt  as  to  his  future  destination ;  that  is,  if  he 
is  ignorant  of  the  place  he  must  inevitably  go  to,  MR.  WYCHOKEB 
will  give  him  the  readiest  and  the  most  authentic  intelligence. 

Report  of  Phineas  Wychoker  to  the  Sabbath  Patent  Safety. 

Respected  Gentlemen  and  Beloved  Employers, — Your  reporter  has 
to  make  known  the  blessed  seed  that  has  fallen  upon  his  poor  endea- 
vours in  the  Vineyard  of  Kensington,  at  the  time  when  the  sons]  of 
Baal  blow  through  the  brass  of  Tophet.  Your  reporter  has  to  make  it 
known  that  for  many  weeks  past  he  has  remarked  a  considerable  falling 
off  in  the  numbers  of  the  unrighteous  gathered  together  to  hear  of 
Annie  Laurie,  and  other  creatures  not  to  be  written  down  without 
defilement  of  paper.  The  malignant  enemy  would  insinuate,  with 
serpentine  subtlety,  that  to  the  prevailing  east-wind  may  be  attributed 
the  falling  off  of  the  gathering  of  the  sons  and  daughters  of  the  un- 
righteous ;  but  the  humility  of  your  reporter  cannot  hide  it  from  him- 
self that  to  the  blessed  teaching  of  the  tracts  he  has  delivered  amongst 
the  multitude,  he  acknowledges  the  conversion  of  backsliders.  Many 
comforting  testimonies  have  strengthened  his  heart  and  girded  his  loins 
anew  to  the  fight ;  and  it  is  his  faith  that  he  shall  finally  prevail, 
breaking  with  his  hands  the  instruments  of  brass,  even  as  SAMSON 
snapped  the  brazen  manacles  of  the  Philistines. 

A  Mustard-Seed  for  John  Bull's  Beef  has  worked  healingly  as  medicine. 
One  copy  only  delivered  in  the  bosom  of  a  family  has  kept  that  family 
at  its  Suuday  fire-side ;  as  I  am  told  in  love  and  purity  and  quiet, — for 
I  do  not  believe  the  scandal  that  printed  the  name  of  the  head  of  the 
house  in  a  court  of  police ;  the  wife  of  the  head  refusing  to  appear 
against  him. 

The  Burning  Coal  in  the  Sinner's  Breast  I  delivered  with  affectionate 
counsel  to  a  straying  sheep,  by  trade  a  shoemaker.  The  tract  so 
worked  in  him,  that  he  kicked  the  kettle  off  the  fire  for  singing  on 
Sunday.  His  wife,  slightly  scalded  with  the  baby  in  her  lap,  looks 
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upon  the  affliction  as  a  chastising  comfort,  and  has  resolved  henceforth 
to  drink  "  cold  pig"  upon  the  Sabbath. 

The  Sunday  Trumpet :  or,  Who's  Trumps  now  ?  has  proved  a  tract  of 
blessed  treasure.  It  has  already  converted  the  black  cymbal-player ; 
and  is  by  degrees  growing  precious  fruit  in  one  of  the  triangle  boys. 

A  Dead  Sea  Pippin  ;  or  Cinders  for  the  Million  has  not  only  con- 
verted hundreds  as  I  may  say  from  the  abomination  of  Sunday  music ; 
but  has  shut  up  three  Sunday  ovens.  A  Sunday  baked  potato  is  a  thing 
unknown  in  I  won't  say  how  many  families.  A  tinman,  who  had 
hitherto  led  a  disorderly  life,  always  being  amongst  the.  Sunday  loungers, 
marching  to  music  along  the  downward  path, — that  tinman  a  Sunday 
or  two  ago  wrung  the  neck  of  a  magpie,  given  to  sing  on  the  Sabbath. 

Indeed,  I  have  no  doubt  that  with  the  present  spring  the  tracts 
will  blossom  and  bear  fruit  ten  thousand-fold.  Three  trumpeters, 
since  the  tracts  were  delivered,  are  gone  off  with  confirmed  asthma, — 
and  the  flute  is  hardly  equal  to  a  penny  whistle.  I  need  not  say  that 
these  things  are  very  properly  considered  in  the  light  of  a  judgment 
by  the  more  serious;  and  have  lively  hopes  that,  long  before  the 
summer  is  out,  a  man  who  blows  in  Sunday  brass  will  not  be  had  for 
sin  or  money. 

I  have  thrown  A  Double-knock  at  a  Stony  Heart,  Benjamin's  Sunday 
Mess,  and  other  tracts  down  SIR  BENJAMIN'S  area,  but  am  bound  to 
declare  that  it's  so  much  print  and  paper  thrown  away.  Nothing  short 
of  an  earthquake  can  convert  him. 


Shameful ! 
WE  beg  most  reverential  attention  to  the  subjoined,  from  the  'Tiser  : 

"  The  Kiso  OF  THE  BELGIANS  still  continues  to  draw  £50,000  per  annum,  the  dower  of 
the  beloved  and  lamented  PRINCESS  CHARLOTTE  OF  WALES." 

And  what  is  more  extraordinary,  and  will  still  further  disgust  the 
patriotic  Briton,  when  he  learns  it ;  his  Majesty  absolutely  draws  every 
penny  of  the  money  from  Aldgate  Pump  !  We  know  it  may  be  urged 
that  Aldgate  Pump  no  longer  exists ;  but  that  fact — as  we  doubt  not 
the  'liter  is  ready  to  propound  or  corroborate — only  makes  the  pro- 
ceeding the  more  indefensible. 


ADHESIVE  ENVELOPES.— The  most  adhesive  Envelopes  are  those 
which  are  delivered  by  Tax-gatherers,  and  have  printed  outside  "  On 
Her  Majesty's  Service  ;"  for  we  find  that  such  letters  generally  lie  a  long 
time  on  a  gentleman's  table  before  they  are  opened. 
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DON'T   "GIVE    ME    ANOTHER    HORSE." 

;  HE  French  Society  for  the  Con- 
sumption of  Horse-flesh,  has  been  ] 
progressing  so  fearfully  that  &\ 
number  of  scientific  individuals 
have  been  breakfasting  together 
in  Paris  upon  nothing  but  dog's- 1 
meat.     They  have  endeavoured 
to  disguise  the  article  by  dishing 
it  up  in  different  forms,  and  with 
a  large  variety  of  sauces,  but  to 
paraphrase    the    words    of    the , 
poet — 

"  You  may  cook,  you  may  garnish  the 

stuff  as  you  will, 
But  the  scent  of  the  dog's-meat  will 

atick  to  it  slill." 

"  Roast  horse-flesh  steeped  in 
vinegar"  was,  we  are  told,  re- 
lished with  such  enthusiasm  as 
to  have  caused  "  an  explosion  of 
satisfaction,"  but  we  suspect  the 
report  has  been  misunderstood, ' 
and  that  the  "explosion"  may 
have  proceeded  from  the  mouths 
of  the  more  than  satisfied  hippo- 
phagi. 

We  feel  ourselves  quite  unable 
to  sympathise  with  a  movement 
which,  more  than  any  other  movement  we  know  of — not  even  excepting  that  of  a  steam- 
boat in  a  rough  sea— makes  the  heart  sick  at  the  very  thought  of  it.  We  do  not  believe 
that  even  SOYER,  with  all  his  arts,  could  render  horse-flesh  palatable,  or  that  a  fricandeau  de 
cab-horse,  or  cotelettes  de  Shetland  pony,  will  ever  become  an  acceptable  dish,  at  a  dinner  of 
even  moderate  pretensions.  We  do  not  know  whether  a  little  wholesome  ridicule  will  nip  the 
Society  in  its  bud,  but  if  this  is  not  the  case,  we  can  only  look  forward  to  the  time  when,  from 
eating  horses,  the  members  will  proceed  to  eating  asses,  and  thus  by  an  easy  and  natural 
step,  arrive  at  the  point  when  they  will  begiu  eating  each  other.  In  this  way  the  Society  may 
possibly  be  extinguished,  if  it  does  not  previously  poison  itself  quite  out,  by  the  trash  it 
feeds  upon. 

AN  UNMANLY  ASSAULT  ON  BONNETS. 

MR.  PUNCH,  as  the  acknowledged  champion  of  the  rights  of  women — (bless  'em,  however 
right  aud  however  wrong !) — has  to  denounce  a  mean  and  cowardly  attack,  made  by  a  medical 
practitioner  in  the  human  form,  upon  that  delicate,  and  fairy-like  fabric,  the  female  bonnet. 
The  dastard  affects  to  "  lament  the  great  increase  of  tic-douloureux  in  the  forehead ! "  He 
moreover  bewails  the  predominance  of  "great  suffering  in  the  ear,"  induced,  as  he  firmly 
believes,  "from  the  present  absurd  fashion  of  dressing  the  neck  instead  of  the  head."  And 
why  not  ?  The  fact  is,  poor  women  have  been  put  too  much  aback,  too  much  on  one  side ;  I 
and  Mr.  Punch  cannot  but  look  at  the  heroic  attempt  made  by  the  dear  creatures  to  thrust 
the  bonnet  on  the  shoulders,  as  a  noble  resolution  to  appear  as  barefaced  as  possible.  We 
yet  hope  to  see  a  woman  as  far  out  of  her  bonnet  as  a  snail  can  come  out  of  her  shell ;  and, 
as  for  tic-douloureux,  ear-ache,  head-ache,  and  so  forth,  why,  what  are  such  calamities  other 
than  glorious  ?  Even  as  soldiers  carry  scars  in  honour  and  memory  of  their  valour,  so  may 
women  have  ear-ache,  head-ache,  aad  tic-douloureux,  as  glorious  life-long  records  of  the 
courage  that,  faced  all  weathers  without  a  bonnet. 

Mr.  Punch  hardly  knows  a  more  touching  sight — a  sight  so  convincing  of  ths  inherent 
energy  and  devotion  of  the  sex — than  to  behold  a  beautiful  fragile  creature  facing  the  east 
wind  that,  at  this  moment  (Mr.  Punch  does  not  disdain  to  confess  the  weakness),  makes 
him  rejoice  at  the  fire-side  like  a  cricket.  It  is,  we  say,  a  beautiful  and  a  touching  spectacle 
to  contemplate  the  joung  creature,  with  a  face  relentlessly  mottled  by  the  east  wiud,  her 
nose  as  just  dabbed  with  a  blue-bag,  and  the  wind,  like  winding  invisible  steel,  cutting 
at  the  very  roots  of  the  loved  one's  hair,  twisting  like  corkscrews  into  the  hollows  of  her 
all-credulous  ears,  and  subtly  entering  into  the  beloved  anatomy,  making  of  the  nerves  so 
many  death-watches  that  shall  tic  and  tic,  it  may  be  for  the  term  of  her  na'ural  life.  The 
life  may  be  blighted.  But  what  of  that  P  Can  the  beloved  one  be  less  precious  ?  Quite  the 
reverse.  Even  as  we  pay  additional  honour  to  the  hero  without  arms  or  legs,  so  are  we 
prepared  to  render  deeper  homage  to  the  woman  whose  whole  existence  goes  upon  such  tic. ' 
Indeed,  for  a  woman  to  be  truly  adorable,  she  cannot  be  too  rheumatic.  We  believe  that  real 
affection  towards  an  object  to  be  idolised  inevitably  commences  with  a  cold.  It  was  all  \ 
very  well  f  >r  Venus  in  her  own  mild  and  balmy  clima'.e  to  take  conserve  of  roses, — but  the 
woman  who  would  inevitably  fix  a  man's  affeclions  in  this  country  must  begin  with  a  mustard 
poultice.  We  have  inquired  of  the  registrars  of  marriage,  and  find  that  nuptials  have 
increased  in  number  as  bonnets  have  lessened  in  size.  Proceed,  ladies  ;  and  may  the 
shadows  of  your  bonnets  never  be  greater ! 


THE  DEATH  OF  THE  SEAL. 

Two  losses  have  occurred  of  late 

That  touch  the  commonweal ; 
HER  MAJESTY  has  lost  her  Plate, 

And  we  have  lost  our  Seal. 
Ah,  yes  !  the  poor  old  Seal  is  dead, 

With  none  to  ring  his  knell. 
What  fun  it  was  to  see  him  fed ! 

I  knew  and  loved  him  well. 

A  droller  fellow  there  was  not 

Of  all  live  things  that  share 
A  jolly,  comfortable  lot, 

Assured  by  MITCHELL'S  care. 
'Twas  rare  to  hear  him  suprt  and  blow, 

To  see  him  dive  and  swim, 
But  now  grim  Death  has  laid  him  low, 

And  there 's  an  end  of  him ! 

How  odd  it  seemed  he  ne'er  was  drowned, 

So  often  as  he  sank ; 
How  queerly  wriggled  he,  aground, 

To  get  about  his  tank. 
His  trunk  unwieldy  was,  and  fat ; 

But  what  a  head  it  bore  ! 
How  large  a  brain  the<  e  waa  in  that ! 

And  now  he  is  no  more. 

That  head  how  boldly  would  he  raise 

And  in  your  visage  pry. 
Who  could,  unmoved,  behold  that  gaze, 

That  full,  black,  speaking  eye  P 
Let  the  gazelle's  make  others  glad, 

Thee,  child  of  a  sea-cow, 
To  nurse  1  rather  would  have  had, 

Tor  thine— lack  lustre  now ! 

Thou  didst  in  wit,  to  man  approach 

More  nearly  than  an  ape. 
I  'd  follow  thee  in  mourning  coach ; 

For  thy  sake  put  on  crape. 
But  this  is  but  all  round  my  hat, 

And  that  is  just,  as  v<iin, 
For  thee,  whom  busy  worms  are  at, 

Who  wilt  not  come  again. 

Thou  never  more  wilt  flap  and  flop, 

And  dash  about  the  spray  ; 
No  more  wilt  flounder,  drip,  and  drop, 

And  chase  thy  tinny  prey  ; 
No  longer  to  the  circling  crowd 

Wilt  furnish  daily  game ; 
Hence  thou  hast  vanished,  like  a  cloud. 

The  Seal  is  but  a  name. 

Ye  little  boys,  if  you  can  feel 

Aught  save  the  rod  or  cane, 
Weep  for  our  ancient  friend,  the  Seal, 

By  treacherous  fish  hooks  slain, 
Through  fish-hooks  swallowed  in  his  food; 

Then  go  and  moralize, 
And  think,  in  meditative  mood, 

What  mischief  lurks  in  pies. 

My  dog,  thou  playest  monkey-tricks, 

Thou  gamboll'st,  on  the  floor, 
Intent  thy  master's  eye  to  fix. 

Thou  go'st  and  shutt'st  tne  door. 
The  Seal  was  frplicksome  as  thou: 

He  now  is  still  and  dumb. 
To  that,  for  all  your  bow-wow-wow, 

All  dogs,  alas  !  must  come. 


A  Waste  of  Powder. 

A  MONG  the  dignitaries  whose  names  we  have  recently  seen  mentioned  as  mixed  up  in  the  \ 
affairs  of  diplomacy,  is  a  certain  BA.BON  SEDDI.ITZ.  We  dare  say  the  gentleman  alluded  to  | 
is  quiet  enough,  but.  if  we  are  to  judge  by  his  name,  we  should  be  afraid  that  SEDDUTZ  may 
give  rise  to  some  effervescence. 


The  Maniacs  of  Holywell  Street. 

A  FEW  poor  wretches—  they  have  at  any  time 
for  the  past  twenty  ^ears  been  in  gaol  for  the 
offence — have  been  seized  and  carried  from  their 
pestilential  holes  in  Holywell-street.  Evidently 
these  poor  creatures  must  be  mad.  Thus,  we 
would  not  shut  them  up  for  a  few  months  in 
Coldbath-fields,  but  for  their  natural  lives  in 
Bedlam.  In  default  of  prints,  we  would  exercise 
them  with  oakum. 
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PHYSICIANS    IN    MUSLIN. 

CONTEMPORARY  states  that  an 
English  kdy  has  just  completed 
her  medical  studies  at  Paris, 
and  obtained  a  diploma  to  prac- 
tise as  a  physician;  so  that 
she  has  now  become  DR.  EMILY. 
The  surname  of  the  lady  is  im- 
material, and,  moreover,  it  may 
he  hoped,  will  speedily  be  ex- 
changed for  another  j  since  if 
to  be  cherished  in  sickness  is 
an  important  object  in  mar- 
riage, a  wife  who  in  her  own 
person  combines  the  physician 
with  the  nurse  must,  be  a  trea- 
sure indeed.  The  difficulty,  not 
to  say  impossibility,  of  getting 
the  ordinary  nurse  to  act  in 
concert  with  the  rational  and 
honest  physician  is  too  well 
known  to  all  who  have  experi- 
enced the  blessings  of  a  nur- 
sery, and  have  ever  paid  any 
attention  to  its  affairs  as  well 
as  paying  its  expenses.  A  con- 
sort, uniting  the  two  characters 
in  her  single  and  at  the  same 
time  her  married  person,  would 
insure  reasonable  conduct,  and 
expenditure  'o  match,  in  that  department  of  the  household.  She  would  also  maintain,  without 
DAFFY  or  MKS.  JOHNSON,  comparative  quiet  in  that  same  region  whence  although  it  is  mostly 
situated  at  the  top  of  the  house,  continually  proceed  the  very  same  kind  of  noises  with 
those  described  by  the  poet  as  first  saluting  the  ears  of  the  Trojan  hero  upon  the  threshold  of 
another  and  a  lower  place. 

A  medical  wife,  moreover,  would  not  need,  on  her  own  account,  that  enormous  amount  of 
cherishing  in  sickness  which  some  ladies  require,  and  which,  though  in  itself  a  duty  which  is 
also  a  pleasure  to  gentlemen  of  independent  property,  is  yet  somewhat  of  an  embarrassment 


for  men  whose  duty  it  is  to  attend,  at  the  same 
time,  to  the  business  whereby  they  have  to  sup- 
pott  themselves  and  their  families.  She  would 
save  her  husband  all  the  cost  of  those  continual 
doctors  who  beset  the  house  of  that  man  who  has 
an  ignorant  hj  pochondriacal  wife,  continually  in 
want,  not  of  medicine,  but  of  medical  consolation 
and  condolence. 

She  would  likewise,  through  her  sanitary 
knowledge — her  learning  in  the  laws  of  health 
—  be  enabled  to  dispense  with  much  of  that 
travelling  and  change  of  scene,  which,  whilst 
they  are  gratifying  to  the  inclinations  of  so  many, 
are  suitable  to  the  circumstances  of  so  few.  She, 
although  in  a  station  of  some  gentility,  would 
manage  to  exist  without  those  sumptuous  in- 
dulgences, for  the  want  of  which  it  is  wonderful 
that  almost  all  women  of  the  working  classes  do 
not  perish. 

The  above  considerations  cause  us  to  rejoice  in 
the  embellishment  of  the  Facul  y  by  the  fair  sex. 
DK.  EMILY  has  a  sister,  DR.  ELIZABKTH,  who 
preceded  her  in  walking  the  Parisian  hospitals, 
and  who  is  now  practising  at,  New  York.  May 
we  venture  to  hope  that  they  will  prove  orna- 
ments to  the  fee-male  sex  ?  We  shall  be  glad 
to  see  the  gold-handled  parasol  extensively 
sported  in  Old  England  too ;  and  trust  t;;at  a 
clause  will  be  introduced  into  MR.  HEADLAM'S 
Medical  Bill,  providing  every  facility  for  British 
ladies  desirous  of  following  the  praiseworthy 
example  which  has  been  set  them  by  these  two 
daughters  of  ^Esculapius. 


THE    EAST  WIND  ! 

LAST  week,  when  the  east  wind  was  at  its 
sharpest,  a  nursery  maid,  walking  with  her  charge 
in  the  Regent's  Park,  had  a  remarkably  fine  baby 
cut  into  twins ! 


THE  MORAL  BEER  ENGINE. 

A  NEW  reformatory  agent  of  a  physical  nature  has  been  discovered  in 
Bavaria,  and  described  in  a  letter  from  the  REV.  CHAUNCY  HARE 
TOWNSHEND  to  DR.  ELLIOTSON.  It  is  applied  as  a  corrective  in  a 
House  of  Correction — the  Great  Prison  at  Munich.  What,  will  the 
Beaks  and  the  Beadles  of  England  say  when  they  are  told  what  it  is  ? 

It  is  Beer ! 

The  Beadles  and  Beaks  are  dumb.  They  gulp,  they  gasp— their 
cheeks  swell,  redden,  get  purple— their  eyes  protrude — they  puff,  blow, 
struggle  for  utterance,  at  length  articulate  broken  words,  and  say  : — 

"Beer — eh? — why  !— what  ? — bless  me!— beer! — the  very  thing  that 
— pooh!— cause  of  two-thirds  of  the  offences  in  the  country — beer-shops 
nurseries  of  crime — curse  of  the  rural  districts — introduce  beer  in 
prisons  ?— beer  reform  agent, ! — here  we've  been  erecting  model  prisons 
—instead  of  which  introduce  beer  ?  Pooh,  Sir !  Pooh,  pooh,  Sir  ! 
Beer!"  &c,&c. 

Nevertheless,  this  paradox  in  penal  discipline  has  been  adopted  at 
Munich.  The  Governor  of  the  Prison— a  gentleman  bearing  the  title 
of  Colonel — made  this  astonishing  statement  to  Ma.  TOWNSHEND  : — 

"  We  give  our  prisoners  (when  they  behave  well)  beer." 

However,  it  appears  that  the  Bavarian  Prison  Beer  is  a  malt  liquor 
of  a  qualiiy  somewhat  less  potent  than  that  desiderated  by  Christopher 
Sly,  when  he  had  already  had  too  much  of  a  more  stimulating  beverage. 
The  Culonel  added : 

"  Not,  indeed,  the  heady  back  bier— no,  that  might  undo  tbe  good  which  we  strive  to 
effect." 

Probably,  therefore,  the  Bavarian  Corrective  Beer  approximates 
more  to  the  fluid  here  commonly  called  Swipes  than  to  that  which  goes 
by  the  name  of  Stingo.  It  must,  however,  have  some  virtue  in  it,  or 
it  could  not  be  made  available  for  the  correction  of  vice.  Of  the 
method  of  its  employment,  to  this  end,  the  Colonel  gave  the  following 
particulars : — 

"  But  to  return  to  our  beer.  Not  being  exactly  a  necessity  of  life,  we  can  make  usa 
of  it  as  a  stimulus,  physical  and  moral,  useful  in  its  place,  which  can  be  given  or  with- 
held according  to  circumstances.  We  find  that  to  cut  a  man  off  from  bis  modicum  of 
beer,  however  small,  is  the  most  dreaded  punishment  we  can  inflict.  Thus  in  beer  we 
possess  a  mighty  engine." 

Publicans  will  learn  with  delight,  and  teetotallers  with  disgust,  that. 
the  Beer  Engine  is  capable  of  being  used  as  a  moral  engine.  The  mode 
of  working  it  is  thus  described  by  the  engineer: — 

"  Small  things  become  great  by  comparison.  Is  a  man  steadily  Improving  in  his 
condition  ?  From  time  to  time  we  give  him  a  small  extra  of  the  little  beer  (kleine  bier} 


which  we  nse  in  the  prison, 
his  allowance  of  beer." 


Is  a  man  deteriorating  ?   We  lessen,  or  wholly  withdraw 


The  abstract  philosophical  remark  that  "  small  things  become  great 
by  comparison,"  applied  to  beer,  m*ans,  of  course,  that  k/eiae  bier 
becomes  boek  bier;  small  beer  treble-X-ale  in  comparison  with  pump- 
water  ;  so  that  we  can  readily  believe  the  Colonel's  observation  that 

"  To  be  strack-off  from  the  beer-list  for  a  long  period  is  felt  bitterly  by  the  men." 

Doubtless,  any  beer  in  a  prison  is  as  important  an  object  as  any 
port  in  a  storm.  From  the  foregoing  description  of  the  mode  of 

exhibiting"  beer  as  a  moral  medicine,  it  is  evident  that  it  ac's,  in 
moderate  quantities,  as  a  stimulant  of  the  moral  sentiments;  but,  like 
other  stimulants,  has  sometimes  to  be  diminished  or  discontinued. 

A  thousand  years  will,  of  course,  elapse  before  this  discovery  of  the 
moral  efficacy  of  beer  (even  although  it  should  be  substantiated  by  the 
most  overwhelming  proors)  will  be  adopted  and  applied  by  the  British 
Legislature.  Still  we  may,  in  the  meanwhile,  refute  one  argument  by 
which  the  suggested  introduction  of  beer  into  Bridewells  and  Gaols  will 
certainly  be  opposed.  That  measure— the  Prison  Beer  measure — will 
be  decried  as  a  step  in  the  wrong  direction,  tending  to  render  prisons, 
which  are  places  of  punishment,  still  more  comfortable  than  work- 
houses. The  answer  to  this  sophism  is,  that  workhouses  are  simply 
places  of  punishment,  whereas  prisons  are  partly  places  of  reformation. 
Prison-discipline  attempts  to  render  criminals  useful  members  of 
Society;  workhouse  discipline  aims  solely  at  making  an  example  of 
those  members  of  Society  who  can  be  of  no  other  use :  superannuated, 
infirm,  destitute  wretches,  who  have  been  guilty  of  not  taking  sufficient 
thought  for  the  morrow,  and  have  failed  to  lay  up  for  their  old  age 
treasures  in  the  savings'  banks  out  of  from  9*.  to  12*.  a-week. 


Cobden  for  the  Hospital. 

SURELY  we  are  overlooking  the  character,  the  claims  of  an  old  and 
most,  distinguished  servant.  It  appears  that  the  east  wind  haying 
been  so  very  savage — (it  was  only  on  Wednesday  last  that  it  bit  a 
piece  out  of  the  shoulder  of  one  veteran  general,  and  snanped  off  the 
remaining  calves  of  another)— there  has  been  much  difficulty  in  the 
meeting  of  the  Chelsea  Hospital  Commission.  Why,  tlieretore,  in 
such  a  strait  are  the  words  of  RICHARD  COBDEN  forgotten  ?  Is  it  not 
to  be  remembered  that  the  honourable  member,  whilst  he  denounced 
the  late  war,  nevertheless  professed  to  act  in  case  of  an  invasion  P"  Let 
the  enemy  land,"  said  COBDEN,  "and  I  shall  be  found — in  the  hospital?" 
Why,  in  the  present  crisis,  is  not  Chelsea  thrown  open  to  him  ? 
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A   HINT   TO    MAMMAS. 

First  Nursemaid.  "  LAWK,  MARIER  !    WHAT  A  BEE-UTIFLE  GOWND  ! " 

Do.  "  MY  !    JANE  !    HAINT  IT?" 
[They  contemplate  the  G mend  for  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  and  the  Children 
have  the  full  benefit  of  the  delicious  North-East  wiii'I. 


THE  SONG  OF  THE  BUMBLE  BEE. 

To  be  Chaunted  at  all  Vestries,  Town-Councils,  and  places 
inhere  they  job, 

You  may  chatter  of  reason  and  duty,  d'ye  see, 
Philanthropy,  justice,  and  stuff, 

A  jolly  good  cry  lor  the  Vestry  give  me, 
And  against  all  improvement  I'm  tough. 

If  you've  jobs  to  be  masked,  vested  rights  to  defend- 
How  rotten  soe'er  their  foundation,— 

To  keep  your  game  snug,  for  your  rights  to  contend, 
There's  no  cry  like  Centralisation. 
Centralisation  !  Centralisation ! ! 
There's  no  cry  like  Centralisation ! ! ! 

With  that  scare-crow  to  frighten  off  Government  chaps, 

Their  inspectors  and  blue-books  high-flown, 
You  may  laugh  at  Reformers,  defy  their  clap-traps, 

And  do  what  you  like  with  your  own ; 
For  Local  self-government  fling  up  your  hats, 

Swear  inspection's  the  curse  of  the  nation — 
Don't  you  know  how  it  is  that  mice  suffer  from  cats  ? 

They  "re  victims  to  Centralisation ! 
Centralisation !  Centralisation ! ! 
They're  victims  to  Centralisation ! ! ! 

If  St.  Pancras's  workhouse  be  rather  too  full ; 

If  a  few  pauper  children  get  smothered ; 
If  a  casual 's  found  dead ;  if  there 's  itch  in  the  school ; 

For  such  trifles  must  Vestries  be  bothered ? 
Of  four  boys  here  and  there  in  a  bed  to  complain  ! 

Of  day-wards  to  ask  ventilation  ! 
To  give  "  in-doors  "  fresh  air,  "  out-doors  "  shelter  from 

rain ! 
But  this  is  your  Centralisation ! 

Centralisation !  Centralisation !  ! 
But  this  is  your  Centralisation ! ! ! 

Oar  Vestries  insulted,  on  Boroughs  they  fall ; 

They  won't  leave  Town-Councils  at  peace  : 
Each  mortgage  and  loan  they  demand  to  o'erhaul, 

And  inspect  even  Borough  police ! 
Local  jobs,  Local  crime— upon  both  they  lay  hands, 

As  if  these  were  concerns  of  the  nation : 
But  rally  round  BUMBLE — self-interest  commands, — 

And  cry  Down  with  such  Centralisation ! 
Centralisation!  Centralisation! ! 
Cry,  Down  with  such  Centralisation ! ! ! 


.  PUFFING  AT  THE  ANTIPODES. 


'T^      OME   rather 
rampant 
specimens 
of  Austra- 
N-~^V     Han  Puffs 
have     re- 
cently appeared  in  the  Melbourne 
Newspapers,  a  sample  of  which  we 
insert : — 


GRAND  MORNING  CONCERT, 
for  one  Morning  only.  A  great  treat ! 
MDLLE.  T.  C.  I.  TISCEODZ  (pupil  of  that 
great  Professor  of  Singing,  SIOHOR  SCHE- 
PENS), from  the  King's  Theatre  and  Hano- 
ver Square  Concert  Rooms,  will  shortly 
appear.  The  celebrity  of  MDLLE.  C.  T.  1. 
TISCBOBX  has  caused  her  to  be  called  in 
other  countries  the  great  rival  of  Miss 
HAYES.  Her  voice  being  much  more  musi- 
cal, haa  by  many  professionals  been  con- 
sidered much  superior  to  hers,  and  little 

(if  any)  inferior  to  the  renowned  JESSY  LISD.    Her  voice  being  lofty,  and  clear,  and 

of  great  flexibility. 

The  musical  world  of  this  country  will  be  taken  by  surprise  at  the 
announcement  of  the  name  of  SIGNOR  SCHEPENS,  "  that  great  pro- 
fessor of  singing,"  who  must  have  been  all  profession  and  no  practice 
during  the  few  last  years ;  for  although  we  have  a  tolerably  accurate 
knowledge  of  all  musical  celebrities,  SCHEPENS  is  a  name  that  is  quite 
new  to  us.  His  pupil,  MDLLE.  T.  C.  I.  TISCROUX,  has  it  seems  been 
"  called  in  other  countries  the  great  rival  of  Miss  HAYES,"  but  those 
must  be  "  undiscovered  countries,"  as  far  as  our  knowledge  goes  con- 
cerning them.  It  seems  that  this  lady  has  reminded  the  public  of 
Miss  HATES  by  superiority  rather  than  by  equality,  and  indeed  LA 


TiscRorx  is  somewhat  disposed  to  relinquish  her  rivalry  witL  the 
HATES  for  the  purpose  of  assuming  an  equality  with  JENNT  LIND  as  a 
more  appropriate  competitor.  We  can  only  express  a  hope,  that  if 
SIGNOR  SCHEPENS  and  his  pupil  are  all  that  they  profess  to  be,  they 
will,  after  fulfilling  their  one  night's  engagement  at  Port  Philip,  give 
the  British  public  an  opportunity  of  hearing  her. 


CASS  WITHOUT  THE  C. 

MR.  CASS  has  said  a  thing  which  must  injure,  if  it  does  not  altogether 
destroy,  his  own  good  name.  In  the  American  Senate,  according  to  the 
American  news  in  the  Times, 

"  ME.  CASS  said  England  had  suffered  so  mnch  in  the  War  with  Russia,  that  it  was 
not  at  all  unlikely  that  she  might  try  to  retrieve  her  reputation  by  a  War  on  the 
Western  Hemisphere." 

If  MR.  CASS  is  so  ignorant  of  the  English  character,  as  really  to  be- 
lieve that  England  is  capable  of  such  idiotic  as  well  as  infamous  policy 
as  he  insinuates,  he  must  be  content  to  lose  the  first  letter  of  his  name, 
and  be  written  down  the  remainder.  If  he  does  not  believe  it,  and  has 
said  it,  the  name  of  CASS  ought  to  be  superseded  by  four  asterisks. 
As  a  man  of  honour  and  a  gentleman  he  may  be  said  to  exist  no  more  ; 
and  to  have  for  his  epitaph  the  schoolboy's  rendering  of  "Hicjacet." 


Judicial   Reforms! 


THERE  is  now  in  course  of  formation  a  society  of  the  gentry  of  a 
certain  county,  the  object  of  which  association  is  to  provide  justice  to 
the  community  at  the  very  cheapest  cost  to  the  sheriffs.  To  this  effect, 
the  judge  of  Assize  will  be  conveyed  to  the  Court-house  in  a  wheel- 
barrow, and  the  scales  of  justice  will  be  borrowed  at  so  much  per  diem 
from  a  contracting  greengrocer. 
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PIPING   TIME    OF    PEACE. 

MELANCHOLY    FATE    OF  AN  OFFICER   IN   THE   FUSILIER  GUARDS,  WHO  AFTER   PASSING  THROUGH  ALL 
THE  PERILS  OF  THE  CRIMEA,  IS  PUT  HORS-DE-COMBAT,  BY  SIX  BAG-PIPERS  GOING  OFF  AT  ONCE. 
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A  IENTEN  WASH. 


USTRIA  has  just  got  through 
his  annual  Lenten  wash; 
having  soaked,  soaped  and 
towelled  the  feet  of  twelve 
old  men  and  women.  Up 
to  the  hour  of  our  going  to 
press,  all  the  sufferers 
were  even  better  than 
could  be  expected,  con- 
sidering the  severity  and 
the  novelty  of  the  ordeal 
endured.  Austria  having 
been  so  successful  in  the 
matter  of  clean  feet,  it  is 
said,  offered  his  best  ser- 
vices to  clean  Prussia's 
hands . 

Taking  it  Literally. 

WE  now  and  then  see  in 
the  papers  the  name  of  an 
individual  who  is  described 
as  Ex-M.P.  for  such 


chance ;  but  if;  is  now  said  to  be  convalescent ;  and  the  patient  is 
expected  to  be  able  to  use  its  tongue,  as  well  as  to  move  its  hands, 
before  the  end  of  the  present  Session.  We  shall  occasionally  pay  the 
Clock  a  visit ;  and  we  hope,  that  whatever  it  may  have  to  say  for  itself, 
will  be  at  allevents  well-timed. 


CANINE  FANCY  PREACHERS  AT  CLAPHAM. 

THE  following  is  the  commencement  of  a  handbill  which  we  have 
received  from  a  correspondent : — 

"JEHOVAH    HONOURED. 

THE    REDEMPTORIST    FATHERS    MUZZLED. 
CLAPHAM     PROTECTED. 


SIX  SERMONS  will  (D.V.)  bo  Preached  during  Lent  in 

ST.   LUKE'S    CHURCH, 

OLD  TOWN,  CLAPHAM." 

The  subjects  are  then  specified;  and  the  document  concludes  with 
the  intimation  that 

"  ROMAN  CATHOLICS  ARE  AFFECTIONATELY  INVITED  TO  ATTEND." 

Very   affectionately,  no   doubt ;   but  we  fear  that  the  affectionate 
invitation  was   not    accepted   by  a  rather  large   majority  of  those 


Dlace  We  have' occasion"  i  to  whom  it  was  addressed?  A  few  very  illiterate  Irish  labourers  may, 
ally  thought  that  it  could :  perhaps,  have  attended  with  their .  shillelaghs  for  the  purpose  of 
be  hardlv  worth  while  to  ;  rescuing  their  priests,  whom  they  might  have  supposed  that  the  Pro- 
continue  to  keep  alive  the  :  testants of  Clapbam  had  got  hold  of  and  were  intending  to  maltreat. 


recolfectio'n's  ofewhat"aCman  j  from  the  indignity  of  being  used,  by  the  Claphamite  heretics,  like  large 
has  been,  for  society  will  dogs  m  hot  weather.    They  could  hardly  suppose  that  an  attempt 

estimate   him  generally  by  what  he  is,   but  perhaps  the  title  of 

Ex-M.P.  may  be  supposed  to  indicate  an  Ex-M.P.-lary  character. 


WHERE  ARE  THE  WATER-CARTS  ? 

NEXT  to  the  questions  of  Promotion  by  Merit  and  Administrative 
Reform,  the  query  we  have  placed  above  has  been  of  late,  par  excellence, 
the  question  of  the  day.  The  month  of  March  has  been  as  dry  as  a 
financial  debate,  and  if  the  proverb  be  believable,  we  have  been  daily 
swallowing  pecks  enough  of  dust  to  ransom  all  the  kings  that  ever 
reigned,  the  KING  OF  ODDE  incl-oude-d.  Our  eyes  too  have  been 
turned  into  temporary  dust-bins,  and  we  have  ascertained,  by  careful 
notes  and  calculation,  that  it  has  taken  us  of  late  just  seven  minutes 
and  three-quarters  longer  than  our  usual  average  to  walk  down  to  our 
office,  by  reason  of  the  frequent  stoppages  we  have  had  to  make  to 
wipe  our  eyelids.  If  it  had  not  been  indeed  that  as  the  father  of  a 
family  we  felt  it  was  incumbent  to  maintain  a  dignified  appearance,  we 
should  certainly  have  added  to  our  walking  costume  a  pair  of  green 
spectacles  and  a  respirator,  and  perhaps  also  the  blue  veil  which  we 
have  hitherto  only  ventured  to  be  seen  in  upon  Derby  days. 

That  we,  as  well  as  other  paterfamiliases  of  the  Metropolis,  may  be 
saved  from  making  such  a  street  exhibition  of  ourselves,  we  trust  that 


would  be  made  to  muzzle  the  Redemptorist  Fathers  in  their  absence  ; 


an  idea  more  Hibernian  than  any  ever  yet  entertained  by  Hibernians 
themselves.  Tne  endeavour  to  perform  so  absurdly  impossible  an 
operation  can  hardly  have  been  conducive  to  the  protection  of  Clapbam ; 
still  less  to  the  other  object  alluded  to,  with  so  little  sense  both  of 
reverence  and  of  absurdity,  by  the  polemical  and  puffing  authors  of  the 
announcement.  Their  talk  of  muzzling  the  Redemptorist  Fathers, 
would  seem  to  imply  that  some  of  the  Clapham  people  nave  been  bitten 
by  those  ecclesiastics.  Instead  of  being  muzzled,  the  Redemptorists 
are  likely  to  bite  many  more  of  the  Claphamite  flock,  if  its  shepherds 
are  such  fools  as  to  think  of  hooting  them  from  the  fold  in  terms  of 
profane  vulgarity  and  sanctified  slang. 


SOLEMNITIES   OF  THE   COURT  CIRCULAR. 

THE  Court  Circular,  in  narrating  an  event  wherein  HER  ROYAL 
HIGHNESS  THE  PRINCESS  ROYAL  was  particularly  concerned,  informs 
the  British  Public  and  Europe  that 

"  The  PEISCESS  ROTAL  wore  a  rich  silk  glace  gown,  with  five  flounces  pinked,  the 
body  richly  trimmed  with  white  riband  and  Mechlin  lace." 

If  the  event  in  question  had  been  the  performance  of  the  Polka,  or 
some  other  fashionable  dance,  the  above  information,  of  course,  would 
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as  soon  as  our  complaint  is  brought  before  the  House  (as  it  will  be  on  ]jave  been  hailed  by  young  ladies  with  enthusiasm,  and  received  by  the 
the  publishing  of  this  our  present  number),  a  motion  will  at  once  be :  rest  of  the  world  with  acquiescence.  A  Court  Ball,  however,  was  not 
made  for  a  Committee  of  Inquiry  into  the  whereabouts  of  the  Water-  the  occasion  on  which  the  PRINCESS  is  described  as  having  appeared  in 
Carts,  coupled  with  a  demand  that  they  be  ordered  out  forthwith  on  |  the  silk  glace1,  flounces,  riband,  and  lace.  The  ceremony  was  that  of 
active  service.  Dust  even  in  our  hands  is  rather  a  dry  matter,  and  we  ner  ROYAL  HIGHNESS'S  Confirmation. 

are  reluctant  therefore  to  admit  it  to  our  pages.  But  unless  the  nui- 1  What,  it  may  be  asked,  had  the  pretty  dress  of  our  PRINCESS  to  do 
sance  is  put  down,  or  rather  laid,  we  shall  be  compelled  on  public  wjth  the  solemn  rite  of  which  her  ROYAL  HIGHNESS  was  the  recipient  P 
grounds  to  kick  it  up  again :  and  in  return  for  all  the  dust  which  has  \yag  there  anything  symbolical  in  the  silk  glac6  gown,  aught  emble- 
been  lately  on  our  coats,  we  shall  endeavour,  when  we  find  out  whom  matical  in  the  five  pinked  flounces  P  In  the  rich  trimmings  of  the  body 


we  have  to  thank  for  it,  to  "  dust  their  jackets  "  well  for  them. 


ALL  IN  BAD  TIME. 


was  there  any  hint  at  analogous  interior  ornaments  ? 

If  not,  what  a  noodle  the  Court  Newsman  must  be  to  publish  the 
particulars  of  the  llojal  young  lady's  Confirmation  costume  to  Christen- 
dom !    What  ideas  of  reverence  can  the  creature  entertain  when  he  is 
capable  of  descending  to  chronicle  the  clothes  in  which  the  daughter  of 
WE  have  had  the  potato  disease  in  England ;  we  have  heard  of  the  HER  MAJESTY  was  confirmed  ?     How  can  he  thus  mix  up  fiddle-faddle 
'ine  disease  in  France  and  Italy  ;  the  carrots  were  taken  rather  badly  in  with  things  sacred  P    Well:  perhaps  because  Fashion  is  the  Court 
,-^tland ;  the  parsley  was  a  severe  sufferer  last  year  in  the  vicinity  Newsman's  Religion.   Really,  in  this  remarkable  instance  of  flunkeyism, 
'Vfulham;  and  for  some  few  years  past  we  have  had  an  epidemic  among  the  journalist  of  the  Court  betrays  such  vile  taste  that  one  must  not 
( ie  clocks  of  the  Metropolis.   St.  Clements  gave  the  first  symptoms  of  a  take  for  granted  his  accuracy  even  in  describing  the  particulars  of  the 
I  >rt  of  chronic  disease,  which  subsequently  seized  in  succession  the  PBINCESS'S  attire.    Considering  what  Confirmation  means,  one  cannot 
ocks  of  6t.  Paul's,  the  Horse  Guards,  St.  James's,  and  some  other  help  asking  whether  for  "  rich  "  he  ought  not  to  have  written  "  plain." 

j  me-pieces  of  minor  celebrity,  whose  names  we  have  been  unable  to 

The  worst  and  most  alarming  case,  however,  is  that  of  the  new 


?antic  clock  at  the  Houses  of  Parliament,  which  has  already  suffered 
severely  from  indisposition  that  it  has  not  yet  appeared  in  public; 
nigh,  if  proper  care  had  been  taken,  it  might  have  long  ago  occupied 
\h  advantage  the  high  position  for  which  it  is  designed.  This  un- 
f  .unate  clock  has  been  the  victim  of  gross  mismanagement ;  and  in  ; 
^sequence  of  some  neglect,  there  has  been  considerable  derangement 
o;s  inside.  The  Government  doctors  appear  to  have  left  its  case  to  i 


Eoyal  Nursery  Rhyme. 

HEY-diddle  diddle, 

The  pattern  was  fiddle, 
The  metal  as  bright  as  the  Moon : 

The  idle  dogs  left  their  charge  for  sport, 
And  the  thief  ran  away  with  the  Spoon. 
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Boy.  "Ok,  my!  isn't  that  a  beauty,  neither!" 

Lady  (who  appropriates  the  speech  to  herself).  "  Well,  really,  these  country  lads  hare  more 
tatte  than  the  Londoners.  I  miyht  have  walked  from  Keminylon  to  Whitechapel  without  having 
such  a  compliment  paid  me." 


BETTY  MARTIN'S  HALL. 

A  FEW  regenerators  of  their  country  met  the 
other  day  at  St.  Martin's  Hall,  when  the  Bill  of 
Fare  before  them  was  declared  to  be  "  spicy " 
by  the  Chairman— the  High  Bailiff  of  West- 
minster. What  was  the  object  of  the  meeting 
nobody  seemed  to  know,  and  this  ignorance  was 
particularly  prevalent  among  those  who  formed 
the  assembly.  Somebody  proposed  a  resolution, 
upon  which  somebody  else  proposed  an  amend- 
ment, to  which  somebody  else  proposed  an 
addition  by  way  of  "  rider."  The  last  individual 
who  proposed  the  rider"  had  a  peculiar  hobby 
of  his  own,  but  the  hobby  and  the  rider  were 
equally  at  fault,  for  nobody  gave  a  helping  hand 
on  the  occasion.  A  MR.  ROBINSON  declared 
that  "  corruption  prevailed  in  all  classes,  from 
the  throne  to  the  cottage,"  but  this  comprehen- 
sive libel  on  the  whole  of  the  population  did 
not  seem  to  please,  for  it  was  received  with 
hoots  and  hisses.  We  should  be  unwilling  to 
convict  the  whole  community  of  corruption  on 
the  assertion  of  ROBINSON,  and  we  should  be 
glad  to  know  how  far  BROWN  and  JONES  may 
be  prepared  to  agree  with  him. 

The  Meeting  went  off  as  meetings  of  this  class 
generally  do,  amidst  a  variety  of  emotions,  in 
which  a  tendency  to  what  is  termed  "chaff" 
seemed  to  predominate.  The  Chairman,  who 
seemed  to  take  a  delight  in  quizzing  the  whole 
affair,  wound  up  with  a  declaration  that  the 
Meeting  had  carried  nothing,  for  the  resolution 
and  the  amendment  were  both  negatived.  After 
a  little  more  laughing,  a  little  more  hooting, 
a  hiss  or  two,  and  an  occasional  whistle,  the 
Assembly  dispersed. 

HONEST  ADVICE  TO  MB.  MACATJLAY. — "  Mend 
your  PBNN." 


ARREST  OF   NEMESIS. 

ARK  !  heard  ye  not  that  sullen  grunt  of 

doubt  combined  with  discontent  ? 
And  marked  ye  not  th»t  surly  front  in 

stern  and  serious  furrows  bent  ? 
It  was  JOHN  BOLL  who  made  that  noise 

when  told  that  ciuel  War  should 

cease : 
That  look  expressed  how  he  enjoys  the 

prospect  of  returning  Peace. 

Loath  as  he  was  to  undertake  this  job 

so  cruel  and  so  sad. 
Should  not  the  peaceful  tidings  make 

our  stout  old  gentleman  more  glad  ? 
How  earnest  was  his  Worship's  grief — 

compelled  to  sink,  burn,  kill,  destroy. 
Should  not  the  promise  of  relief  from 

such  work  give  him  equal  joy  ? 

He  cannot  yet  rejoice,  at  least.    He  cannot  dance  above  the  dead. 
And  fearfully  has  he  been  fleeced— profusely  have  his  children  bled. 
And  this  is  what  he  wants  to  know  ;  this  is  what  he  would  understand. 
Have  we  subdued  the  robber  foe ;  have  we  put  down  the  lawless  band  ? 

Czars  and  their  armies !  how  on  them  does  JOHN,  a  thinking  person,  look, 
But  as  on  pirates,  whom  you  stem,  or  if  you  needs  must,  crush  like 

BROOKE  ? 

Thinks  JOHN,  is  Russia  stemmed  ?  Again  is  she  on  Europe  like  to  rush ; 
And  shall  we  yet  be  forced  to  strain  our  every  nerve  her  hordes  to 

crush? 

Our  armaments,  our  mighty  guns,  for  nothing  have  we  brought  to  bear  ? 
And  all  our  powder,  tons  on  tons,  stored  magazines  of  fatal  air ; 
Shall  they  not  turn  to  scorching  breath  to  wither  and  to  blast  the  foe, 
Who  forced  on  us  the  work  of  death,  no  matter  if  we  would  or  no  ? 

It  is  not  vengeance  we  require — but  should  not  they  who  war  provoke, 
Repent  in  towns  laid  waste  with  fire ;  in  palaces  whose  ruins  smoke  f 
Should  not  the  criminals  afford  a  dread  example  for  the  crime 
Of  drawing  the  accursed  sword,  against  the  spirit  of  the  time  f 


Yet  welcome  Peace,  if  Peace  is  meant ;  no  honest  proffer  we  may  spurn ; 
We  must  relinquish  our  intent  to  slaughter,  and  destroy,  and  burn ; 
Meanwhile  we  can  our  hands  but  wring  for  lavished  treasure  and  br 


brave 


men. 


And  pray  we  may  not  have  this  thing,  this  horrid  work,  to  do  again. 


A  TRAINING  SCHOOL  THAT  IS  WANTED. 

WE  see  Training  Schools  for  Schoolmasters,  Governesses,  Semp- 
stresses, Shoeblacks,  and  almost  every  class  of  persons.  We  now 
propose  "  A  Training  School  for  Railway  Directors  and  Railway 
Trains."  At  this  School  the  Directors  might  be  taught  the  art  of 
"  cooking  accounts"  so  as  to  make  them  palatable  to  the  public  taste, 
as  well  as  the  no  less  useful  art  of  "  making  things  pleasant,"  by  which 
means  the  unpleasantness  of  those  scandalous  stormy  meetings  might 
be  considerably  mollified,  and  a  vast  deal  of  vituperation  and  ill-temper 
saved  on  the  part  of  the  shareholders.  The  Trains,  also,  might  be 
made  to  feel  the  policy  of  avoiding  everything  like  an  unfriendly  collision, 
and  a  small  sense  of  the  advantages  to  be  gained  from  a  constant  habit 
of  punctuality  and  honour  in  keeping  all  their  engagements  might,  like- 
wise, be  advantageously  drilled  into  them.  We  are  confident  such, 
an  establishment  might  be  so  skilfully  worked  so  as  to  effect  au  im- 
mensity of  public  good ;  and  we  should  be  rejoiced  to  hear  that,  by  way 
of  a  good  start,  the  Eastern  Counties'  Railway  had  been  sent  to  some  , 
such  Training  School  for  the  general  benefit  of  its  health,  manners,  and  ' 
education.  

ALARMING  STATE  OF  ADMINISTRATIVE  REFORM. 

YESTERDAY,  as  we  are  informed,  a  bulletin  was  posted  at  the  door  of 
the  Administrative  premises,  King  William  Street,  City. 

"Alarming  symptoms  of  speedy  dissolution  have  shown  themselves.  Extremities 
cold,  pulse  feeble,  brain  wandering.  Should  any  alteration  for  the  better  Uke  place  iq 
the  patient,  an  anxious  public  shall  receive  the  earliest  intelligence."  (Signed.) 

The  knocker  has  been  muffled,  MR.  TITE,  M.P.  for  Bath  and  parlia 
mentary  offspring  of  the  patient,  having,  with  filial  tenderness,  supplied 
an  old  pair  of  kid  gloves  for  the  purpose.  Tan  refuse,  after  some  coij 
tention  between  the  professional  authorities,  has  been  laid  down  befpn 
saw-dust  having  been  vehemently  prescribed  instead.  Indeed,  it 
said,  that  the  only  hope  of  saving  the  life  of  the  patient  is  by  someb L 
coming  down  with  the  dust. 
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A    STRAY    CHAPTER    ON    HEADACHES. 

LITTIJE  Book  on  Headaches  has  just 
been  published  by  DR.  WRIGHT.  It 
contains  every  possible  variety  of  mal 
de  fete,  excepting  perhaps,  the  splitting 
headache,  which  was  the  cause  of 
Minerva  springiiig  into  the  world. 

However,  there  are  one  or  two 
omissions  in  the  book,  and  they  sur- 
prise us,  on  the  part  of  a  physician 
who  seems  to  have  devoted  his  head 
so  thoroughly  to  the  subject  as  DE. 
WEIGHT.  The  Headaches  omitted  are 
of  such  frequent  occurrence  that  we 
shall  make  no  apology  for  alluding  to 
them.  They  may  be  divided  into 
"Male  Headaches,"  and  "Female 
Headaches." 

Amongst  the  MALE  HEADACHES  may 
be  specified  :— 

THE  SALMON  HEADACHE.  Any  one  who  has  frequented  public  dinners, 
or  dined  much  at  Greenwich  or  Bjackwall,  must  know  what  this  Headache 
is.  It  is  exceedingly  severe  of  its  kind.  It  is  said  to  arise  the  next 
morning  after  a  person  has  been  "  drinking  like  a  fish ; "  but  this  is  a 
^astronomical  fiction,  for  it  is  perfectly  well  known  that  the  "  Salmon 
Headache "  never  results  from  any  particular  excess.  It  is  a  singular 
fact  that  the  most  abstemious  are  invariably  the  most  subject  to  this 
ichthyological  dis9rder.  Those  persons  who  "  scarcely  touched  a  thing  " 
are  afflicted  with  it  to  the  most  agonising  extent.  It  is  imagined  that 
there  is  some  secret  intoxicating  property  in  the  Salmon  that  affects  the 
brain  like  a  strong  stimulant,  in  spite  of  the  various  antidotes  (such 
as  two  or  three  small  glasses  of  brandy,  and  other  liquids)  that  a  person 
generally  takes  afterwards  to  counteract  it.  Hence,  persons,  who  are 
constitutionally  subject  to  "  Headaches  "  after  dining  out,  cannot  be  too 
careful  in  retraining  from  that  too-exciting  fish.  One  slice  of  Salmon 
has  been  pronounced  to  be  as  dangerous,  in  its  way,  as  a  bottle  of  British 
Brandy. 

There  is,  also,  the  "DERBY  HEADACHE,"  which  attacks  clerks  the 
day  before  the  Derby,  and  is  so  trying  that  the  poor  sufferer  is  com- 
pelled to  beg  the  indulgence  of  a  (Jay's  rest  at  home.  It  rarely  lasts 
longer  than  a  day,  and  invariably  disappears  after  the  first  game  of 
"  Knock-'em-downs  "  on  the  race-course. 

The  "  MUSEUM  HEADACHE  "  is  the  consequence  of  the  thickening 
effluvium  which  arises  from  poring  over  musty  old  books  in  a  badly- 
ventilated  room.  Several  officers,  since  the  recent  appointment  of 
ME.  PANIZZI,  have  had  a  violent  attack  of  the  "  Museum  Headache ; " 
in  fact,  the  appointment  itself — a  foreigner  being  put  at  the  head  of 
our  great  National  Library  —  may  be  instanced  as  an  insufferable 
specimen  of  the  Museum  complaint.  The  heads  of  those  intelligent 
Englishmen,  over  whom  this  lucky  Italian  has  been  carried  by  favour, 
must  ache  terribly  with  mortification  at  the  blow  cruelly  visited  upon 
them. 

The  FEMALE  HEADACHES  are  innumerable,  but  they  arise  principally 
from  vexation  and  disappointment.  They  may  be  divided  into 
"Nervous"  and  "Sick"  Headaches.  The  Nervous  is  irritable,  and 
cannot  bear  being  spoken  to ;  the  Sick  is  despondent,  or  sulky,  and 
bursts  into  tears  at  the  least  contradiction.  When  a  lady  cannot  have 
her  own  way,  a  Headache  is  the  painful  consequence.  An  unpopular 
visitor,  brought  home  accidentally  to  dinner,  will  produce  an  alarming 
attack  of  Headache,  and  the  symptoms  that  successively  follow  are —  j 
instant  loss  of  appetite,  deafness,  peevishness,  hysteria,  and  finally  a 
precipitate  retreat  to  the  bedroom.  The  poor  servants  feel  the  effects 
of  the  Headache  as  much  as  any  one,  and  do  not  stop  in  the  room  longer ; 
than  they  can  help.  These  unfortunate  Headaches  are  very  frequent 
about  that  time  of  the  year  when  every  one  is,  or  is  supposed  to  be, 
out  of  town,  and  do  rot  cease  until  the  patient  has  been  carried  to  the  j 
sea-side  for  change  of  air.  The  milder  forms  will  vanish  upon  the 
application  of  a  piece  of  jewellery ;  or  if  the  forehead  ia  wrapped  up  in 
a  new  shawl,  it  is  astonishing  with  what  rapidity  the  pain  disappears. 
Sometimes  a  shifting  of  the  scene  is  requisite,  and  thus  a  box  at  the 
Opera  has  been  known  to  produce  an  instantaneous  cure,  even  when  i 
the  Headache  in  question  has  been  of  the  most  stunning  description,  and 
the  Opera  played  his  been  one  of  VERDI'S  ! 

But,  after  all,  Headaches  touch  men  much  more  intimately  than 
women.  If  DE.  WKIGHT  would  publish  a  companion  little  book,  as 
agreeable  as  the  one  he  has  already  written,  upon  the  subject  of 
Heartaches, — taking  care  to  give  prescriptions  and  cures  for  every 
phase  of  that  terrible  disorder — we  prophesy  that  he  would  soon 
become  the  most  courted  and  popular  physician  of  the  day  amongst  the 
fair  sex.  With  widows  alone,  he  would  be  sure  to  reap  a  fortune. 

To  young  men,  this  little  book  of  Headaches  is  invaluable.  No  bottle 
of  soda-water  is  complete  without  it ! 


MINISTERS'   MONEY   IN   AUSTRALIA. 

THE  people  of  Victoria  have  just  obtained  what  is  called  Responsible 
Government ;  the  first  effect  of  which  has  been  the  turning  out  of  the 
whole  of  the  Ministers  of  the  Colony.  These  gentlemen  may  have  served 
the  public  well,  and  they  no  doubt  think  themselves  well  entitled  to  pen- 
sions ;  but  their  correspondence  with  the  Governor,  in  which  they  all 
make  their  retiring  allowances  the  most  prominent  point  in  their  letters, 
has  a  look  about  it,  which  is  by  no  means  dignified  or  agreeable.  We 
subjoin  the  letters  of  the  dismissed  Ministers : — 

"  Colonial  Secretary's  Office,  November  26th,  1866. 

"  SIB, — I  have  the  honour  to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  your  Excellency's  letter  of 
this  date,  in  which  you  state  that,  &c.  &c.,  it  is  your  Excellency's  duty  to  inform  me 
that  I  must  consider  myself  released,  on  political  grounds,  from  the  office  I  now  hold. 

"As  under  the  provisions  of  the  Constitutional  Act,  I  become  entitled  to  a  retiring 
allowance  on  being  released  from  the  office  of  Colonial  Secretary  on  political  grounds, 
I  have  the  honour  to  request  that  your  Excellency  will  be  pleased  to  authorise  the 
payments  to  be  made  to  me,  which  are  sanctioned  by  the  Act. 

"  I  have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 

•'  (Signed) 
"  His  Excellency  SIB  CHAELES  HOTHAM,  K.C.B." 


W.  C.  HAIXES." 


"  Attorney.General's  Chambers,  28th  November,  1855. 

"  SIB, — I  have  the  honour,  &c.  &c.,  and  request  that  the  necessary  instructions  may 
be  given  respecting  the  retiring  allowance,  to  which,  under  the  New  Constitution  Act, 
I  am  entitled. 

"  I  have  the  honour  to  be,  &C., 

"(Signed)  WiLLiAH_F.  STAWELL." 

"  His  Excellency  SIB  CHABLES  HOTHAH,  K.C.B." 


"  Custom  House,  Melbourne,  26th  November,  1855." 

"  SIR, — I  have  had  the  honour,  &c.  &c.,  and  make  formal  application  for  authority 
to  draw  from  the  Colonial  Tivacury  the  retiring  allowance-of  eight  hundred  and  sixty- 
six  pounds  thirteen  shillings  and  fourpence,  to  which  I  am  now  entitled,  and  I  have 
very  respectfully  to  request  that  instructions  may  issue  accordingly. 

"  I  have  the  honour  to  be,  &c., 

"  (Signed)  HUGH  C.  H.  CHILDEBS." 

"  His  Excellency  SIB  CBABLES  HOTHAH,  K.C.B." 


"  Surveyor-General's  Office,  Melbourne,  26th  November,  1855. 

"  Sir, — I  have  the  honour,  &c.  &cn  your  Excellency  will  be  pleased  to  assign  to  me 
the  pension  to  which,  under  the  provisions  of  the  abovenamed  Act,  I  am  now  entitled. 

"  I  have  the  honour  to  be,  &c, 

"(Signed)  AXDBEW  CLARKE, 

"His  Excellency  the  Governor-in-Chief."  Captain,  K.E." 

The  gist  of  the  above  letters  appears  to  be,  that  the  writers,  one  and 
all,  "have  the  honour "  to  want  as  much  as  they  can  get  out  of  the 
public  treasury.  We  may  be  told  that  this  is  the  object  of  public  men 
at  home,  as  well  as  in  the  Colonies ;  but  we  do  not  remember  any  instance 
in  which  the  fact  has  been  so  unpleasantly  put  forth,  as  in  the  string 
of  communications  from  which  we  have  quoted.  There  may  be  plenty 
of  patriotism  at  Port  Philip ;  but  it  is  rather  awkward  that  all  its 
principal  public  servants  should,  in  a  body,  make  a  claim  to  be  pen- 
sioned, the  moment  an  opportunity  offers.  Irresponsible  Government 
is  now  defunct,  and  it  has  left  a  sort  of  legacy  in  the  shape  of  retiring 
allowances  to  those  who  belonged  to  it;  but  it  js  rather  disgusting  to 
find  them  clamouring  for  their  due  before  the  deceased  is  cold  in  the 
grave,  to  which  it  has  been  consigned  by  the  general  consent  of  the 
whole  community. 


MOUE  "  THINGS  NOT  GENERALLY  KNOWN." 
By  MR.  JOHN  TIMES,  or  any  one  else. 

THAT  FRED  PEEL  is  a  greater  man  than  his  father. 

That  LOED  CARDIGAN  is  a  Hero. 

That  MR.  DRUMMOND  knows  his  own  mind. 

That  ME.  BARKY  is  in  a  hurry  to  complete  the  Houses  of  Par- 
liament. 

That  SIE  JAMES  GRAHAM  and  SIR  CHABLES  NAPIEK  love  one 
another. 

That  BERNAL  OSBORNE  has  sot  the  Mantle  of  GRIMALDI. 

That  the  DUKE  OP  I'ORK'S  debts  have  been  paid. 

That  LORD  LUCAN  is  an  injured  individual ;  and 

That  FREDERICK  WILLIAM  of  Prussia  is  the  GOUGE  of  Kings. 


The  Indian  Difficulty. 

IT  appears  that  the  East  India  Company  experience  great  difficulty 
in  making  up  their  revenue ;  insomuch  that  they  are  annually  £2,000,000 
in  excess  of  expenditure  over  income,  and  two  years  in  arrear  to  boot, 
or  rather  to  the  reverse.  Under  these  circumstances,  it  is  perfectly  intel- 
ligible that  Government,  should  experience  corresponding  difficulty  in 
producing,  before  the  blouse  of  Lords,  the  papers  relative  to  the 
collection  of  that  revenue  by  means  of  torture. 
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THERE  '8  MANY  A  SLIP. 

SOME  of  the  American  Papers  are  trying  to 
get  up  a  sensation,  and  to  fasten  the  charge  of 
repudiation  on  this  country,  by  reason  of  there 
being  some  disagreement  between  the  under- 
writers and  the  Transatlantic  Telegraph  Com- 
pany, who  let  their  cable  fall  into  the  sea. 
The  business  was  certainly  an  unfortunate  one, 
but  we  can  imagine  that  there  may  be  a  mis- 
understanding on  the  part  of  the  Company, 
whose  agents  have  already  shown  some  stupidity  ; 
for  instead  of  establishing  telegraphic  communi- 
cation between  the  two  countries,  they  merely 
dropped  a  line.  As  the  American  Company  has 
lost  the  old  rope,  we  suppose  the  plan  must  now 
be  carried  out  by  a-nEw-ropian  instead  of  an 
American  concern. 

APPEAL  TO  THE  BISHOP  OF  BANGOR. 

OH  !  why  at  your  age, 

Fly  into  a  rage, 
My  good  Lord  BISHOP  OP  BANGOB  ? 

Because  people  pray 

That  your  diocess  may 
Resound  with  the  weekly  clangour 

Of  Church-going  bells? 

Ask  BATH  and  WELLS 
If  that's  any  ground  for  anger. 


A    REAL    SOLDIER. 

Friend.  "Mr  GOOD  ALFRED!    WHAT  THE  DEUCE  ABE  YOU  ABOUT?" 

Alfred  (In  the  Futilicr  O«ard»).   "WHY  TOO  SEE,  OLD  FELLOW,  WE  ABE  TO  HAVE  A  CORPS 

OP  SCOTCH  BAGPIPERS  ATTACHED  TO  THE  REGIMENT.— So,  I'M  TRYING  TO  ACCOMMODATE  MYSELF 

TO   ClBCUMSTAKCBS,   AND   GET  ACCUSTOMED  TO   THE   NolSE  !  " 


Leger-de-main ! 

WE  see  that  a  Stationer  in  Oxford  Street  has 
patented  a  "  Spring-Back  Ledger."  Not  know- 
ing anything  about  Ledgers,  we  feel  competent 
to  offer  an  unbiassed  and  practical  opinion  on  the 
subject,  and  candidly  confess  that  for  the  life  of 
us,  we  cannot  see  how  an  account  can  be  "carried 
forward,"  when  every  page  of  it  is  bound  to 
"  spring  back." 


THE  PRINCESS   ROYAL'S   MAEEIAGE. 

OCR  friend  the  'Tiser,  through  a  confidential  correspondent  -from 
Windsor  Castle— (whether  a  mouse  in  the  wall,  or  a  flea  in  the  bed- 
clothes it  matters  not)— astonishes  Mr.  Punch  with  the  intelligence 
that  the  PRINCESS  ROYAL  about  to  be  married  to  the  PRINCE  OF  j 
PRUSSIA  is  to  be  enhanced,  made  very  dear,  indeed,  to  her  husband  by 
a  dowry  of  only  seventy  thousand  pounds  a-year!  Considering  that 
her  Royal  father  is  permitted  by  a  penurious  nation—  (JOHN  BULL 
always  was  and  always  will  be  so  very  mean  in  these  matters) — to 
vegetate  on  the  limited  income  of  thirty  thousand  per  annum,  the 
allowance  already  voted  to  PRINCESS  VICTORIA  by  the  mouse  or  flea 
aforesaid,  must  "be  considered  as  especially  liberal.  Other  presents, 
other  delicate  compliments,  are  in  preparat  ion  to  be  bestowed  at  the 
proper  time ;  and  as  the  'Tiser  religiously  endeavours,  once  a-day  at 
least,  to  make  his  readers  open  their  eyes  and  mouths  to  stare  at  and 
swallow  anything,  Mr.  Punch  (private  and  confidentially)  submits 
the  following  exclusive  intelligence  to  the  service  of  his  most  truthful 
and  most  dispassionate  contemporary. 

In  addition  to  a  dowry  of  £70,000  per  annum  (to  be  paid  out  of  a 
new  tax  to  be  levied  upon  the  exportation  of  Welsh  rabbirs),  Her 
Royal  Highness  will  also  receive,  as  a  trifling  souvenir,  the  Crown  of 

A  fac-'simile  of  Windsor  Castle,  modelled  in  iron,  will  precede  Her 
Royal  Highness  abroad,  and  will  be  duly  put,  up  (the  screws  are  already 
in  a  very  forward  state  of  preparation)  on  the  banks  of  the  Rhine 
between  Bonn  and  Coblentz. 

A  real  piece  of  the  National  Debt  to  be  magnificently  set  in  diamonds, 
is  now  in  the  hands  of  HER  MAJESTY'S  jewellers,  and  will  be  among 
the  most,  precious  of  the  bridal  ornaments. 

The  trousseau  is  not  yet  completed ;  but  all  the  hands  of  the  celebrated 
modiste,  MADAME  DE  CRINOLINE,  are  busily  employed  thereon;  and 
the  'Tiser  may  depend  upon  an  early  ticket  for  a  private  view. 

N.B.  Please  to  ring  the  area-bill. 


THE  FOUNTAINS  OF  ELOQUENCE  will  play  at  the  PALACES 
OF  PARLIAMENT,  on  grand  occasions only,  between  the  hours  of  9  P.M.  and  S  A.M. 
On  tie  other  evenings  the  small  pumps,  known  under  the  names  of  F.  PKKL,  SCUU.Y, 
SroosER,  WILLIAMS,  NAFIEB,  WILBOS,  and  others,  will  spout  much  the  siune  as  usual. 
(By  Order)          Hos.  C.  S.  LEFEVBE,  Speaker. 


THE  CONCORDAT  LIBRARY. 

WE  agree  to  differ  with  his  HOLINESS  THE  POPE  ;  but  if  CARDINAL 
WISEMAN  were  ever  to  succeed  in  persuading  the  British  Government 
and  people  to  embrace  the  blessing  of  that  agreement  with  the  Roman 
Pontiff  termed  a  Concordat,  it  is  to  be  feared  that  by  far  the  greater 
part  of  our  country's  literature  would  be  very  soon  consigned  to 
oblivion.  According  to  Voss's  Gazette,  the  Austrian  Concordat  is 
beginning  to  produce  rare  fruit  in  an  uncommon  way— by  devastating 
the  tree  of  human  knowledge.  The  books  ui  use  in  the  schools  have 
been  submitted  to  the  examination  of  the  censorship,  a  sort  of  ship 
which  the  vessel  that  the  POPE  calls  the  "  Bark  of  PETER  appears  to 
have  constantly  in  tow.  Among  them  is  the  Elementary 'Geography  oi 
RANKB— a  name  rather  likely  to  be  unpleasing  to,  infallible  authority; 
This  hook,  Voss  says,  is  on  the  point  of  being  interdicted.  One  of 
RANKS'S  passages  that  especially  raukles  in  the  minds  of  the  papal 
censors  is  an  observation  to  the  effect  that  the  religious  creeds  of 
nations  differ  accord;ng  to  their  degree  of  civilisation  and  the  state  of 
their  intellectual  development.  Another  rank  offence  given  by  RANKE 
consists  in  the  statement,  that  the  Christian  Church  has  divided  i 
in  the  course  of  ages,  into  several  fractions,  of  which  the  principal  are 
the  Greek  and  Roman  Churches.  It  further  aopears  that  RANKE  is  to 
be  ranked  with  the  tabooed  for  having  spoken  of  subdivisions  ot  W  esti 
Christendom  formed  by  the  Catholics,  Lutherans,  and  others— in  short, 
as  it  were,  for  speaking  of  Papists  and  Lutherans  m  the  same  breath. 

He  that  is  not  prepared  to  kiss  the  POPE'S  corns  will  scarcely  be  able 
to  write  any  book  whatever  on  any  subject,  except— and  the  exception  is 
not  quite  clear— on  that  of  pure  mathematics,  without  treading  on  those 
callosities,  which  have  not  been  removed  by  MR.  REISENBERG. 
what  a  clearance  the  POPE'S  Concordat  and  Censorship  would  make 
here  of  our  school  library-shelves!  What  writings  would  escape  pro- 
scription, serious  or  comic  ?  What  Protestant  books  would  they  spare, 
from  the  authorised  version  of  the  Bible  to  DR.  WATTS,  and  thence 
down  to  Punch  and  the  Standard  Evening  Paper  ? 

Geography,  geology,  astronomy,   the  use  of  the   globes,  history, 
national  and  natural,  anatomy,  physiology,  chemistry— every  existi 


rising  generation 
cookery. 


PriBWd  by  William  Bradbury,  of  No.  13.  Upper  Woburn  Pi.ce,  and  Frederick  M.ilktt  y Tan.  of  No.  19.  Queen': 
PVii.tcr.,  HI  their  Office  in  Louibanl  Sueet,  in  the  Precinct  ot  WhtWfriar.,  in  tUe.Cny  of  Lonaira.  » 
Ixmdon.— SATODAT,  April  i,  l-.jij. 


f  No.  19.  Queen'.  RoaH  We.t.  Begcm'i  P.rk,  both  In  tie  P.ri.hof  St.  P'ncr«.,  in  the  C°?«ty  of  MUdje* 
and  rulliihed  by  them  at  .No.  Si,  1'leet  Streu,  iu  the  ParUli  of  81.  Bride,  in  tne  uty 
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THE    CHURN. 


ONCEIT — or  self-complacency 
aside,  Mr.  Punch  is — or, 
were  he  a  weaker  individual, 
would  be — overwhelmed  with 
the  grateful  acknowledg- 
ments showered  upon  him 
by  Housewives,  Careful  Ma- 
nagers, and  Heads  of  Fami- 
lies generally,  for  the  various 
economic  suggestions  by 
which  he  assists  them  to 
defeat  the  cupidity  and  dis- 
honesty of  trade,  to  make 
both  ends  meet,  and  to  en- 
able them  to  face  the  tax- 
gatherer  with  an  unshrinking 
eve.  His  advice  on  the  great 
Sugar  question,  when  the 
price  was  abominably  and 
unfairly  raised,  was  taken  by 
thousands,  it  appears ;  and 
the  simple  course  he  recom- 
mended— one  day's  absti- 
nence in  the  week — impressed 
greedy  grocers  with  the  con- 
viction that  "the  public" 
could  "help  itself"  (which 
they  had  denied)  by  not 


k/UHMi  JLXQ     Jo      BUUOW  CU.      liU 

be  down  upon  the  Butterman, 

whose  prices  just  now  are 
extortionate. 
What  shall  he   say  about 

Butter?    It  was  an   article 

known     to     the     ancients. 

PLINY  mentions  it.  The  .Romans  used  it  as  a  medicine,  and  probably,  when  they  had  colds,  anointed  go  down,  as  sugar"  did,  and  bread 
their  Roman  noses  therewith.  The  Egyptian  Christians  used  it  for  lamp-oil,  and  CLEOPATRA  may  have  will  ;  and  then  an  exulting  nation 
greased  her  needle  with  it,  to  enable  her  to  work  the  faster.  Its  Latin  name  is  Butyrmn,  derived  from  shall  triumphantly  eujoy  Sugared 
two  Greek  words  which  it  would  be  a  bother  to  print,  but  which  imply  cow  and  coagulation.  It  is  Bread-and-Butter.  Let  us  all  sail  in 
alluded  to  in  the  Hebrew  records,  as  having  been  brought  up  to  SISERA  in  "a  lordly  dish."  In  the  same  Butter-Boat,  and  stand  no 
1075  there  was,  it  is  said,  a  shower  of  it ;  but  this  was  in  Ireland,  and  the  butter-rain  was  very  yellow,  i  sauce. 


Such  are  some  of  the  historical  asso- 
ciations prompted  by  the  name.  Other 
interesting  facts  encircle  the  butter- 
tub.  Butter-fingers  is  a  term  of 
reproach,  especially  at  cricket ;  pars- 
nips are  not  supposed  to  be  buttered 
by  elegance  of  language  ;  and  it  is  as 
proverbially  difficult  as  apparently  un- 
desirable 1o  recover  the  article  from 
the  throat  of  a  black  dog.  The  tact 
which  prevents  one  from  losing  advan- 
tages in  one's  possession,  is  symbolised 
by  acquaintance  with  the  side  of  the 
bread  on  which  this  substance  is  found. 
But  all  these  reminiscences  have  no- 
thing whatever  to  do  with  the  matter 
in  hand;  and  this,  indeed,  is  Mr. 
Punch's  chief  reason  for  inserting 
them,  after  the  manner  of  other 
essayists. 

Butter  is  dear,  is  it  ?  Well,  ladies, 
you  will  soon  have  it  cheaper,  if  you 
can  compel  or  induce  your  households 
to  do  as  was  done  in  the  Sugar  case. 
Abstain  from  the  article  one  day  in 
the  week.  Any  day  will  do,  only  stick 
to  it.  Take  Friday,  the  day  named 
after  FRIGGA  (the  Venus  of  the 
North),  to  whom  Butter  was  offered 
in  sacrifice.  Eat  no  Butter  on  Friday. 


helping    itself    out    of    the   There  is  a  lot  of  substitutes ;  one  of 

sugar-basin.      Down     came 

Sugar. 

He  is  now  implored  by  a 
legion  of  Mothers  and  other 
Managers,  to  do  for  another 
luxury  what  he  did  for 
Sugar.  He  is  entreated  to 


our  lady  correspondents  suggests 
"  cold  boiled  bacon,  pork,  or  salt- 
fish."  We  are  not  violating  a  State 
secret  in  disclosing,  that  at  the  private 
table  of  Royalty,  Treacle  is  no  un- 
welcome guest.  We  prefer  Marma- 
lade, with  the  turnips  left  out.  But 


anyhow  here  is  the  remedy  for  the 
Butter  grievance.  Forward !  The 
Butterfly  was  a  Gentleman,  but  the 
Buttermau  is — the  other  thing.  Why 
submit  ?  You  have  conquered  before. 
New  victories  await  you.  Let  Butter 


A  PILL  FOE,  PABLIAMENT. 

THE  Medical  Bill  seems  to  be  such  a  very  disagreeable  dose  that 
the  House  of  Commons  cannot  swallow  it ;  and,  by  way  of  throwing 
physic  to  the  dogs,  they  have  pitched  the  measure  to  a  Select  Com- 
mittee, where  the  bone  of  contention  will  be  picked  to  pieces,  and  there 
will  be  an  end  of  it.  The  alleged  intention  of  the  measure  is  to  put 
down  quacks ;  but,  even  if  the  Bill  were  to  limit  the  profession  to  what 
are  called  legally-qualified  practitioners,  there  would  still  be  an  abund- 
ance of  quackery.  We  can  see  no  difference  between  the  vendor  of  a 
patent  pill  for  curing  every  disease,  and  the  family  doctor,  who  con- 
tinues to  send  medicine  which  he  knows  will  do  no  good,  for  the  mere 
purpose  of  running  up  a  bill,  in  which  "  Mixture— MASTER  JOHN," 
shall  be  repeated  some  twenty  or  thirty  times,  at  three  shillings  a 
bottle ;  and  "  Pill  and  Draught— Miss  ELIZA,"  shall  run  through  a 
page-and-a-half  of  foolscap,  at  eighteenpence  per  item.  There  is  surely 
a  large  amount  of  quackery  about  the  learned  practitioners — so  abun- 
dant in  the  suburbs  of  London — who  are  always  powdering  and  pilling 
the  families  into  which  they  gain  admission ;  who  address  childish  in- 
quiries to  the' baby  as  to  its  little  "tonguey  pungy  ;"  and  promise  to 
send  the  unhappy  infant  some  "  nicey  picey,"  for  which  they  intend  to 
"  chargey  pargey,"  to  a  tremendous  "  summy  pummy." 

We  are  quite  sure  that  legislation  would  be  as  well  employed  in  guard- 
ing against  the  more  specious  quacks,  who  get  into  one's  house  under  the 
guise  of  regularly-qualified  medical  men,  as  in  attempting  to  protect 
those  simpletons  who  will  go  on  swallowing  cures  for  every  disease, 
and  rubbing  in  ointment  by  the  half-hundred  weight  on  the  faith  of 
some  miraculous  restoration  of  some  mythic  leg  of  some  imaginary 
Guardsman.  Everybody  knows,  that  in  the  medical,  as  in  every  other 
profession,  he  is  always  called  a  quack  who  makes  the  first  bold  step 
out  of  the  ruts  of  routine ;  and  the  most  rapid  advances  in  any  science 
are  due  to  the  men,  who,  in  their  own  days,  were  always  denominated 


quacks  by  those  who  were  being  left  in  the  background.  We  would 
support  any  measure  of  medical  reform  which  should  really  be  calcu- 
lated to  put  down  quackery ;  but,  in  trying  to  first  "  catch  your 
quack,"  it  is  as  reasonable  to  look  for  him  in  the  ranks  of  the  regularly- 
qualified  practitioners,  as  among  the  advertisers  in  the  Newspapers. 
Examinations  are  very  proper  things  to  regulate  admission  to  the 
medical  profession;  but  such  precautions  will  not  guard  against 
quacks ;  who  become  so,  not  on  account  of  what  they  know,  or  what 
they  do  not  know,  but  on  account  of  their  pretending  to  knowledge 
they  do  not  possess,  or  making  an  improper  use  of  such  knowledge  as 
they  can.  really  boast  of. 


THE  EAGLE  QUILL. 

THE  eagle  pen  that  signed  the  treaty  of  peace  was — as  certified  by 
M.  FEDILLET  DE  CONCHES,  an  official,  "pulled  from  the  Imperial  eagle 
of  the  Jardin  des  Plantes."  Mr.  Punch,  in  the  name  of  humanity,  has 
to  ask — was  chloroform  first  administered  ?  It  is  said  that  the  EMPRESS 
EuGfcuiE  has  claimed  the  quill  as  a  precious  souvenir  of  peace.  HER 
MAJESTY  may  not  be  aware  of  the  fact,  duly  certified,  if  we  remember 
rightly,  by  PLINY,  that  even  as  the  eagle  preys  upon  other  birds,  so  do 
the  feathers  of  the  eagle  eat  up,  on  contact,  all  other  feathers.  Mr. 
Pvnch,  in  pure  admiration  of  the  gentle  and  beautiful  EMPRESS,  makes 
known  this  truth,  in  order  that  she  may  keep  the  devouring  eagle 
feather  safe  apart  from  her  marabouts,  her  ostriches,  and  birds  of 
paradise. 

THE  FORCE  OF  ADULTERATION.— One  of  our  most  fashionable  bakers, 
upon  being  shown  a  specimen  of  the  Bread  Tree,  rejected  it  with  scorn, 
saying  contemptuously,  "Call  that  Bread?  Psha!  Why,  there's  no 
Alum  in  it ! " 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

Sunday  night  (Match  30th),  the  guns  briefly  stated  that  peace  was 
signed,  and  on  the  following  night  the  PRKITIEK  echoed  their  report,  the 
House  of  Commons  meeting  a'ter  the  Easter  recess.  LOBD  PALMERSTON, 
with  his  usual  sense  of  the  fitness  of  things,  introduced  the  subject  to 
the  British  Senate  with  a  few  intentional  jokes,  and  proceeded  uncon- 
sciously to  some  others,  as  when  he  told  the  House  that  the  treaty 
would  be  "satisfactory  to  the  nation."  The  week  was  not  out  before 
we  were  apprised  that  the  Conference  had  left  a  large  part  of  its  most 
important  work  unsettled.  But  when  the  Treaty  is  produced — which 
should  now  be  in  less  than  a  fortnight — we  shall  see  about  the  national 
satisfaction.  The  House  discussed  the  Civil  Service  Estimates,  with 
the  usual  amount  of  miscellaneous  inquiry  and  grumbling.  SiRB.  HALL 
announced  five  admirable  acts  by  HER  MAJESTY:  the  giving  sets  of 
rooms,  in  Hampton  Court  Palace,  to  as  many  ladies,  the  widows  of 
men  who  had  served  their  country.  The  case  of  SIR  CHARLES  BARRY 
came  up,  ai.d  MR.  DRTJMMOXD  abused  the  Government  for  trying  to 
clieat,  that  suffering  and  discouraged  architect,  who,  up  to  the  end  of 
i^.ii,  had  received  but  £59,000  for  himself,  in  payment  for  what  he  had 
done  towards  building  the  New  Houses.  Ma.  BOWTER  ridiculed  the 
frescoes  in  the  House  of  Lords,  and  MB.  WALPOLU  objected  to  the 
great  waste  of  money  for  Blue  Books ;  but  Ma.  DISRAELI,  who  is  a 

Ereat  rummager  and  quoter  of  such  documents,   dissented  from  his 
ieud.    The  Compulsory  Vaccination  Bill  was  read  a  second  time,  after 
a  declaration  by  Da  MICHELL  (a  doctor  from  Bodmin)  that  vaccination 
was  the  real  reason  why  we  have  small-pox ;  but  he  could  not  inoculate 
the  House  with  his  notion. 

Tuesday,  The  Lords  met,  and  LORD  MALMESBURY  asked  LORD 
LANSDOWNE  when  LORD  CLARENDON  would  return  to  England,  to 
which  inquiry  by  LOUD  MS.I.MKSDURY  on  the  subject  of  LORD  CLA- 
RENDON'S return  to  England,  LORD  LANSDOWNE  replied  that  he  did  not 
know. 

In  t he  Commons,  MR.  MALINS  brought  up  the  GRISSELL  mortar  case, 
and  the  Government  stated  that  it  was  still  waiting  for  an  official 
report,  v.Miout  which  it  was  uufair  to  come  to  a  conclusion.  MR. 
JOHN  BOLL  will  please  to  observe  that  this  is  what  a  Clerk  of  Ord- 
nance is  ordered  to  say  in  the  Commons,  after  the  War  Minister  in  the 
Lords  has  deliberately  imputed  fraud  in  a  way  which  made  the  country 
believe  MESSRS.  GKISSELL  ought  to  be  blown  from  one  of  their  own 
gnus.  MR.  ItoniccK  moved  that  all  County  Court  Judges  should 
have  £1,500  a-j  ear.  Into  the  debate  a  good  deal  of  personality  was 
imported,  MK.  ROEBUCK  especially  assailing  MR.  WILSON,  and  im- 


plying that  he  easily  found  out  what  his  superiors  desired,  and  was 
always  ready  to  do  their  dirty  work.  The  motion  was  withdrawn.  MB. 
BOUVERIB  introduced  a  wise  and  humane  measure  for  amending  the 
mode  of  treating  Irii-h  and  Scotch  paupers  in  England.  SIR  GEOB.GE 
GKEY  then  brought  inhjs  plan  for  reforming  the  Corporation  of  London. 
It  need  not  terrify  the  most  nervous  turtle  that,  ever  flapped  his  fins  in 
agitation  on  MESSRS.  BIRCH'S  counter.  There  is  still  to  be  a  LORD 
MAYOR,  there  are  still  to  be  ALDEKMEN,  COMMON  COUNCILMAN,  Goo 
and  MAGOG,  Coal  Duties,  Temple-Bar,  Men  in  Armour,  Remem- 
brancers, Chaplains,  Loving-Cups,  CIPRIANI'S  State  Coach,  Green  Fat, 
ai  (1  MR.  TOOLE.  The  chief  points  in  the  bill  are,  that  the  under-fed  and 
over-worked  ALDERMEN  are  to  be  relieved  of  some  of  their  fatiguing 
duties.  Their  criminal  jurisdiction  is  to  be  taken  by  stipendiary 
magistrates,  and  they  are  not  to  be  hurried  from  their  breakfasts 
to  come  and  sit  in  the.  Central  Criminal  Court.  The  governing 
Council  of  the  City  is  to  be  reduced  from  232  members  to  96, 
and  a  decent  franchise  is  enacted  for  its  constituents.  The  AJder- 
men  are  to  be  elected  for  six  years  only,  not  for  life ;  and  the 
Council  is  to  be  cliosen  yearly ;  and  any  member  of  the  Council  may 
be  made  a  Mayor.  Some  useless  City  Courts  are  to  be  abolished  or 
consolidated ;  the  City  restrictions  on  trade  are  to  be  done  away,  as  are 
the  street  tolls.  Father  Thames  is  to  be  taken  away  from  the  Fathers 
of  the  City,  who  have  so  shamefully  neglected  him.  Government  is 
afraid  to  enact  a  uniform  police  system,  so  the  City  Police  are  still  to 

:  be  independent  of  the!  West-end  chief.  As  has  been  intimated,  the 
coal-duties  are  still  to  be  exacted ;  but  it  ought  to  be  understood, 
though  SIR  GEORGE  actually  did  not  know  it,  (buch  are  statesmen  and 

.  legislators),  that  the  City  takes  but  fourpence  of  the  thirteen  pence 
levied — the  Government  grabbing  the  rest.  Tbis  is  the  bill ;  and  if  the 
City  people  are  donkeys  enough  to  refuse  such  a  genlle  emulsion,  they 
well  deserve  the  strong  dose  of  reform  that  will  be  administered  when 
a  liberal  Government  comes  into  office. 

Fire  insurance  is  to  receive  a  further  check,  a  paternal  Government 
imposing  a  new  duty,  to  prevent  our  having  recourse  to  foreign  offices. 
The  blundering  mode  in  which  it  is  being  laid  on  may,  however,  defeat 
the  object,.  In  France,  a  speaker  of  authority  stated,  seven-eighths 
of  the  people's  property  is  insured,  in  England  only  one-third. 

Wednesday.  MR.  HEADLAM'S  Medical  Bill,  for  registering  our 
doctors,  was  discussed.  Everybody  had  a  different  opinion  from  every- 
body else  upon  the  subject  of  medical  reform,  and  it  is  not  a  matter  to 
be  dealt  with  off-hand.  In  is  no  easy  business  to  legislate  in  such  away 
as  to  counteract  the  tffeets  of  bigotry  and  pedantry  on  one  side,  and 
vulgar  quackery  on  the  other.  While  Mr.  Punch  distinctly  states  his 
belief  that  the  great  body  of  the  medical  profession  in  this  country  is 
composed  of  honourable  and  kind-hearted  men,  sincerely  desirous  to  do 
their  best  for  science  and  for  humanity,  he  declares  with  equal  frank- 
!  ness,  that  there  are  two  gangs  whom  he  would  with  pleasure  see 
expatriated  at  the  expense  of  the  nation — the  old  jobbers  who,  in 
official  positions,  oppose  the  advances  of  enlightenment ;  and  the 
advertising  quacks,  from  whose  shameless  puffs  the  Government 
j  derived  a  profit  the  other  day,  and  is  still  not  ashamed  to  take  it  from 
j  stamps  which  give  a  sanction  to  the  lying  "  testimonials  "  that  wrap  up 
j  the  foul  dose.  The  present  Bill  will  affect  neither  nuisance.  Its 
consideration  was  postponed  for  a  week.  The  iiext,  debate  was  on  the 
second  reading  ot  the  Bill  for  making  more  definite  the  law  that 
factory  machinery  shall  be  fenced  off,  in  order  to  prevent  accidents  (of 
which  COL.  DUNNE  stated  there  had  been  38,000  in  9  years),  bub 
nothing  came  of  it,  owing  to  a  technical  rule  which  turned  the  House 
out,  despite  itself,  at  6  o'clock.  The  Bill  was  read  a  second  time  next 
day.  It  was  announced  that  MR.  WILLIAM  KEOGH,  Attorney-General 
for  Ireland,  is  promoted  to  the  Bench.  MR.  FITZGERALD,  the  Irish 
Solicitor-General,  takes  his  place,  and  is  succeeded  by  MR.  CHRISTIAN, 
a  very  learned,  non-political,  Irish  equity  lawyer. 

Thursday.  LORD  ALBEMAULE  moved  for  documents  respecting 
Torture  in  India,  and  Government  gave  an  ungracious  assent. 

In  the  Cvmuons,  LORD  PALMEKSTON  announced  that  the  Blockade 
of  the  Russian  Ports  was  over.  The  Transportation  Question,  and 
that  of  Tiokets-of-Leave  were  discussed,  and  a  Committee  was  ap- 
pointed to  consider  the  whole  subject  of  Secondary  Punishment.  A 
good  bill,  for  improving  the  Law  of  Trusts,  and  getting  rid  of  some 
absurdities,  was  brought  in. 

Friday.  The  Bill  for  making  the  British  Farmer  reveal  his  Secrets 
went  through  Committee  in  the  Lords. 

In  the  Commons,  SIR  GEORGE  GREY  stated,  that  he  was  taking 
measures  to  put  down  a  certain  atrocious  traffic  between  miscreants 
here  and  on  the  Continent ;  wretches  in  whose  case  good  men  might 
almost  withdraw  their  perpetual  protest  against  violence  and  Lynch- 
law.  The  Attorney-General  renounced  all  intention  of  trying  to  make 
the  Metropolis  Local  Management  Act  intelligible ;  an  unworthy  posi- 
tion for  a  real  Government  to  take  up,  but  quite  in  keeping  with  the 
conduct  of  such  Governments  as  those  which  bless  our  land.  LORD 
PALMERSTON  promised  the  American  Correspondence  as  soon  as  the 
Foreign  Office  gentlemen  (who,  he  amusingly  stated,  were  good  enough 
for  ordinary  work,  but  of  no  use  in  a  hurry)  could  recover  from  the 
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fatigue  of  preparing  I  he  Kars  papers.     SIR  CHARLES  NAPIEH,  as  we  predicted  would  be  the  ] 
case,  gave  SIR  JAMCS  GRAHAM  the  "  lie  direct,"  jn  the  Times.    To-night  SIR  JAMES  retorted, 
and  the  Acre  Affair  was  again  raked  up,  ADMIRAL  WALCOTT  blaspheming  in  the  most,  ap- ' 
proved  quarter-deck  fashion,  swearing  that  SIR  CHARLES   "should  not  have  cared  for  all  the 
Admirals  in  England."     More  money  in  Supply,  with  some  Disraelitish  petulance,  met  by  a 
really  sensible  and  kindly-toned  speech  from  LORD  PALMERSTON  about  the  domestic  condition 
of  Ireland  (sigh  sick  omnibus,  as  the  Advertiser  would  say) ;  and  th«  week  was  ended  pleasantly 
with  a  motion  by  MR.  DEASLY,  implying  that  the  Irish  Encumbered  Estates  Court  dealt 
with  the  late  JOHN  SADLEIK  more  favourably — because  of  his  official  position— than  it  would 
have  done  with  a  stranger.    But  Irishmen  have  a  recognised  gift  for  inventing  the  dirt st ' 
charges  against  one  another. 


GREAT  A.  B.  C.  MEETING. 

THE  influential  hamlet 
of     Fool's-cap-cum- ' 
Birch  was  on  Tuesday  \ 
last  the  scene  of  pro- 
digious excitement  in 
consequence  of  a  meet- 
ing held  to  defeat  the 
tyrannous  measure  of 
LORD  JOHN  RUSSELL,  I 
who,  in  the  words  of ; 
an  eloquent  speaker, ; 
"with    Cossack- like  i 
despotism,  would  ride  ! 
hishobhyonthehearth  ' 
of  the  free-born  Bri- 
ton; and,  with    a  ty- 
ranny truly  Russian, 
compel  free-born  Bri- 
tish infants  to  swal- 
low,    whether     they 
would  or  no,  the  A. 
B.C.,    to    the    utter 
subversion  of  Magna 
Charta,  as  signed  in 
a  meadow  called  Run- 
nymede,          between 
Windsor  and  Staines; 
and   in  defiance  and 
contempt  of  the  Bill 
of    Rights    that    se- 
cured   the    right    to 
learn  nothing  to  every 

Englishman."  Resolutions  were  agreed  to,  and  the  meeting  separated  in  the  greatest  state 
of  rapture,  from  the  conviction  that  they  had  defeated  SIR  JOHN,  utterly  crushed  beneath 
the  following— 

1.  That  the  meeting   acknowledge  the'  truth  that  the  Schoolmaster  is  abroad,  and  are 
resolved,  to  do  all  in  their  power,  to  keep  him  there. 

2.  That  education,  at  the  cost  of  the  State,  is  no  other  than  an  organised    attempt  to  \ 
deprive  the  people  of  their  vested  rights  of  ignorance. 

3.  That  the  object  of  LORD  RUSSELL'S  bill  is  to  kindle   the  fires  of  religious  feuds, — 
whereas  it  is  much  better  and  more  peaceable  to  live  in  comfortabb  darkness. 

In  the  evening,  the  effigy  of  LORD  JOHN  was  burnt  in  the  market-place ;  and  the  felons 
of  the  county  gaol  regaled  with  beef  and  beer. 


RACK  REVENUE  IN  INDIA. 

RACK  RENT  is  defined  by  Da.  JOHNSON  to  be  "rent  raised  to  the  uttermost."  The 
instrument  whereby  it  is  thus  raised  is,  in  this  country,  the  legal  screw.  In  India— in 
the  Presidency  of  Madras,  at  least— rack  revenue  is  levied  nearly  in  its  etymological  sense. 
According  to  the  EARL  or  ALBEMAKLE,  defaulters  are  liable  to  a  process  which  his  Lordship 
thus  describes  : — 

"  One  part  of  this  restraint  was  a  punishment  almost  universally  practised  in  Madras,  and  consisted  in  making 
the  victim  stand  in  the  sun  with  the  body  bent  towards  the  knee".  The  placing  of  the  muscles  in  this  unnatural 
posture  was  in  itself  a  cruel  torture,  but  it  was  generally  heightened  by  a  stone  of  about  12  pounds  weight  being 
put  upou  the  back  near  the  neck." 

The  effects  of  this  process  are  described  as  including  injury  to  the  spinal  cord  and  con- 
gestion of  the  brain ;  and  through  it  an  old  man  is  stated  to  have  been  killed  for  the  sake 
of  extorting  from  him  a  sum  amounting  to  fivepence  halfpenny.  Many  of  the  cases  of 
torture  occurred  so  lately  as  last  July.  It  appears  that  the  collecl.ion  of  revenue  by 
le  rack  is  slightly  illegal  in  India,  so  that,  by  the  account  of  the  noble  Lord,  a  MR.  C.  J. 
SHUBRiCK,  one  of  the  Company's  magistrates  at  Chingleput,  inflicted,  in  August  last,  on 
an  official  who  had  practised  tax-gathering  by  torture  on  fourteen  weavers,  the  moderate 
penalty  of  ten  shillings. 

The  cry  of  question  is  often  raised  in  Parliament.  It  is  one  which  we  hope  will  not  be 
silenced  so  long  as  the  question  is  question  extraordinary  in  India. 


THE  SHOT  WE  HAVE  TO  PAY. 

FOR  Peace  I  heard  the  cannon  bang, 
I  counted  till  a  hundred  rang, 
At  each  of  those  explosive  sounds, 
Thought  1— so  went  one  million  pounds. 

The  bells,  too,  and  the  cheering  boys, 
Together  made  a  merry  noise, 
Their  mingled  uproar  seemed  to  say 
One  hundred  million  pounds — hooray  ! 

That  two  years'  war  has  cost ;  and  what 
For  all  that  money  have  we  got  ? 
Experience,  chiefly,  I  surmise, 
And  hope  that  it  may  make  us  wise. 

Wiseacres  we  have  been,  alas  ! 
Forming  one  great  collective  Ass, 
Aud  penny-wise,  at  last  we've  found, 
Is  foolish  something  o'er  a  pound. 

Obliged  to  spend  these  millions— could 
We  but  have  spent  them  as  we  would, 
A  little  we  should  have,  I  trow, 
Besides  experience  now  to  show. 

la  widened  streets  we  should  rejoice, 
Could  we  have  been  allowed  that  choice, 
Some  architecture  would  replace 
Our  edifices  mean  and  base. 

Oh !  what  might  not  the  Board  of  Health 
Have  done  with  part  of  that  vast  wealth 
Divided  into  many  sums  ? 
For  one  thing,  cleared  off  all  the  slums. 

The  Thames  might  now  be  drained— or  near 
To  ebbing  bright  and  flowing  clear, 
With  salmon  soon  as  gudgeon  thick 
At  least  as  high  as  Hampton  Wick. 

We  might  have  founded  many  schools, 
That  people  might  not  grow  up  fools, 
We  might— what  might  we  not  have  done 
That  mortals  do  beneath  the  sun  ? 

Oh  !  what  a  stress,  oh  !  what  a  strain 
On  thew  and  muscle,  heart  and  brain, 
To  work  that  d^bt  out  so  immense, 
Will  be  required  for  ages  hence  ! 

Compelled  in  strife  to  interpose, 
We  've  had  to  wipe  a  bleeding  nose, 
And  through  that  nose  condemned  to  pay, 
Must  grin  and  bear  it  as  we  may. 

In  future  we,  perLaps,  shall  keep 
Up,  both  on  land  and  on  the  deep, 
A  proper  force  of  armed  Police, 
Whereby  we  may  preserve  the  Peace. 


.   A  FITTING  TKTJTH.— Woman's  partiality  for  thin  shoes  is  to  be  accounted  for  by  her 
insuperable  dislike  to  a  thick  understanding. 


KEEN  SENSE  OF  PROPRIETY. 

MR.  PUNCH  inserts  the  following  piece  of  in- 
formation, on  account  of  its  connection  with  a  ' 
very  great  person,  but  has  not  the  least  idea  of 
its  meaning:  — 

"  Princess's  Theatre,  Saturday. 
The  favourite  Cat,  accustomed  to  frequent 
the  Green  Room   here,  forgot  itself  yesterday,  <• 
so  far  as  to  Swear  audibly.    It  was  immediately 
fined  ten  skewers  of  cat's  meat,  and  is  not  to  ' 
be  spoken  to,  for  the  present,  by  the  Manager 
or  the  Company." 

An  Embarrassing  Demand. 

WE  see  there  is  a  new  song  by  BALFB  called 
The  First  Kiss.  Is  there  not  some  degree  of 
danger  in  such  a  title  ?  For  instance,  what 
would  a  shopman  think,  and  how  would  he 
behave,  ir  a  pretty  young  lady  went  up  to  him, 
and  smilingly  said,  ''If  you  please,  Sir,  I  want 
you  to  give  me  The  First  Kiss?" 
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A  ROARING  BUSINESS. 

A  RECENT  writer,  MB.  GERARD,  who  says,  "  I  have  long 
studied  the  roar  of  the  lion,"  proceeds  to  give  the  following 
interesting  particulars  :— 

"  The  roar  is  composed  of  some  dozen  sound*,  beginning  with  subdued 
moans,  which  go  on  crescendo  until  they  at  length  diminish,  and  finish  as 
they  began.  There  is  an  interval  of  some  seconds  between  each  sound." 

We  are  told  that  the  lion  generally  "  continues  to  roar  for 
a  quarter  of  an  hour,"  and,  "  when  he  is  by  himself,  he  also 
roars  on  getting  up  in  the  morning."  This  practice  on  the 
part  of  the  lion  may  furnish  some  useful  hints  to  those 
members  of  Parliament  who  evince  an  anxiety  to  perfect 
themselves  in  the  imitation  of  the  noises  made  by  various 
more  or  less  noble  animals.  It  is  true  that  the  lion  is  not 
such  a  popular  beast  in  the  House  of  Commons  as  the 
donkey,  whose  bray  has  been  brought  in  some  cases  to 
such  perfection  that  there  are  some  members  whom  it 
would  be  almost  impossible  to  distinguish  from  the  brute 
they  imitate.  Perhaps  the  hints  furnished  in  the  above 
extracts  will  encourage  the  adoption  of  the  lion  as  a  model, 
in  preference  to  the  jackass  who  has  hitherto  been  the 
Parliamentary  favourite.  If  honourable  gentlemen  who 
delight  in  braying  would  exercise  themselves  for  a  quarter 
of  an  hour  every  morning  in  a  good  roar,  the  character  of 
the  noises  by  which;the  Legislature  is  sometimes  disturbed 
would  become  somewhat  more  dignified. 


DISCOMFITURE 
MISTAKES 


OP  OLD  MB.  J  —  N  —  s,  WHO,  ON  VISITING  A  PRIVATE  COLLECTION, 
"  PETER,"  THE  GREAT  HORNED  OWL,  FOR  A  STUFFED  CAT. 


Look  at  Home. 

THE  Treaty  of  Peace  provides,  it  is  said,  for  the  main- 
tenance of  the  integrity  of  the  Ottoman  Empire,  but,  that 
Empire  includes  so  many  rogues  in  the  shape  of  dishonest 
Pachas,  that  the  fact  of  its  integrity  seems  questionable. 
Whilst  endeavouring  to  secure  the  integrity  of  Turkey,  wo 
might  also  take  measures  for  the  preservation  of  our  own, 
which  will  soon  come  to  be  more  than  doubted,  if  fraud  and 
embezzlement  continue  to  occur  among  us  at  their  present 
rate.  

PERSEVERANCE. — "Put  a  Scotchman  at  the  bottom  of 
Vesuvius,  Sir,  and  he  will  work  his  way  out  with  the  nelp 
of  Old  Scratch ! "—DR.  JOHNSON. 


THE    NURSE    AND    THE    BABY. 

IN-DSOK  CASTLE  was 
thrown  into  a  bit  of 
a  flutter  last  week  on 
receipt  of  the  following 
telegraphic  despatches 
from  the  Tuileries  : — 
"The  EMPEROR  has 
forbidden  the  wet- 
nurse  to  kiss  the 
baby !  " 

Scarcely  had  the 
emotion  of  the  Castle 
subsided  than  a  second 
despatch  was  flashed 
on  lightning  wings  to 
the  following  effect: — 

"The  EMPEROR  has 
forbidden  the  nurse  to 
say  caMy-catchy  to 
the  Imperial  infant." 

A  third  despatch 
followed  with  all  pos- 
sible rapidity. 

"  The  EMPEROR  has  forbidden  the  nurse  to  tickle  the.Child  of  France, 
on  pain  of  instant  dismissal." 

A  fourth : — 

"  The  EMPEROR  has  forbidden  the  nurse,  at  any  period,  to  ride  a 
cock-horse  to  the  Prince  Imperial  under  pain  of  banishment  to  Cayenne,  j 

A  fifth  despatch  : — 

"The  ARC  HBISHOP  OF  PARIS  has  been  sent  for  to  administer  the  oath  to 
the  wet-nurse;  who  vows  the  wilt  not  kiss  the  book  notlo  kiss  the  baby." 

A  sixth  despatch : — 

"  The  woman  remains  obdurate.  A  detachment  of  Chasseurs  is 
drawn  up  in  the  court-yard,  but  they  fail  to  shake  her." 


A  seventh  despatch : — 

"  His  Imperial  Highness  is  crying  for  the  breast.    His  nurse  weep?, 
but  is  inflexible. 

"  His  Imperial  Highness'  clenches  his  fists,  and  Ms  face  grows  as 
blue  as  the  violets  of  La  belle  France. 

"  The  EMPEKOR  commands  the  nurse  to  give  the  breast  to  the 
Imperial  infant. 

The  nurse  refuses,  and  folding  her  arms,  throws  up  her  situation, 
unless  allowed  to  salute  his  Imperial  Highness,  who  grows  bluer  and 
bluer. 

"  The  father  falters,  and  the  EMPEROR  melts  ! ! !    The  baby  is  given 
to  the  nurse,  and  one  kiss^w  diem  is  graciously  permitted." 


THE  EAGLE'S  PEN-FEATHER. 

"  The  Pen  with  which  the  Treaty  of  Peace  was  signed  was  pulled  from  the  wing  of 
an  Imperial  Kagle  in  ihe  Jardin  des  Plantes,  by  M.  FEUH.LET  DKS  COXCBKS,  Chef  du 
Bureau  des  Protocols."— Qlote. 

As  the  arrow  that  brings  down  the  eagle  may  bear 
That  eagle's  own  feather  to  guide  its  barbed  sting, 

So  the  pen  that  now  stops  the  .French  Eagle's  career, 
Is  properly  plucked  from  the  French  Eagle's  wing. 


A  Rare   Shower. 

A  GENTLEMAN,  who  had  been  in  the  City  at  four  o'clock,  when  a 
flood  of  clerks  is  generally  let  loose,  was  talking  upon  the  subject  to 
his  wife  at  dinner,  when  he  wound  up  grandly  by  saying,  "  I  never 
witnessed  such  a  scene  of  confusion  in  all  my  lite,  my  dear.  What 
with  the  clerks,  and  what  with  the  rain,  I  never  shall  forget  it !  Only 
imagine,  my  darling,  that  not  only  was  it  raining  cats  and  dogs,  but 
hailing  omnibuses  also  at  the  same  time." 


HIGHLY  PROBABLE.— We  understand  that  there  is  every  prospect  of 
our  haying  two  Operas  this  season  under  the  spirited  management  of 
The  Kilkenny  Cats. 


PUNCH,  OR   THE    LONDON   CHARIVARI.— APRIL  12,  1856. 


SWINDLING    THE    CLARENDON. 

(By  &  Distinguished  Russian.) 

Mr.  Bull  (Landlord  of  the  British  Lion).  "WHAT!   QUITE  THE  GENTLEMAN!  WHY,  HE  HAS  LEFT  NOTHING  BUT  A 
PORTMANTEL  FULL  OF  BRICKS  AND  STONES,  AND  GONE  OFF  WITHOUT  PAYING  THE  BILL ! " 
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A    WARM    SEAT    FOR    A    CORONER. 

OME  of  us  occasionally  clean  our  own 
boots,  and  perform  for  ourselves  other 
little  menial  offices.  One  of  these  is 
that  of  making  a  fire,  and  everybody 
knows  that  this  is  not  an  altogether 
easy  job.  Unless  we  dispose  the  sticks 
rightly,  pile  them  lightly  upon  the  sub- 
stratum of  crumpled  paper,  or  shavings, 
and  so  adjust  the  knobs  of  coal  upon 
the  sticks  that  a  draught  of  air  shall 
freely  circulate  through  their  inter- 
stices, we  shall  fail,  or  experience  great 
difficulty,  in  the  attempt  to  establish 
combustion  in  the  mass  of  fuel.  We 
shall  have,  at  least,  to  perform  a  great 
deal  of  puffing  and  blowing  by  mouth 
or  by  bellows,  or  to  effect  the  laborious 
derivation  of  a  current  of  air  from 
under  the  grate  by  overspreading  the 
front  of  it  with  the  broad  sheet  of  a 
newspaper,  before  we  can  convert  our 
aggregate  of  inert  materials  into  a 
working  fire. 

The  circumstance  which  has  called 
forth  these  observations  on  a  little  prac- 
tical point  in  the  natural  philosophy  of 
domestic  life,  is  that  of  the  frequency 
with  which  fires  have  occurred  of  late 
here  in  London.  We  should  think  it 
must  be  a  hard  matter  to_  set  a  house 
on  fire  if  one  tried — judging  from  the 
trouble  which  we  have  had  in  setting [ 
a  common  fire  in  action.  The  beams  of  a 
house  are  mostly  imbedded  in.brickand 
plaster.  Doors,  floors,  shutters,  and  stairs,  present  plain  surfaces  of  I 
wood,  which  it  is  difficult  to  ignite.  The  persevering  application  of 
even  a  red-hot  poker  will  simply  bum  a  hole  in  a  block  of  wood. 
Lucifer-matches  are  often  dropped  about,  but  let  anybody  endeavour  to 
set  fire  to  a  board  with  a  lucit'er  match ;  and  he  will  probably  find  the 
experiment  unsuccessful.  Linen,  curtains,  and  other  appurtenances  of 
a  dwelling  are  easily  combustible;  but  they  no  sooner  burn  than  they 
warn  our  noses  of  that  fact.  How,  therefore,  it  is  that  houses  are  set 
on  fire,  is  a  great  wonder ;  but  a  wonder  of  which  the  explanation 
is  very  desirable,  with  special  view  to  precaution  against  accidents. 
Inquests  are  held  on  great  fires  in  order  to  discover  their  causes,  which 
are  scarcely  ever  apparent.  When  we  read  in  the  papers  that  an  edifice 
was  enveloped  in  flames,  we  are  nearly  always  sure  likewise  to  read  that 
the  cause  of  the  conflagration  is  enveloped  in  mystery.  Why  not 
hold  an  inquest  on  every  fire,  small  or  great,  of  which  the  origin  is 
doubtful  P  It  is  customary  to  hold  inquests  on  children  as  well  as 
adults ;  on  bodies  of  all  sizes.  Ought  the  cause  of  a  fire  to  remain 
uninvestigated  because  the  fire  was  only  a  little  one  ?  Nothing  is 
farther  from  our  wish  than  to  impose  a  painful  service  upon  any  public 
officer,  but  whenever  any  premises  are  burnt  down,  otherwise  than  by 
manifest  accident,  we  think  the  Coroner  ought  to  sit  upon  the  fire. 


Corresponding  Minds. 

WE  cannot  refrain  from  giving  publicity  to  the  following  most  sin- 
gular instance  of  electric  sympathy  between  two  great  minds.  HERB 
MtiNDLEK,  the  travelling  agent  for  the; National  Gallery,  when  he  had 
purchased  the  Paul  Veronese  at  'present  in  the  National  Gallery,  tele- 
graphed the  intelligence  to  SIR  CHARLES  EASTLAKE,  pretty  much  in 
the  same  way  as  PANMTJRE  did]  to  SIMPSON  about  his  lucky  relative : 
His  inspired  words  were  "  Take  care^f  the  Daub ! " 

All  of  a  Piece. 

WE  cannot  help  feeling  that  in  the  conduct  of  the  War,  and  in  the 
conclusion  of  the  Peace,  we  have  not  had  much  reason  to  boast ;  for 
we  have  been  wasteful  in  the  former,  and  easily  led  in  the  latter 
business.  In  our  use  of  the  diplomatic  pen  we  have  not  proved  our- 
selves to  be  pennywise ;  while  in  our  waste  of  the  material  of  war,  we 
have  been  more  than  pound  foolish. 


One   of   the  Miseries  of  Public   Life. 

THE  Member  of  Parliament,  who,  thirty-three  years  ago,  concluded 
Si-Tr*??  sPeec,h  °f  six  1:nes  abruptly  by  telling  the  Prime  Minister 
that  he     paused  for  a  reply,"  has  become  so  deaf  in  the  meantime  that 
I  tlie  reply  was  to  come  now  he  would  not  be  able  to  hear  it. 


of 
THE   EIGHT  HON.  SIR   B.    HALL,  BART.,   M.P. 

TO  THE 

SINGING  BIEDS  OF  KENSINGTON  GARDENS. 

DEAR  birds,  in  reply  to  the  lines  you  addressed  me 
In  the  columns  of  Punch,  thus  invoking  my  aid 

Against  Sabbatarians,  who  often  have  blessed  me 
For  denouncing  their  cant,  I  say — Be  not  afraid. 

You  shall  pour  forth  your  notes  at  "  the  top  of  the  morning," 
Make  Kensington  Gardens  all  joyous  and  gay, 

Till  the  voice  of  the  night  ingale  bids  us  take  warning 
That  "  The  gates  will  be  closed  at  the  sunset  each  day." 

You  pray  that  I  will  not  on  one  day  in  seven, 

At  Hjpocrisy's  nod  put  a  stop  to  those  notes 
Which  you  say  were  ordained  by  command  of  High  Heaven 

To  gladden  the  world  as  they  flow  from  your  throats. 

You  ask  me,  your  guardian,  to  give  you  protection, 

And  protect  you  from  that  hypocritical  crew. 
Who  would  put  down  the  Band  and  their  Sunday  selection, 

And  close  up  the  gardens  of  Hampton  and  Kew. 

The  Colonel  loud  swears  (but  I  do  not  believe  him), 
No  Band  of  the  Blues  shall  on  Sunday  be  seen — 

If  the  Colonel 's  turned  Saint,  let  the  Horse-Guards  relieve  him, 
And  an  order  despatch  "By  Command  of  the  Queen." 

The  Band  shall  play  on,  and  the  scene  of  enjoyment 
Which  you  witnessed  last  year  you  shall  witness  again, 

And  the  hard  working  class  after  six  days  employment, 
Shall  have  proof  that  your  prayer  is  not  offered  in  vain. 

We  shall  read  in  the  Post  amongst  those  who  were  present, 
Dukes,  Duchesses,  Lords  and  their  Ladies  were  seen, 

That  the  crowd  was  immense,  and  that  all  went  off  pleasant, 
And  SIR  B.  was  observed  arm-in-arm  with  a  Dean.* 

So  be  not  afraid,  and  cease  not  to  amuse  us 
With  your  voices  so  sweet,  and  whate'er  may  befall, 

Though  the  friends  of  "  The  Bitter  observance  "  abuse  us, 
I'll  remain,  my  dear  Birds,  yours  sincerely,  B.  HAT.T,, 

*  The  Band  played  in  Kensington  Gardens  on  Sunday. 


SMITHFIELD  A  "GRACEFUL  GIFT." 

MR.  JOHN  LILWALL,  earnest  Secretary  of  the  Early  Closing  Asso- 
ciation, in  a  Summary— printed  pamphletwise— of  the  doings  of  the  body, 
makes  a  happy  suggestion  to  the  Corporation  of  London,  for  which,  we 
doubt  not,  the  Corporation  would  make  him  free  of  the  City,  if  the 
freedom  were,  under  impending  reform,  worth.*  brass  farthing.  MR. 
LILWALL,  with  an  eye  to  "  sinew-bracing  recreation  for  the  young  men 
of  the  City,"  says  :— 

"  I  refer  to  the  site  of  Smilhjleld.  Being  in  the  very  heart  and  centre  of  London,  how 
admirably  suited  is  this  spot  for  gymnastic  exercises,  quoits,  and  other  manly,  health- 
imparting  games !  All  being  enclosed,  certain  portions  might  with  great  advantage 
be  appropriated  to  these  purposes,  and  the  remainder  turned  into  green  sward,  or 
tastefully  laid  oat  into  flower-gardens,  to  be  decked  here  and  there  by  evergreens,  these 
particular  sections  to  be  again  subdivided  by  gravel  walks,  more  particularly  for  the 
convenience  of  females,  invalids,  eiderly  persons,  and  children." 

Besides  this,  just  to  keep  up  the  old  recollections  of  Smithfield, 
there  might  be  two  or  three  cows  constantly  supplying  curds-and-whey ; 
with  sheep  and  lambs,  to  exercise  the  civic  mind  on  speculations  of 
capers,  currant-jelly,  and  mint-sauce.  Once  upon  a  time,  according  to 
old  STOWE,  there  was  a  vineyard  in  Smithfield :  we  trust  that  MR. 
LILWALL  will  not  find  his  Smithfield  grapes  sour.  We  should  much 
like  to  see  the  clerks  and  'prentices  of  London  throwing  the  quoit ; 
whilst  members  of  the  Stock  Exchange  might,  just  to  keep  their  hands 
in,  continue  to  draw  the  long-bow.  Proceed,  MR.  LILWALL,  and  may 
you  meet  with  your  exceeding  great  reward !  We  yet  hope  to  see 
Smithfield  enclosed,  and  further  to  behold  SIR  PETER  LAURIE  blithely 
assisting  at  the  inauguration  of  the  place  of  sports.  SIB  PETER  may 
not  be  equal  to  the  sinewy  exercise  of  quoits ;  but  he  could  not  be 
otherwise  than  great  at  nine-pins,  seeing  the  genius  born  within  him 
for  putting  everything  "  down. 


ENVY. — The  Boy  upon  foot  cannot  bear  to  see  the  Boy  who  is  riding. 
And  so  it  is  with  Envy  of  a  larger  growth.  We  are  always  crying  out 
"  Whip  behind ! "  iu  the  miserable  hope  of  seeing  some  hanger-on  more 
fortunate  than  ourselves,  knocked  off  his  perch. — A  Philosopher  in  the 
Streets. 
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PUNCH'S  ILLUSTRATIONS  TO  SHAKSPEARE. 

"  Is  all  our  travail  turn'd  to  this  effect  ? 
After  the  slaughter  of  so  mauy  peers, 
So  many  captains,  gentlemen,  and  soldiers, 
That  in  this  quarrel  have  beeu  overthrown, 
And  sold  their  bodies  for  their  country's  benefit, 
Shall  we  at  last  conclude  effeminate  peace  ! " 

Henry  VI.,  Part  1,  Act  v.,  Scene  4. 


LATEST   SPOETING    INTELLIGENCE. 

(From  our  oten  Prophetic  Correspondent.) 

Newmarket,  Pride;/  Evening. 

IT  is  now  beyond  doubt  ascertained  that  S/>itJire  threw 
a  shoe  on  Wednesday.  I  hare  just  ascertained  from  IRWIN, 
the  Stable-Boy,  and  who  has  been  the  winner  in  his  day  of 
nineteen  cups  and  six  saucers,  a  bit  of  the  most  important 
information.  He  assures  me  that  Ratcatcher  coughed  aud 
sneezed  three  times  distinctly  rather  less  than  a  month 
ago  !  This  is  genuine  ;  for  he  was  listening  at  the  keyhole 
at  the  time  and  heard  it  himself.  The  affair  soon  got  wind  ; 
and  the  consequence  has  been  that  the  Odds  have  gone 
down  as  much  as  two-sixteenths  of  a  Point.  BARON 
ROTHSCHILD  was  at  TATTERSALLS  a  few  days  since.  He 
looked  at  Polly,  but  didn't  say  a  word.  LORD  HENKY 
BENTINCK  has  taken  a  Stall  for  the  season  at  Her  Majesty's 
Theatre.  The  greatest  excitement  prevails  here  respecting 
the  Two  Million  Match  on  Wednesday  next,  between  Flat- 
catcher  and  The-Devil-amongst-the-Lawyers.  After  much 
mental  exertion,  I  venture  to  prophesy  as  follows,  staking 
my  reputation  as  usual  upon  the  result  :  — 


Flataatclier 


Unless,  by  some  extraordinary  accident,  the  result  should 
turn  out  to  be  : 


The-Dcvil-amongst-the-Latcyera 
1'latcatchcr     .... 


However,  we  strongly  advise  our  readers  to  back  Flat- 
catcher  for  a  heavy  amount;  and,  if  they  take  the  pre- 
caution cf  doing  the  same  by  The-Devil-amongst-the-Lawyers, 
success  is  morally  certain. 

(By  Electric  Telegraph— This  Day;)         Saturday. 

Chrononhotonthologos  was  observed  at  Two  o'clock  this 
morning  to  wink  at  the  groom ;  but  it  was  with  only  the  left 
eye  fortunately. 

(By  Electric  Telegraph— This  Afternoon) 

One  o'clock,  P.M.  The  public  excitement  never  was  known 
to  be  so  high !  Chrononhotonthologos  has  just  winked  witk 
his  right  eye!  The  matter  is  undergoing  investigation. 
A  ceitain  Nobleman  is  supposed  to  be  implicated  in  the 
affair.  

MERELY  AN  OPINION.  —  IT  has  been  remarked  that 
GENERAL  AIREY  might  be  judiciously  named  for  the  com- 
mand of  a  Light  Division. 


ASTLEY'S  REVISITED. 

WE  hope  the  hippophagi  of  Paris  will  not  extend  their  appetites  to 
this  side  of  the  Channel,  for  we  should  be  sorry  to  see  them  casting 
their  voracious  eyes  on  the  stud  at  Astley's,  which  has  the  advantage  of 
several  of  the  most  skilful  COOKS  that  ever  employed  their  talents  on 
horseflesh.  We  looked  in  the  other  night  at  the  Amphitheatre,  and 
had  the  satisfaction  of  witnessing  "a  New  Grand  Equestrian  and 
Oriental  Spectacle,  written  expressly  to  introduce  MR.  WILLIAM 
COOK'S  highly-trained  Milk  White  Horse,  Reindeer" 

\Ve  have  heard  of  dramatists  writing  especially  to  introduce  some 
particular  actor,  but  the  idea  of  an  author  sitting  down  to  fit  a  horse 
with  a  suitable  part,  and  invent  a  character  which  shall  give  an  oppor- 
tunity for  the  display  of  the  peculiar  kicks  and  plunges  of  a  given 
animal,  has  at  least  the  charm  of  novelty.  We  do  not  know  if  the 
horse  is  as  difficult  to  please  as  the  human  performer,  but  if  a  quadru- 
ped has  the  privilege  of  throwing  up,  or  rather  kicking  up,  his  part,  if 
it  does  not  suit  him,  the  writer  for  the  equestrian  stage  must  have  a 
difficult,  not  to  say  a  dangerous,  time  of  it. 

The  author  of  the  new  piece  called  the  Arab  of  the  Desert  and  his 
Faithful  Steed,  seems  to  have  taken  the  measure  of  Reindeer  with  con- 
siderable skill ;  for  that  clever  and  accomplished  beast  threw  himself 
•with  great  gusto  into  the  character,  and  played  with  a  degree  of 
earnestness,  relieved  by  a  flow  of  animal  spirits,  which  made  a  deep 
impression  on  the  audience.  His  scenes  of  tenderness  with  his  master 
were  extremely  touching,  and  though  the  fondling  and  caressing  were 
rather  too  evidently  the  result  of  oats  stuffed  about  the  dress  of  the 
Arab,  there  was  a  heartiness  and  a  relish  in  the  affectionate  demon- 
strations of  Reindeer,  which  won  the  admiration  of  the  audience. 

When  the  four-footed  performer  brought  a  sword  to  his  exhausted 
master,  there  was  perhaps  a  little  too  much  eagerness  shown  to  drop 
the  weapon,  and  snap  the  beans  from  the  Arab's  belt ;  but  on  the 


whole,  we  must  admit  that  Reindeer  gave  a  very  effective  rendering  of 
the  faithful  steed,  whose  fidelity  was  none  the  less  graphic  for  being 
united  with  an  appreciation  of  provender.  Of  course  all  the  other 
characters  were  quite  subordinate  to  the  horse,  and  when  the  Pasha 
received  what  may  be  called  a  Pasha-lick  on  the  head,  nobody  was 
sorry  to  find  that  he  was  not  merely  Pashally,  but  wholly  done  for. 

There  was,  of  course,  a  heroine  and  a  brother,  the  latter  of  whom 
hailed  with  frantic  delight  the  return  of  the  former  to  what  he  was 
pleased  to  call  his  "  long  lost  arms,"  and  though  the  expression  at  first 
struck  us  with  wonder  that  any  man,  even  in  an  Astley's  melodrama, 
could  recover  his  "  long  lost  arms,"  we  remembered  to  have  seen  seal 
engravers'  shops,  where  anybody  can  have  his  "  arms  found,"  and  we 
remained  perfectly  satisfied. 

The  Arab  of  the  Desert  is  altogether  a  splendid  spectacle,  and  it 
seems  to  have  embraced  all  the  talents  of  all  the  family  of  the  COOKS  ; 
who,  though  numerous,  never  appear  to  "spoil  the  broth/'  but  every 
fresh  COOK  adds  some  attraction  to  the  bill  of  fare  which  is  constantly 
provided  for  the  entertainment  of  the  public. 


Liberty  in  France. 

IT  has  been  ruled  in  a  recent  trial  in  France,  that  electors  are  only 
to  know  such  names  of  constituents  as  may  be  vouchsafed  by  the 
government.  To  give  a  piece  of  paper  with  a  name  upon  it  to  an  elector 
is — a  penal  offence.  In  France,  Liberty  must  be  like  Justice, — blind. 


A  CAMBRIDGE  TO  THE  RESCUE.— The  DDKE  OF  CAMBRIDGE— the 
fact  is  positively  stated  in  the  Morning  Post — is  about  to  preside  at 
the  dinner  of  the  Literary  Fund.  It  would  be  difficult  to  make  a  better 
selection  of  any  man  to  lead  a  forlorn  hope. 
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DRAMATIC    REVELATIONS. 

VEET  respectable  attempt  has 
been  made  at,  Drury  Lane  to 
introduce  II  Trmatore  in  an 
English  dress  ;  though  by  the 
way,  the  dress  is  not  English 
after  all,  for  the  costume  is 
Spanish  and  appropriate.  The 
principals,  tlie  oand,  the 
chorus,  and  the  general  get- 
ting up,  are  all  first  rate— for 
the  money.  Though  we  were 
greatly  pleased  by  the  perform- 
ance of  the  opera,  we  derived 
some  amusement  from  the 
playbill,  and  especially  from 
the  following  part  of  it : — 

'•  The  Evening's  Entertainment 
will  conclude  with  a 

GRAND  BACCHANALIAN 
REVEL 

By  Miss  LEES,  Mr.  TANNER,  and 
the  CORPS  DE  BALLET." 

We  did  not  remain  to  see 
the  result,  and  we  cannot 
imagine  I  hat  any  very  rampant 
revelry  could  be  got  out  of  the 
combined  jollity  of  Miss  LEES 
and  MR.  TANNER,  though  the 
Corps  de  Ballet  may  have  con- 
tributed the  usml  amount  of  boisterous  mirth  in  which  supernumeraries  are  always  prepared 
to  indulge  at  the  bidding  of  the  stage  manager.  An  ordinary  dinner  party  requires  at 
least  six  or  eight  persons  to  achieve  a  reasonable  amount  of  cheerfulness,  but  we  cannot 
conceive  how  a  Bacchanalian  Revel  could  possibly  be  got  up  by  a  solitary  couple,  even  though 
they  be  such  energetic  rojsterers  as  Miss  LEES  and  MR.  TANNER. 


A  DECEASED  DIGNITARY. 

THE  following  paragraph  will,  we  trust,  lead 
to  a  Coioner's  inquest. 

"  No  Court  Leet  of  the  Hundred  of  Whalesbone  and 
Half-Hundred  of  Dean  will  be  held  this  Easter  for  the 
election  of  a  High  Constable.  That  officer  may,  therefore, 
be  definitively  pronounced  to  be  defunct." 

Of  course  it  is  quite  competent  to  the  hundred 
and  half-hundred  above  mentioned  to  sacrifice 
their  hundred  weight — or  at  all  events  a  few 
pounds  of  it — by  refusing  to  proceed  to  the 
election  of  a  High  Constable ;  but  why  the  officer 
should  be  pronounced  to  be  "defunct,"  because 
he  is  not  re-elected,  or  another  appointed  in  his 
place,  is  a  riddle  we  have  no  solution  of.  We 
have  not  searched  our  map  for  the  Hundred  of 
Whalesbone,  which  is  possibly  somewhere  in 
Wales,  and  we  therefore  cannot  name  the  county 
whose  Coroner  we  now  invoke,  but  we  trust  the 
defunct  High  Constable  will  be  properly  sat 
upon  by  an  intelligent  jury  of  his  countrymen. 


French  Automata! 

THERE  are  some  odd  individuals,  human  and 
brutal,  now  on  exhibition  at  the  Egyptian  Hall. 
You  would  swear  they  were  all  things  of  flesh 
and  blood,  and  some  of  human  speech :  they 
come  direct  from  Paris.  Having  seen  them,  we 
are  quite  willing  to  believe  that  the  same  me- 
chanician who  produced  them  is  also  the  father 
of  every  Member  of  the  French  Senate ;  indivi- 
duals who,  like  the  automata  in  Piccadilly,  do 
really  move  aad  speak,  and  who,  like  them,  you 
would  almost  take  for  real  men  ! 


THE  CRY"  OF  THE  WOMEN. 

IN  the  year  of  light  1848,  the  wisdom  of  the  Egyptian  government 
manifested  itself  by  rebuking  its  women.  The  women  had  become 
noisy,  and  they  were  to  be  silenced.  They,  in  their  ignorance  and 
effrontery — tor  the  boldness  of  women,  where  women  hide  all  of  their 
faces  but  their  eyes,  is  not  to  be  thought  of  without  a  flesh-quake — they 
had  "made  lamenta'ioD^,"  and  "lifted  their  voices,"  and  the  upshot 
was,  the  paternal  and  affectionate  Egyptian  government  could  no  longer 
endure  the  hubbub.  If  the  women  lamented,  they  should  have  still 
greater  cause  to  lament :  if  they  continued  to  lift  their  voices,  they 
should  be  made  to  pitch  them  still  higher  and  higher  !  "Any  woman," 
said  the  edict,  "  making  lamentations  for  a  dead  person  belonging  to 
her,  ALLAH  will  certainly  make  her  tongue  the  length  of  seventy 
cubits :"  a  punishment,  it  might  be  thought,  held  to  be  no  punishment 
whatever  by  the  lamenting  female.  Further,  such  a  woman  would  "  be 
raised  from  the  dead  with  a  black  face,  blue  f  yes,  and  the  locks  of  her 
hair  stretched  out  to  her  feet."  Finally :  "  It  is  better  for  women  to 
sit  at  home  than  to  go  and  pray  at  the  mosque." 

Now,  at  the  present  time,  our  liberal  and  otherwise  peaceful  country 
is  much  disturbed  by  women  who  make  lamentations — by  women  who 
lift  up  their  voices,  even  to  the  altitude  of  Parliament.  They  lament 
their  wrongs,  and  lift  up  their  voices  for  what  they  call  their  rights  ! 
What  shall  be  done  unto  such  women  ?  It  avails  not  in  our  land  of 
light  to  threaten  to  visit  the  offenders  with  a  longitude  of  tongue  of 
seventy  cubits.  What  then,  we  say,  should  be  done  unto  them  ? 

A  woman  marries  a  man ;  for  there  can  be  no  doubt  of  the  fact  that 
for  every  man  who  marries  a  woman,  no  less  than  twenty  women  marry 
men ;  therefore,  we  say,  a  woman  marries  a  man,  and  becomes  his 
property.  She  is  the  bone  of  his  bone,  the  flesh  of  his  flesh ;  and  it 
proves  how  little  the  heroic  man  often  thinks  of  his  own  bone  dr  own 
fleeh,  seeing  how  often  he  fractures  the  one  and  bruises  the  other  in 
the  body  of  his  wife.  Bone  of  his  bone,  and  flesh  of  his  flesh,  she  is, 
nevertheless,  but  not  pocket  of  his  pocket.  Now  these  lament  ing  women 

;  their  voices  up  to  Parliament,  and  pray  that  a  very  little  pocket, 
even  the  smallest  of  separate  pouches  may,  under  certain  conditions 
be  permitted  them. 

"  Our  husbands  beat  us,"  they  lament ;  "  our  husbands,"  lifting  up 
their  voices,  they  cry,  "  desert  us ;  yet  desert  not  the  property  they 
hold  and  do  not,  maintain  in  us.  Oh!  ye  wise  men  of  Parliament,  ye 
sages  of  St.  Stephen's,  help  us,  and  vouchsafe  to  us  the  allowance  of  a 
little  pocket !  We  are  deserted  by  the  husbands  of  our  bosoms ;  and 
when  we  labour  with  our  fiugers,  or  think  with  our  heads  (if  it  be  not 


too  presumptuous  in  us  to  think  at  all),  the  savage  and  the  sot  whom 
we  are  chained  to,  carrying  the  link  of  the  manacle  on  our  third  finger, 
returns  and  takes  unto  himself  all  that  we  have  worked  for,  and  have 
gained ;  and  taking  it,  leaves  us,  we  preventing  it  not. 

"  We.  therefore,  Oh,  St.  Stephens !  lift  up  our  voices,  and  pray  that 
you  will  step  between  the  wicked  and  the  weak ;  that  you  will  assure 
to  the  wife  the  wages  of  her  toil,  nor  suffer  them  to  be  taken  by  the 
hand  of  the  deserting,  but  awhile  returning  husband,  the  savage  and 
the  drunkard. 

"  Lift  us  from  the  dust,  Oh,  ye  wise  men !  and,  with  your  horse-hair, 
Oh,  ye  sages,  wipe  the  tear-drops  from  our  eyes !  " 

Now,  this  petition  or  lamentation— in  which  Mr.  Punch  gives  willing 
ear  to  the  cry  of  weakness  and  unjust  suffering — has  been  rebuked,  pooh- 
poohed,  pished  and  fiddle-de-dee" d : ;  but  in  these  scoffings  Mr.  Punch 
joineth  not.  He  cannot,  for  the  life  of  him,  say,  with  certain  editorial 
porcupines  of  the  male  gender,  "Of  what  avail  these  lamentations  of 
lamenting  women,  whose  cries  are  foolishness  ?  Wherefore  should 
women  at  any  time  lift  up  their  voices ;  when,  is  it  not  manifest  from 
the  beginning,  that  women  were  created  to  sing  small  P  And  finally,  if 
women  be  beaten  by  savages,  and  robbed  by  sots,  what  of  it  ?  It  js 
better  that  women  should  be  beaten  and  crouch  in  the  dust — it  is 
better  they  should  be  robbed  and  sit  at  home,  than  go  and  petition 
Parliament." 

A   Martyr! 

CTJRTIUS  jumped  into  a  gulf :  DRTJMMOND,  it  is  plain,  is  ready  for 
self-sacrifice !  For  he  informed  SIR.  B.  HALL  that  he,  SIR  B.,  intended 
to  fill  up  a  hole  opposite  Devonshire  House,  at,  a  cost  of  1400/., 
"When,"  said  MR.  DHTJMMOND,  crossing  his  arms,  and  looking  upward 
with  a  self-sacrificing  air,  "  when  all  SIK  BBNJAMIN  had  to  do  was  to 
write  up—'  Rubbish  may  be  shot  here ! ' " 


The  King  of  Oude's  Dose. 

ACCOUNTS  from  India  state  that  on  the  4th  instant,  GENERAL 
OUTRAM  submitted  to  the  KING  OF  OUDB  the  draught  of  a  treaty. 
His  Majesty  doubtless  found  the  draught  rather  distasteful ;  but  the 
disorders  of  his  reign  will  probably  be  cured  by  that  physic. 


THE   FAVOURITE  TRIP  WITH  PUSETITES. 

WHEN  a  man  (says  DR.  C  *****  G)  talks  of  going  to  Rome,  it 
is  a  painful  sign  that  his  mind  is  beginning  to  wander. 
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DRILLING    THE-    DRIVERS. 


THE  New  Omnibus  Company  is  going  to  work  in  a  way  which 
entitles  it  to  the  loudest  applause.  Disbanding  the  present  exceedingly 
Irregular  Corps  of  Drivers,  it  has  organised  a  Driving  Contingent, 
composed  of  veterans  from  the  Crimea,  who,  from  the  decorations  they 

have  earned,  may  be  supposed  well  fitted  to  handle  the  Ribbons,  and    _   -.-—       -  «- -  ... 

who  will,  we  hope,  make  their  horses  fly  before,  them  as  fast  as  their  :  liarityot  a  passenger,  for  "Full  inside!"  the  intimation  is  "Loaded!1 
enemies  did.  Furthermore,  INSPECTOR  and  ADJUTANT  PIERCE,  also  !  and  for  "  All  on  'em  out ! "  the  single  word  is  "  Discharged  ! "  All  is 
from  the  scat  of  war,  has  undertaken  to  drill  the  Omnibus  Contingent,  i  to  be  order,  celerity,  and  courtesy,  and  it  is  gratifying  to  think  that 
and  under  his  eye  all  their  manoeuvres  are  already  executed  with  a  pre-  \  by  the  introduction  of  what  is  military,  we  shall  have  at  last  attained 
cision  highly  cre'ditable.  i  to  what  is  civil. 


Instead  of  the  vulgar  "  Get,  on,  BILL  ! "  of  the  reviling  conductor, 
and  his  not  less  irritating  "  Old  'ard,  carn't  yer !  "  the  firm  but  mild 
"  Forward ! "  and  the  impressive  but  uuinsulting  "  Halt ! "  are  sub- 
stituted— and  all  "  chaff  "  between  him  and  the  driver  is  forbidden,  as 
is  sarcastic  criticism  upon  the  personal  appearance  or  other  pecu- 


SAYINGS  OF  ENGLISH  SAGES. 

HENRT  DRUMMOND,  ESQ.,  M.P.— The  English,  wherever  they  travel, 
leave  either  a  soda-water  bottle,  or  a  beer-bottle,  or  a  physic-bottle 
behind  them. — My  experience,  since  I  have  been  a  man,  amounts 
simply  to  this :  I  have  learnt  to  take  physic  without  sugar. — No  ugly 
woman  knows  that  she  is  ugly,  until  some  brute  of  a  man  tells  her. — 
Prejudices  are  the  spiders  of  the  mind,  choosing  generally  the  darkest 
corners  to  spin  their  cobwebs  in. — An  Irishman  is  indifferent  what 
whiskey  he  drinks,  so  long  as  it  is  whiskey ;  or  what  nonsense  he  talks, 
so  long  that  he  is  talking ! — What  a  suspicious  monster  the  man  must 
have  been,  who  first  invented  a  lock ;  but  what  a  trusting  creature  the 
woman  who  first  allowed  a  latch-key  ! — Leave  your  grievances,  as 
NAPOLEON  did  his  letters,  unopened  for  three  weeks,  and  it'is  astonish- 
ing how  few  of  them  by  that  time  will  require  answering ! — France  is  a 
country  of  excesses ;  everything  is  overdone.  Both  their  government 
and  cuisine  would  be  all  the  better  for  a  few  "  plain  cooks." — England 
is  a  land  of  liberty,  and  yet  nowhere  are  there  such  tyrants  known  and 
tolerated  as  our  cabmen,  government,  clerks,  undertakers,  omnibus-con- 
ductors, domestic  servant  s,  and  monthly  nurses !  — Lucky  the  door-scraper 
that  has  never  tried  the  heavy  soul  of  a  Poor  Relation ! — It  is  doubtful 
which  of  the  two  talks  the  most  scandal  about  men :  an  Englishwoman 
who  is  an  old  maid,  or  a  German  woman  who  has  been  divorced  from 
her  husband. — We  go  abroad  for  pleasure,  but  are  glad  to  come 
home  again  for  comfort. — Members  make  speeches,  not  to  convince,  but 
simply  to  let  us  see  what  a  deal  the  speech-maker  knows. — You  may 
take  Public  Opinion  to  the  Well  of  Truth,  but  you  cannot  make  it 
drink! 


INOCULATION  IN  CABS. 

INOCULATION  for  smallpox  is  illegal ;  nevertheless  a  door  is  open  for 
the  evasion  of  the  statute  in  that  case  made  and  provided.  According 
to  DR.  LETHSBY  it  is  customary  to  convey  variolous  patients  to  the 
Fever  Hospital  in  hack  cabs ;  and  anybody  who  wants  to  be  inoculated 
may  find  a  way  through  the  cab-door.  He  should  station  himself  near 
the  Hospital  gate,  mark  down  a  cab  there,  see  that  the  fare  lifted  out 
of  it  has  the  smallpox,  instantly  step  in,  and  get  himself  driven  home. 
Only  let  him  make  sure  that  the  previous  occupant  of  the  seat  was  really 
the  subject  of  smallpox,  and  not  of  typhus  or  scarlatina,  either  of  which 
two  last-named  diseases  any  person  affected  with  it  would  be  as  likely 
to  leave  behind  him  in  the  vehicle  as  he  would  the  former  one ;  and  of 
course  his  successor  would  as  probably  get  the  benefit  of  it.  Those  who 
desire  to  get  themselves  inoculated  in  this  way  had  better  make  haste 
in  so  doing,  because  it  is  to  be  apprehended  that,  the  legislature  will 
interfere,  and  provide  for  the  removal  of  smallpox  patients  to  public 
hospitals  by  s>orae  other  means  of  conveyance  than  a  carriage  which: 
somebody  else  may  enter  immediately  afterwards,  and  contract  the 
disease  involuntarily.  

A  Greater  and  a  Greater  Still ! 

THE  Worcester  Chronicle  tells  a  story  of  a  very  unseemly  woman, 
who,  taking  her  children  with  her,  ran  away  from  her  husband,  and: 
embarked  for  America,  to  join  the  Mormons !  The  woman  was,  no 
doubt,  something  of  a  fool ;  but  what,  shall  we  say  for  the  husband  who, 
following  the  fair  one  bound  for  the  Silt  Lake,  brought  her  back  again  ? 


PriaWJ  br  William  Bradbury,  of  No.  IS.  Uiwr  Wobu'n  Place,  and  Frederick  Mnllett  Evan«,of  Ifo.  11.  Queen's  Road  Weal,  Recent' >  Paik.  both  In  tie  pariah  of  St.  Pancrai,  in  the  Count;  ol  HidilMtr. 
rriotirl,  at  their  Office  In  Lombard  btritl,  In  Ike  f  recinct  of  Wlulefriars,  in  the  City  of  London,  and  FubUalKd  by  them  at  No.  So,  Fleet  Street,  in  Ike  Fopibh  of  |St.  Bride,  in  the  CttJ  of 
London.— Sjm»DAY,  April  12,  1896. 
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PHIL  7,  Monday.  THE 


in  the  selection  of  one  of  this  Committee.  Some  dis- 
cussion on  the  alleged  inefficiency  of  our  system  of  auditing 
the  public  accounts  finished  the  evening.  The  fate  of  our 
money  is  neatly  described  by  a  classic  party—  Fisus  abit, 


DUKE  OF  ARGYLL,  'fugit  Auditus. 
Post -Master -Gene- 1  Wednesday.  To-day's  morning  sitting  was  devoted  to 
ral,  offered  a  series '  the  Jews,  and  the  proceedings  naturally  claimed  a  large 
of  excuses  to  show  amount  of  interest  for  what  was  advanced.  MR.  MILKER 
why  Government  had,  GIBSON  moved  the  second  reading  of  a  Bill  for  abolishing 
hitherto  neglected, !  the  Oath  of  Abjuration,  which  a  Member  of  1'arliament 
and  intended  for  must  take,  and  which  a  Jew  cannot  take.  SIR  F.  THESIGEK 
some  time  longer  to  opposed  the  Bill,  being  afraid  that  if  the  oath  is  abolished 
neglect,  the  making  we  shall  seat  some  Papist  descendant  of  CHABLES  THE 
any  satisfactory  ar-  SECOND  on  the  Throne;  though  why  we  should  do  that, 
rangement  for  the  while  we  have  that  excellent  King's  Protestant  descend- 
transmission  of  let-  ants  among  us,  in  the  persons  of  SIR  FREDERIC'S  friends, 
ters  to  and  from  the  DUKE  or  RICHMOND,  the  DUKE  OF  SAINT  AMANS, 
Australia.  The  rea- '  and  others,  one  does  not  see.  Also  he  thought  the  Jews 
sons  were  all  red-  were  aliens.  This  is  a  word  that  seems  to  mystify  some 
tape  ones,  and  we  people.  LOED  LYNDHURST  has  a  clear  head,  yet  he  said 
leave  them  and  the  the  Irish  were  aliens.  Perhaps  it  is  used  as  a  mere  term  of 
Duke  to  our  pro-  contempt,  as  one  calls  a  man  a  goose,  or  a  MALMESBUEY. 
mi  sing  Colonial  Unless  impertinence,  it  is  sheer  nonsense — an  alien  is  one 
child,  the  Melbourne  who  Owes  allegiance  to  another  Sovereign  than  our  own — 
Punch,  for  dissec- :  to  whom  does  SIR  MOSES  MONTEFIORE  owe  allegiance 
tion  and  scarifica- '  except  to  the  Royal  Lady  who  made  him  a  Baronet  of 
tion,  operations  the  United  Kingdom,  and  THESIGER  only  a  Knight  ? 
which  we  are  happy  :  There  was  the  ordinary  exchange  of  arguments  by  the 
to  see  he  performs  usual  combatants  on  the  question,  but  Ms.  DISRAELI'S 


speech  was  noticeable— he  was  for  admitting  the  Jews, 
not  for  the  logical  reasons  which  satisfy  a  thinker,  but  for 
a  sentimental  reason — gratitude  for  their  having  been  the 
means  whereby  we  became  Christians,  and  he  means  to 
propose  a  new  oath,  of  his  own  invention.  He  voted  right, 
however,  as  did  LORD  STANLEY.  MR.  NEWDEGATE  said 
he  could  not  understand  his  chief,  ME.  DISRAELI,  which 
the  latter  must  have  taken  as  a  compliment.  The  second 
reading  was  carried  in  a  House  of  425  by  a  majority  of  35. 

Thursday.  The  Lords  discussed  the  subject  of  the  pro- 
Roads  through  the    Park,   and    several  of   them 
the  column  that  lifts  the  DUKE  o? 
ireditors  should  not  be  removed. 


with  hereditary  skill. 

LORD    EGLINTOUN, 

of  all  people,  then 

began  to  talk  about  the  Currency,  and  really  let  off  a  great  many  figures  with  much 
fluency.  It  is  difficult  to  say  what  put  the  whim  of  learning  them  into  his  head, 
but  the  Lords  listened  with  good-nature,  and  as  he  did  not  detain  them  after 
dinner-hour,  there  could  be  no  possible  objection  to  the  display. 

In  the  Commons,  MR.  WILSON  announced  that  any  Birmingham  or  other  patriots 
who  wish  to  refurnish  the  Russian  arsenals  may  begin  to  do  so  in  a  few  days. 
SIR  B.  HALL  promised  Chelsea  her  new  Bridge  this  year,  and  Batteraea  Park  next 
summer,  and  then  came  a  debate  on  a  motion  condemnatory  of  the  billeting  system 
in  Scotland.  It  appears  that  soldiers  are  billeted  in  private  houses,  and  that  three 
bawbees,  per  night,  is  the  remuneration.  PALMERSTON  promised  to  consider 
whether  he  could  not  alter  the  system,  but  the  Scotchmen  were  not  going  to 
accept  any  such  amiability,  and  were  backed  up  by  MR.  DISRAELI,  who  has 

hated  the  words  "billet"  and  "faggot"  since  LORD  JOHN  scornfully  told  him  ^fy-jfoj. v-j.^  just  M  big  as  Trajan's'Column,  remindi 

«  He  faggoted  his  notions  as  they  fell  one  of  the  dramatist  who  bespoke  managerial  favour  for  his 

And  if  they  rhymed  and  rattled,  all  was  well."  play,  because  it  contained  exactly  as  many  lines  as  Othello. 

SIR  BENJAMIN  has  been  personally  measuring  the  localities, 

Eventually  the  House  divided,  and  Government  was  severely  beaten,  139  to  116,  and  thinks  that  the  column  may  stand.  LORD  MALMES- 
and  the  motion  was  carried,  whereat  BENJAMIN  danced  a  victorious  little  war- ,  BURY,  who  affects  to  be  shocked  at  all  the  personalities  of 
dance,  and  taunted  the  Ministers.  Then  the  House  went  into  Supply,  and  on  the ;  the  Press,  made  a  very  vulgar  allusion  to  the  personal 
vote  for  the  National  Gallery,  SIR  CHARLES  EASTLAKE  caught  it  for  his  last  I  appearance  of  a  gentleman  who  writes  in  the  Times,  and 
picture  purchase,  the  PAUL  VERONESE,  which  is  the  Adoration  of  the  Magi  and  of  sneered  at  the  children  of  "  small  tradesmen  and  persons 
nobody  else.  of  that  class  swarming,  like  ants,  on  the  Horse  Guards' 

Tuesday.  LOED  HABDWICKE  humanely  suggested  that  at  the  approaching  grand j  Parade."  One  does  not  remonstrate  with  a  MALMBSBURY, 
naval  review,  when  the  British  fleet  will  do  something  more  like  fighting  than  it  and  we  do  not  believe  that  there  was  another  Lord  in  the 
has  achieved  since  the  War  broke  out,  some  dangerous  experiments  should  be  tried ,  Chamber  who  did  not  think  it  matter  of  satisfaction  that 
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through  them. 

Secrets  Bill  was  passed,  the  DUKE  OF  RICHMOND  graciously  promising  to  advise  !  those  containing  passengers,  will  be  rigidly  excluded  from 
the  rustics  to  obey  it.  LOED  CLANEICARDE,  envious  of  LORD  EGLINTOUN,  got  the  People's  Garden.  The  only  excu«e  for  tolerating  the 
up  a  speech  on  Indian  finances,  and  we  share  LORD  ELLENBOB9UGH's  satisfaction  dangerous  Railway  Van  and  its  ruffianly  Jehu  in  our 
that  he  did  so,  as  any  exposure  of  the  Company's  rotten  system  is  desirable.  streets,  is  that  goods  have  to  be  deposited  at  certain  shops. 

In  the  Commons,  Government  stated  that  a  French  war-medal  is  to  be  conferred  There  are  no  shops  in  the  Parks,  and  Punch  trusts  that 
on  the  British  Crimean  army.  Mr.  Punch  hopes  that  the  design  will  be  less  ludi-  this  nuisance,  and  all  similar  ones,  will  be  kept  out — 
crous  than  that  of  our  own  medal,  which  the  men  in  camp  irreverently  suppose  to  there  was  some  foolish  wavering  in  the  Committee  on 
represent  something  which  it  certainly  was  not  intended  to  represent.  MR.  MUNTZ  this  subject. 

moved  that  there  should  be  an  equitable  adjustment  of  the  Income  and  Property  j  The  House  of  Commons  was  occupied  during  this  night 
Tax,  but  the  CHANCELLOR  OF  THE  EXCHEQUER  did  not  think  that  this  was  a  good  and  the  next  with  discussing  LORD  JOHN  RUSSELL'S  Edu- 
time  to  take  up  the  question.  Chancellors  of  the  Exchequer  have  a  very  bigoted  cation  resolutions.  They  were  opposed,  of  course,  by 
theory  of  chronology,  and  never  allow  that  anybody  knows  what's  o'clock. !  representatives  of  the  Church,  of  Dissent,  and  of  the 
The  "previous  question"  was  carried— the  Parliamentary  slang  for  shirking  a  Manchester  school.  The  first  think  that  their  religion  only 
decision.  Two  Government  Bills  for  promoting  Education  in  Scotland  were  should  be  taught  by  the  State ;  the  second  that  their 
brought  in.  Last  year  the  Scotch  clergy  successfully  resisted  all  attempts  to  religion  only  should  be  taught,  but  not  by  the  State ;  and 
increase  education  in  their  country,  and  though  some  concessions  have  been  made  |  the  third,  that  no  religion  should  be  taught  at  all.  It  is 
to  them,  the  LORD  ADVOCATE  did  not  seem  to  speak  very  hopefully.  On  nomi-  needless  to  say,  that  Government  has  no  practical  views  on 
nating  the  Local  Dues  Committee,  the  eternal  VINCENT  NUMSKULLY  complained  the  subject ;  but  like  all  half-hearted  people,  contrived  to 
that  Irishmen  were  habitually  excluded  from  Committees.  There  is  no  doubt  that ,  get  the  worst  in  the  fray.  The  debility  of  most  of  the 
such  is  the  case,  for  the  simple  reason,  that  with  several  admirable  exceptions,  the  arguments  defies  analysis ;  but  LORD  JOHN  fought  spiritedly 
men  returned  by  Ireland  are  not,  as  a  class,  up  to  the  mark  of  the  English  and  for  his  plan,  and  SIR  JOHN  PAKINGTON  spoke  out  like  a 
bcotch  members,  and  there  is  a  hesitation  in  confiding  very  important  interests  to  statesman  who  comprehended  the  subject.  SIR  JAMES 
their  discretion^But  as  MR.  JOHN  MACGREGOR  said,  "Irish  members,  when  placed  GRAHAM,  ratting  for  the  sixth  time,  recanted  his  old  views 

'.,  performed  their  duties  remarkably  well,"  i  on  education  ;  and  is  manifestly  touting  for  alliance  with 


in  positions  in  which  they  could  be  of  use,  ..... 
and  we  do  not  know  why  the  House  roared. 

VOL.  rxx. 


, 
Ministers  again  got  into  a  minority,  I  the  Manchester  people,  in  case  they  should  attain  office. 
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\l  <.  >AMTOL  WARRIN'S  maiden  speech  was  in  good  taste,  and  contained  truths.  MR.(EDWARD 
BALL  opposed  the  education  of  Agricultural  children,  because  they  were  wanted  "to  weed 
and  pick  up  stones : " — we  wonder,  should  a  wicked  peasant  lad,  in  an  ignorant  rage,  fire 
a  barn  of  MR.  BALL'S,  whether  the  latter  will  recommend  him  to  mercy,  on  account  of  his 
lack  of  a  withheld  education,  which  might  have  taught  him  better  things.  MB.  GLADSTONE 
onp  <aed  the  plan,  as  hostile  to  religion.  MR.  DBUMMOND  considered  tha"  the  Stale  had  no 
right  to  educate ;  but  that  it  might  deal  with  criminals,  "  sending  those  who  had  offended 
least,  out  of  ihe  kingdom,  and  those  wbo  had  offended  most,  out  of  the  world."  SIR  GEORGE 
GREI,  for  Government,  supported  the  plan  "  to  a  certain  intent,"  and  yet  "  would  not  under- 
take to  legislate  upon  its  basis,"  and,  MR.  DISRAELI  having  come  in,  as  he  usually  does,  at 
the  end  of  a  debate,  with  a  sort  of  snappishness  (like  that  of  a  small  attorney  when  the 
counsel  have  sat  down),  the  division  took  place,  and  a  Coalition  of  Opposition,  of  the  Sec- 
tarians, and  of  the  Manchester  men,  rejected  the  plan  by  260  to  158,  majority  102  against 
Education.  For  the  third  time  this  week  the  Ministers  were  on  the  beaten  s;de. 

A  Divorce  Bill  was  introduced,  but  not  explained,  in  the  Lords,  and  the  poor  old  BISHOP 
or  BANGOH  was  allowed  to  make  some  observations,  luckily  "totally  inaudible,"  upon,  the 
Church  Discipline  Bill,  the  title  of  which  naturally  alarmed  him.  The  trade  of  Bangor  is 
chi.  fly  slates,  which  may  account  for  its  Bishop's  slating  propensities — at  least  we  know 
no  better  excuse  for  the  ire  of  his  celestial  bosom. 


ALL   IS   NOT  BRIGHT  IN   FLUNKEYDOM. 


time,  a  few  of  their  Johnnys  iced  before  they  are  allowed  to  come  to  table  !* 


HE  rich  are  occasionally 
punished  for  their 
egregious  folly  in 
dressing  up  their  ser- 
vants in  such  hideous 
gaudy  liveries.  For 
instance,  who  would 
like,  now  that  the 
hot  weather  is  coming, 
to  have  his  eyes 
scorched  out  by  the 
blazing  colours  of  his 
Johnny's  flaming  uni- 
form. Such  a  fiery 
apparition,  whirling 
round  one  at  dinner, 
with  the  sun  bringing 
out  in  dazzling  bril- 
liancy the  full  warmth 
of  the  most  blinding 
plush  and  broadcloth, 
must  be  almost  more 
than  a  poor  mortal's 
vision  could  contem- 
plate. 

Jupiter,  as  he  ap- 
peared to  Semele,  we 
should  say,  was  a 
cool  cucumber  com- 
pared to  it !  We  won- 
der that  the  rich  do 
not  have. 


in  summer- 


A  SCHOOL  FOR  SPECULATORS. 

THE  Schoolmaster  must  be  in  a  precious  hurry 
to  be  abroad,  or  at  all  events,  he  must  have  been 
extremely  anxious  to  be  "  not  at  home,"  when 
he  inserted  the  following  advertisement : — 

CCHOLASTIC     TRANSFER.— For   immediate 

O  DISPOSAL  a  respectable  DAY  SCHOOL  for  YOUNG 
GENTLEMEN,  nett  profits,  <£250  per  annum.  To  effect 
an  immediate  transfer,  the  low  sum  of  £100  will  be  accepted, 
which  is  considerably  below  its  value.  Satisfactory  reasons 
for  leaving  will  be  given.  This  will  bear  the  strictest 
investigation,  and  is  an  opportunity  seldom  to  be  met  with. 
Kent  low,  house  convenient,  school-room  detached.  Apply, 
with  real  name  and  address,  dec.  &c. 

This  "scholastic  transfer,"  as  it  is  mildly 
termed,  looks  like  a  rather  precipitate  retreat 
from  (he  cares  and  responsibilities  of  the  life  of 
a  pedagogue.  We  were  not  aware  that  a  number 
of  pupils  could  be  handed  over  like  a  parcel  of 
sheep,  and  we  always  thought  that  education  was 
a  matter  of  choice,  in  which  the  qualities  of  the 
tutor  have  to  be  considered.  Even  at  Oxford  it 
is  bad  enough  to  be  assigned  to  one  who,  though 
he  may  be  A.  1  on  LloyiPa  List — that  is  to  say,  in 
his  own  conceit — is  most  objectionable  to  the 
student  on  whom  he  is  imposed,  but  it  is  hardly 
to  be  expected  that  the  pupils  of  a  day-school  will 
permit  themselves  to  be  sold  for  one  hundred 
pounds  without  their  consent,  to  anybody  who  is 
desirous  of  getting  250  per  cent,  for  his  money 
out  of  them.  It  is  quite  a  new  doctrine,  that 
schoolboys  are  fixtures  like  the  grates,  or  "  that 
they  run  with  the  land," — a  condition  they  can 
easily  defeat  by  walking  out  of  the  playground. 


The  Charivari  takes  Orders ! 

THE  papers  tell  us  that  the  Charivari  has  re- 
ceived orders  "  to  cease  to  publish  caricatures  of 
Russia." 

Upon  this  Punch  begs  leave  to  suggest  to  his 
Parisian  brother  the  following  subject  in  illus- 
tration of  the  command. 

SCENE. — Jardia  des  Planles.  Charivari  trim- 
ming his  pencil.  Sergent  de  police  interposing. — 
"  Monsieur,  you  are  forbidden  by  his  Imperial 
Majesty  to  teaze  the  bear." 


EPISCOPAL. — Our  readers,  we  are  certain,  will 
be  very  happy  to  hear  that  the  health  of  the 
BISHOP  OF  LONDON  is  59  much  improved  as  to 
enable  him  to  support  a  visit  from  the  BISHOP  OF 
BANGOK. 


ROYALTY  "  KEEPING  COMPANY." 

JOHN  BULL  will  shortly  be  expected  to  play  the  part  of  the  bene- 
volent old  father  in  a  cumedy;  who  joins  the  hands  of  the  young  couple, 
and  accompanies  his  blessing  with  a  liberal,  not  to  say  an  extravagant, 
dowry.  We  shall  soon  be  under  the  necessity  of  saying  to  the  PRINCE 
OF  PRUSSIA,  "  Take  her,  you  young  dog— be  happy ; "  and  the  young 
dog  will,  no  doubt,  be  as  happy  as  an  amiable — though  rather  infantine 
—wife  can  possibly  make  him.  We  do  not  wish  to  be  stingy  in  .the 
matter  of  dowry;  but,  we  really  think  the  best  way  of  settling  the 
rather  delicate  question  of  the  amount,  would  be  to  say  to  Prussia,— 
"We  will  double  whatever  sum  jou  are  willing  to  give  your  son,  to 
settle  on  our  daughter."  Not  knowing  what  may  happen  in  Prussia, 
we  think  that  ererything  we  give  should  be  settled  on  the  young  lady, 
for  her  own  separate  use;  and  we  should  like  some  arrangement  to  be 
made  with  some  respectable  insurance  office  in  England,  for  insuring 
the  Prussian  Monarchy. 

A  set  of  questions  could  easily  be  framed  for  the  occasion ;  and  we 
would  suggest.,  that  the  ordinary  inquiries  as  to  small-pox  and  other 
maladies  might  be  replaced,  by  asking  whether  there  had  been  any 
symptoms  of  " democrat ic  fever,"  " republican  rash,"  "popular  erup- 
tion," or  "  revolutionary  outbreak."  With  proper  precaution,  these 
symptoms  are  easily  to  be  avoided,  and  there  may  be  no  danger  to 
apprehend;  hut,  nevertheless,  we  should  be  glad  for  the  sake  of  a 
Km,i1  daughter  of  England,  that  a  perfect  assurance  could  be  effected 
for  the  Prussian  Monarchy. 


EBENEZER  AND  EDUCATION. 

IT  appears  that  the  great  obstacle  to  general  education  is  the  liberty 
of  the  subject,  which  is  supposed  to  be  inconsistent  with  any  law 

[  compelling  parents  to  send  their  children  to  school.  This  difficulty  is 
insuperable,  if  every  Englishman  is  to  be  permitted  to  do  what  he 
likes  with  his  own,  including  under  that  head  his  own  children.  But 
then,  he  ought  to  be  allowed  to  starve  his  off.-pring  if  he  thinks  fit,  for 
it  is  quite  as  reasonable  that  he  should  deny  them  material  food  as  that 
he  should  withhold  from  them  mental  nourishment.  Moreover,  by 
famishing  their  bodies,  he  puts  an  end  to  them,  whereas,  in  merely 
starving  their  minds,  he  causes  them  to  grow  up  thieves  and  ruffians, 
and  rears  nuisances  to  Society.  EBENEZEB,  therefore,  when  he  opposes 
national  education  under  the  pretence  of  a  zeal  for  liberty,  should  also 
advocate  the  right  of  parents  to  dispose  of  their  children  in  whatever 
manner  they  please.  This  would  deprive  JACK  KETCH  of  some  work  — 
of  all  the  employment  which  he  gets  by  infanticide  ;  and  would  in  some 
degree  dimmish  the  force  of  the  argument,  for  general  education, 
derived  from  the  fact  that  the  want  of  it  fills  our  prisons. 
If  EsENEZta  wo  jld  take  this  line,  he  would  make  a  show,  at  least, 

|  of  consistency,  and  might  succeed  in  disguising  the  contemptible 
sectarian  spirit  whereby  it  is  manifest  that,  in  opposing  every  scheme 
for  the  education  of  the  people,  the  cavilling  little-minded  bigot  is 
really  actuated. 


THE 


-ff  GENERATION.—  Young  Italy. 
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A    SIMONIDES     IN     LONDON. 

WELL-IN?OEMED  readers  very  likely  require  to  be  apprised  that  a  gentleman  of  the  name  of  SIMONIDES  has  been  going  about  England  and 
elsewhere,  vending  to  College  Librarians,  Curators  of  Museums,  and  the  like,  most  remarkable  ancient  manuscripts  and  other  documents,  of  great 
interest  and  beauty.  The  only  deduction  from  the  value  of  these  articles  is,  that  they  turn  out  to  have  been  the  production  of  M.  SIMONIDES 
himself,  a  peculiarity  which  would  seem  to  have  been  detected,  in  this  country,  by  a  keen-sighted  Oxford  Librarian.  M.  SIMONIDES  appears, 
by  the  last  advices,  to  have  been  misunderstood  on  the  Continent,  and  to  have  been 'arrested  and  tried  in  Prussia  for  "literary  forgeries." 
These  fac's,  and  the  general  suspicion  which  everybody  now-a-days  entertains  about  everything,  induce  Mr.  Punch  to  publish,  with  more  misgivings 
than  he  would  otherwise  have  felt,  the  following  singular  document,  which  he  has  pui chased  at  an  entirely  fabulous  price,  and  which  was 
proffered  to  him  as  a  hitherto  unpublished  number  of  MR.  ADDISON'S  Spectator.  He  puts  it  forth  dubiously— perhaps  M.  SIMONIDES  has  been 
at  work  here — but  he  must  say  that  if  so," the  imitation  of  ADDISON  is  so  admirable,  the  general  vraisemblance  so  remarkable,  and  the  whole  affair 
so  ingenious,  that  for  his  own  part  he  would  rather  have  it,  than  a  veritable  number  of  the  work.  However — caveat  emplor — after  he  has  paid 
his  threepence. 

THE   SPECTATOR. 


N°    187. 


Tuefday,  April  i,    1856. 


Atqui  nan  ego  te,  tigrls  ut  afpera 

Gatulufve  leo,frangere  perfequor. — Hor. 

— —  Each  bird  and  tea/}  behoU, 
Approaching,  tivo  and  two. — Paradife  Loft. 


THERE  are  few  Things  more  tending  to  the  Inftruftion  of  a 
Cultured  Mind,  than  a  Comparifon  of  the  Works  of  Nature 
with  the  Types  and  Emblems  thereof  formed  in  the  Imagi- 
nation from  Reading  and  Piftures.  By  this  Method  inade- 
quate Conceptions  are  expanded,  Errors  are  Corrected,  and  a 
Thoufand  ingenious  Beauties,  beyond  the  Writer's  and  Limner's 
Art,  are  difcovered  by  the  Obferver.  My  Friend  Sir  ROGER,  being  in 
Town  on  Law  Bufinefs,  waited  upon  me  with  the  Templar,  this 
Morning,  and  faid  he  had  a  Mind,  my  Leifure  ferving,  to  pay 
a  Vifit  to  the  Lions  in  the  Tower.  Will  Honeycomb,  who  was  with 
me,  burft  into  his  Jaunty  Laugh,  and  aflc'd  the  Knight  where  he  had 
been  Buried,  not  to  know  that  the  Beafts  had  been  Banifh'd  that 
Stronghold  in  the  time  of  his  late  Majefty.  Rallying  him  further, 
Will  demanded  whether  Sir  ROGER  believed,  like  my  Friend  the  Tory 
fox-Hunter,  that  the  Royal  Beafts  were  a  kind  of  Weather-glafs, 
as  it  were,  of  the  State  of  the  Royal  Health,  and  fickened  when  a 
King  or  Prince  (of  the  Right  Line)  were  indifpof'd.  The  worthy 
Knight  bore  the  Raillery  well,  and  I  faid  that  his  Mind  mould  not 
be  Baulk'd  ;  for,  if  he  pleafed,  I  would  carry  him,  and  the  Company, 
to  the  Spot  whither  the  Lions  from  the  Tower  had  been  Conveyed, 
and  where  their  Defcendants  flourifti'd  ;  which,  being  readily  agreed 
upon,  we  drove  in  two  Hanfoms  to  the  Zoological  Gardens,  in 
the  Regent's  Park.  The  Knight  infifted  on  paying  both  Fares; 
and  I  fancied,  from  the  Smiles  of  each  Jehu,  forgot  not  his  old 
Generofity. 

Entering,  I  bade  Sir  ROGER  obferve  the  Noble  Area  before  him, 
laid  out  with  fo  Happy  a  Defign,  and  Variegated  with  Wood  and 
Water  in  a  charming  Manner.  The  Graces  of  the  Spring  had 
not  yet  deck'd  the  Boughs;  but  Nature  is  Beautiful  in  every 
Seafon  ;  and  methought,  thofe  Delightful  Gardens,  in  the  Simplicity 
of  their  Winter  Garb,  pofleffed  an  Attraction  not  unequal  to  that 
of  Summer.  The  Ground  was  hard,  and  fparkled  in  the  Sun,  the 
Trees  looked  healthful,  and  the  frefti  Breezes  were  invigorating. 
The  Knight  was  enchanted,  and  fmiled  kindly  upon  Will  Honey- 
comb, who  a(ked  him  if  there  were  better  Air  in  his  own  County. 
The  Templar  juftly  remarked  that  there  was  Time  and  Place  for 
Everything. 

We  then  traverfed  the  Gardens,  Sir  ROGER  flopping  at  each  Point 
of  Intereft,  and  remarking  thereupon.  At  the  Bear's  Den  he  ex- 
prefled  fome  defire  to  fee  the  Dam  lick  her  Cubs  into  Shape,  but 
was  told  that  was  an  Error.  He  faid,  then  a  Byword  was  Spoil'd, 
and  that  henceforth  none  mould  call  another  Unlick'd  Cub.  At  the 
Pelican  Lawn  he  demanded  whether  the  Mother  Bird  really  tore  her 


Bread  to  feed  her  Young,  and  he  was  anfwered  that  it  was  a  Fable. 
Finally,  coming  to  the  Elephant,  now  mourning  the  Dernife  of  its 
Relation,  who  died  of  Hyflerica  PaJJio  in  a  Thunder-Storm,  he  faid  it 
was  the  Emblem  of  an  Irreligious  Man,  for  that  it  had  no  Knees. 
But  the  Keeper  coming  in,  fpeedily  fhow'd  him  this  alfo  was  a 
Fiftion  ;  for  the  Gentle  Beaft,  at  command,  knelt  down  prefently 
before  the  Knight,  and  fo  took  Cakes  from  his  Hand. 

The  Lions  greatly  delighted  our  Friend  ;  and  he  enlarged  with 
fome  Emphafis  upon  their  Happy  and  Healthy  Condition,  breathing 
wholefome  Air,  inftead  of  being  mew'd  in  a  clofe  Chamber.  At  the 
Dog,  which  lives  with  one  of  the  Royal  Beafts,  he  fliook  his  Head, 
and  faid  A  Perilous  Honour ;  whereat  the  Templar  made  a  jurt 
citation  from  Skakfpeare,  concerning  the  Danger  of  him  who  is 
the  Companion  of  a  King. 

Oh  !  honti  wretched 

Is  that  poor  Man  that  hangs  on  Princes'  Favours. 

Will  Honeycomb  added  that  Will  Shakjpeare  was  a  Stunner.  The 
Reptiles  did"^  not  feem  much  to  the  Knight's  Tafte ;  and  he  was  in 
fome  hafte  to  leave  the  Houfe  ;  but  not  until  he  had  applauded  the 
obfervant  way  in  which  Milton  defcribes  the  Serpent : — 

Him  fafi  Jleeping  foon  he  found 

In  Labyrinth  of  many  a  round  felf-rolled, 

His  Head  the  midft,  well  ftored  ivithfubtle  'wiles. 

We  afterwards  came  to  the  Otter,  at  whom,  as  the  wanton  Shyer 
of  good  Fifties,  the  Knight  difcharged  a  good-natured  Execration  ; 
but  added  that  the  Beaft,  though  no  Beaft,  as  Falfta/fays,  and  neither 
Fifti,  Flefti,  nor  good  Red-herring,  had  a  right  to  live  as  well  as  the 
Beftofus.  Will  Honeycomb  faid,  that  when  a  young  Man,  he  had 
played  Tom  Otter  in  Bartholomew  Fair,  by  Ben  Jonfon,  but  utterly 
refufed  to  tell  us  in  what  Year. 

As  we  approached  the  Exit,  we  met  the  ingenious  Mr.  Dav. 
Mitchell,  of  whom  Sir  ROGER  defired  knowledge;  and,  being  pre- 
fented  to  that  Gentleman,  thanked  him  cordially  for  a  Rational  and 
Happy  Morning  ;  and,  hearing  Mr.  Mitchell's  Affiduity  and  Per- 
leverance  had  mainly  rendered  thofe  Gardens  thus  complete  and 
inftruftive,  the  Knight  declared  that  the  Metropolis  was  his  Debtor; 
and  that  it  was  a  National  Duty  to  fupport  and  maintain  so  noble 
an  Inftitution.  The  Templar  added,  Qif<?  mille  parit  dives  natura 
colores,  and  fo  we  returned  to  Dine.  C. 
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SCENE    IN    A    MODERN    STUDIO. 

JACK  ARMSTRONG  HAS  PAINTED  A  MODEEN  SUBJECT,  PROM  REAL  LIFE,  AND  PAINTED  IT  UNCOMMONLY  WELL.— STRANGE  TO 
SAT,  HE  HAS  SOLD  HIS  PlCTUEE. 

MESSRS.  FEEBLE  AND  POTTER  (very  high-art  men,  who  can't  get  on  without  medieval  costume,  and  all  the  rest  of  if)  THINK  IT 

A  MISTAKE. — DUBIOUSLY  ENOUGH,    THEIR  PlCTUEES  AEE   UNSOLD. 


AN  EXAMPLE  TO  YOUNG  LADIES. 

MY  face  is  round  and  fat,  my  nose  snub,  my  hair  sandy, 
I  am  corpulent  and  clumsy,  my  short  legs  are  bandy, 
And  my  hands  and  feet  are  broad,  my  expression  is  stupid ; 
So  except  in  being  plump,  I  "m  by  no  means  a  Cupid. 

Yet  like  a  goose  I  hoped  Her  affection  to  waken, 
That  She  'd  love  me  for  my  mind — oh,  how  I  was  mistaken ! 
There  came  a  handsome  Swell — your  derision  don't  smother — 
She  became  another's  bride,  and  the  Swell  was  that  other. 

In  his  figure,  in  his  style,  at  every  point,  in  each  feature, 
He  was  opposite  to  me,  poor  absurd-looking  creature ; 
Then  he  dressed  so  very  well— at  the  same  time  so  neatly, 
And  of  course  he  cut  me  out — by  his  tailor — completely. 

I  was  spooney  in  those  days,  I  was  soft,  green,  and  sappy, 

And  I  cried,  Oh  don't  I  wish  she  may  ever  be  happy ! 

They  say  that  of  her  choice  she  has  sorely  repented. 

She  may  now  with  some  one  else  wish  that  she'd  been  contented. 

I  'm  told  the  handsome  Swell  whose  attractions  had  caught  her, 
Very  soon  ran  through  the  money  for  which  he  had  sought  her ; 
At  her  side  he 's  never  seen ;  but  is  constant  at  races, 
Is  found  in  billiard-rooms  and  all  those  sort  of  places. 

In  music  they  declare  that  she  lessons  is  giving, 
Because  he  has  reduced  her  to  work  for  her  living, 
And  he  pockets  all  she  earns,  which  he  squanders  in  folly, 
So  I  shouldn't  think  he  makes  her  what  one  may  call  jolly. 

All  that 's  hers  is  his  by  law ;  and  to  change  that  condition 
I  hope  the  House  won't  listen  to  any  petition ; 
If  girls  will  marry  Swells,  honest  plain  young  men  scorning, 
When  they  are  taken  in,  let  their  fate  prove  a  warning. 


MILITARY  MEMBERS. 

THE  QUEEN,  among  her  many  womanly  ways  of  showing  her  sym- 
pathy for  the  sufferers  crippled  by  Russian  ball  and  steel — (they  must 
be  especially  grateful  that  Russia  is  in  no  way  humbled  !)— has  given 
orders  for  sundry  legs  and  arms,  and  spinal  instruments,  made  by  the 
cunning  of  MR.  HEATHER  BIGG,  the  anatomical  mechanician,  who,  it  is 
averred  by  capable  authorities,  would  at  the  beginning  of  the  struggle 
have  made  a  much  more  efficient  Minister  of  War  than  we  were  blessed 
with ;  made  him  arms,  legs,  head,  body,  and  all  at  comparatively  insig- 
nificant  cost,  and  warranted  to  perform  all  the  functions  of  the  place 
with  all  the  unerring  fidelity  of  mathematics.  However,  we  hear  that 
MR.  BIGG  has  been  summoned  for  daily  attendance  at  Chelsea  Hos- 
pital ;  lor,  as  the  military  examination  proceeds,  it  is  shrewdly  thought 
that  more  than  one  officer  under  question  will  now  want  the  mecha- 
nician's best  assistance,  not  being  left  with  a  leg  to  stand  upon. 


A  Russian  Biography. 

A  BIOGRAPHY  of  Louis  NAPOLEON,  printed  with  great  elegance,  a 
veritable  edition  de  luxe,  has  just  been  published  in  Russian  at  St. 
Petersburg.  The  biographer  has  improved  upon  MACAULAY  ;  for  where 
he  might  have  laid  in  the  black,  he  has  tinted  high  with  rose-colour. 
Louis  NAPOLEON  is  made  to  descend  in  a  direct  line  from  CHARLE- 
MAGNE ;  and  among  other  hitherto  unreported  accidents  of  his  eventful 
life,  he  is  said  to  have  stood  between  the  throne  of  England  and  revo- 
lution, when  attacked  by  the  Chartists,  whom  single-handed  he  defeated 
on  the  historic  10th  of  April. 


WHAT  JOHN  BULL  PELT  OF  THE  TREATY  OF  PEACE.— Humph ! 
More  ratification  than  gratification ! 
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HONOURS  NOT  HONORARY. 


THAT  'S  THE  WAY  THE  LINEN  GOES. 


IE  Newspapers  inform  us  |  PEOPLE  are  often  puzzled  at  the  remarkable  reduction  in  their  stock 
that  SIR  R.  MACLTJRE  has  of  linen,  and  it  is  generally  a  subject  of  surprise  that  sheets  and  shirts, 
been  reimbursed  the  fees  !  table-cloths  and  towels,  make  what  may  be  called  their  "mysterious 
amounting  to  £104  2s.  for  i  disappearance "  from  houses  which  seem  to  be  haunted  by  some  dis- 
making  him  a  Knight,  and  honest  spirits  whom  it  is  impossible  either  to  lay  or  to  lay  hold  of. 
that  the  fees  for  making  the !  Perhaps  some  light  may  be  thrown  on  the  subject  by  the  following 
EMPEROR  OF  THE  FRENCH  Circular,  a  printed  copy  of  which  was  found,  addressed  to  the  nurse  in 
a  Knight  of  the  Garter  are  the  letter-box  of  a  house  in  Belgravia.  It  proves  that  there  are  "  marine 
to  be  paid  out  of  the  public  store  dealers  "  to  suit  servants  of  every  class,  and  that  there  are  pur- 
funds,  "  which  will  suffer  to  chasers  for  the  pilferings  from  the  nursery, 


the  tune  of  £479  13s.  kd.  by  :  and  stealings  known 
the  transaction."  We  have  ;  kitchen-stuff. 
not  heard  the  circumstances 
under  which  Sir  R.  MACLTJRE 
has  had  his  "  money  re- 
turned ;  "  and  we  are  there- 
fore at  a  loss  to  know, 
whether  he  took  his  Knight- 
hood upon  trial,  and  whether 
he  gave  it  back  on  finding 
it  not  worth  the  sum  he  had 

paid  for  it.  We  have  heard  of  nuts  being  offered  for  sale,  with  per- 
mission to  "  crack  and  try  before  you  buy,"  but  we  do  not  remember 
a  Knighthood  to  have  been  obtainable  on  the  same  convenient  con- 
ditions. If  a  nut  on  being  cracked,  turns  out  to  be  hollow,  there  is 
nothing  to  pay;  but  we  were  not  aware  that  the  hollowness  of  a 
Knighthood  would  enable  the  recipient  to  get  back  the  cost  of  the 
unsatisfactory  article. 


by 


.  as  well  as  from  the  pickings 
the  convertible  terms  of  perquisites  and 


We  do  not  exactly  see  why  SIR  R.  MACLTJBE,  unless  he  has  returned 
his  Knighthood,  should  be  more  favourably  dealt  with  than  the  British 
public,  who,  if  a  precedent  has  been  made,  have  a  right  to  ask  for 
the  return  of  the  fees  paid  for  knighting  Louis  NAPOLEON.  If  the 
recipients  of  these  fees  will  make  an  offer,  by  way  of  compromise,  we 
think  we  can  undertake,  on  behalf  of  the  British  public,  that  the  odd 
fourpence  may  be  retained,  if  the  £479  13s.  are  handed  over  within  a 
reasonable  period.  


PALMER  AND  PILGRIM. 

THE  Popish  public,  in  countries  where  the  public  is  Popish,  is  wont 
to  make  pilgrimages  to  certain  remarkable  places — to  places  remarkable 
for  having  been  the  residence  or  the  haunt  of  this  or  that  Saint.  They 
do  not,  however,  usually  pay  a  Saint  these  honours  before  his  canoni- 
zation, and  that  we  believe  seldom  takes  place  until  a  century  or  two 
after  his  death ;  when  his  sanctity  is  decreed  on  the  strength,  mainly, 
of  the  miracles  which  he  performed,  and  which  are  strictly  authenti- 
cated. A  portion,  at  least,  of  the  British  public  is  rather  more  ardent'and 
eager  than  the  Popish  in  making  its  pilgrimages — which,  moreover,  are 
of  a  peculiar  sort.  One  of  them  is  thus  described  by  the  Birmingham 


"  PALMER'S  HOUSE  AT  RUGELKY. — During  Easter  week  a  vast  number  of  persons 
visited  Rugeley  from  all  parts  of  the  country,  to  inspect  the  house  of  WM.  PALHEB." 

Our  Birmingham  contemporary  adds — with  an  evident  appreciation 
of  the  feeling  manifested  by  these  pilgrims, 

"  We  are  informed  on  credible  authority,  that  the  late  residence  of  PALMER  is  about 
to  be  opened  as  an  inn,  with  the  sign  of  the  Strychnine  Arms." 


MES.   C ., 

Purchaser  at  82EarBrobt0. 


MES.  C.  begs  to  inform  the  Nobility  and  Gentry,  that  she  con- 
tinues to  purchase  Ladies'  and  Children's  Left-off  Wearing  Apparel 
of  every  description,  including  Household  Linen,  Silks,  Satins, 
Velvets,  Lace,  Brocades,  &c.,  for  which  the  very  best  price  will  be 
given.  

Stamped  Letters  will  meet  with  prompt  Attention. 


MBS.  C.  is,  no  doubt,  perfectly  aware  that  "  the  Nobility,"  or  even 
the  Gentry  "  are  not  likely  to  present  themselves  at  her  receiving 


house  with  bundles  of  left-off  clothes,  and  she  therefore  directs  her 
Circular  to  "  the  Nurse,"  who  is  thus  invited  to  appropriate  what 
does  not  belong  to  her.  The  introduction  of  the  word  "left  off  "  is 
probably  intended  to  quiet  the  conscience  of  those  over-scrupulous 
servants  who  may  feel  some  slight  compunction,  and  perhaps  a  whole- 
some terror  of  the  law,  when  contemplating  the  sale  of  the  property  of 
their  employers.  With  such  an  invitation  before  them,  Nurses  are 
easily  induced  to  look  upon  clothing  as  "left  off"  at  any  moment 
when  it  does  not  happen  to  have  been  "  put  on,"  and  as  a  small  portion 
only  of  a  wardrobe  can  be  worn  at  once,  the  larger  the  stock,  the 
greater  the  facility  for  dipping  into  it.  "  Left-off"  is  very  liberally 
construed  by  nurses,  who  wish  to  respond  to  such  Circulars  as  those  of 
MRS.  C. ;  and  a  dress,  which  was  here  to-day,  may  be  gone  to-morrow, 
if  the  owner  does  not  keep  it  in  constant  wear,  to  prevent  its  falling 
under  the  head  of  "  left-off"  clothing. 

Another  instance  of  the  largeness  of  the  terms  used  by  Mas.  C.  and 
her  tribe,  may  be  found  in  the  fact  that  she  speaks  of  "wearing 
apparel "  as  including  household  linen,  &c.,  &c.,  so  that  table-cloths, 
sheets,  pillow-cases,  or  anything  else,  may  be  carried  away  and  sold  as 
"  left-off  clothing "  when  the  family  do  not  happen  to  be  playing  at 
ghosts  (a  game  not  popular  with  the  nobility  and  gentry),  by  walking 
about  the  house  in  the  bed-clothes,  or  the  breakfast  and  dinner  linen. 
It  is  not  much  to  be  wondered  at  that  robberies  by  servants  are 
frequent,  when  such  facilities  exist  for  disposing  of  stolen  property, 
and  when  pains  are  taken  by  sending  round  Circulars  to  intimate  to 
nurses  and  others  where  they  may  sell  whatever  they  can  lay  their 
hands  upon.  If  the  marine-store  dealers  are  denounced  as  pests  to 
society,  for  affording  facilities  for  the  sale  of  all  kinds  of  trumpery 
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find  sufficiently  numerous  scenes  of  unquestionable  murder,  whereof  Pr°P9rtl011  to. 
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the  perpetrator  has  been  actually  tried,  convicted,  and  hanged,   byi08"?10?8  gainst  the  thief  out-of-doors,  tot  it  is  difficult  to  guard 
t.s  thfiv  mifftit  in  h.lfffi  their  «nthn!riM7r,  ?    against  a  knave  who  is  one  of  the  family.    Such  are  the  thieves  manu- 


visiting.which  unhallowed  spots  they  might  indulge  their  enthusiasm  ? 


. . 

factured  by  Circulars  like  that  we  have  copied  into  our  pages  this  day, 
for  the  purpose  of  opening  the  eyes  of  many  masters  and  mistresses 
who  find  a  diminution  in  the  contents  of  their  wardrobe,  and  who  may 
by  a  little  vigilance  find  out  that  "  that 's  the  way  the  linen  goes." 


A  HEARTLESS  HOAX. 

SEVERAL  roods  of  Oxford-street  were  last  week  thrown  into  a  most 
painful  degree  of  excitement  by  a  rumour  that  MB.  CHABLES  KEAN 
had  signed  an  engagement  for  the  Antipodes,  and  was  about  to  take 
ship  for  Melbourne  !  FiELDj  the  well-known  officer,  has  been  employed 
to  discover  the  author  of  this  heartless  hoax,  and  we  are  sure  that  we 
only  speak  the  sense  of  the  whole  breadth  and  length  of  the  country 
(to  say  nothing  of  its  depth)  when  we  express  the  liveliest  wish  that 
the  culprit  may  be  brought  to  condignest  punishment.  We  believe  we 
have  sufficient  authority  to  add,  that  when  the  rumour  was  at  its 
loudest,  and  the  excitement  at  its  highest,  HEB  MAJESTY  did  not  send 
through  COLONEL  PHIPPS  to  know  the  truth  or  falsehood  of  the  story. 

[FURTHER  PARTICULARS.] 

Since  the  above  was  written,  we  have  been  given  to  understand  that  WE  mention  it  only  as  a  curious  proof  how  the  Drama  is  gradually 
the  rumour  of  MK.  KEAN'S  contemplated  voyage  to  Australia  arose  declining,  that  MR.  BUCKSTONE  began  his  Haymarket  season  by  asking 
from  the  fact  that  MB.  HICKS  had  signed  and  sealed  for  that  region,  the  Public  to  Lend  me  Five  Shillings,  and  now  he  has  got  down  to  Only 
Oxford-street  has  subsided  into  its  Usual  tranquillity.  '  a  Halfpenny. 


Killing  Two  Birds  with  One  Stone. 

THE  Bill  of  Abjuration — that  bulwark  of  the  nation, 
(Into  whose  guardian  dyke  of  oaths  JOHN  BRIGHT,  affirming 
Quaker,  bites) 

Must  be  kept  up  for  exclusion  of  Judaical  intrusion, 
Though  built  at  first  for  shutting  out  not  Israel-  (but  Jacob-)  ites. 


FURTHER  DECLINE  OF  THE  DBAMA. 
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WHAT    IS    ITP 

First  Soy  (loq.).  "  I  TILL  YER  ITS  'Eo  's  HERE  ! — I  SEEN  IT  MOVE  ! " 

Second  Do.  "  I  SAY  IT  's  AT  THIS  END,  YER  STOOPID  ! — I  CAN  SEE  'is  EARS  ! ' 


LAMBETH  AT  HAMPTON  COURT  ? 

THE  mellifluous  MR.  W.  WILLIAMS,  eloquent  Member  for  Lambeth,  has  at- 
tempted chivalrous  service  in  aid  of  certain  ladies,  the  stricken  widows  of  Crimean 
heroes,  to  whom  has  been  awarded  the  asylum  of  Hampton  Court.  Now,  MR. 
WILLIAMS,  with  all  the  fervour  of  a  Paladin — (we  much  doubt  if  any  of  the  gentle- 
men of  the  houses  of  SWAN  AND  EDGAR,  SEWELL  AND  CROSS,  ever  leapt  a  counter 
with  nimbler  haste)— reproached  HER  MAJESTY  for  placing  these  sorrowing,  lonely 
gentlewomen  where  they  were  "exposed  to  the  insults  of  the  poor  but  naughty 
members  of  the  aristocracy ; "  MR.  W.  WILLIAMS  knowing,  from  personal  experience 
of  ladies  of  high  life,  but  decayed  fortunes,  that  their  best  alleviation  of  their  own 
discomfort  is  to  make  faces  and  to  curl  noses  at  all  other  gentlewomen,  no  matter 
how  consecrated  by  their  sorrows,  who  have  no  connection  with  the  peerage.  The 
instinctive  delicacy  of  MR.  W.  WILLIAMS  immediately  arrived  at  this  truth,  so 
pitiful  to  human  nature,  and  in  its  discovery  so  very  honourable  to  MR.  W. 
WILLIAMS. 

We  understand  that  it  is  the  intention  of  the  high-born  ladies  of  Hampton  Court 
to  invite  MR.  W.  WILLIAMS  down  to  their  retreat  to  a  small  and  select  tea-party. 
Hot  water  will  be  in  full  supply  for  him ;  and  the  pressing  hospitality  of  a  blanket 
has  been  whispered.  However  scurvy  the  fare,  MR,  W.  WILLIAMS  may,  at  least,  be 
attended  with  this  consolation;  he  can  eat  nothing  dirtier  than  his  own  words. 
There  is  another  cowardly  way  of  blackening  women  besides  beating  them. 


Samuel's  Virgin  Speech. 

MinmrasT,  in  the  strength  of  its  admiration  and  the  depth  of  its  purity, 
resolved  to  "try  WARREN"  as  its  Member.  Well,  MR.  WARREN  has  spoken  so 
wisely  and  so  well  upon  the  Education  Hubbub,  that  we  doubt  not  the  House  of 
Commons  will  be  glad  to  try  WABREN  again  and  again.  We  always  knew  he  had 
a  good  deal  of  "  stuff "  in  him ;  but  truly  his  maiden  speech  was  a  far  different 
article  than  we  had  expected.  There  are  times  when  Punch  cannot  be  better 
pleased  than  when  disappointed.  With  the  gabble  spluttered  upon  the  Education 
Measure,  we  shall  be  happy  to  hear  MR.  WARREN  even  oftener  than  Now  and 
Then. 


SCARLET  AND  BLUE,  OR  THE  DISGUSTED 
OFFICER. 

THE  bells  are  ringing  throughout  the  land, 
The  cannon  are  booming  on  either  hand, 
Tbe  bonfires  are  blazing  on  every  height,  • 
And  the  cities  are  bathed  in  the  gay  gas-light. 
The  fiery  serpent  whizzes  by, 
And  many  a  rocket  climbs  the  sky, 
The  trumpet  and  drum  in  triumph  sound, 
And  whose  is  the  heart  that  doth  not  bound  ? 
The  people  are  shouting  for  Peace  restored, 
Whilst  Britain  sheathes  her  conquering  sword. 

The  boys  rejoice,  and  well  they  may, 

For  in  every  school  'tis  holiday, 

The  child  that  toddles  on  the  floor 

Is  glad  to  be  told  that  the  War  is  o'er, 

And  his  sire's  knee  merrily  mounts  to  ride, 

With  his  little  tin  sabre  by  his  side, 

Whithersoever  I  turn,  I  see 

Faces  that  sparkle  joyously, 

And  eyes  that  are  beaming  with  tender  light 

For  the  heroes  that  soon  shall  return  from  the  fight, 

To  fill,  at  the  board— in  the  festive  throng— 

The  places  that  vacant  have  been  so  long. 

But  who  is  he,  in  savage  mood, 

And  sternly  musing  attitude, 

That,  against  yon  mansion's  iron-grate, 

Inclineth  his  stalwart  figure's  weight  ? 

His  arms  upon  his  breast  are  crossed ; 

In  gloomy  meditation  lost, 

His  angry  brows  he  closely  knits, 

And  grinds  his  fast-set  teeth  by  fits  ; 

Dark  is  the  gaze  of  his  eye  severe, 

And  his  lip  is  curled  with  a  scornful  sneer. 

If  aright  I  read  that  visage  grim, 

Small  joy  are  the  tidings  of  Peace  to  him  ! 

He  is  thinking  on  some  who  are  far  away, 

Where  fain  he  would  that  they  still  might  star, 

'Tis  evil  news  for  him  to  hear 

Of  the  speedy  return  of  the  Grenadier, 

For  the  thought  of  a  rival  he  cannot  brook. 

Who  will  cut  him  out  with  every  Cook, 

For  he  knoweth  that,  on  the  Scarlet  Coat, 

The  servant-maids  so  madly  dote, 

That  when  it  comes  back  they'll  prove  untrue, 

Each  girl  of  them  all,  to  the  Coat  of  Blue. 

And  blue  is  the  coat  of  broadcloth  fair, 

And  the  uniform,  that  himself  doth  wear, 

A  blue  and  white  striped  band  of  list 

He  also  weareth  about  his  wrist ; 

And  figures  of  white  on  his  collar  are  set, 

And  a  letter  of  the  alphabet ; 

And  he  thinketh  that  the  view  of  Peace 

Is  a  bad  look-out  for  the  Police. 


DAILY  BREAD  OF  PARIS. 

THE  paternal  Government  of  Louis  NAPOLEON  has  made 
itself  known  in  the  bake-house.  Hitherto  there  have  been 
'our  sorts  of  bread  for  four  orders  of  stomach  and  pocket ; 
bur  sorts  of  flours,  bolted  and  unbolted.  Henceforth,  how- 
ever, there  is  to  be  only  one  sort  of  bread.  The  like  roll 
;hat  enters  even  into  the  pap  of  the  Imperial  Child  of 
France  shall  give  nourishment  to  ACHILLE,  HERCULE,  and 
ALEXANDRE,  the  children  of  JEAN  BONHOMME,  ouvrier.  We 
liave  here,  at  least,  in  the  vital  article  of  bread,  Fraternity 
and  Equality.  Who  knows  P  As  Louis  NAPOLEON  does 
nothing  that  does  not  bear  a  political  significance,  Fraternity 
and  Equality  having  been  thoroughly  digested  in  the  common 
natter  of  common  wheat,  who  knows  if  Liberty  may  not  in 
;his  instance  follow  ?  How  beautiful  is  the  Government 
;hat,  making  all  disaffection — as  boys  cry  at  leapfrog — 
"  tuck  in  its  twopenny,"  converts  the  paternal  sceptre  into 
,he  staff  of  life ! 


A  YAWK  BY  A  READER.— A  Scotch  paper  states  that  the 
Booksellers  have  "  entertained  "  MR.  ADAM  BLACK,  M.P. 
[t  is  a  long  time  since  they  have  entertained  anybody  else. 
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THE  CARDS. 


roarin  trade  then  in  weddin-rings !    Grandfather  says,  in  one  day,  he 's 
counted  twenty  coaches  full  of  brides  and  bridegrooms— with  brides- 


' maids  on  the  roof— all  agoing  to  be  for  better  or  worse,  with  a  dinner 
CORRESPONDENT  ol  one  j  and  hornpipes  at  tne  King's  Arms  arterwards.  That  was  S9methin' 
of  the  .daily  papers, :  l;ke  war  but  I'm  a  sinner,  RACHEL,  if  I've  seed  anything  like  it  all 
writing  in  relerence  to  i  through  this  Rooshin  bisness.  Then,  as  for  pay-days,  if  a  man,  as 
a  suggested  revision  of .  grandfather  says,  was  now  and  then  ducked— he  never  of  himself  'ludes 
the  laws  of  Whist,  pro-  to  his  assmaj_well,  he  was  no  true  slopseller  as  couldn't  put  his  hands 
poses  to  dp  away  alto- :  in  his  ket  and  forgive  his  enemies.  But  pay-day  now  is  duller  than 
gether  with  the  scoring  a  burying.  Sense  pressin's  gone  out  there's  been  no  weddms,  and 
of  honours.  We  won-  whea  tbe  8ailors  come  on  shore>  wuy  there  as  serous  as  undertakers, 
der  that  all  the  old  And  why  P  you  will  ask,  REBECCA.  Why,  acause  now  they  gets  liberty 
England,  Oftener  ^d  Oftener  and  so  they  don't  go  so  mad  and  genrous,  and  take 
who  are  general  yner  w;veg  and  make  vills  and  powrs,  and  care  no  more  for  money,  as  true 
vous  about  the  _ Altar  eroes'as  hieed  for  their  country  shouldn't. 

and  the  Inrone,  are  ,  «  And  tnat's  why>  my  dear,  as  grandfather  says,  Rooshia  has  got  the 
not  up  in  arms  against  a  project  that  best  on  us  that  >s  why>  M  we  couldn't  make  prizes,  we  've  been  forced 
threatens  such  a  serious  blow  to  the  Court  to  make  a  hignominyus  peace.  Grandfather  once  saw  LORD  NELSON,  and 
and  the  Aristocracy.  If  Kings  and  |  says  he  onl y  hopes  that  his  Lordship— it  was  something  to  be  a  slop- 
Queens  are _to  count  tor  nothing  at  Whist,  I  sefler  when  "England  Expected;"  only  hopes  that  his  Lordship  can 
what  is  to.become  of  the  Monarchy  ?  and  j  rest  where  he  is.  If,  howsomever,  NELSON  had  been  spared  us  now, 
if  the  Knave— who  is  the  accepted  re-  wouidn't  the  Portsea  women  have  been  a  maryin/and  wouldn't  fiddlers' 
presentative  of  the  Court— should  be  i  eibows_says  grandfather— bin  a  jerkin  in  all  the  Taps  P  There  was  a 
deprived  of  his  influence  what  may  not  tim  when'  grandfather  knowd  twenty  sailors  settin  in  the  galley- 
be  the  fate  of  the  nobility  ?  We  shall  not  I  acau'se  they  wouldn't  let  'em  go  ashore-out  of  spite  putting  their 
be  surprised  to  hud  some  worthy  Peer  watches  in  a  saucepan,  and  makin'  what  they  call'd  time  and  soup  of 
giving  notice  of  a  question  in  the  |  em  but  since  steam  and  no  pressin  's  come  in,  the  navy's  son  is  set, 
House  of  Lords  on  the  subject  of  the  i  our  grandfather  sobs,  (for  he  loves  his  Portsea,  which  is  no  wonder), 
rumoured  overthrow  of  the  Monarchy  of  -  .... 

the  Whiat-table.  If  honours  are  not  to 
count,  there  will  be  an  end  to  the  im- 
portance of  some  of  those  titled  individuals 
who  have  been  great  cards  at  .Court,  but 
whom  the  abolition  of  Court  Cards 
would  reduce  to  utter  insignificance. 


NAVAL  EEVIEW  AT   SPITHEAD. 

MRS.  REBECCA  JACOBS,  of  Portsea,  to  MBS.  RACHEL  MOSES, 
of  HoundsditcTi . 

"  MY  DEAR  RACHEL, — In  course  we  shall  be  glad  to  see  you,  as 
you  "11  come.  What 's  ourn  is  yourn.  But  lor,  my  dear !  Portsea  as 
it  is,  isn't  fit  to  hold  a  candle  to  Portsea  as  it  was.  There  was  a  time, 
as  grandfather  says,  in  the  last  war — he  wasn't  no  bigger  than  my 
SHADRACH,  and  begun  life  with  nothin  but  a  copper-gilt  watch, 
which  he  sold  one  pay-day  aboard  the  Bellyruffitn  (grandfather 
says  they  don't  make  ships  of  that  sort  now),  and  what  he  got  was 
like  blessed  manner  to  him ;  everything  went  up  so  in  the  world  with 
him  after  that — as  I  was  sayin",  there  was  a  time  when  Portsea  was  to 
the  people  the  next  place  arter  the  Holy  Land ;  a  place  flowin'  with 
rolling  sailors  full  of  prize-money,  and  a  fiddle  in  every  Tap.  But 
Portsea,  as  grandfather  says,  folded  her  hands  and  went  to  sleep  at  the 
peace ;  and  all  the  noise  talk  about  the  war  has  never  rightly  wakened  her 
sense.  Like  the  sluggard  in  SOLOMON,  she's  overgrowd  with  weeds,  and 
sewed  up  with  nettels. 

"Howsomever,  dear  RACHEL,  as  you  write,  that  you'd  like  to  come 
and  see  the  review,  wicb,  if  they  don 't  change  their  mines  agin,  will  be 
on  the  twenty-third  of  their  April,— we 'Jl  find  a  -velcome  for  you  ear, 


England 's  nuckled  down  to  a  4th  powr. 

"  Dear  RACHEL,  if  you  bring  more  than  three  of  the  cmldern  with 
you,  they  must — I  was  going  to  say  pig,  that  is,  do  as  they  can.  How- 
somever, tho'  you  take  us  in  the  ruff,  you'll  take  us  with  all  our  art, 

"  Yourn,  Sinserely, 

"  REBECCA  JACOBS." 

"  P.S.  We've  took  seats  in  the  Rose  of  Sharon  steamer,  and  shall  be 
very  comfortabel.  Grandfather  stops  at  home  with  the  shetters  shet, 
and  to  keep  out  the  firm,  cotton  in  his  ears.  Howsomever,  after  all, 
it  is  said  that  the  Fight  will  be  the  Greatest  Sham  in  all  navel 
Hannals." 

THE  JEWISH  QUESTION  SETTLED. 

Do  you  think,  MB.  MILNER  GIBSON,  that  there  is  any  real  occasion, 
after  all,  for  abolishing  the  Oath  of  Abjuration,  in  order  to  let  the  Jews 
into  Parliament  ?  Are  they  necessarily  excluded  by  the  words  "  On  the 
true  faith  of  a  Christian?  "  Certainly  not.  One  of  the  most  eminent 
of  the  original  Professors  of  Christianity  declared,  on  a  particular  occa- 
sion, that  he  was  a  Jew  of  Tarsus.  He  believed  that  the  true  faith  of 
a  Jew  was  the  Christian  religion.  Surely,  any  one  holding  that  belief, 
could  quite  consistently  pledge  himself  on  the  true  faith  of  a  Jew. 
Conversely,  a  Jew  thinks  that  all  that  is  true  in  Christianity,  is  just  so 
much  of  it  as  is  retained  from  the  Law  of  MOSES.  Would  not  MR. 
SOLOMONS,  then,  or  MR.  ISAACS,  be  perfectly  justified  in  making  an 
affidavit  on  the  true  faith  of  a  Christian  ;  intending  thereby  Christianity 
in  so  far  as  it  coincides  with  Judaism  ?  This  is  Jesuitry,  is  it  ?  We 
should  like  to  know  what  DR.  PUSEY  thinks  about  that.  How  many 
exemplary  and  zealous  parsons  are  there  who  have  subscribed  the 
Thirty -Nine  Articles  in  a  sense  very  considerably  more  unnatural  than 
in  which  ABRAHAMS  may  be  supposed  to  vow,  that  he  would  be  loyal 
to  QCEEN  VICTORIA  on  the  true  faith  of  a  Christian  ? 


brings  on  his  terribl  assma,  which  he  first  counteracted  fifty  years  ago, 
when  he  was  shamefully  tarred  and  fethered  by  a  ship's  cru  which  he 
despised,  as  afore  that  he  'd  got  half  their  vills  and  powrs,  but,  swal- 
lowing many  of  the  fethers  which  never  come  away,  lade  the  foundation 
of  that  assma  wich  always  comes  on  when  his  feelins  is  aggerawated. 

"  But  only  think  of  a  war,  with  never  a  penny  of  prize-money !  When 
the  last  war  broke  out  why  all  Portsea  was  full  of  life,  says  grandfather, 
as  a  sea-bisket  's  full  of  weevels.  And  now  having  made  a  shindy,  says 
grandfather,  with  sending  out  a  fleet  to  do  everything,  we  "re  to  have  a 
review  and  a  sham-fight,  and  to  make  a  greater  shindy,  all  acause  we  've 
done  nothin'  !  But  all  this,  says  grandfather,  comes  of  steam.  The 
slop-trade  has  never  been  what  it  was  since  steam  come  in ;  and  the 
British  sailor,  never  a  good  customer  to  the  people  since  pressing  went 
out.  When  NELSON  horled  up  his  flag,  says  grandfather,  there  wasn  't 
a  slop-seller  or  a  bumboat  man  or  'oman  as  didn  't  roll  in  goold !  There 
was  no  getting  away  from  the  money;  it  would  so  mn  arter  you. 
Every-day  was  a  pay-day ;  and  in  one  week,  grandfather  has  bought 
and  sold  the  same  watch  twenty  times,  because  sailors  then  was 
sailors ;  but,  as  be  says,  sense  sailors  have  been  steamdlike  taturs,  their 
blew  jackets  have  never  been  the  same. 

"  In  grandfather's  days,  my  dear,  what  creturs  the  sailors  was  for  the 
blessed  state  of  matrimony !  You  couldu't  keep  'em  out  of  it.  Many 
of  'em  never  come  ashore  but  they  went  to  church.  There  was  a 


The  Winner  of  the  Rubber. 

WE  see  that  it  is  the  fashion  now  with  many' authors,  to  give  for 
prizes,  copies  of  their  own  works.  The  Recorder  of  Hull  even  has 
recently  adopted  this  liberal  plan.  He  has  expressed  his  intention  of 
giving  away  all  his  works  at  the  next  distribution  of  prizes  to  the 
youthful  members  of  the  Shoe-Black  Brigade.  Thus,  to  the  Boy  who, 
in  the  course  of  the  twelvemonth,  has  cleaned  the  greatest  number  of 
boots  will  be  appropriately  awarded  the  prize  of:  "WARREN'S  Ten 
Thousand  a  Year."  

A  Foursome  Reel. 

THE  reel  of  Tulloch-gore'em  will  be  danced  daily  at  Chelsea  Hospital 
by  the  celebrated  Crimean  Troupe— LUCAN,  CARDIGAN,  AIREY,  and 
GORDON. 

LORD  HABDIXOK At  the  Piano, 

JACOB  OMNIUM At  the  Forte. 


INSCRIPTION  FOR  SMOKY  CHIMNEYS. — The  Commissioners  under 
the  "  Smoke  Prevention  Act"  have  the  following  motto  burnt  into  all 
their  new  chimnies  :  "PREVENTION  is  BETTER  THAN  CURE." 
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FELLOW    FEELING. 

Cabby.   "Not  GOT  NO  MONET?— NEVER  MIND,  SIR,— JUMP  IN!     I  CAN'T  STAND  SUCH  AN  OSSEY-LOOKING  GENT  AS  YOU  TO  GO 

ABOUT   A-WALKING  !  " 


A  BRUMMAGEM  COLLEGE. 

WHILE  the  education  of  the  people  is  a  subject  that  employs  the 
attention  of  the  Legislature,  and  the  mind  of  the  public,  we  may  pre- 
sume that  any  existing  arrangements  for  the  spread  of  information 
among  the  masses  will  be  regarded  with  peculiar  interest.  If  we  want 
the  children  of  the  community  to  be  trained  in  the  way  they  should  go, 
we  naturally  require  a  rather  high  standard  of  qualification  on  the  part 
of  those  who  are  employed  to  train  the  trainers.  There  is  at  Saltley, 
near  Birmingham,  an  Institution,  called  the  Worcester  Diocesan 
Training  College,  of  which  the  REVEREND  W.  GOVEE  is  principal. 
This  gentleman  has  fallen  in  love  with  a  certain  stove,  which  we  have 
no  doubt  responds  with  much  warmth  to  his  advances ;  and  he  has 
avowed  his  partiality  in  a  letter  to  the  Inventor,  who  is  permitted  to 
make  use  of  the  communication  for  the  purpose  of  extending  the  use  of 
the  stove ;  or.  in  other  words,  for  advertising  the  article. 

Some  people  may  be  of  opinion  that  the  letter  of  the  Reverend 
principal  of  a  college,  ought  rather  to  have  been  used  to  light  a  fire, 
than  to  puff  a  fire-place ;  but,  when  we  find  Bishops  sending  testimonials 
to  corn-cutters,  and  Peers  testifying  to  the  merits  of  all  kinds  of  pills, 
we  see  no  great  objection  to  the  REVEREND  W.  GOVER  having  joined 
the  number  of  those  who  have  derived  a  benefit,  and  are  desirous  that 
others  may  obtain  a  similar  advantage.  The  Reverend  Gent  has  done 
no  more  than  ELIZA  JOLLY — that  celebrated  victim  to  forty  years  of 
flatulence  (a  jolly  companion  she  must  have  been,  by  the  way,  for  the 
best  part  of  her  life) — who  is  continually  thanking  PROFESSOR  SOME- 
BODY for  having  stopped  the  almost  incessant  eructations  of  nearly 
half  a  century. 

While  giving  every  due  praise  to  the  taste  of  the  Reverend  Gentle- 
man, who  composes  a  letter  to  be  used  as  an  advertisement,  we  must  be 
allowed  to  question  the  grammar;  and,  though  we  should  be  happy  to  put 
the  very  best  construction  on  the  composition,  we  cannot  help  calling 
attention  to  the  rather  odd  construction  which  the  writer  himself  has 
made  use  of.  After  a  couple  of  introductory  paragraphs,  the  second  of 
whieli  brings  us  to  the  virtues  of  the  Pyro-Pneumatic  Stove,  the 
Reverend  Gentleman  proceeds  to  say  :— 


"The  Lecture  Boom  of  this  College  was  formerly  intolerable  by  its  closeness,  and  it 
was  impossible  to  lecture  in  it  for  an  hour  without  producing  nausea." 

This  result  says  more  for  the  quality  of  the  lectures  than  for  tho 
condition  of  the  air,  and  we  are  not  surprised  that  some  experiments 
in  ventilation  should  have  failed  to  deprive  the  lectures  of  their 
sickening  influence.  The  result  of  one  experiment  is  described  by 
the  Reverend  Principal  to  have  been  that 

"  All  the  officers  and  several  of  the  students  were  successively  attacked  witlr 
Bronchitis,  the  Vice-Principal  being  obliged  to  resign  his  situation,  which  he  did  by 
his  medical  adviser  as  he  would  not  answer  for  his  life." 

Whether  the  Vice-Principal  was  "  obliged  by  his  medical  adviser  "  to 
resign  his  situation,  or  whether  the  V.  P.  resigned  "by  his  medical 
adviser," — the  hitter  being  the  medium  through  which  the  resignation 
was  conveyed— and  whether  the  medical  adviser  would  not  answer  for 
his  own  life,  or  "  if  not,  why  not,  or  how  otherwise,"  are  interro- 
gatories which  the  violation  of  certain  grammatical  rules  in  the  passage 
we  have  quoted  renders  us  quite  incapable  of  answering. 

After  a  paragraph  of  panegyric  on  the  stove  and  its  wonderful  power 
of  introducing  air  which  "  neither  affects  the  head  or  the  chest,"— and- 
may  be  supposed,  therefore,  to  abstain  from  entering  the  lungs,  we 
have  rather  an  odd  picture  of  the  domestic  habits  of  the  Reverend' 
Principal  of  the  Worcester  Diocesan  Training  School. 

If  the  l.T't.  paragraph  of  his  letter  means  what  it  says,  we  must  infer 
that  the  KI.VERBND  W.  GOVER,  when  sick,  sits  in  the  hall  of  his  own 
house,  and  derives  comfort  during  sickness  from  the  very  stove  that 
has  made  him  sick,  for  such  is  the  onlv  construction  we  can  put  on  the 
words,  "  in  the  hall  of  my  own  house  I  have  experienced  equal  comfort 
(equal  to  what?),  more  particularly  during  sickness,  from  the  one 
erected  there."  In  this  position  we  will  leave  him,  and  accede  to  his 
request  by  "allowing  him  to  remain"  the  manufacturer's  "very 
faithfully,  W".  GOVER,  Principal." 


UKASE  OF  SOAP.— One  of  the  earliest  Russian  exports  re-introduce 
into  France  since  the  conclusion  of  the  Peace  has  been  soap.    A  choice 
sample  of  that  species  of  the  article  commonly  called  soft  has  been 
made  up  by  the  special  command  of  ALEXANDER  for  Louis  NAPOLEON.  I 
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EXHAUSTED  CONDITION  OF  POOR   HENRY   VIII.   AFTER   HIS 
"UNPRECEDENTED  RUN  OF  150  NIGHTS." 


PILGRIMS  TO  ROME. 

ON  the  Maynooth  debate,  when  the  brows  of  SFOONER 
were  wreathed  with  a  chaplet  of  Protestant  potato-blossoms 
— (since  the  days  of  Bottom  no  head  has  been  so  unexpect- 
edly decorated) — MK.  KENNEDY  thought  that  the  Catholic 
Church  was  going  up,  seeing  the  number  of  educated  and 
distinguished  persons  who  had  "  gone  over."  Why,  ods- 
bodikins !  there  were  no  fewer  than  three  duchesses,  one 
marchioness,  two  countesses,  six  viscountesses,  and  eight 
right  honourable  ladies  !  We  own  it;  this  is  a  formidable 
list  of  converts ;  but  then,  it  must  be  confessed,  certain 
ladies— for  all  the  primitive  fashion  set  by  innocent  Eve — 
are  mightily  given  to  fine  clothes ;  moreover,  they  are  great 
church  florists,  and  have  most  delicate  nostrils  for  the 
saving  sweetness  of  incense  and  the  glitter  and  the  glory  of 
painted  windows.  When  a  church  can  be  made  a  little  like 
an  Opera-house  it  must,  to  certain  pious  minds,  be  made 
the  more  attractive.  Jacob's  Ladder  may  be  well  enough 
for  plain  folks ;  but,  tasty  people  prefer  a  flight  of  stairs, 
velvet  under  feet,  flowers  and  painted  lamps  at  the  side, 
and  music  all  the  way. 


THE  LIVERY  AT  A  NON-PLUSH. 

THERE  is  a  perfect  panic  among  the  members  of  the 
Corporation  at  the  prospect  of  the  Reform  of  the  abuses  of 
the  City.  Some  of  the  Liverymen  appear  to  have  taken 
leave  of  their  senses,  but  as  such  kind  of  parting  has  not 
been  nnfrequent,  the  separation  will  not  be  a  very  painful 
one.  The  following  among  other  outbursts  of  passionate 
distress  has  been  put  forth  at  a  sacrifice  of  common  sense 
and  half-a-crown,  in  the  advertising  columns  of  the  News- 
papers : — 

COMMON  HALL.— LIVERYMEN  OF  LONDON.— Now 
\J  or  Never!  If  the  present  atrocious  Bill  is  carried,  you  are  done  for 
ever  !  1  ATTEND  at  Guildhall  To-morrow,  at  Twelve  o'clock. 

A  BROTHER  LIVERYMAN. 

What  is  the  meaning  of  this  rhapsody  ?  What  are  we  to 
understand  from  "Now  or  Never?"  What  Now?  and 
Never  What?  and  why  should  not  the  Liverymen  of 
London  just  as  well  be  "  done  for  ever  "  as  for  ever  doing 
the  rest  of  the  Community  ?  Echo  answers,  Y. 


PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

April  UlA,  Monday.  After  another  eccentricity  on  the  part  of 
poor  DR.  CHRISTOPHER  BETHELL,  of  Bangor,  LORD  ALBEMARLE 
fulfilled  his  promise  to  bring  the  subject  of  Torture  in  India  fully  before 
the  Lords.  The  exposure  of  the  system  was  painful  and  humiliating, 
and  scarcely  less  so  were  the  extenuations  offered  on  behalf  of  our 
Indian  authorities.  It  was  suggested  that  torture  was  a  kind  of 
institution  of  the  East,  and  that  we  had  inherited,  not  originated,  the 
practice.  And  it  was  actually  urged  that  the  British  servants  of  the 
India  Company  were  not  aware  that  torture  was  used — those  shrewd, 
vigilant,  enterprising  officials,  who  make  it  their  business  to  know 
everything.  Credat  Hoggins .'  LORD  ELLENBOROUSH,  who  speaks  with 
authority  upon  this  point,  places  the  following  opinion  on  record : — 

I  must  say  that  I  do  not  think  the  officers  of  that  service  have  shown 
that  sensitiveness,  upon  the  subject  of  the  existence  9f  so,  dreadful  a 
crime,  which  might  have  been  expected  from  the  feelings  of  Enelisb 
gentlemen."  Punch  commends  this  sentence  to  his  friend,  the  Friend 
of  India,  and  is  happy  to  add,  that  the  Peers  of  England  unanimously 
passed  strongly-worded  resolutions,  denouncing  the  atrocious  system, 
and  demanding  its  extirpation ;  and  that,  later  in  the  week,  they  re- 
ceived with  satisfaction  the  news,  that  one  brutal  Torturer  had  been 
sentenced,  in  Bengal,  to  five  years  of  labour  in  irons. 

In  the  Commons,  MR.  WHITESIDE  explained  that  when  he  brings  on 
the  question  of  Kars,  he  means  distinctly  to  charge  its  fall  upon 
the  English  Government.  LORD  PALMERSTON  stated  that  LORD 
CLARENDON,  though  in  Paris,  was  concocting  a  most  elaborate  reply  to 
the  American  Government,  and  that  he  designed  neither  to  envenom 
the  discussion,  nor  to  surrender  a  point  in  our  case.  The  House  then 
went  into  Supply,  and  MR.  W.  WILLIAMS  displayed  a  good  deal  of 
vulgar  and  useless  pertinacity,  raising,  for  instance,  on  a  mere  item  of 
salaries,  a  question  which  involved  our  entire  colonial  system  of 
administration,  and  this  with  the  whole  House  against  him,  the 
numbers  being  266  to  3.  "Laughter"  followed  the  snobbish  demon- 
stration, but  some  people  are  too  pachydermatous  to  comprehend  what 
they  ought  to  feel  when  under  the  contemptuous  notice  of  a  society  of 
gentlemen.  The  Consular  System  came  under  discussion,  and  the 
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PREMIER  promised  that  next  year  it  should  be  thoroughly  investigated 
before  a  Committee, — that  is,  of  course,  if  his  own  Consulship  should 
endure,  and  we  should  still  date,  H.  Templo  Palmerstonio  Consule.  The 
House  kept  at  these  votes  for  seven  hours,  when  MR.  HADFIELD 
declared  that  even  the  tough  "human  nature"  of  a  dissenting  attorney 
"could  bear  it  no  longer,"  and  though  the  CHANCELLOR  OF  THE 
EXCHEQUER  thought  the  Committee  was  "  not  yet  exhausted,"  he  gave 
in.  SIR  CORNWALL  might  not  have  been  tired,  for  the  members  vote 
the  money,  while  the  CHANCELLOR  receives  it,  and  we  know  that 
exhausting  a  receiver  is  not  an  easy  process,  especially  with  such  a  weak 
Pump  as  MR.  W.  WILLIAMS  at  work.  MR.  HEADLAM'S  Medical  Bill, 
and  another  of  LORD  ELCHO'S,  have  been  sent  to  a  select  committee. 

Tuesday.  The  BISHOP  OF  OXFORD,  with  his  usual  politeness,  gave 
notice  that  on  another  night  he  should  take  the  liberty  of  asking 
Government  to  be  so  kind  as  to  favour  him  with  information  whether 
they  intended  to  proceed  with  their  little  Education  Bill.  Later  in  the 
week,  he  acquitted  himself  of  his  promise  with  the  fidelity  of  a  Christian 
prelate,  and  received  for  reply  that  the  Bill  was  to  be  thrown  over. 

Our  Foreign  Levies,  according  to  MR.  P.  PEEL,  are  to  be  disbanded 
as  soon  as  circumstances  will  permit.  He  also  said  that  the  French 
War  Medal  will  be  given  to  ten  of  our  men  in  each  thousand,  the  best 
soldiers  being  selected  to  receive  the  medal — the  others  the  reverse. 

Then  fierce  old  SPOONER,  shouting  to  the  skies,  On  vile  Maynooth 
with  boundless  fury  flies,  And  moves  that  Papists  shall  no  longer  sack 
Our  Tin  for  teaching  morals  base  and  black,  The  priests  abuses, 
quotes  foul  LIGUORI,  And  plays  the  honest  but  most  foolish  Tory. 
Then  various  champions  hurry  to  the  van.  First,  an  indignant  Irish- 
man, M'CANN,  Who  swears  the  doctrines  that  the  priesthood  teach 
Make  Papists  valiant  in  the  field  and  breach.  To  him  succeeds  Edina's 
Member,  BLACK,  Who  doth  all  grants  for  teaching  creeds  attack :  Him 
HADFIELD  follows,  and  in  ADAM'S  aid,  Waveth  on  high  his  rusty  Shef- 
field blade.  Rusheth  on  SFOONER  young  LORD  CASTLEROSSE;  Had 
he  been  silent  that  were  no  great  loss.  LORD  BERNARD  whined  at 
Rome,  and  FAGAN  thought  A  trumpery  Saving  would  be  dearly  bought. 
What  boots  to  name  the  meaner  rank  and  file  ?  Yet  DRUMMOND'S 
antics  may  excite  the  smile,  Who  read  some  bits  to  justify  belief  That 
every  Papist  is  a  cheat  and  thief.  One  DBASY  threatened,  should 
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Majnooth  go  down,  A  French  Maynooth,  no  friend  to  England's 
Crown.  The  solemn  NEWTOGATB  his  sermon  said,  And  ROEBUCK  hit 
tne  right  nail  on  the  head.  No  man  of  sense  would  judge  another's 
creed,  But.  keep  jour  teachers  of  an  English  breed.  To  close  the 
combat  strode  into  Ihe  field  The  jaunty  AJAX  of  the  sevenfold  shield : 
AY  nli  t.oine  contempt,  he  spoke  of  SPOONEH'S  zeal,  And  much  preferred 
the  course  of  PITT  and  PEEL.  He  felt  no  reverence  for  the  Church  of 
Home,  But.  deemed  our  priesthoods  should  be  taught  at  home.  A 
brief  reply  from  SPOONEK,  and 'tis  done,  BLACK  can  but  find  of  followers 
twenty-one;  But  ou  fierce  SPOONEK'S  motion,  the  array  Is  much  more 
equal,  and  he  wins  the  day.  A  hundred  and  a-half  and  nine  he  boasts ; 
By  twentj-six  he  beats  the  Papal  hosts;  Who  twice  again  the  conflict's 
rage  renew,  And  twice  retire,  their  numbers  still  too  lew.  Triumphant 
SPOONEK'S  oidered  to  produce  His  bill  for  Cooking  the  Maynoothian 
Goose.  And  goes  home  bawling  that  he's  done  the  job,  And  punclied 
the  Scarlet  Lady's  wicked  Nob. 

Nothing  short  of  the  epic  style  would  do  justice  to  the  terrible  work 
of  Tuesday,  and  that  justice  having  been  done,  Mr.  Punch  relapses  into 
his  ordinary  graceful  prose,  and  proceeds  to  record  that,  on  Ma. 
STAFFORD'S  motion,  a  Select  Committee  was  appointed  to  inquire  into 
the  state  of  the  medical  department  of  the  Army. 

Wednesday.  Another  question  of  the  Mayiiooth  character  came  up. 
Certain  towns  in  Ireland  are  charged  with  a  house-lax  for  the  support 
of  Protestant  Ministers,  the  impost  being  called  Minister's  Money. 
The  fight  to-day  was  on  a  Bill  for  abolishing  this  tax,  which  now  falls 
chiefly  upon  the  Catholics.  The  Government  intimated  that  the  law, 
recently  altered,  must  be  tried  before  further  modification,  and  the 
Bill  was  rejected  by  a  majority  of  80. 

Thursday.  The  Lords  indulged  in  some  reasonable  alarms  in  reference 
to  a  notable  change  in  their  Fire  Brigade  system.  The  experienced 
firemen  have  been  discharged,  and  the  duty  of  putting  the  Lords  out, 
if  they  catch  fire,  has  been  confided  to  the  police.  Considering  how 
invariably  a  policeman  is  always  to  be  found  when  wanted,  ana  how 
intelligtntly  and  systematically  he  discharges  any  task  not  of  the 
merest  routine,  the  new  arrangement  is  worthy  of  the  wisdom  of  our 
administrative  authorities. 

LOKD  PANMURB  said  that  though  several  of  the  Crimean  regiments 
were  going  to  British  North  America,  it  was  only  to  replace  those 
taken  away  from  thence  at  the  beginning  of  the  War.  This  is  an 
unimpeachable  reason,  and  yet  we  shall  not  wonder  if  the  non-British 
American  press  finds  something  to  say  about  it. 


A  signal  snub  was  inflicted  upon  a  very  pretentious  clique  in  the 
Commons.  SIR  JOSHUA  WALMSLEY,  member  lor  Leicester,  had  taken 
upon  himself  to  reform  the  Constitution,  and  had  prepared  a  Reform 
Bill  for  that  purpose,  to  the  discussion  ol  which  the  House  of  Commons 
had  been  for  several  days  rather  dictatorially  summoned,  by  sound  of 
Penny  Trumpet,  by  WALMBLEY'S  admirers.  There  was  to  be  a  great 
night,  the  Government  was  supposed  to  be  in  doubt  and  agitation  as 
to  the  course  it  would  adopt,  but  was  certainly  to  assent  to  the  intro- 
duction of  the  Bill,  and  JOSHUA  was  "  in  a  position  to  force  from  all 
parties  a  definite  expression  of  opinion."  Tlie  evening  came,  and  so  did 
SIK  JOSHUA,  MR.  AFSLEV  PEIAATT.  MK.  WILLIAM  WILLIAMS,  and 
some  other  illustrious  statesmen  of  the  same  calibre — but  where  was 
the  House  P  Actually,  the  Commons  of  England  did  not  think  it  worth 
while  to  form  a  House  of  forty  members  to  see  a  picture  of  the  Con- 
stitution after  Si»  JOSHUA.  The  disgusted  patriots  were  "counted 
out."  This  circumstance  goes  for  nothing  against  Reform,  but  is  only 
a  hint  to  third-rate  men  not  to  raise  important  questions  at  improper 
times. 

Friday.  The  Lords  discussed  the  Ticket-of-Leave  system,  and  the  | 
facts  elicited  seem  to  show  that  though  that,  system  is  anything  but  , 
excellent,  its  working  is  more  satisfactory  than  the  alarmists  would  | 
have  us  believe.    Out  of  from  5000  to  6000  convicts  who  have  been 
liberated  with  tickets,  little  more.than  8  per  cent,  have  again  fallen  into 
the  hands  of  the  law. 

In  the  Commons,  WAUJSLEY,  to  show  that  he  was  not  quite  extinct, 
got  up  with  a  petition  against  Protecting  Women  from  Ruffianism. 
The  Peace  is,  it  teems,  to  be  celebrated  with  tremendous  displays  of 
fireworks  in  the  Parks,  as  in  1814,  but  the  Commons  did  not  seem 
much  enchanted  when  MR.  MOSSBIL  explained  this.  Perhaps  their 
heads  were  full  of  their  Spithead  holiday,  for  which  the  Lords,  by  the 
way,  are  to  take  their  Ladies,  but  the  Commons  are  not  to  take 
their  Wives;  though  ADMIRAL  WALCOT  pleaded,  with  great  mode- 
ration, "that  he  only  wanted  to  take  one  wife."  SIB  B.  HALL 
explained  his  intended  Park  improvements,  which  have,  from  diffi- 
cul'ies  in  his  way,  diminished  to  the  makiog  a  foot-bridge  over  the 
ornamental  water,  and  an  entrance  across  the  site  of  the  German 
Chapel.  Another  exposure  of  the  finance  system  of  the  East  India 
Company,  by  SIB  E.  PERRY — an  authority — showed  that  the  Ma- 
nagers of  that  enormous  and  magnificent  region  get  into  debt  at 
the  rate  of  two  millions  a-year.  "  Supply "  brought  the  week  to  a 
close. 


1  Well  now,  mother  alias  said  '  Fine  feathers  makeifine  birds.'     Wouldn't 
she  been  proud  if  she  'd  ha'  lived  to  seen  me  like  this  ? " 


The  next  Military  Order. 

WITH  the  termination  of  the  War  all  hopes  of  Military  Reform  are  at 
an  end.  The  little  good  even  that  has  been  done,  we  suppose,  will  be 
undone,  and  every  day  we  may  expect  to  hear  at  1  he  Horse  Guards  the 
C'y,  echoing  through  all  its  aristocratic  offices,  of  "  As  you  were  \ " 


A  COUPLE  OF  INTERESTING  COUPLES. 

THE  foreign  intelligence  of  the  Timei  was  enriched  a  few  days  ago  by 
the  following  singularly— or  perhaps  we  should  rather  say  dually — 
important  announcement  which  appeared  among  the  marriages. 

"  On  Friday,  the  llth  last,  at  Zierow,  in  Mecklenburg-Schwerin,  BARON  DETLHV  DE 
BtlLow,  eldest  eon  of  His  Excellency  the  late  BARON  DE  BUtow,  of  GUdow,  Hereditary 
Earl  Marshal  of  Lanenburg,  to  MABT,  eldest  daughter  of  BABON  DE  BIEL,  of  Zierow; 
am),  at  the  same  time  and  place,  BABOH  ALUKKCHT  DE  MALTZAHN,  eldest  son  of  BARON 
OHAELKS  DK  MALTIAHN,  of  Vollratlisruh,  in  Mecklenburgh,  to  CAROUSE,  second 
daughter  of  BABON  DE  BIEL,  of  Zierow." 

The  British  public  ought  to  feel  extremely  grateful  to  the  families  of 
BUI.OW  and  BIEL,  for  having  gone  to  the  expense  of  advertising  a  piece 
of  news,  which  but  for  the  liberal  outlay  of  the  BULOWS  and  the  BIELS, 
the  aforesaid  British  public  would  never  have  been  made  acquainted 
with.  We  really  think  the  compliment  ought  to  be  returned  to  the 
public  of  Mecklenburg-Schwerin  by  the  insertion  in  the  Gazette  or 
Zeitung  of  that  diminutive  duchy  an  advertisement  somewhat  like  the 
following,  which  seems  to  correspond  in  importance  with  the  one  we 
have  above  quoted : — 

"  MARRIED.— On  the  1st  of  April,  at  the  Hill  of  Netting,  in  the  Bay  ot  Bayswater, 
POLICEMAN  THOMAS  TUOMASON,  eldest  son  of  his  grand  high  iussiness  the  Beadle  of 
Kensington,  Hereditary  Successor  to  all  the  orders  ot  his  late  father,  the  fishmonger, 
to  MABIA  MATILDA  MIPK,  eldest  daughter  of  his  nervousness,  tbe  High  Street  Keeper 
of  rVntonville;  and,  at  the  same  time  and  place,  ARTHI-R  HORACE,  eldest  son  of  HENBY 
DB  HAMMERSMITH  perpetual  Turncock  of  Turiiham  Green,  to  SARAH  ANN,  second 
daughter  of  High  Street  Keeper  M*FF,  of  Pentouville  aloresaid." 

We  are  quite  satisfied  that  the  foregoing  intelligence  will  be  received 
at  Mecklenburg-Schwerin  with  quite  as  n.uch  excitement  as  will  be 
occasioned  in  London  by  the  intelligence  of  tbe  unions  that  have  taken 
place  between  the  BIELS  and  the  BULOWS  of  Giidow  and  Zierow. 


Not  at  Home. 

THIRTY-SIX  gentlemen  being  invited  on  the  17th  inst.  to  an  enter- 
tainnr.ent  at  a  certain  House  in  Westminster  found,  in  effect,  the 
following  notice  affixed  to  the  door : — 

"  Reform — gone  out — will  not  return  this  Session  !  " 

It  is  due  to  the  thirty-six  visitors  to  confess  that  they  bore  their 
disappoiutmen'  with  the  best  good-humour.  In  fact,  not  one  of  them 
seeuitd  to  feel  it. 
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OWLS    FROM    A    NALDERMAN. 

NSWERED    the  Ancient  Al- 
derman, 

Cruncbingthe  White-Bait, 
caught  in  narrow  net, 
Cursing  the  Bill  of  GREY, 

the  Baronet, 
"  This  ear  "s  a  precious 

plan, 

Reform    the    Corpora- 
tion ! 
It's  like  his  impidence, 

upon  my  word, 
And  if  it  warn't  for  hindigna- 

tion, 
I'd  say  the  caper  were  down-right 

absurd. 

A  flue  diskivery, 
That  London's  Livery, 
Is   to  be   treated  as  if  they  was 

flunkies, 
Or  with  more  kicks  than  ha'pence, 

like  the  monkies  : 
And  that  the  Common  Council 
Should     be     cut    down,     like 

groundsel, 
Which  ain't  cut  down,  but  plucked 

up  by  the  roots, 
Just  as  the  centralising  Brutes 
Would  serve  our  wested   rights, 

and  say,  like  TOOTS, 
It  ain't  no   consequence,  none 

whatsumever ! 
They're  mighty  clever ; 
But  Aldermen  ain't  beetles,  toads, 

and  newts, 
To  have  their  lives  scrunched 

out  by  Barnets,  never, 
Or  squeezed  out,  as  I'm  squeezing  this  ear  Lemon 

On  this  ear  Bait, 

Or  be  done  brown  by  an  hofficial  gemman, 
Like  that  there  bread  and  butter  on  that  plate. 

No !  For  this  plan, 
GKEY  will  nap  pepper,  as  I  naps  ki-Ann. 

"  My  newy,  what's  a  young  cadet, 

A  going  to  Calcutta, 
A  smart  young  feller  as  you  ever  met, 

(Give  us  that  bread  and  butter) ; 
He  says  that  down  at  Haddy's  Comb,  their  college,  he 
llead  in  some  Indian  Hindoostan  Theology, 
That  them  poor  Pagan  fools,  bunnighted  savages, 

As  wushups  Mahomet  and  Brammer, 
(I  see  done  at  the  Surrey  once,  then  DAVIDGE'S, 

A  piece  as  showed  'em  up — I  tell  a  crammer, 
Twas  one  of  Covent  Garden's  biggest  bargs, 
And  called,  I  think,  the  Cataract  of  the  Gangs), 
He  says  that  they  believe — the  stupid  asses — 
Not  only  low  folks,  but  the  upper  classes, 
That  this  ear  world  don't  go  upon  its  axes, 

(Whereby  the  wind  chops,  as  we're  all  aware) 
But  held  up  on  tw:>  Beasts'  enormous  backs  is, 

The  big  un  on  the  small  un,  which  ain't  fair. 
.Fust,  there's  a  Ntlephant,  as  holds  this  ball, 

And  next,  he  stands  upon  a  wopping  Tortoise, 
That  s  all  my  eye,  in  course  he'd  have  a  fall, 

And  smash  our  Munden  spere,  and  its  five  Quarters. 

.  But  I'll  say  this, 

That  this  ear  story  mightn't  be  amiss, 
If  a  chap  told  it  joking-like.  and  witty, 

And  said — what 's  true  though  said  in  sport — 

THE   TURTLE   LENDS   THE  ALDERMAN   SUPPORT, 
AND   HE   SUPPORTS  THE   ClTY. 

Hang  SIR  GEORGE  GREY  ! 
Take  bis  Bill  away, 
A  mass  cf  impious  impideut  impiety ! 
I've  done  my  lunch, 
Give  us  some  Punch." 


KING  COLE  IN  KENSINGTON  GARDENS. 

"  TRUSTY  AND  WELLBELOVED  PUNCH, 

'  THANKS  to  the  firmness  and  resolution  of  SIR  BENJAMIW 
HALL,  we  have  Our  Band  again  playing  at  Kensington  Gaideus  on 
Sundays,  in  spite  of  the  Sabbatarians— but  We  hope  they  will  not  play 
into  the  Sabbatarian's  hands.  They  will  though,  if,  as  was  the  case 
last  Sunday,  their  performances  are  to  consist  principally  of  quadrilles, 
waltzes,  and  polkus.  Not.  to  keep  Sunday  as  a  Pharisaic  Sabbath  is 
one  thing ;  to  make  a  common  holiday  of  it  is  another.  Sunday  has  a 
character;  a  meaning;  and  it  means  something  precisely  the  teverse  of 
all  that  is  meant  by  polkas,  waltzes,  and  quadrilles.  Sunday  and  Ken- 
sington Gardens,  Sunday  and  budding  leaves,  Sunday  and  flowers, 
Sunday  and  the  song  of  birds,  Sunday  and  human  music  congruous 
with  i hese  thing",  We  consider  suitable  ideas.  But  We  do  not  con- 
sider Sunday  a  suitable  idea  to  music  suggestive  of  the  casino,  the  bal 
masque,  fashion,  and  fiddlefaddle. 

"  When  SHAKSPEARE  says  that  the  man  that  hath  no  music  in  his 
soul  is  fit  for  treasons,  stratagems,  and  spoils,  he  says  what  some  people 
greatly  misunderstand.  He  does  not,  say  that  worthy  old  BROWN,  who 
cannot  tell  'Rule  Britannia '  from  '  God  Sane  the  Queen'  is  a  traitor  and 
a  villain  at  heart.  He  does  not  denounce  the  want  of  musical  ear.  The 
want  of  musical  soul  is  what  he  condemns,  the  want  of  that  element  in 
the  soul  which  answers  to  music  and  is  t-fftcted  by  music  ;  the  want  of 
heartstrings  capable  of  vibrating  to  music — to  tender,  plaintive,  joyful, 
grand,  unearthly,  glorious  music— the  deficiency,  in  short  of  those  sen- 
timents which  dis'inzuish  man  from  the  jnckass  and  other  brutes.  A 
man  may  be  wholly  destitute  of  these  sentiments,  and  be  able  to  fiddle 
a  brilliant  fantasia;  he  may  possess  all  of  them,  and  jet  be  quite  deaf; 
music  must  get  to  them  to  excite  them  :  but  in  that  degree  wherein  it 
has  power  to  excite  them,  it  is  good  music.  Now,  polkas  and  quadrilles 
excite  them  in  no  degree,  neither  do  waltzes,  save  in  exceptional  ca^es, 
which  prove  the  rule.  Compare,  for  instance,  WEBER'S  last  waltz— no 
matter  whether  rightly  called  WEBER'S  or  not — with  the  last  new  ditto 
of  MONSIEUR  KOCH-ALBERT.  Compare  BEETHOVEN,  as  to  waltzes, 

with  STRAUSS,  passim. 

"  Music,  in  short,  corresponds  to  poetry ;  the  best  music  of  all  to 
SHAKSPEARE  and  MILTON,  and  so  on  downwards  to  CATNACH.  Polkas, 
quadrilles,  and  ball-room  waltzes  are  below  the  par  of  CATNACH— they 
correspond  simply  to  fal-de-ral  and  tiddity-iddity.  We  often  hear 
this  kind  of  tunes  called  'light  music.'  Light,  indeed,  it  is  in  the 
sense  of  weighing  nothing  in  significance ;  but  to  Us  such  levity  is  very 
ponderous;  a  quadrille,  a  waltz,  a  polka,  is  the  heavies',  of  all  music  : 
and  what  makes  it  the  more  tiresome  is,  that  the  performance  is  the 
constant  repetition  of  one  silly  idea.  Talk  of  a  fugue  being  mere  reite- 
ration— what  is  that  to  musical  tautology,  which  is  at  the  same  time 
nonsense  ? 

"  Exhausted,  fatigued,  disgusted,  with  the  dull  and  sordid  labour  of 
|  six  days,  the  mind,  on  the  seventh,  craves  the  recreation  of  having  its 
j  nobler  faculties  awakened,  and  any  music  wherein  there  is  aught,  of 
i  ideality,  appeals  more  or  less  to  these,  and  is  good  Sunday  music.  Let 
no  sprightly  gent  imagine  that  We  want  Our  band  in  Kensington  Gardens 
I  to  confine  themselves  to  playing  'Partial,'  '  Camberwell'  and  other 
I  devotional  airs,  on  Sunday.  Let  '  Camberwell'  indeed,  be  left  to  the 
j  parish  clerk,  parochial  children,  and  beadle.  But  leave  dance-music 
also  to  dancing-schoolmasters,  dancing  saluon-keepers,  and  evening 
parties.  Quadrilles,  waltzes,  and  polkas,  are  good  enough  in  their  way, 
namely,  to  dance  to — however  fast  such  music  may  he  considered  by 
fast  gentlemen,  it  is  the  music  of  pumps.  And  what  We  fear  is,  that 
the  Sabbatarians  will  take  the  handle  afforded  them  by  this  pump- 


music,  and  work  it  against  Our  Sunday  concerts.    From  these,  there- 
fore, We  wish  that  music  banished;  let  them  include  lively  music  by 
j  all  means,  but  in  its  liveliness  let  there  be  something  spiritual :  let  it 
jtend  to  move  the  heart  in  some  measure,  and  not  merely  to  move  the 
jtoe  and  heel.     We  hope  you  will  agree  with  Us,  Mr.  Punch,  on  this 
subject.     We  know  what  manner  of  people  will  differ  with  us.    The 
majority  of  the  gentlemen  and  ladies  who  figured  at  the  last  masqne- 
|rade,  and  all  the  youths  who  rejoice  in  being  'larky,'  will  doubtless 
disagree  with  your  ancient, 

:  Colebrook  Palace,  April  17, 1856."  "  COLE,  R." 


House  Wanted. 

THERE  was  no  House  of  Commons  on  Thursday  the  17th  of  April. 
This  sort  of  thing  happens  so  frequently  that  a  political  Costermonger 
reading  his  Penny  Daily  Paper,  was  heard  to  exclaim  that  as  long  as 
the  Commons  went  on  making  No  House,  the  public  business  could 
not  be  expected  to  go  on  No-hows. 


A  MONSTER  IN   HUMAN   FORM. 
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PUNCH'S    ILLUSTRATIONS    TO    SHAKSPEARE. 


"  These  banish'd  men,  that  I  have  kept  withal, 
Are  men  endued  with  worthy  qualities. 
Forgive  them  what  they  have  committed  here, 


And  let  them  be  recall'd  from  their  exile  : 

They  are  reform'd,  civil,  full  of  good, 

And  fit  for  great  employment,  worthy  lord." 

Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona,  Act  v.,  Scene  4. 


"E'EN  IN  ITS  ASHES  LIVE  ITS  WONTED  FIRES." 

THE  Royal  Italian  Opera  having  been  burnt  out  of  its  own  splendid 
establishment  has  taken  a  very  elegant  but  small  furnished  house  for 
the  season,  where,  though  it  is  impossible  to  accommodate  all  its 
friends,  those  who  can  be  received  will  find  all  that  can  be  desired,  j 
The  QUEEN  has  set  the  good  example  of  paving  the  earliest  possible  I 
visit,  and  the  entertainment  provided  by  the  host  is  quite  equal  to  that 
which  he  has  always  been  in  the  habit  of  offering.  The  company  of 
some  people  is  often  less  desirable  than  their  room,  but  the  Manager  of 
the  Royal  Italian  Opera  has  never  permitted  us  to  feel,  even  when  we 
visited  him  in  his  magnificent  and  spacious  abode  at  Covent  Garden, 
that  we  preferred  his  room  to  his  company. 

We  could  hardly  have  blamed  him  if  he  had  declined  the  attempt  to 
entertain  his  friends  at  all  this  year ;  but  we  ought  to  appreciate  his 
efforts  to  prevent,  as  far  as  he  can,  the  loss  of  Covent  Garden  being 
felt  by  any  but  himself,  and  this  he  has  achieved  by  giving  us  in 
another  place  all  that  made  Covent  Garden  agreeable.  His  major 
domo  has  so  Mmpletely  set  the  house  in  order  that  we  are  now 
once  more  admiring  all  those  splendours,  the  destruction  of  which  we 
were  not  long  ago  deploring;  but  everything  seems  to  have  merely 
passed  through  the  fire,  and  come  out  with  additional  brilliancy.  As 
far  as  the  stage  and  all  its  appointments  are  concerned,  the  Royal 
Italian  Opera  has  realised  the  fable  of  the  Phoenix,  and  has  risen 
triumphantly  from  its  ashes.  We  have  a  right  to  look  upon  all  the 
pleasure  we  derive  from  the  Italian  Opera  as  "  so  much  out  of  the  fire," 
but  we  believe  the  Director  has  still  a  great  many  irons  in  the  fire, 
among  which  the  great  Italian  iron,  MADAME  RISTOHI,  is  likely  to 
create  a  very  warm  feeling,  and  make  matters  smooth  for  the  season. 


PERAMBULATOR  TRAFFIC  IN  LONDON.— During  the  last  week  there 
have  been  15,633  Perambulators  dragged  through  the  streets  of 
London,  containing  not  less  than  22,633  children,  the  majority  of  whom 
were  babies.  This  shows  an  increase  on  the  previous  week  of  as  many 
as  1,252  Perambulators,  and  2,749  Babies ! 


JONATHAN  AT  THE  MANSION  HOUSE. 

MB.  DALLAS,  the  new  American  Minister,  has,  at  the  Mansion  House, 
drunk  of  the  loving-cup  with  LORD  MAIOR  SALOMONS.  Ma.  DALLAS'S 
health  was  given,  when,  there  can  be  no  doubt  of  it,  the  worthy  gentle- 
man spoke  with  an  olive  in  his  mouth  ;  olives,  on  such  occasion,  pro- 
ducing far  better  eloquence  than  the  historic  pebbles  of  DEMOSTHENES. 
MR.  DALLAS  said  plainly—  he  was  here  for  peace. 


or,  in  other  words  — 

"  If  JONATHAN  and  JOHN  HrJLt,  do  not  keep  fast  friends,  why  it  will  only  be  because 
JONATHAN  is  a  pig-headed  donkey,  and  JOHN  BULL  a  donkey-headed  pig  j  two  such  I 
critturs  that  would  not  only  lick  one  another,  but  would  lick  Creation." 

A  fight,  as  Mr.  Punch  opines,  not  at  all  likely  to  come  off,  even  though 
MR.  BRIGHT,  with  all  his  eloquence,  should  condemn  the  skrimmage. 


An  'Appeal  to  Mr.  Labouchere. 

Two  or  three  nights  ago,  MR.  LABOUCHERE  imprudently  observed  in 
the  House — 

"  It  was  a  common  but  a  great  mistake  to  suppose  that  the  possession  of  brilliant 
and  rare  genius  was  inconsistent  with  the  discharge  of  practical  duties." 

Punch  entreats  MR.  LABOUCHERE  henceforth  not  to  deliver  any  such 
mischievous  opinion:  for  should  it  become  generally  adopted,  the 
dunces — a  very  numerous  and  very  influential  body — would  be  deprived 
of  their  strongest  means  of  self-assertion.  As  well  muzzle  a  donkey, 
and  expect  him  to  bray.  

LADIES'  MEASUREMENT. — We  are  curious  to  know  how  many  feet 
in  female  arithmetic  go  to  a  mile,  because  we  never  met  with  a  lady's 
foot  yet  whose  shoe  was  not,  to  say  the  very  least,  "a  mile  too  big 
for  her." 
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THE   "  SICK  MAN  "  AT  KNIGHTSBRIDGE. 


always  got,  however.    The  result  would  be  an  agreement  on  the  jjart 
of  the  profession  to  make  payment  per  visit,  stumpy  down,  a  condition 
of  attendance.    Thus  they   would  have  a  practical  surety  of   being 
HE    Conclusion  of  reace  has  pa;(j)  instead  of  a  legal  remedy  for  not  being  paid;  a  remedy  worse 
realised  the  prediction  of  the  than  the  disease.    A  medical  man  cannot  afford  to  "County  Court" 
EMPEROR  NICHOLAS  with  re-  one  Of  his  patients— and  lose  the  rest. 

gard  to  the  Turk,  at  least  as  Quacks,  by  being  enabled  to  exact  payment,  as  well  as  to  make 
far  as  his  represeatative  at  mistakes  with  impunity,  would  soon,  in  every  sense  of  the  word,  sicken 
Knightsbridge  is  concerned,  those  who  might  resort  to  them  for  cure.  Tue  lives  lost,  and  the 
for  the  sick  man,  after  drag-  jDjurieg  sustained  through  ignorance  and  incompetence  would  be,  in  a 
ging  out  a  rather  wretched  very  ghort  time,  much  more  than  made  up  for  by  the  increased  mnl- 
existence,  is  at  length  de-  titude  of  cures  and  successful  cases  which  would  result  from  the  more 
funct."  The  Sultan  and  all  general  exercise  of  judgment  on  the  part  of  the  public  in  the  choice  of 
his  Court  have  been  cruelly  Medical  advisers. 

knocked  down   by  the  ham-       At  the  same  time  Medical  liberty  of  conscience  W9uld  be  consulted, 
mer  of  the  auctioneer.      \\  e  an(j  everybody  would  be  enabled  freely  to  get  physicked  or  to  physic 
shall  probably  meet  some  of  others,  with  infinitesimal  doses,  pigeons'  milk,  mahogany  sawdust,  or 
our  old  friends  from  Knights-   any  Otner  remedy,  repudiated  by  the  Faculty,  in  the  virtues  and 
bridge  as   "  magnificent  ad-   efficacy  of  which  he  might  believe,  or  pretend  belief, 
ditions     in  Baker  Street ;  or 
we   may  possibly  encounter 
the    Turk    in    some  of   the 
salons  of  the  season  in  the 
shape  of  a  wax-candle.    The 
latter    is    the  more  reason- 
able  surmise,  for  it  has  al- 
ways   been     felt    that    the 


Turk 
in  the 
ment;. 


must 
cause 


sacrificed 
enlighten- 


MR. PUNCH'S  MEDICAL  REFORM  BILL 

LORD  ELCHO  and  others  have  introduced  a  Medical  Bill  No.  2, 
which,  like  MB.  HEADLAM'S  Medical  Bill  No.  1,  has  been  referred  to 
a  Select  Committee.  .Essentially  LOKD  ELCHO'S  Bill  is  much  the  same 
as  Ma.  HKADLAM'S;  it  proposes  to  fine  every  medical  man  £5,  by 
compelling  him  to  get  registered  at  that  price,  for  which  it  promises 
him  not  any  advantage  worth  a  halfpenny,  and  affords  no  more  promise 
to  anybody  else.  Under  these  circumstances  Mr.  Punch,  has  also  intro- 
duced a  Medical  Bill  No.  3,  an  abstract  of  which  has  been  printed  and 
laid  on  the  table,  in  the  present  pages.  It  will  be  seen  that  the 
Medical  Bill  of  Mr.  Punch  is  based  on  a  principle  diametrically  oppo- 
site to  that  on  which  the  other  two  Medical  Bills  have  been  founded. 
The  following  is  the  substance  of  its  principal  clauses  :— 

CLAUSE  1.  Repeals  all  existing  laws  relative  to  the  Medical  pro- 
fession, except  those  exempting  practitioners  from  certain  civil  and 
military  liabilities. 

CLAUSE  2.  Abolishes  the  whole  of  the  privileges  of  existing  Medical 
corporations,  saving  the  right  to  confer  degrees,  hold  property,  sue  and 
be  sued. 

CLAUSE  3.  Empowers  a  certain  number  of  legally  qualified  Medical 
practitioners  of  any  grade  to  constitute  and  establish  any  new  Medica! 
corporation,  possessing  the  same  privileges  as  other  existing  Medica 
corporations — provided  that  the  title  of  such  new  corporation  shal 
differ  from  that  of  every  existing  one  in  respect  of  its  initial  letters. 

CLAUSE  4.  Provides  for  the  registration  of  members  and  licentiates 
of  Medical  corporations  as  legally  qualified  practitioners  on  payment  o" 
one  shilling. 

CLAUSE  5.  Binders  the  false  assumption  of  the  title  of  a  legall; 
qualified  practitioner  punishable  by  fine  and  committal  to  the  House 
of  Correction. 

CLAUSE  6.  DEPRIVES  EVERY  LEGALLY  QUALIFIED  PRACTITIONER  of 
power  to  RECOVER  CILABGES  for  medicine  and  medical  or  surgical 
attendance. 

CLAUSE  7.  ENABLES  ANT  PERSON,  NOT  BBING  A  LEGALLY  QUALIFIED 
PRACTITIONER  to  RECOVER  reasonable  CHARGES  for  attendance,  medical 
or  surgical. 

CLAUSE  8.  Abolishes  and  disallows  all  actions  of  damages  for  mal- 
practice, and  all  verdicts  of  manslaughter  for  ignorance  and  careless- 
ness against  all  and  any  persons  whomsoever. 

From  the  operation  of  this  Medical  Bill,  should  it  become  law, 


THE  TRIUMPH  OF  IGNORANCE. 


WHAT  on  earth  is  the  cause  of  such  hearty  hurrahs, 

Why  and  wherefore  so  much  jubilation 
For  the  fact  that  LORD  JOHN  managed  not  to  get  on 

With  his  scheme  to  promote  education  ? 
One  can  quite  understand,  such  a  scheme,  badly  planned, 

A  crude  and  inadequate  measure, 
Such  a  fate  having  met,  would  excite  no  regret ; 

But  whence  this  extravagant  pleasure  F 

LORD  JOHN  RUSSELL'S  defeat  than  the  Russians'  retreat 

At  the  Alma  has  raised,  in  some  quarters, 
Cheers  of  deeper  delight,  or  than  Inkermann's  fight, 

Also  won  in  the  land  of  Crim  Tartars : 
For  Sebastppol's  fall  certain  folks  didn't  bawl 

In  the  triumph  of  victory  louder. 
Of  the  battle  thus  won,  than  of  all  the  deeds  done 

By  their  countrymen's  arms,  they  seem  prouder. 

Some  great  end  sure  they  've  gained  that  their  throats  should 
be  strained 

In  crowing  so  strongly  exerted  ? 
With  one  heart  and  one  voice  they  so  greatly  rejoice 

On  account  of  some  grand  point  asserted  ? 
Yes ;  for  Liberty's  sake,  all  that  hubbub  they  make, 

For  that  freedom  which  Britons  so  cherish  ; 
If  he  hadn't  been  stopped,  which  LORD  JOHN  would  have 
cropped, 

And  the  old  British  oak  doomed  to  perish. 

On  account  of  the  Poor  this  tremendous  uproar 

Is  so  feelingly  raised  by  their  betters : 
All  because  LORD  JOHN'S  plan  would  have  forced  the  poor  man 

Into  letting  his  children  learn  letters. 
All  the  louts  and  the  clowns,  and  the  rabble  of  towns, 

'Gainst  their  blest  inclinations,  compelling, 
All  their  little  ones  dear,  by  a  statute  severe, 

To  have  taught  reading,  writing,  and  spelling. 

With  a  stout  voice  and  strong,  sing,  "Live  Liberty  long! " 

And  in  ignorance  hopeless  and  utter 
May  her  ragged  sons  play  with  their  sisters  all  day, 

In  the  street,  on  the  brink  of  the  gutter. 
EBENEZBR,  my  boy,  may  it  give  your  heart  joy, 

That  they  '11  grow  up  with  minds  merely  fallows, 
And  that  some  will  be  brought,  just  by  being  untaught, 

Thank  yourself,  to  the  hulks  and  the  gallows. 


Military. 

FIELD  MARSHAL  PRINCB  ALBERT  has  inspected  all  the  troops  in 


Mr.  Punch  expects  the  following  beneficial  consequences ;  which  are   camp  at  Colchester.    After  the  inspection  His  Royal  Highness  passed 


demonstrable,  if  not  obvious. 


the  highest  encomiums  on  the  condition  of  the  men.    He  was  pleased 


The  Medical  corporations  will  devote  their  whole  attention  to  the   to  say  that,  "  in  all  his  military  experience  he  had  never  beheld  troops 
promotion  of  Medical  science,  as  they  will  have  no  other  interest  to   who  stood  so  beautifully — at  ease." 

promote  apart  from  that.    The  value  of  their  diplomas  being  entirely  

moral,  they  will  endeavour  to  render  them  as  valuable  in  that  respect  •»»••» 

as  possible :  and  they  will  be  kept  up  to  the  mark  by  liability  to 

competition.  AN  Austrian  political  economist  has  calculated  that  with  the  annual 

Quacks  will  be  punishable  for  tangible  and  palpable  quackery — prac-  money  paid  in  salaries  to  the  prime  donne  of  Vienna,  "a  hundred 
tiaing  under  a  false  pretence.  '  square  miles  of  marsh-land  might  be  turned  into  fruitful  corn-fields." 

As  to  remuneration,  all  Medical  men  will  be  placed  on  the  same  The  professor  forgets  that,  nevertheless,  the  singers  by  their  sweet 
footing  with  the  old  physician,  whose  fee  was  an  honorarium— which  he  voices,  do  their  best  to  cultivate  the  finest  ears. 
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THE    WEDDING-RING    QUESTION. 

HERE  has  been  a  meeting  of 
women  at  Leicester.  About 
two  hundred  wives  and  ma- 
trons assembled  to  coiisider 
the  present  conditions  of  mar- 
riage j  in  fact,  to  resolve  the 
great  wedding-ring  question. 
After  a  debate,  from  which 
the  House  of  Commons  might 
have  learned  point  and  brevity, 
a  petition  to  Parliament  was 
agreed  to;  the  petition  praying 
that  married  women  might  at 
least  have  their  fair  half  of 
the  apple  ;  at  least,  the  moiety 
of  the  blanket.  As  the  law  at 
present  rules,  the  wife — it  was 
thought — is  a  little  too  much 
the  property  of  the  husband. 
He  may  leave  her  to  labour 
in  desolate  singleness ;  and 
then,  even  as  a  bear  rifles  the  j 
wild  bees  of  their  honey,  come 
back,  and,  with  his  ugly  paws, 
rob  and  despoil  his  helpmate. 
Further,  the  women,  taking 
into  consideration  the  domestic 
effect  of  the  prison  cat  at  the 
future  hearth,  resolved  not  to  support  MR.  DILLWYN'S  measure  of  reform ;  such  being  a 
measure  of  hangman's  whipcord,  to  be  applied  to  husbands  addicted  to  beat  and  bruise  their 
wives.  These  thoughtful,  philosophic  women,  denounced  the  peculiar  cat-of-niue-tails ;  the 
very  thought  of  it  would  disturb  the  peace  of  the  domestic  kitten.  We  think  this  resolution 
was  as  worthy  of  their  womanly  wisdom  as  of  their  womanly  tenderness.  Nevertheless, 
the  savage  ADAM,  the  brutal  husband  whose  acquaintance  would  be  spurned  by  a  decent 
baboon,  must  somehow  feel,  that  in  breaking  and  bruising  his  wife's  flesh,  he  has  caused 
the  mortification  of  his  own.  Now,  CAPTAIN  MACONOCHIE,  in  his  Prison  Discipline  new 
from  the  press,  suggests  a  cure  for  the  wife-beaters,  .worthy  cf  respectful  thought.  The 
wife-beater,  having  made  his  mark  or  marks  upon  the  wife  of  his  bosom,  should,  by  means 
of  marks,  work  his  own  redemption  from  imprisonment  and  hard  labour.  In  nineteen  cases 
out  of  twenty  the  wife-beater  is  a  drunkard.  Well,  he  is  committed  to  gaol  and,  under 
the  MACONOCHIE  system,  he  is  set  so  much  task-work,  which  is  rated  at  so  many  marks, 
each  mark  scoring  off  a  portion  of  his  sentence.  But  hear  the  CAPTAIN  : — 

"  It  has  often  occurred  to  him  (the  writer  of  Priton  Discipline)  that  the  Mark  system  in  its  perfection  would  pecu- 
liarly apply  to  wife-beaters,  habitual  drunkards,  and  such  other  noxious  small  fry,  whose  crimes  against  the 
State  would  scarcely  warrant  the  imposition  of  a  long  time-sentence,  yet  who  are  little  affected,  and  never 
cured,  by  a  short  one,  their  families  almost  alone  suffering,  either  by  their  incarceration  or  discharge." 

But,  as  the  means  of  redemption,  CAPTAIN  MACONOCHIE  would  essay  the  power  of  tempta- 
tion. The  drunkard,  if  it  so  pleased  him,  should  still  have  his  dram ;  a  dram  to  be  bought 
at  a  very  high  price  with  marks;  with  every  mark  his  certainty  of  freedom  lessening 
and  becoming  more  remote. 

"  Were  they  committed  under  heavy  Mark  sentences,  with  access  to  liquor  FOB  LIBERTY,  but  for  nothing 
else,  either  they  would  never  come  out,  but  remain  for  life  where  alone  they  can  be  kept  out  of  mischief,  or,  if 
at  length  discharged,  it  would  be  only  after  such  a  course  of  voluntary  abstinence  as,  combined  with  reluctance  to 
incur  another  such  penalty,  would  probably  cure  them  for  life  of  their  infirmity." 

Let  the  cat  be  set  aside  for  awhile,  and  let  the  bottle  have  a  trial :  we  have  little  doubt 
that  gin  would  in  effect  be  found  a  sharper  master  than  whipcord.  The  wife-beater  would  have 
a  dram  to  console  him,  a  dram  that  is,  in  fact,  a  bitter  sup  of  further  captivity.  Well,  he 
tosses  off  the  liquor,  and  pays  for  it  a  swingeing  price  in  ready  marks  :  now,  these  marks  being 
the  coin  wherewith  he  should  buy  his  freedom  at  the  prison-door,  liberty  is  all  the  further  off 
with  every  gin-drop  swallowed.  If  he  would  be  free  to  return  to  his  wife,  he  must,  he 
cannot  help  it,  return  a  sober,  industrious,  self-denying  man.  With  the  bottle  before  him,  and 
the  possession  of  Marks  to  purchase  it,  he  must  put  the  demon  drink  aside,  and  devote  his 
better  nature  to  the  domestic  gods. 

Surely,  the  MACONOCIIIE  discipline  is  worth  a  trial.  The  worthy  women  of  Leicester 
will  not  have  even  the  woman-beater  flogged.  And,  with  the  CAPTAIN'S  system  carried 
out,  who  can  doubt  but  that  the  influence  of  self-denial  would  work  a  more  enduring  change 
upon  the  "  wife-beaters,  habitual  drunkards,  and  other  such  noxious  small  fry,"  than  any 
intimacy,  however  close,  with  the  prison  cat  ? 


Dunup  on  Debt. 

"  IT  must  be  confessed  that  my  creditors  are  singularly  unfortunate.  They  invariably  apply 
the  day  after  I  have  spent  all  my  money.  I  always  say  to  them,  'Now,  this  is  very  pro- 
voking. Why  didn't  you  come  yesterday,  and  I  could  have  paid  you  in  full  P'  But  no,  they 
never  will.  They  seem  to  take  a  perverse  pleasure  in  arriving  always  too  late.  It 's  my  belief 
the  rascals  do  it  on  purpose."  

LIFE  IN  THE  HAYMASKET  ! — A  Policeman  on  night  duty  sends  us  the  following  observa- 
tion: "It  seems  to  me  that  with  many  young  men,  the  most  approved  method  of  winding 
up  the  night  is  reeling  it  home !  " 


ALEXANDER  TO  HIS  PEOPLE. 

AFTER  a  war  as  just  as  glorious, 
My  Russians,  here  we  are,  victorious, 
A  war  our  Sire  did  not  commence, 
Religion  being  his  pretence. 

He  dreamt  not  that  expostulation 
Would  kindle  such  a  conflagration, 
When  he  those  provinces  did  seize, 
To  form  material  guarantees. 

He  show'd  the  strongest  wish  for  peace 
Up  to  the  time  of  his  decease ; 
But,  with  the  mildest  dispositions, 
Could  not  agree  to  the  conditions. 

Hostilities  did  then  continue  : 

We  knew  you  'd  show  what,  stuff  was  in  you. 

You  justified  our  expectations, 

And  single-handed  beat  three  nations. 

The  Baltic,  the  Pacific  Ocean, 
The  Black  Sea  witnessed  your  devotion, 
And  famous  deeds,  both  new  and  striking. 
None  of  you  served  against  their  liking. 

Both  from  Siberia  and  the  Sea 
Named  White,  you  drove  the  Enemy, 
From  Sweaborg  made  them  fast  retire, 
Not  having  set  the  place  on  fire. 

Then  of  Sebastopol  the  South, 
Eleven  months  beneath  the  mouth 
Of  cannon,  bravely  you  defended, 
'Twas  not  its  fall  the  war  that  ended. 

In  Asia  too,  like  sons  of  Mars, 
You  conquer'd  the  stronghold  of  Kars, 
The  Turks  did  not  to  famine  yield, 
They  having  thrash'd  you  in  the  field. 

Howe'er,  a  providential  fact, 

Not  this,  that  you  are  soundly  whack'd, 

A  fact  fulfilling  our  desire, 

Permits  us  nicely  to  retire. 

The  Christians'  rights  are  guaranteed, 
Now,  by  the  SULTAN'S  act  and  deed ; 
The  cause,  for  which  your  blood  you  "ve  spent, 
Is  won :  so  we  may  rest  content. 

Of  peace  to  hasten  the  conclusion, 
And  quite  dispel  the  wild  illusion 
That  by  ambition  we  are  swayed, 
A  few  concessions  we  have  made ; 

In  the  Black  Sea  a  slight  provision 
Witt  Turkish  ships  to  bar  collision : 
And  near  the  Danube  some  mutation 
In  Bessarabia's  demarcation. 

By  these  small  changes  nought  is  lost, 
Compared  with  a  prolong'd  war's  cost, 
And  what  the  land,  o'er  which  I  reign, 
By  peace  and  quietness  will  gain. 

Sing  hey !  then,  for  the  reformation 
Of  holy  Russia's  mighty  nation, 
Let  us  develope  her  resources, 
In  future,  by  pacific  courses. 


Come  on,  and  Strike .' 

SEVERAL  inquiries  have  been  made  after  the 
Clock  for  the  New  Houses  of  Parliament,  which 
we  are  told  has  been  "going  for  some  time." 
We  confess  we  are  not  satisfied  with  this  in- 
formation, for  any  Clock  can  be  made  to  "  go  " 
after  a  certain  fashion,  but  our  objection  to  the 
Parliament  Clock  is  that  it  don't  come. 


YORK  IN  DANGER  ! — The  MARQUIS  OP  CLAN- 
RICARDE  has  constituted  himself  a  "trustee" 
for  the  immoveability  of  the  York  Pillar  !  His 
Royal  Highness  had  better  look  about  him. 
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A  FIGURE  OF  FUN. 


THE  BISHOP  OP  BANGOR  presents  his  compliments  to  Mr.  Punch, 
and  I  beg  to  send  you  my  Portrait, 

Yours  sincerely,  BANGOR. 


ENOUGH    TO    PUT    ANYBODY    OUT. 

WHETHER  it  is  true  that  "  it  never  rains  but  it  pours,"  there  can  be 
no  denying  that  one  extensive  fire  seldom  happens  without  a  shower  of 
conflagrations  coming  immediately  afterwards.  Fire  is  proverbially 
catching,  and  it  has  sometimes  bean  observed  that  an  epidemic  pre- 
vails on  the  approach  of  quarter-day,  when  there  is  frequently  a 
breaking  out  in  several  places  at  once,  and  a  sort  of  burning  fever 
becomes  extremely  prevalent.  In  spite  of  every  precaution,  there  has 
been  lately  among  the  theatres  a  tendency  to  catch  fire,  and  while  no 
less  than  two  have  miserably  perished  within  the  last  few  months,  there 
have  been  some  comparatively  mild  cases  of  incipient  combustion  at 
other  theatrical  establishments.  Drury  Lane  has  oeen  in  peril  once  or 
twice,  and  on  a  recent  occasion  appears  to  have  been  brought  into 
danger  by  an  experiment  to  provide  for  its  safety. 

We  often  hear  of  remedies  that  are  worse  than  the  "disease,  but  in 
the  instance  to  which  we  allude,  the  disease  appears  to  have  been 
occasioned  solely  by  the  remedy.  Some  clever  fellow  has  we  find 
invented  an  affair  called  a  Fire  Annihilator,  which  is  intended,  we 
presume,  as  its  name  implies,  to  annihilate  a  fire,  but  by  mismanage- 
ment or  mistake,  the  article,  instead  of  putting  out  a  fire  which  exists, 
may  create  a  fire  where  none  is  expected. 

The  following  extracts  from  a  report  headed  ALARMING  OCCURRENCE 
AT  DRURY  LANE  THEATRE,  will  throw  light  on  a  subject,  which  was 
very  nearly  beiug  illuminated  in  a  most  disastrous  manner  -. 

"  At  the  conclusion  of  the  performances  on  Saturday  night,  the  committee  of  the 
theatre,  according  to  previous  arrangement,  arrived  upon  the  stage  for  the  purpose  of 
witnessing  some  experiments  with  PHILLIPS'S  patent  Fire  Annihilator,  in  order  to  test 
their  applicability  in  case  of  fire  occurring  within  the  building." 

So  far  so  good,  but  what  was  better  still— and  most  fortunate,  as  the 
result  proved—a  number  of  genuine  firemen  were  in  attendance  to 
assist  or  counteract  the  annihilating  gentlemen  "in  case  anything 
should  arise,"  to  demand  the  services  of  the  former  : 

"  The  performances  commenced  with  a  trial  between  the  patent  hand  pump,  such  as 
is  used  by  the  fire  brigade,  and  one  or  two  small  annihitators,  to  see  which  would 
extinguish  the  lights  burning  in  the  battens  over  the  stage  the  quickest." 

This  amusing  little  match  between  the  pumps,  and  the  annihilatprs 
was  going  on  very  pleasantly,  and  the  Committee,  who  were  very  fitting  ' 
judges  of  the  matter,  were  inclining  favourably  to  the  pumps,  when 

"It  was  proposed  by  MB.  CURTIS,  the  secretary,  that  one  of  the  large  machines  drawn 
upon  two  w  eels,  should  be  tried.  This  was  accordingly  being  done,  and  the  carriage 
having  been  p'aced  near  the  centre  of  the  stage,  a  large  iron  funnel  fifteen  feet  in  length 
was  attached,  for  the  purpose  of  assisting  the  vapour  to  reach  the  gas  burning  in  the 
battens." 


mentally  exclaiming  "  Go  it,  pumps !  "  "  Go  it  annihilate ! "  when  the 
following  thoroughly  dramatic  incident  occurred,  and  an  effect  of  a 
strangely  serio-comic  nature  was  the  immediate  consequence : 

"The  signal  having  been  given,  the  man  in  charge  of  the  annihilate- broke  the 
bottle  containing  the  acid,  which  ignited  the  composition,  and  the  vapour  commenced 
to  escape ;  but  in  a  few  seconds  the  funnel,  through  which  the  gas  generated  in  the 
machine  was  passing,  blew  off,  and  was  projected  up  to  the  flies,  and  lodged  under  the 
bridge  of  the  stage  in  a  heated  state.  At  the  same  time,  the  cap  or  lid  of  the  annihl- 
lator  waB  blown  off  with  a  noise  resembling  the  discharge  of  cannon,  which  knocked 
down  the  man  having  charge  of  the  apparatus,  and  passing  by  him  to  a  distance  of 
thirty-five  feet.  The  machine  tuen  threw  up  such  a  vast  body  of  fire  that  every  one  in 
the  theatre  apprehended  nothing  short  of  its  entire  destruction." 

This  must  have  been  indeed  a  "  surprise "  for  the  assembled  com- 
pany, who  had  come  to  see  an  annihilate  put  an  imaginary  fire  out : 
when,  by  some  astonishing  eccentricity,  it  blew  a  real  fire  in  ;  tossed 
its  own  funnel  high  into  the  air ;  twirled  its  own  cap,  as  if  it  would 
"huzza"  its  own  exploit;  and  performed  this  feat  with  such  fearful 
energy,  as  to  knock  down  the  man  who  had  got  it  in  charge ;  and, 
by  way  of  finishing  off  with  a  "  blaze  of  triumph,"  "  threw  up  such  a 
vast  body  of  fire,"  that  the  "noblemen  and  gentlemen  of  the  Com- 
mittee rushed  out  into  the  street ; "  which,  as  the  only  way  of  effecting 
their  own  insurance,  was  undoubtedly  their  best  policy.  Happily, 
there  chanced  to  be  in  the  house  a  few  adherents  of  the  old  notion, 
that  water  is  better  than  gas  for  extinguishing  flame ;  and 

"  Fortunately  the  firemen  had  taken  the  precaution  to  have  their  engines  placed 
upon  the  stage,  and  charged  with  water,  and  they  were  therefore  enabled  without  the 
least  delay  to  render  assistance." 

The  conduct  of  the  large  annihilate  on  two  wheels  had  such  an 
effect  on  the  sympathies  of  the  other  minor  annihilates,  that 

"  Another  annihilates  standing  on  the  stage  rolled  away,  and  having  broken  the  iron 
and  glass  of  five  of  the  floats,  it  fell. into  the  orchestra,  demolishing  one  of  the  music 
stands  and  upsetting  the  seats." 

It  is  clear  that  the  little  annihilate  would  not  stand  idly  by.  while 
its  bigger  brother  was  having  one  of  its  "  games ; "  and,  having  broken 
five  lamp-glasses,  demolished  a  music^tand,  and  upset  a  seat,  the 
small  machine  may  be  said  to  have  contributed  a  fair  share,  for  its  size, 
to  the  evening's  excitement.  Of  course,  when  it  was  all  over,  nobody 
on  earth  knew  how  it  was  done ;  and  the  usual  amount  of  surmise  has 
been  actively  engaged  in  making  all  sorts  of  ridiculous  guesses  at  the 
cause  of  the  accident.  At  length,  that  sagacious  conjuror,  commonly 
known  as  "  general  opinion,"  has  come  to  the  sapient  conclusion,  that 
the  "  cap  came  off,  because  the  lid,  or  top,  could  not  have  been  pro- 
perly riveted  on ; "  and  the  account  of  the  affair  finishes  as  usual  with 
the  remark,  that  "too  much  praise  cannot  be  given  to  everyone 
employed ; "  from  which  we  infer  that  no  blame  attaches  to  anyone. 


A  JUBILEE  CHANT. 

IF  your  Members  attend  less  to  duties  than  pleasures, 
Till  all  must  find  fault  both  with  men  and  with  measures — 
If  at  scamped  and  botched  work  in  your  laws  you  all  scoff — 
If  the  seams  come  unsewed,  and  the  buttons  drop  off — 
If  you  wish  (as  you  must)  to  see  coats  turned  more  neatly, 
And  the  thread  of  each  argument  drawn  more  completely, 
It  'a  clear  that  there 's  only  one  thing  to  be  done, — 
Admit  into  Parliament  AABON  AND  SON. 

We  who  first  of  your  Tailor's  Bills  called  for  reform, 
In  reforming  your  Parliaments'  Bills  will  be  warm : 
Skilful  sweaters,  we'll  quicken  the  Cabinet's  sloth, 
And  teach  them  to  cut  out  their  coats  by  their  cloth ; 
Pennywise,  make  each  sixpence  go  far  as  a  bob, 
And  of  what  we  amend,  at  least  make  a  good  job ; 
If  you  want  many  a  WILLIAMS  of  Lambeth  for.  one, 
Admit  into  Parliament  AARON  AND  SON. 

If  you'll  visit  our  Mammoth  emporium  you'll  see 
The  style  of  our  business  just  fits  the  M.P. : 
We've  the  knack  on  the  Public  our  merits  of  thrusting, 
In  a  style  of  profession  that  quite  suits  the  busting. 
With  plate-glass  and  gas-lights  we  make  such  a  flare, 
That  fustian  for  broad-cloth  will  pass  in  the  glare. 
With  "  Great  cry,  little  wool,"  we  the  Public  have  dine, 
Then  what  Members  you  'd  have  in  B.  AARON  AND  SON  ! 


A  Strange  Blade. 

AN  American  Rough,  whose  name  is  WALT  WHITMAN,  and  who  calls 
himself  a  "  Kosmos,"  has  been  publishing  a  mad  book  under  the  title 
of  Leaves  of  Gra»».  We  can  only  say  that  these  Leaves  of  Grass  are 
fully  worthy  to  be  put  on  a  level  with  that  heap  of  rubbish  wiled  Fern 
Leaves,  by  FANNI-  FEBN,  and  similar  "green  stuff."  The  fields  of 
American  literature  want  weeding  dreadfully. 


All  this  waa  satisfactory  enough,  and  the  pumps  and  the  annihilates       NEW  WORK  NOW  PUBLISHING  AT  CHELSEA  HOSPITAL  IN  DAILY 
had  their  respective  backers  among  the  Committee,  some  of  whom  were  '  NUMBERS. — LUCAN'S  Fitrce-atia. 
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TOUCHING    SIMPLICITY. 

Little  Wife  (eagerly  opening  the  door  for  dear  Edwin).    "  OH,  SEE,  DEAR,  WHAT  I 
HAVE     FOB     1OU  ! — I  *M     SURE     UNCLE     HAS     GOT     YOU     AN     APPOINTMENT     UNDER 

GOVERNMENT  AT  LAST — FOE  HERE  's  A  LETTER  MARKED   IMMEDIATE,   AND   '  OK 
HER  MAJESTY'S  SERVICE/'" 

(Poor  little  soul!  what  docs  she  know  about  Kates  and  Taxes?) 


SAYINGS  OF  ENGLISH  SAGES. 

LORD  PALMEHSTON,  Prime  Minister.  —  With  many 
mothers,  education  seems  to  consist  in  elevating  their 
children — up  to  the  skies  ! — Supposing  we  all  of  us  had 
windows  in  our  breasts  to-morrow,  do  you  think  we  should  not 
take  good  care  to  keep  the  blinds  down? — In  an  aristocratic 
government,  the  choicest  fruits  of  political  life  are  carried 
away  in  a  Strawberry-leaf. — But  very  few  women  know 
how  to  eat !— After  all,  the  most  absorbing  of  all  English 
questions  is,  "  Where  do  you  dine  to-day?" — We  should 
not  be  so  hard  upon  an  Irishman  who  turns  his  coat, 
because  in  many  cases  it  is  the  only  one  the  poor  fellow 
has  got  to  his  back! — A  minister  that  is  dull  should  be 
treated  like  a  lamp :  to  ensure  his  becoming  bright  sgain, 
give  him  a  good  trimming. — The  few  arrows  that  Cupid  has 
left  are  tint  with  gold. — Of  the  ladder  of  European  civilisa- 
tion, the  Cossack,  it  must  be  confessed,  occupies  the  lowest 
Steppe. — Many  men  think  they  are  distinguishing  them- 
selves when  they  are  only  making  themselves  singular. — 
We  call  Vanity  a  small  thing,  and  yet  in  most  people  it  is 
so  large  that  it  has  the  greatest  difficulty  in  containing 
itself.— Put  the  strongest-minded  woman  in  a  bonnet-shop, 
and  instantly  it  will  turn  her  head !— Communism  would 
wish  to  reduce  the  world  to  nothing  but  a  large  common, 
and  mankind  to  a  set  of  geese  all  feeding  in  common 
upon  it ! 

KING  LEOPOLD'S  ABDICATION. 

THE  'Tiser's  last  discovery  will  astonish  a  certain  family 
at  Windsor :  it  is  no  less  than  this.  KING  LEOPOLD  is 
about  to  abdicate  the  throne  of  Belgium !  This  is  startling 
news  for  one  day;  but  there  is  more  behind,  whir 
Punch  presents  to  his  inventive  contemporary.  No  sooaer 
will  LEOPOLD  have  descended  the  throne  of  Belgium,  than 
he  will  take  ship  at  Ostend,  and  proceed  direct  to  Mada- 
gascar ;  where  he  will  immediately  marry  the  Queen,  who,  at 
this  happy  juncture,— so  have  the  fates  determined  it !— is 
now  a  widow.  There  wanted  but  this,  as  the  'Tiser  must 
allow,  to  complete  the  romantic  married  history  of  LEOPOLD. 


Turn  Him  Out ! 


A  WRETCHED  Bachelor,  who  has  been  lately  revising 
BRILLAT  SAVAHIN'S  Physiologie  du  Gout,  writes,  in  the  usual 
unfeeling  manner  of  all  bachelors,  "It  is  impossible  that,  any 
family  dinner  can  be  perfect,  since  it  admits  of  one  entree 
that  is  always  objectionable — the  entree  of  children ! ! ! " 


DUNUP  OUTDONE. 

HE  following  is  a  land  fide  advertisement, 
and  is  extracted  fromadailyNewspaper: 

LAW,  Equity,  Conveyancing,  &e.- — MR. 
SMYTH,  Barrister,  informs  his  friends  and 
the  public,  that  from  this  date  be  will  act  In  all 
cases  for  his  clients  without  the  intervention  of 
an  attorney  or  solicitor. 

Ma.  S.  may  be  consulted  personally,  or  by  letter 
(p.  p.),  addressed  to  his  Chambers. 
16th  November,  1855. 
79,  Chancery  Lane.  14  b  12  mar  1 

Our  readers  may  perhaps  doubt  the 
fact  of  a  Member  of  the  Bar  having 
resorted  to  the  means  usually  adopted 
by  cheap  tailors,  quack  medicine  vendors, 
and  others,  to  get  rid  of  their  wares, 
but  here  we  have  a  veritable  instance  of 
the  step  having  been  taken.  We  are 
accustomed  to  advertising  Attorneys, 
who  address  themselves  to  the  "  em- 
barrassed" and  others  who  are  likely 
enough  to  be  at  their  wits'  ends  before 
they  go  to  a  lawyer  who  solicits  busi- 
ness— and  is  thus  worthy  of  the  name 
of  Solicitor — but  a  Barrister  who  pub- 
licly asks  for  briefs  without  the  intervention  of  an  attorney  is  as  yet  a 
novelty.  We  do  not  recollect  any  previous  instance  (save  that  desperate 
one  of  BRIEFLESS  a  few  years  ago),  in  which  a  Member  of  the  ;Bar  has 
advertised  for  business  in  the  manner  above  described.  We  are  not 
prepared  to  say  that  the  attorney  is  a  desirable  medium  between  the 
client  and  the  barrister,  but  he  has  hitherto  been  considered  so,  and  at 


all  events  the  step  is  rather  a  bold  one  on  the  part  of  the  learned 
gentleman  who  has  taken  the  initiative  in  a  proceeding  which  may  or 
may  not  become  a  precedent. 

Perhaps  it  is  quite  as  reputable  to  advertise  for  a  client  as  to  drink 
gin-and-water  with  a  low  attorney,  or  fraternise  with  some  touting 
scamp  who  is  recognised  as  clerk-in-general  to  a  certain  bevy  of  bar- 
risters, who  are  prepared  to  acknowledge  him  in  the  clerical  character, 
whenever  he  can  present  himself  with  a  fee — or  a  portion  of  a  fee — that 
he  has  extracted  from  the  pocket  of  some  unfortunate  prosecutor  or 
prisoner  at  a  Criminal  Court.  We  confess  that  we  prefer  the  more 
straightforward  course  of  an  undisguised  advertisement  to  the  indirect 
arts  by  which  the  "  business  "  of  certain  barristers  is  obtained.  It  is 
only  fair  to  add,  that  the  above  advertisement  is  from  an  Australian 
paper,  and  that  Melbourne,  as  well  as  London,  is  blessed  with  a 
Chancery  Lane. 

A  Singular  Discovery. 

"  Do  yon  know  (said  OSBORNE  to  a  large  circle  of  admirers)  I  have 
made  a  singular  discovery  ?  I've  actually  found  out  that  FRED.  PEEL 
thinks— and  not  only  thinks,  but  is  a  profound  thinker  !  None  of  you 
will  believe  me,  but  I  can  assure  you  that  night  or  day — awake  or 
asleep— there  is  scarcely  a  moment  but  what  MASTEE  FRED,  thinks  a 
great  deal — of  himself !  " 

Compulsory  Vaccination. 

TWE  hope  the  medical  men  to  be  appointed  under  the  "Compulsory 
Vaccination  Act "  will  call  at  convenient  hours ;  for  it  would  be 
extremely  unpleasant,  just  as  one  has  sat  down  to  dinner,  for  the  ser- 
vant to  come  in  and  say,  "  If  you  please,  Sir,  the  Doctor  has  called,  and 
he  hopes  you  will  come  and  be  vaccinated  immediately,  for  he  hain't  a 
minute  to  spare,  and  can 't  wait  ?  " 


PrioledbjWmi.m  Bradbury,  of  No.  U,  Upper  Wobnm  Ha<*.  and  'nl 


, 
LJ.doL-SirS.oAT,  i" 


. 
'  ta      '  tlK*a 


'nl"  jek  Mulktt  EMm.of  So.  19.  Q.u«n  .  Ro«d  We.t,  Re«nt'.  P.rV.  both  in  the  p.ri.k  of  St.  Pa.crw,  111  the  CmintT  of  MiddlMt*. 
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AT  WORK. 


Sardinia  gave  a  bit,  and  Russia  too ! 

Ard  Punch  serenely  to  the  sewer  said — 

"  Your  name  is  Peace,  and  so  you  do  peace-work." 

And  then  the  maiden  sigh'd,  and  answered 

"  Not  peace-work,  Punch  ;  but  patch-work." 


SUE  was  a  lovely  creature ; 

lovely,  and  pensive  withal. 
And  she  sat  upon  the  sea- 
shore, and  the   flaps  of 

nations  were  at  her  feet. 
Very    beautiful    was    the 

creature ;  with  dove-like 

eyes,  and  golden  hair. 
An  olive  branch — a  little 

brown  and  sere — lay  at 

her  side. 
'Twas  plain  she    scarcely 

deemed     it    worth    her 

while 

To  pick  it  up  ! 
And  the  lovely  being  sewed 

and  sewed  and  sewed  ; 
Taking  a  bit  of    bunting 

here  and  there : 
A  bit  of  England's  flag — a 

bit  of  tricolor— a  bit  of 

Turkey— 


A  WOMAN'S  WILL— Won't ! ! ! 


THE  LAST  OF  THE  CABMEN. 

THE  Cab-owners  contemplate  a  sort  of  suicide> 
or  rather  a  kind  of  transmigration  into  another 
body,  which  is  to  be  a  body  of  stage-coach  pro- 
prietors. Anything  for  a  change  seems  to  be 

i  desirable,  as  far  as  the  cabs  are  concerned,  for  a 
cabman  is  never  satisfied.  Whether  he  will  be 
more  complacent  and  courteous  when  he  has 

jfive  or  six  passengers  instead  of  one,  is  a  point 

I  that  may  be  open  to  argument ;  but  if  he  divides 
his  abuse  among  half-a-dozen,  it  may  fall  more 
lightly  on  the  public  than  it  has  done  hitherto. 
We  perceive  that  a  resolution  has  been  passed 

!  to  call  the  new  concern  the  "  London  Minibus 
Association."  We  do  not  profess  to  be  sufS-  | 
ciently  up  in  our  Classics  to  be  able  to  translate 
the  word  minibus,  which  we  suppose  is  intended  : 
as  a  companion  to  the  Latin  word,  omnibus. 
Perhaps,  however,  as  the  Cabmen  have  gene- 
rally a  very  peculiar  language  of  their  own, 
minibus  may  be  a  term  in  their  vocabulary, 
which  may  be  perfectly  understood  by  them- 
selves, though  the  public  may  be  not  yet  ac- 
quainted with  its  meaning.  Possibly  it,  may  be 
a  misprint  for  the  word  minimis,  and  the  Cabmen 
may  be  so  far  relying  on  the  maxim  de  minimis 
non  curat  lex,  as  to  hope  that  the  law  will  not 
he  able  to  lay  hold  of  them  in  their  new 
character.  

Shakespeare  in  France. 

LET  GEORGE  SAND  write  Consxelos— beautiful, 
passionate,  eloquent  Consuelos  /—but  let  her  keep 
her  white  hands  off  SHAKESPEARE,  the  "  divine 
WILLIAMS."  She  has  made  sad  work  of  As  You 
Like  It,  which  she  calls  Comme  il  tons  Plaira  ; 
so  very  sad  that,  far  from  doing  honour  to  the 
Swan  of  Avon,  she  has  done  nothing  more  than 
cook  his  goose. 


PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

April  Z\st,  Monday.  LORD  ALBEMARLE  continues  to  work  the 
Honourable  East  India  Company,  and  to  night  exposed  its  blunderings 
upon  the  subject  of  coinage,  showing  that  a  recent  experiment  upon  the 
money  of  the  Singapore  people  was  at  once  absurd,  costly,  and  oppres- 
sive. His  Lordship  made  H  neat  typographical  joke,  to  wbicli  Mr.  Punch, 
in  testimony  of  his  respect,  for  LORD  ALBEMARLIV'S  character.will  allot  the 
singular  honour  of  Apotheosis.  He  said  t  hat  he  held  in  his  hand  a  tabular 
statement,  published  by  the  Indian  Government,  being  an  attempt  toadapt 
the  fractional  parts  of  a  rupee  to  the  fractional  parts  of  a  dollar.  In 
this  he  found  the  word  "  pie,"  with  which  as  applied  to  finance  he  was 
previously  unacquainted,  but  which  was,  he  supposed,  used  in  the  sense 
in  which  it  was  employed  in  a  printing-office — to  describe  the  confusion 
of  the  whole  matter. 

The  Government  Church  Discipline  Bill  was  then  brought  on  for 
second  reading.  The  principal  object  of  this  measure  was  very  desirable 
— the  providing  better  means  than  at  present  exist  for  keeping  erratic 
parsons  in  order;  but  the  plan,  which  was  to  take  away  the  authority 
of  the  bishops,  and  give  it  to  the  archbishop,  was  not  so  satisfactory. 
Without  entering,  with  one  of  the  speakers— need  BISHOP  PUNCH  name 
his  friend  BISHOP  EXMER— into  the  question  of  the  divine  authority 
of  bishops,  the  former  hierarch  respectfully  protests  against  relieving 
his  brethren  from  the  duties  which  they  are  paid — not  very  meanly — 
to  discharge  ;  and  he  is  not  displeased  that  the  measure  was  rejected, 
and  the  Government  defeated  by  41  to  33.  The  English  episcopals 
opposed  the  bill,  even  poor  DR.  BANGOR  thinking  that  he  ought  to  do 
his  duty ;  hut,  the  Irish  bishops  supported  it,  which  was  a  course  con- 
sistent and  honourable  in  them,  the  vital  principle  and  essence  of  the 
Church  of  Ireland  being  her  receiving  a  large  income  for  doing  ex- 
ceedingly little. 

In  the  Commons,  there  was  much  talk  about  the  Peace  Fireworks, 
which  really  find' very  little  favour  now,  though,  of  course,  if  they  are 
let  off,  everybody  will  desire  to  see  them.  People  are  in  no  humour  to 
rejoice  about  a  Peace  which  they  cannot  help  regarding  as  premature, 
and  of  the  patchwork  order.  Some  Members  deemed  it  necessary  to 
extort  from  Government  the  assurance  that  the  House  was  not  to  be 
bound  by  the  fireworks,  and  that  the  abstaining  from  throwing  water 


upon  the  squibs  did  not  pledge  Parliament  to  approve  the  Treaty. 
Another  curious  intimation  came  from  SIR  GEORGE  GREY,  namely, 
that  though  we  might  arrange  for  our  Fireworks  before  the  Treaty  was 
ratified,  it  would  not  be  right  as  yet  to  appoint  a  day  of  Thanksgiving. 

I  How  very  subtle  must  be  the  process  of  theological  and  pyrotechnical 

I  logic  by  which  SIR  GEORGE  discovers  the  date  when  it  is  right  to  send 

I  up  rockets,  but  not  thanksgivings. 

The  Commons  could  not  help  talking  about  the  delightful  holiday 

j  they  were  to  have  on  the  Wednesday  ;  and  MB.  STAFFOBD  was  quite 
ecstatic  with  Government  for  selecting  so  admirable  a  ship  as  the 
Perseverance  for  the  Members.  He  knew  the  Commander— had  been 

!  with  him  on  the  raging  ocean — he  was  the  noblest  Captain  that  ever 

{ lived,  and  all  would  go  charmingly. 

MESSRS.  GRISSELL  and  their  mortars  then  came  np,  and  the  final 
statement  of  MR.  MOSSELL,  for  Government,  is,  that  the  GRISSELLS 
"inserted  plugs  for  the  purpose  of  concealing  defects  in  the  material, 
and  had  not  acted  as  respectable  persons  would  have  done."  They  are 
rich  men,  and  of  course  found  apologists,  MALINS,  the  barrister,  who 
therefore  counts  for — a  barrister,  and  others ;  but  LORD  LOVAINE 

!  complained  that  Government  should  be  censured  for  laying  its  finger 

'  on  contractors  who  attempted  to  deceive  them.  MR.  IITE,  speaking 
lor  Administrative  Reform,  appeared  to  think  that  as  the  casting- 
mortars  was  "a  matter  of  doubt  and  difficult v,"  people  who  cast 
unworthy  mortars  should  not  be  blamed,  a  deduction  every  way  worthy 
of  the  body  which  says  it  returned  him,  and  is  quite  welcome  to  the 
glory  of  the  exploit. 

There  was  rather  an  interesting  debate,  in  Supply,  on  the  British 
Museum  vote,  and  MR.  MILNES,  by  a  general  attack  on  the  manage- 
ment of  the  Museum,  brought  up  the  SPEAKER  himself,  as  one  of  its 
Trustees,  to  defend  the  appointment  of  MR.  PANIZZI,  against  whom 
MR.  MILNES  had  raised  the  somewhat  unworthy  objection  that  he  was  a 
foreigner.  The  SPEAKER  emphatically  declared  that  MR.  PANIZZI  was 
appointed  Chief  Librarian  because  he  was  the  very  best,  man  for  the  post, 
and  adduced  various  documentary  evidence  in  support  of  his  statement,  to 
which  MR.  LAYARD  gave  the  strongest,  confirmation,  and  MR.  DISRAELI 
bore  similar  testimony.  Several  excellent  suggestions  for  rendering 
the  Museum  and  Library  more  available  for  public  use  were  offered, 
especially  one  for  opening  an  Evening  Heading-room  for  those  whose 
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occupation  precludes  study  by  day.  After  this  au  attack  was  made  on 
the  Board  of  Health  by  the  Bodmin  SOLOMON,  DK.  MICHELL,  but 
defeated  by  a  large  majority,  aud  the  House  retus.  d  to  lei  the  CHAN- 
CELLOR OF  THE  .EXCHEQUER  hurry  on  his  Bill  lor  taxing  foreign  Fire 
Assurance.  The  Commons  then'adjouined,  as  the  Lords  had  done, 
until  Thursday,  thai  they  might  have  ample  time  lor  enjoying  the 
charming  holiday  they  anticipated. 


i 
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Thursday.  Mr.  Punch  cannot  trust  himself  to  deal  with  a  subject  so 
painful  as  tbat  which  is  set  forth  in  the  above  cuneiform  hieroglyphics. 
Hfl  must  borrow  two  sentences  from  the  Times; — 

In  the  Lords — 

"  LORD   RAVENSWOIITH    culled  the    attention   of  the  Government  to    the   TOTAL 
FAILUICK  of  the  arrangements  made  by  the  Admiralty  for  the  accommodation  of  the  ' 
Peers  at  the  Naval  Review." 

In  the  Commons — 

"At  the  first  opportunity  permitted  by  the  rules  of  the  House,  A  TORRENT  OF  COM-' 
PI.AIXTS  respecting  :h<>  arrangements  and  derangements,  80  far  as  affected  the  Menib, -i •-, 
of  the  two  Houses  of  Parliament,  at  the  Naval  Review,  on  the  preceding  day,  BUK.ST 

KORTH  PRUM  ALL  PABTS  OF  THE  llot'SE." 

May  Mr.  Punch  be  permitted,  for  the  moment,  to  drop  a  veil  over 
scenes  which  aie  almost  too  harrowing  for  description  V  Each  legis- 
lative chamber  has  been  a  Chamber  of  Horrors  on  each  night  since  the 
Spithead  catastrophes,  but  let  him  be  spared  the  recital.  Three  events 
of  that  awful  Wednesday  will  enable  posterity  to  judge  of  its  other 
terrors.  A  Bishop  was  shored  into  a  third-class  carriage ;  two  Judges 
had  to  work  at  a  capstan ;  and  the  PREMIER  of  Knglana  was  dragged 
away  in  the  cnstody  of  a  policeman.  There  can  be  no  doubt  whatever 


that  the  world  is  at  an  end,  if  we  only  knew  it.  Let  us  pass  on. 
LORD  CLARENDON  has  returned  from  Paris,  aud  pave  some  expla- 
nation of  Austria's  interference  with  Paima,  which  his  Lordship 
considered  to  be  entirely  warranted. 

LORD  PALMEBSTON  "  elsewhere  "  produced  the  Correspondence  with 
America ;  after  which  LORD  GODEHICU  moved  an  address  in  favour  of 
cpen  competition  for  Appointments  to  the  Civil  Service.  The  Govern- 
ment, of  course,  opposed  it ;  and  the  House,  being  in  a  preternatural 
ill-temper,  defeated  the  Government  by  108  to  87,  and  carried  the 
Address.  A  demand  of  Justice  to  Ireland  was  made  in  regard  to  fire- 
works, and  Dublin  is  to  have  them. 

Friday.  LORD  ST.  GERMANS  brought  in  his  Bill  for  legalising  Mar- 
riage with  one's  Wife's  Sister,  aud  was  defeated,  chit  fly  by  four  priests ; 
OXFORD,  CASHEL,  ST.  DAVID'S  and  EXSTSK.  The  majority  against 
him  was  19.  He  was  supported  by  LORD  KLLESMKKE,  LORD  RAVENS- 
WORTH,  and  LORD  ALBEMABLB;  and  the  latter  made  an  observation, 
for  which  the  Clergy  will  be  very  grateful  to  him.  "The  opinions 
generally  expressed  by  ladies  upon  this  subject  were  attributable  to  the 
Ignorance  ot  their  Spiritual  Advisers,  and  to  their  undue  reverence  for 
the  Common  Prayer-Book."  This  speech,  ladies,  comes  from  no  low, 
radical,  ill-dressed,  at  heistic,  vulgar,  plebeian  Snob ;  but  from  one  of 
the  most  accomplished  of  English  noblemen,  descended  from  the  LORDS 
DE  CLIFFORD,  and,  moreover,  himself  one  of  the  Heroes  of  Waterloo, 
and  who  has  been  Groom-in- Waiting  to  the  QUEEN  ;  not  that  these 
facts  would  influence  your  habitually  unbiassed  reasoning, — they  are 
merely  given  as  matter  of  information. 

In  the  Commons,  the  "torrent  of  complaints"  rushed  with  undi- 
minished  vehemence,  and  the  members  for  the  South  Western  Railway 
condescended  to  express  some  regret  at  what  had  occurred  on  the  line, 
but  took  great  credit  to  the  Company  for  not  having  killed  anybody. 
The  Police  Bill  was  then  debated  in  committee,  and  s,ome  progress  was 
made.  Government  has  been  beaten  but  twice  this  week,  but  then 
Parliament  has  sat  but  three  times. 


Young  Lady.  "  //  you,  think  you  're  a-f/o-ing  out  with  me  that 
you're  very  much  mistook.     Where's  your  Glovet?" 


M.P.'s  Moved  with  Ease  and  Despatch. 

OK  the  event  of  another  Naval  Review  taking  place  that  shall  require 
the  presence  of  the  House  of  Commons,  it  will  be  proposed  that  all  the 
Membeis,  to  insure  punctuality,  will  be  carried  to  their  destination  by 
the  Parcels  Delivery  Company.  A  great  improvement  this  upon  the 
Admiralty. 


SHORTLY  WILL  NOT  BE  PUBLISHED. 

THE  CATALOGUE  OF  THE  BRITISH  MUSEUM.  This  celebrated 
-*-  production  has  only  been  some  fifteen  or  twenty  years  in  preparation,  so  therefore 
it  cannot  be  reasonably  expected  that  a  work  that  has  taken  so  long  to  prepare  can 
possibly  be  completed  in  a  day  or  twe. 


THE  "MEMOIRES  DE  BARRY."  These  must  not  be  confounded 
J-  with  the  "  Mtfmoires"  of  the  notorious  MADAME  DU  BARRI,  since  they  refer  particu- 
larly to  the  It&motm  that  SIR  CHARLES  BARRY  will  havw  to  send  in  in  the  shape  of  bis 
•'  little  Bill,"  when  he  completes  the  New  Houses  of  Parliament. 


THE  CROSS  AND  THE  CRESCENT.  Being  the  Narrative  of  an 
-*-  Elderly  Gentleman  who  had  to  go  from  Charing  Cross  to  Petham  Crescenl,  and  got 
thera  much  quicker  by  walking  than  by  taking  the  Omnibus — which  pleased  him 
mightily,  as  the  Turbot  was  just  ready  for  dinner. 


0 


N  BREAKING  THE  HORSE.     The  joint  work  of  LORD  LUCAN  and 
the  EABL  OF  CARDIGAN,  from  experience  learnt  in  the  Crimea. 


J'HE  INCOMPLETE  LETTER-WRITER.    By  one  of  the  NAPIERS. 

MEN  AFTER  THEIR  TIME.  Containing  free  and  extremely  familiar 
•L'-L  sketches  of  this  Members  of  Parliament,  who  were  too  late  on  board  the  Perte- 
verance  to  see  the  Naval  Keview. 

THE  USE  AND  ABUSE  OF  WORDS— High  as  well  as  Low.  By 
-*-  Sm  JAMKS  GI;AII\M,  assisted  by  SIR  CHARLES  NAI-IEU,  with  a  few  hints  from 
a  classic  Bishop,  who,  in  the  choice  of  expletives,  has  acquired  the  reputation  of  almost 
'banging  BAJJGOR." 

THE  POLITICAL  LIFE  OF  FREDERICK  PEEL,  as  far  as  it  goes. 
By  a  Singular  Admirer,  who  has  appointed  himself  his  Literary  Executor:  In  one 
small  volume,  intended  as  a  companion  (by  way  of  contrast)  to  the  "  Life  of  SIR 
KOBEBT  PEKL." 

THE  INITIALS.  By  W.B.  Being  tbe  Revelations  of  a  certain 
•L  Election  under  the  DEKBV  Administration. 

"These  revelations  are  full  of  the  most  valuable  matter.    Every  page  is  worth, 
at  least,  a  Bank  Note."— Miming  Herald. 


THE  RAILWAY  COOKERY  BOOK.  Teaching  the  Young  Director 
-A-  how  to  "  Cook  Railway  Accounts"  so  as  to  "make  things  pleasant "  to  the  taste  of 
the  most  fastidious  shareholder.  With  cuts  and  directions  for  carving  a  Dividend. 
By  the  Aide-de-Camp  to  the  late  Railway  King. 

Not  one  of  the  above  works  m»y  be  had  at  the  Punch  Office,  85, 
Fleet  Street,  nor  anywhere  else. 


A  LEGAL  SYNOKYM.— CHIEF-JUSTICE  LORD  CAMPBELL,  we  under- 
stand, always  refers  to  the  Lords'  Visit  to  the  Naval  Review,  as  "The 
leading  case  of  stoppage  in  Traasil-n." 
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A    SNOB'S    DAY    AT    THE    NAVAL    REVIEW. 

UT   out   pf  bed   and    dressed 

like  bricks, 

To  catch  the  train  at  a  quarter 
past  six  : 

Party,  myself  and  MRS.  BKOWN, 
And  two  friends  of  hers  on  a 
visit  to  town. 

By  dint   of  humiliation  and 

prayer, 
I  have  got  four  cards  for  the 

Himalaya, 

Through  a  friend  of  mine,  in  a 
Government  office  : 

(5  A.M.)  Down  -  stairs  and 
swallowed  our  scalding-hot 
coffees. 

(Overnight  I  had  ordered  the 

cab), 
(54  A.M.)  Off  for  the  station— 

trab—  trab—  trab  ! 

Just  as  we  teached  the  Birdcage-walk  wickets, 
Found  MKS.  BBOWN  had  forgotten  the  tickets. 

(5'35  A.M.)  Luckily  there  is  a  Hansom  near, 

I  Uke  it  and  bowl  back  to  Brompton  Square. 

Oh  that  drive  !  I  shall  never  for?et 
The  double  ftre  and  the  fever  aud  fret  : 


A.M.) 


(7  A.M.) 
(7i  A.M.) 

(8  A.M.) 
(84  A.M.) 
(9  A.M.) 

(9j  A.M.) 
1  (9J  A.M.) 
(10  A.M.) 
(10J  A.M.) 
I  (11  A.M.) 
•  (Hi  A.M.) 
(11  j  A.M.) 
(12  A.M.) 
(12^  P.M.) 
(124  P.M.) 
(1  P.M.) 
(H  P.M.) 

(2  P.M.) 


Rejoin  MBS.  B.  in  a  state  of  vexation, 
Waiting  outside  the  Waterloo  Station  : 

Push  our  way  in,  disagreeably  blown, 
And  find  the  six-fifteen  train  just  gone. 
Get  a  place  in  the  one  that  starts  six-thirty  ; 
N.B.  First-class  fares—  carriage  second  class,  dirly. 

Ergine  seems  weak,  and  is  audibly  wheezy, 
Mas.  BROWN  and  the  girls  are  becoming  uneasy  ; 

An  hour  and  a  half,  and  we  are  only  at  Wokjng  ; 
MRS.  BROWN  declares  it|s  extremely  provoking  : 

At  Winclifield  Station,  alarming  rather, 
The  Engine  refuses  to  go  any  farther  : 

SUll  standing  —  informed  an  express  is  behind  us  : 
MKS.  B.  declares  into  powder  'twill  grind  us  : 

Our  cards  say  "  To  Embark  before  Nine," 
And  here  we  are  fixtd  half-way  down  the  line  ; 

They  're  shunting  us  off  the  rails,  down  a  siding, 
MRS.  B.  from  wrath  in  despair  is  subsiding. 

Huzza  !  Huzza  !  We're  in  motion  again, 
They've  hooked  us  on  to  the  six-forty  train. 

Basingstoke—  (Engine  stops  for  water) 
Joined  by  a  bewildered  M.P.  and  daughter. 

The  Engine  is  proving  visibly  weaker, 

(M.P.  concerned  for  the  House  and  Speaker.) 

Bishopstoke  :  M  P.  jumps  out;  quite  wild  : 
Train  staits,  and  leaves  us  \vil.U  M.P.'s  child. 

Southampton  at  last  :  MRS.  B.  broken-hearted  : 
Convinced  that  the  Himalaya  has  started. 

Docks  :  a  crowd  on  the  wharf:  swells  of  every  variety, 
MHS.  B.  delighted  to  meet  such  society. 

Have  seen  several  Lords,  and  a  real  Earl 
With  his  eldest  daughter—  a  lovely  girl  ! 

Universal  grumbling  and  great  disgust  : 

SIR  C.  WOOD  and  the  Admiralty  gen'rally  oust. 

Two  Tenders  at  last  have  come  to  the  pier  : 
But  nobody  knows  which  goes  to  where. 

On  board  the  Monkey  \  delighted  to  find 
The  Himalaya  's  not  left,  us  behind. 

Himalaya  :  after  a  fearful  struggle 

MKS.  B.  through  the  main-deck  port  to  smuggle  : 

Ascertain  that,  some  brute  has  knocked  my  hat  crown  in. 
Returned  thanks  for  a  narrow  escape  from  drowning. 

Magnificent  boat  !  magnificent  weather  ! 
Magnificent  prospect  altogether  ! 


(3*  P.M.) 
(24  P.M.) 


(3  P.M.) 

(4  P.M.) 

(5  P.M.) 
(6  P.M.) 

(6  to  8  P.M. 


(12  P.M.) 

(6  A.M.) 
(7  A.M.) 


Informed  that  breakfast  is  ready  on  board  :j 
Tried  to  push  in :  MB.S.  B.  got  floored. 

Make  our  way  to  the  cabin  ;  a  scene  of  bustling, 
Bolting,  elbowing,  thrusting,  hauling,  and  hustling. 

Milk  all  gone  :  take  our  coffee  without  it : 
Politely  requested  to  look  sharp  about  it. 

MRS.  B.  replies,  "  We  ain't,  going  to  be  done : 
That  thejirst  thing  to  think  of  is  Number  One." 

Had  what  I  call  a  jolly  Wow  out : 

And  a  laugh  at  the  folks  that  went  without. 

Si\v  the  Review :  a  lot  of  steamers, 

Rigged  out  with  all  manner  of  flags  and  streamers. 

(N.B.  Can't  say  I  saw  much  to  see: 
And  so,  by  the  way,  thinks  MRS.  B.) 

Dinner  announced  :  fought  my  way  to  a  seat. 
Lost  Mss.  B.,  but  got  lots  to  eat. 

When  I  'd  done,  found  MRS.  B.,  and  brought  her 
To  grub  :  went  in  at  the  brandy-and-water. 
)  What.  I  call  uncommon  jolly,  ai;d  hearty — 
Ditto  MBS.  B.  and  the  rest  of  our  party. 
****** 

Who  says  I'm  a  snob  ? — I'll  punch  his  head  ; 
Here  you  Sir,  come  out !  I  ain't,  afraid. 

I'm  invited  here  as  a  Guvment  guest ; 
I  've  a  light  to  eat  and  drink  of  the  best. 

Drunk !  I  scorn  your  words.    Stand  back,  MRS.  B. ! 
I  won't  be  insulted  by  such  as  he ! 

****** 

What 's  this  ?    Southampton,  station-door  ? 
I  wonder  how  I  came  ashore. 

Where 's  MRS.  B.  ?     Why  aiu't  I  abed  ? 
What  can  have  given  me  this  pain  in  the  head  ? 
****** 

Waterloo  Station  !     I  '01  out  of  the  train. 
Holloa  !  there 's  MRS.  B.  again  ! 

Returned  to  Brompion,  sick  and  sore: 
Swore  I'd  never  do  so  any  more. 


You,  BROWN,  who  read  this  plain  unvarnish'd  tale, 
Blush  if  you  can,  and  own  yourself  a  snob. 

Punch  has  his  eye  upon  you  without  fail, 
Where'er  you  turn  each  meeting  to  a  mob. 

Aboard  the  Himalaya,  he  beheld 

Your  crowding,  and  carousing,  coarse  and  rude ; 
His  courteous  heart  with  indignation  swelltd, 

And  scarce  his  iicbing  baton  he  subdued. 

He  saw  you  taking  eye  of  Number  One ; 

He  saw  you  thrusting  women  to  the  wall ; 
He  saw  your  reeling  mirth  ami  tipiy  fun  ; 

And  one  BROWN  s  back  he  scarifies  for  all. 


A  Heavy  Infliction. 

MR.  BATLLIE  moved  that  the  "  American  Papers"  relating  to  some 
abstruse  question  or  other,  be  "l»id  upon  the  table."  Now,  as  in 
America  there  are  about  as  many  Edi'O'S  aa  readers,  and  nearly  more 
Newspapers  than  subscribers,  we  certaiuly  do  not  envy  the  poor  tat>le? 
when  all  the  American  Papers,  some  millions  in  number,  are  placed 
upon  it.  How  its  unformnatt;  legs  will  tremble  under  the  infliction  ! 
If  ever  a  table  did  "groan  under  the  delicacies  of  the  season,"  we 
should  tay  it  would  be  the  table  of  the  House  of  Commons,  when  it  feels 
itself  so  fearfully  "put  upon  ! " 


A    CAKD.-GirY   FAWKES. 

GUIDO  FAWKES,  otherwise  GUY  FAWKES,  presents  his  compli- 
ments to  DEAN  MILMAN  and  all  n. ember*  of  Convocation,  and  begs  to  observe, 
that  he  cannot  but  resent  as  a  wliwlit  attempted  to  be  put  upon  his  memory,  the  motion 
of  the  Dean  (however  well-intentioned)  to  deprive  him  of  a  notoriety  that  for  upwards 
of  two  humlrfd  years  he  has  enjoyed  i"  the  memory  of  the  people  of  Kngland. 
t      GUIDO  FAWKES  does  not  object  ro  the  discontinuance  ot  the  anniversaries  {as  moved 
for  by  the  worthy  Dean)  of  CHARLES  TIIR  MARTYR  and  the  Restoration  ;  butconsidera 
that  any  attempt  to  deprive  a  certain  historical  dark  lanthorn,  tinder-box,  and  mutches, 
of  time-honoured  denunciation,  as  *n  interference  with  the  vesttd  righu  of  bigotry 
time  out  of  mind  ceded  and  granted. 

GUIDO  FAWKKS  has  «lreac!y  comniunicated  his  feelings  on  the  subject,  to  liis  best 

friend,  (although  he  knows  :t  not,)  MB.  SPOONEK,  who  will,  there  is  no  iloubr,  take  the 

;  earliest  opportunity  of  arriving  at  the  nonsense  of  the  House  on  the  subject  in  question. 
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GRAND   CHARGE  OF   PERAMBULATORS,   AND   DEFEAT  OF   THE   SWELLS. 


BRITANNIA'S  LATE   BROOD. 

ON  the  twenty-third  of  April  it  was  a  glorious  day, 

When  her  ducks  BRITANNIA,  counted  at  Spithead  as  they  lay  ; 

Some  sixty,  first,  as  gallant  birds  as  ever  spread  the  wing,  _ 

In  lises  to  port  and  starboard  with  the  heaving  tide  did  swing. 

Oh,  very  proud  BRITANNIA  felt  as  she  looked  along  the  sea, 

And,  "Who  can  show  such  ducks  and  drakes  as  mine?     she  says, 

says  she. 

"  There's  Royal  George,  and  Wellington  and  Conqueror  also, 
Three  Drakes  for  size  and  weight,  unmatched  at  any  poultry  show, 
Down  to  pretty  little  Hecla,  aod  Merlin  smart  and  spry  ; 
I '11  back  them  to  do  anything  that  birds  can  do,  but  fly. 
Folks  talk  about  Muscovy  ducks,  in  Baltic  and  Euxlne, 
And  Canvas-backs  in  Yankee-land,  they  say,  are  very  fine : 
Bat  'gainst  Muscovy,  Canvas-back,  or  any  duck  that's  known 
To  take  a  prize,  at  any  odds,"  says  she,  "I'll  back  my  own. 
With  that  the  old  lady  tossed  her  head,  and  heaved  her  fork  on  high, 
And  a  little  further  westward  she  turned  her  weather-eye, 
Where,  under  wing  of  four  old  Drakes,  there  floated  on  the  flood, 
Low  and  little  in  the  water,  BRITANNIA'S  latest  brood- 
Five  score  and  fifty  ducklings  now,  where  six  months  since  was  not,  one ! 
Yet,  though  scarce  fledged,  they  move  like  birds  that  feel  the  sea  their 

own  *  * 

Dashing  the  foam  to  left  and  right,  defying  wind  and  tide ; 
"With  keen  heads  prying  all  about,  black-bodied,  falcon-ejed. 
BRITANNIA  sighed—"  You  darlings !  Had  you  bten  but  sooner  batched, 
From  those  Muscovies,  by  your  aid,  what  prizes  I  'd  have  snatched ! 
Had  I  had  you,  a  year  ago,  among  the  Baltic  swells, 
Oh !  wouldn't  I  have  found  a  use  for  you— and  for  your  shells ! 

A  Joke  for  Runaway  Husbands. 

THE  LORD  CHANCELLOR'S  new  Divorce  and  Matrimonial  Bill  pro- 
vides that  desertion  of  a  wife  for  three  years  without  reasonable  excuse 
is  to  entitle  her  to  alimony.  If  the  wife  should  have  nothing  but 
alimony  to  live  upon,  does  the  LORD  CHANCELLOR  think  that  she  would 
not  starve  considerably  before  the  end  of  the  three  years  ? 


MARTYRDOM  OF  A  MODERN  BISHOP. 

EVERYBODY  is  familiar  with  SYDNEY  SMITH'S  declaration,  that 
nothing  effectual  would  be  done  in  the  way  of  Railway  Reform,  until  a 
sacrifice  had  been  offered  up  in  the  shape  of  the  burning  ot  a  Bishop. 
The  public  exigences  have  not  yet  been  met  in  this  respect,  and  we 
hope  they  never  may  be ;  for  we  think  we  ought  to  be  quite  contented 
with  sucb.  a  mitigated  form  of  episcopal  combustion,  as  may  be  wit- 
nessed in  the  voluntary  explosion  of  the  BISHOP  OP  BANGOR  ;  and  other 
cases,  in  which  prelates  have  proved  themselves  infldmmable.  We 
may,  however,  hnpe  for  some  amendment  in  the  Railway  System,  after 
the  sufferings  endured  by  a  Bishop  the  other  day  on  the  South- Western ; 
who  is  pathetically  described  by  LORD  RAVENSWORTH,  as  having  been 
exposed  on  the  day  of  the  Naval  Review,  to  all  the  horrors  of  travelling 
in  an  open  third-class  carriage !  The  misery  of  the  Right  Reverend 
Prelate  was  shared  by  the  scarcely  less  sacred  person  of  a  Privy  Coun- 
cillor ;  and,  what  must  have  been  doubly  shocking  to  the  feelings  ot 
1  these  two  superior  beings,  they  were  obliged  to  bear  the  calamity  in  the 
company  of  x several  attendants; "  who  were  allowed  to  aggravate,  by 
their  society,  the  evils  endured  by  the  Bishop  and  his  Right  Honour- 
able friend,  in  travelling  in  a  third-class  carriage.  Surely,  a  cattle-pen 
might,  hav«  been  found  for  the  attendants,  to  prevent  the  Prelate  and 
the  Privy-Councillor  from  a  contact,  which  may  be  said  to  have  added 
insult  to  injury. 

Primrose   Hill  Fireworks. 

WE  understand  that,  a  humane  old  lady  has  written  to  MR.  MITCHELL, 
of  the  Zoological  Gardens,  to  know  if  on  the  coming  exhibition  of 
pyrotechnics,  the  lynx  is  to  be  allowed  to  see  the  fireworks  V 

"WHAT  CAN  WE  Do  TOR  ITALY ? "—Louis  NAPOLEON  puts  this 
question,  and  Punch  makes  this  answer.— Take  your  leg  out  of  the 


Boot! 


LITERARY  FACT.— HER  MAJESTY  THE  QDEEN  has  proved  herself  the 
most  distinguished  Reviewer,  and  extensive  proprietor  of  Magazines  in 
her  dominions. 
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A    FEW    INFALLIBILITIES. 

LET  a  man  be  ruined,  he 
has  been  the  victim  of 
some  treachery,  or  the 
dupe  of  some  designing 
friend,  or  else  it  is  the 
result  of  circumstances 
overwhich  he  hadno  con- 
trol ;  it  is  never  by  any 
chance  his  own  fault ! 

Let  glass  or  crockery 
be  broken  in  your  house- 
hold, or  a  few  spoons 
absent  without  leave, 
not  one  of  the  servants 
knows  anything  about 
it.' 

Let  an  umbrella  be 
missing,  no  one  has  ever 
seen  it. 

Let  the  dinner  be  late, 
to  believe  the  Cook,  it 
is  always  the  fault  of  the 
kitchen  clock. 

Let  a  horse  tuna  out 
queerly  or  badly,  it  is  j 
very  strange,  there  never ; 
was  anything  the  matter 
with  it  whilst  in  the ! 
possession  of  the  pre-1 
vious  owner,  when  the ' 
latter  innocent  is  told 
of  it! 

Let  there  be  a  railway  accident,  still  no  blame  is  to  be  attached  to  any  one. 

Let  the  bricklayers  or  carpenters  into  the  house,  and  it  is  a  precious  long  time 
before  you  get  them  out  again ! 


JUDICIAL  DISINTERESTEDNESS. 

NOBODY  can  refrain  from  admiring  the  disinterestedness  of  LOBD  CAMPBELL  and 
the  other  Judges  of  the  Courts  of  Law  in  sacrificing  their  feelings  of  duty  to  the 
general  desire  to  give  the  bar  a  holiday.  On  the  suggestion  of  the  LOBD  CHIEF 
JUSTICE — 

"  SIR  F.  KBLLY  said.'he  believed  tliat  such  was  the  universal  wish  of  the  bar,  though  he  had  not  felt 
himself  at  liberty  to  address  their  lordships  on  the  subject,  lie  (SiR  F.  KELLY)  hoped  their  lordships 
would  indulge  themselves,  the  bar,  and  the  public  with  an  opportunity  of  attending  this  great  naval 
spectacle. 

"  ME.  JUSTICE  ERLE  said  that,  on  a  question  of  public  interest  like  the  one  in  question,  the  bar 
had  the  same  duty  as  the  judges  themselves." 

Nothing  can  be  more  delicate  than  the  reluctance  of  the  bar  to  propose  an  indul' 
gence,  to  which  it  was  only  ready  to  submit  on  the  understanding  that  the  Judges 
and  the  public  should  pa'ticipa^e  in  the  holiday.  We  greatly  admire  the  consider- 
ation shown  by  MR.  JUSTICE  EHLE,  and  the  gentle  pressure  he  exercised  upon  the  | 


bar  in  pointing  out  that  they  had  a  duty  to  perform — namely,  the  duty  to  enjoy 
themselves.  The  only  omission  that  strikes  us  as  being  rather  remarkable  is,  the 
absence  of  all  allusion  to  the  suitors,  to  whom  the  protracted  anxieties  of  postponed 
litigation  would  of  necessity  interfere  with  the  enjoyment  of  a  holiday. 


A  DANGEROUS  GOVERNMENT. 

REALLY,  after  the  great  hash  that  Government  made  of  its  arrangements  for 
witnessing  the  Review  at  Spit-head,  one  feels  that  they  cannot  be  safely  trusted 
with  anything  more  serious  than  the  mere  affairs  of  the  nation.  Their  mismanage- 
ment of  the  Review,  fortunately,  involved  no  very  great  mischief;  but,  the  same 
amount  of  blundering  committed  in  some  other  undertaking  which  they  may 
attempt,  may  entail  the  most  disastrous  consequences.  Above  all  things,  fire  is  a 
power  which  one  would  be  disinclined  to  allow  such  a  Government  to  play  with ; 
and  every  thinking  person  must  look  forward  to  the  pyrotechnic  display  which 
they  propose  to  make,  with  feelings  of  serious  alarm.  If  they  don 't  take  care— and 
there  is  the  greatest  reason  to  fear  that  they  will  not  take  care— w  bat  they  are  about 
with  their  exhibition  of  fireworks,  they  may  burn  down  half  London.  It  is  not  to 
be  apprehended  that  they  will  destroy  the  whole  of  the  Metropolis ;  simply  because 
the  greatest  conflagration  which  it  will  be  possible  for  them  to  kindle,  will  be 
limited  by  the  Thames.  We  expect  that,  until  the  fireworks  are  over,  the  Insurance 
Offices  will  decline  granting  policies  on  this  side  of  the  river. 


EEJOICINGS  FOR  PEACE. 

THANK  Heaven  the  War  is  ended ! 

That  is  the  general  voice. 
But  let  us  feign  no  splendid 

Endeavours  to  rejoice. 
To  cease  from  lamentation 

We  may  contrive— but— pooh  ! 
Can't  rise  to  exultation, 

And  cock-a-doodle-doo ! 

Not  glad  that  War  is  over  P    Yes,  my  boy, 
But  ours  is  a  peculiar  kind  of  joy, 
A  sort  of  joy  sedate  and  rather  sage, 

As  when  a  fever,  or  a  pest, 
Has  in  your  dwelling  ceased  to  rage, 

Killed  half  your  family,  and  left  the  rest. 

It  is  not  now  as  in  those  days, 

When  waists  were  short,  and  men  wore  stays, 

We  are  not  so  enthusiastic ; 
We  cannot  raise  a  halloo  so  uproarious, 
We're  not  exactly  so  vainglorious ; 

We  are  not  quite  so  plastic. 
Then,  indeed,  each  of  us,  eftsoons, 
Had  donned  his  tightest  pantaloons, 
And  pumps  with  monstrous  ties, 
And  capered  to  the  skies, 
In  wild  abandonment  of  mind, 
With  swallow  coat-tails  flying  out  behind, 

And  collars  reaching  to  his  eyes. 

We  can't  pass  now  direct  from  grief  to  laughter, 

Like  supernumeraries  on  the  stage, 

To  smiling  happiness  from  settled  rage ; 
We  look  before  and  after. 
Before,  to  all  those  skeletons  and  corses 
Of  gallant  men  and  noble  horses ; 

After — though  sordid  the  consideration — 
Unto  a  certain  bill  to  pay, 
Which  we  shall  have  for  many  a  day, 

By  unrepeatable  taxation. 

'Set  never  fought  we  in  a  better  cause, 

Nor  conquered  yet  a  nobler  peace. 
We  stood  in  battle  for  the  eternal  laws ; 

"Twas  an  affair  of  high  Police, 
Our  arms  enforced  a  great  arrest  of  State ; 

And  now  remains— the  Rate. 

But,  what  is  a  reflection 
More  fertile  of  dejection, 

This  question  we  have  still  to  ask ; 
How  many  thieves  yet  are  there  in  this  world, 

Whom  to  subdue  may  be  again  our  task, 
With  our  constabulary  flag  uufurled 
Against  marauding  tyrants  and  their  hordes  ? 
Who  will  compel  us  next  to  draw  our  swords, 

Who  next  excjte  War's  horrid  pudder, 
And  force  us  to  inflict,  and  to  endure 
The  devilish  outrages,  which  evil  cure, 

But  make  all  good  men  shudder. 

Enough !— be  we  prepared— 

In  time  of  need  our  good  sword  shall  be  bared ; 

Dry  let  us  keep  our  powder, 

And  trust— our  cannon  yet  shall  bellow  louder; 

And  vengeance  yet  more  crushing, 
On  all  who  for  the  Right, 
Dare  summon  us  to  fight, 

Hurl  in  the  death-bolt  on  their  fire-breath  rushing. 
Fixed  thus  in  grim  resolve, 

We're  hardly  in  the  mood  for  jubilation ; 
Ob,  that  brute  Force  Man's  squabbles  still  must  solve  ! 

Oh,  Civilisation ! 


Exhausted  Bishops. 

ME.  STAFFORD  declared  that,  so  shameful  were  the  accommodations  afloat  at  the  tllem- 
Heview,  that  "some  of  the  Bishops  were  exhausted."    This  comes  of  travelling 
out  of  their  own  sees ;  for  in  their  own,  there  they  are  never  exhausted ;  at  least 
not  exhausted  receivers. 


A  Parliamentary  Face. 

So  the  Lords  and  Commons  were  about  fire  hours,  on 
the  Review  day  in  travelling  from  the  Waterloo  Station  to 
Southampton.    So  much  the  better.    A  capital  lesson  for 
Now  they  know  what  a  Parliamentary  train  is. 


SECTARIAN  VIRUS.— The  cause  of  popular  education  has 
an  enemy  in  BAINES — are  there  no  antidotes  to  BAINES  ? 
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PUNCH'S   ILLUSTRATIONS  TO   SHAKSPEARE. 

SIB  F.  THESIGEB,  in  the  character  of  Portia. 

"  It  must  not  be ;         »         *         *        * 
'Twill  be  recorded  for  a  precedent ; 
And  many  an  error,  by  the  same  example, 
Will  rush  into  the  state ;  it  cannot  be." 

Merchant  of  Venice,  Act  iv.,  Scene  1. 

DANCING  WITHOUT  A  MASTER. 

SOMEBODY  advertises  a  Resilient  Boot,  which  is  said  to  include  the  double  advantage  of  an 
evening  chaussure  and  a  dancing  lesson.  The  Resilient  qualities  of  the  boot  are  declared 
to  be  perceptible  immediately  on  entering  the  ball-room ;  and  we  are  to  presume  therefore 
that  the  wearer  will  either  bound  into  the  apartment  in  a  gallop,  or  glide  forwards  in  a 
sort  of  double  shuttle,  amidst  the  assembled  company.  There  may  be  some  advantages 
about  a  boot  that  sets  one  dancing  directly  it  is  drawn  on,  but  there  must  also  be  certain 
inconveniences  attached  to  it ;  and  we  therefore  recommend  that  parties  wearing  the  article 
in  question  should  carry  their  Resilient  Boots  like  a  pair  of  gloves,  for  the  purpose  of 
drawing  them  on  at  the  commencement  of  a  Polka  or  Quadrille  and  cleverly  kicking  them 
off  when  the  dance  is  concluded.  Of  course,  if  the  contrivance  answers  its  purpose,  the  I 
bootmaker  will  supersede  the  dancing-master,  and  we  shall  have  dancing  taught  in  one 
easy  pair  of  boots  instead  of  in  six  easy  lessons.  We  should  be  glad  to  know  if  the  Resilient 
Boots  are  calculated  for  all  ages  as  well  as  all  sizes,  and  whether  they  will  revive  the  Terp- 
sichorean  powers  of  those  who  had  supposed  that  their  dancing  days  were  over. 


ACCOMPLICES  IN  SPITE  OF  THEMSELVES. 

WE  should  like  to  know  the  meaning  of  the  following  paragraph,  with  reference  to  a ' 
criminal  not  in  custody  at  the  date  when  the  paragraph  appeared  in  the  Newspapers  : — 

"  He  Is  so  closely  watched  both  by  day  and  night  that  the  slightest  movement  on  his  part  would  tend  to  his  j 
capture ;  and  it  is  hinted  that  the  offer  of  a  reward  will  lead  to  bis  immediate  apprehension.'' 

We  should  be  glad  to  be  informed  who  it  is  by  whom  the  culprit  is  "  so  closely  watched 
day  and  night ; "  and  we  are  also  anxious  for  an  explanation  why  it  is,  that  those  who  are 
watching  his  movements  day  and  night  do  not  proceed  to  take  him  into  custody.    It  seems,  | 
however,  that  the  very  vigilant  parties  in  question  are  waitrag  for  "  the  offer  of  a  reward,"  j 
and  refuse  to  lay  their  hands  on  the  suspected  assassin  until  they  can  also  lay  their  hands  on  I 
some  money  for  doing  so.    If  they  have  him  continually  in  their  eye  without  causing  him  to  j 
be  arrested,  it  is  not  quite  clear  that  they  do  not  become  accessories  after  the  fact,  by  j 
virtually  aiding  and  abetting  him  in  eluding  the  grasp  of  justice. 


CANDID  AND  COMPLIMENTARY.— We  understand  that,  with  a  just  appreciation  of  the 
value  of  the  House  of  Commons,  the  Lords  of  the  Admiralty  endeavoured,  on  the  23rd,  to 
insure  the  Perseverance  ;  but  there  was  not  any  member  or  members  of  LLOYDS'  who  would 
underwrite  her. 


THE  NAVAL  REVIEW. 

OF  Commons  and  of  Peers 

Sing  the  terrible  break-down, 
When  on  Southampton's  pier?, 

Though  invited  by  the  Crown, 
They  were  left,  all  to  fume,  feet,  and  frown : 
To  accommodate  the  band, 
Not  a  tender  was  at  hand, 
Aud  the  noblest  of  the  Ini.d 
Were  done  brown ! 

Three  miles  off  afloat 

Lay  the  steamers  on  the  brine — 
The  hour  to  sail  for  the  Review, 

The  tickets  said  was  nine. 
But  'twas  twelve  that  April  morn  by  the 

chime 

Ere  they  drifted  on  their  path, 
Dusty  and  tired  to  death, 
And  ROEBUCK  in  his  wrath 
Was  sublime ! 

Even  WOOD  himself  had  blushed 

To  have  looked  upon  the  scene : 
In  the  Harlequin  were  crushed 

Bishop,  and  Duke,  and  Dean  ! 
"It's  a  joke,"   LOUD  GKANVILLE  cried — 

when  each  gun 

Heard  afar,  with  "hip,  hip,  hips," 
Told  the  QUEEN  had  passed  the  ships, 
And  LOKD  CAMPBELL'S  solemn  lips 
Said  "We 're  done!" 

Again, — again, — again  ! 

And  the  Transit's  pace  grew  slack : 
She  can't  go  on,  'tis  plain, 

'Tis  a  doubt,  if  she  '11  go  back : 
Even  GBANVILLE'S  mirth  is  changing  into 

gloom. 

He  a  boat  contrives  to  hail, 
Lest  his  brother  Peers  assail, 
And  consign  him  to  the  pale 
Stoker's  doom ! 

A  hail  the  Transiteert 

The  Perseverance  gave ; 
"  We  are  Commons,  ye  are  Peers ; 

But  all  privilege  we  '11  waive  : 
WOOD  to  grief  to-morrow  night  let  us  bring  : 
The  thing 's  a  sell  complete, 
We  've  seen  neither  QUEEN  nor  fleet, 
And  we  've  nothing  fit  to  eat — 
Not  a  thing ! " 

On  the  Admiralty's  chief 

What  blessings  then  arose  ! 
Round  tough  chickens  and  hard  beef 

As  Peers  and  Commons  close. 
And  so  they  cursed  their  fates,  and  made  no 

way  : 

While  folks,  with  no  invite 
From  the  Government,  delight 
In  the  sunshine  and  the  sight 

Of  the  day ! 

Now  the  railway  let  us  praise — 

Tell  how,  that  day  and  night, 
The  trains  went  wrong  all  ways, 

And  the  engines  stopped  outright. 
How    from    Southampton's,    Portsmouth's 

shore, 

Through  the  station  gates  there  sweep 
Of  nobs  and  snobs  a  heap, 
While  some,  more  luckless,  sleep 
Round  the  door. 

Brave  hearts !    'Tis  Britain's  pride, 

When  she  bungles,  to  outdo 
All  the  bunglers  that  have  tried 

What  mismanagement  can  do. 
There  'a  some  excuse  for  all  who  misbehave  : 
LUCAN,  AIREY— injured  souls — 
Called  unjustly  o'er  the  coals, 
Each  with  bullied  WOOD  condoles — 
Let  them  rave ! 
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CURIOSITIES  OF  NAVAL  NOMENCLATURE. 


members  of  Parliament  on 
board  their  steamers,  was 
inappropriately  named  the 
Harlequin.  The  noble 
and  honourable  passen- 
gers were  an  hour  in 
getting  on  board  of  her, 


Transit 

verance  for  the  conveyance  of  the  Lords  and  Commons  was  a  curious 
if  not  a  happy  coincidence.    The  Review  was  half  over  by  the  time 


those  vessels  arrived  at  their  destination,  and  a  Transit  of  such  difficulty 
and  duration  could  not  have  been  accomplished  without  Perseverance.- 


j  duty  in  HER  MAJESTY'S  Yacht ;  and,  of  course,  rolling  in  prog.    He 
j  (SiR  ROBERT)  should  have  been  happy  to  present  a  sandwich  to  the 

HE  tender  which  was  ai^on.  M>!mll)er  for  North  Warwickshire  (Ma.  SPOON  ER);  only  the  pig 
waiting  at  Southampton  ha™&  been  reared  by  a  P^ist  and  the  ham  cooked  by  a  Catholic,  he 
on  the  day  of  the  Naval  cou'ano';  venture  with  the  Hon.  Member  to  go  that  whole  hog.  (Cheers.) 
Review  to  convev  the (  ^B-  SPOONBR  begged  to  remark  that  all  this  was  wandering  beside 
'  ^e  Questi°n-  His  motion  had  been  made  and  seconded.  He  would 

repeat.it— once  again  moving  lor  a  return  of  the  religion  of  the  man  at 

Sr     m'-n 

ME.  I.  DUNCOMBE  said,  he  heard  that  the  man  was  of  the  same 

religion  as  PETER  the  fisherman. 

MR,  NEWDEGATE  must  rise  to  protest  against  any  levity.  They  were 
uuaiu  ui  i  within  a  few  inches  of  eternity;  the  engines  were  in  an  alarming  state 
and  then  her  crowded  °^  comPlexify ;  and  considering  the  admitted  insecurity  of  the  vessel- 
state  occasioned  a  fur  i  ^  MEMBBK  (whose  name  we  could  not  learn).  All  the  rats  have  left 
ther  loss  of  time  in  it-  (Sensation.) 

reaching  the  Transit  and  !     ^~  DISRAELI.  Not  all  (Laughter) 

Perseverance  Presenting  MB-  -NEWBEGATS  asked,  what  would  be  the  condition  of  Hon. 
such  a  srrae  of  ronfns  f  Members  if  the  vessel  were  to  be  driven  upon  a  rock  P 

3  111/ 11  U>   Dl/CllO   Ul    HJUlUolUlJ,  -» f  ~Y\  -\r  j  .,-1  /I     il       i  •  1 1  TI         i  >• 

awkwardness,  and  bung-      MR-  DiSRAMt  Yes— and,  with  a  Catholic  steersman,  the  Rock  of 

have  had  a  much  more  I  SIR'ROBERT  PEEL  begged  to  assure  Hon.  Members  that  for  his  part, 
suitable  name  if  she  had  !  P  °?,nad  already  shown,  he  could  swim.  And,  for  those  who  couldn't, 
been  denominated  the  ne  dldu  '  Wlsl1  to  U8e  strong  language,  but  he  thought  them  a  pack  of 
Pantaloon  : precious  fools—  (Order!)— a  pack  of  precious  fools—  (Cries  of  MR. 

The  conjunction  of  the '  SPEAKER  !)— a  pack  of  precious  fools,  if,  knowing  that  they  had  nothing 
•ansit  with  the  Perse-  t°  trust  to  but  the  Providence  of  the  Admiralty,  they  hadn't  all  of  'em 
brought  cork  jackets.     (Hear,  hear,  from  SIR  JAMES  GRAHAM.) 
MR.  SPOONER  would  not  be  diverted  from  the  solemnity  of  his  motion 


THE    COMMONS    AT    SEA. 

On  Board  the  Perseverance,  Solent,  April  23. 

MR.  W.  WILLIAMS  (turning  a  little  pale)  moved  for  the  Steward.— 

SIK  CHARLES  WOOD,  in  reply,  observed  that  no  Steward  was  in 
attendance ;  that  estimable  officer,  with  his  wife  and  family,  having 
joined  in  the  festivities  of  the  day  in  a  private  ship  off  the  Nab.  He 
trusted,  however,  that  the  Hon.  Member  for  Lambeth  would  fiud  what- 
ever he  might  require  down-stairs ;  he  meant  below. 

MR.  SPOONER  begged  to  move  for  a  return  of  the  religion  of  the  man 
at  the  helm. 

MR.  NEWDEGATE  had  great  pleasure  in  seconding  the  motion. 

LORD  JOHN  RUSSELL,  as  a  friend  of  civil  and  religious  liberty  ashore 
and  afloat,  would  strenuously  oppose  that  return.  Suppose  the  man 
was  a  Muggletonian,  was  that  any  reason  he  should  not  know  larboard 
from  starboard — or,  in  other  words,  his  right  haud  from  his  left  ?  He 
(LORD  JOHN)  had  had  some  little  practice  of  nautical  affairs  when, 
incog.,  he  commanded  the  Channel  Fleet ;  and  he  must  say  that  religion 
had  nothing  to  do  with  seamanship. 

MR.  NAPIER  expressed  himself  as  much  scandalised  by  the  deistic— 
he  would  call  them  so— deistic  principles  of  the  noble  lord ;  and  if  he 
could  only  hail  a  boat,  he  certainly  would  leave  the  ship. 


(ironical  cheers)— he  would  repeat  it — from  the  solemnity  of  his  motion 
— by  any  ribaldry.  (Order!)  It  was  not  unknown  to  the  public  that 
the  Hon.  Baronet  had  swum  for  his  life  in  the  Mediterranean :  and  he 
(Ma.  SPOONER),  from  the  depths  of  his  charity,  could  do  no  otherwise 
than  beg  the  Hon.  Baronet  seriously  to  consider  the  fact  that  there  was 
such_  a  place  as  the  Dead  Sea.  They  were  now  upon  the  ocean,  the 
illimitable  ocean,  and  not  upon  a  duck-pond,  not  upon  a  mere  basin — 

Here  MR.  W.  WILLIAMS  vehemently  repeated  his  call  for  steward, 
and  was  kindly  attended  to  by  a  philanthropic  cabin-boy. 

MR.  NEWDEGATE  strongly  condemned  these  interruptions.  He  trusted 
that  Hon.  Membera  would  have,  if  he  might  use  the  term,  the  decency 
seriously  to  entertain  the  motion ;  otherwise,  with  so  much  desultory 
talk,  they  might  perform  the  voyage,  return  to  port,  and  get  back  into 
their  beds  again,  without  knowing  the  particular  religion  of  the  steers- 
man, or  in  fact— and  he  shuddered  even  at  such  a  probability— without 
knowing  whether  the  benighted  man  had  any  religion  at  all ! 

SIR  JOSEPH  PAXTON  thought  there  was  little  chance  of  that.  The 
ship,  as  it  appeared  to  him,  didn't  make  above  four  knots  an  hour ;  and 
he  should  think  those  knots  were  knots  in  red  tape,  they  were  so 
precious  long  and  precious  slow.  (Cheers) 

An  HON.  MEMBER  (whose  name  we  did  not  catch)  observed  with 
much  impatience,  that  he  did  feel  infernally  hungry,  and  didn't  care 
who  knew  it. 

MR.  GLADSTONE  and  MR.  HERBERT  INGE  AM  rose  together  (cries  of 
"New  Member!  "  when  MR.  GLADSTONE  gave  way).  MR.  INGRAM  then 
proceeded  to  remark  that,  having  a  tolerable  strong  suspicion,  from  the 
conduct  of  the  late  War,  what  the  Admiralty  would  that  day  turn  out 


SIR  JAMES  GRAHAM  trusted  that,  having  at  length  got  under  wei»h    for  *ineir  c?mrort  and  accommodation,  he  had  brought  with  him  a  pretty 
no  difference  of  opinion  would  ripple  the  current  of  the  hour.    Never- '  f,00"  suPP'y  °"  Boston  sausages :  Boston  was  famous  for  thsm.  (Cheers) 


theless,  he  did  think  it  essential  to  the  harmony  of  the  company  to 
know  the  religion  of  the  steersman.    He  might  be  a  Catholic. 
MR.  ROEBUCK  asked,  a  little  contemptuously— what  if  he  were  ? 


Sausages,  as  he  could  assure  the  Hon.  Member  (Ma.  SPOONER),  made 
upon  Protestant  principles.  For  his  own  part,  he  thought  sausage- 
making,  like  arithmetic,  was  of  no  religion ;  nevertheless  one  sausage 


MR.  F.  PEEL  observed  that  he  already  felt  the  appetisinD 

ol  the  salacious  ocean.    He  thought  they  might,  without  any  neglect  of 
the  public  service,  in  fact  quite  the  contrary,  resolve  themselves  into  a 


Was  not  COLUMBUS  a  Catholic ;  and  did  he  not  discover  America  ?        I  was  I1"'6  at  tne.  Rervice  of  the  two  Hon.  Members  for  North  Warwick- 

MR.  DRUMMOND,  for  his  part;  didn't  think  that  made  much  for  s  (Ories  of  " Divide !") 

COLUMBUS.    America  had  been  purposely  created  to  be  left  in  the  dark  • ' ,  MB-  SP°ONEH  begged  leave  to  thank  the  Hon.  Member  for  Boston 

and  it  was  only  the  presumption  of  man  that  had  interfered  with  the  *or  "ls  &enerous  a.nd  hospitable  offer;  at  any  other  time,  he  might  have 

original  design.  J  accepted  it,  but  his  stern  sense  of  duty  called  him  back  to  the  man  at 

MR.  W.  WILLIAMS  must  again  move  for  the  Steward.  j^6  helm.  (A  laugh)    He  was  not  aware  that  he  had  said  anything  to 

SIR  CHARLES  WOOD  regretted  to  be  compelled  again  to  assure  the  'augh  at.    He  should  despise  himself  if  he  could.    The  motion  had  been 

Hon.  Member  for  Lambeth  that  no  Steward  was  aboard.    In  fact  as  made  and  seconded — 

First  Lord  of  the  Admiralty,;he  could  take  it  upon  himself  to  say  that !  ,  MR-  R-  M-  MILNES  moved  as  an  amendment,  that,  a  glass  of  sherry 
nothing_was  aboard.  should  be  served  all  round.    He  trusted  that  the  First  Lord  of  the 

Admiralty  would  have  no  objection  to  that  ? 

CHARLES  WOOD  replied  that  nothing  would  give  him  greater 
"i,  if  he  had  only  the  wine  on  board.    But  the  I'act  was— there 
However,  he  had  caused  a  most  minute 

„, r „.„.  .    „  .-  the  ship's  stores,  and  He  had  some  satis- 

MR.  W.  WILLIAMS  begged  to  observe  that  he  had  called  twice  for  'ac^lon  m  stating  that  things  looked  better  than  they  first  appeared, 
the  Steward,  but,  could  not  eat  a  morsel :  he  should  therefore  move  as  i  (^ers-)  They  had  discovered  six  dozen  of  ginger-beer  and  a  basket 
an  amendment,  that  for  "a Captain's  biscuit"  be  substituted  the  words  »' Periwinkles. 

Ms.  SPOONER  couldn't  understand  how  Hon.  Members  could  think 
of  their  belly-gods,  and  the  religion  of  the  steersman  yet  unknown. 
He  contended  that— 

[_At  this  minute  there  was  a  cry  of  "  Water  in  the  hold!  "  and  as  the 
"Perseverance"  approached  the  "Victoria  and  Albert,"  HEB 
MAJESTY'S  Faithful  Commons  were  at  work  at  the  pumps. 


,  , 

Committee,  to  consider  the  propriety  of  ordering  for  themselves  indi-  was  nothing  of  the  sort.    However,  he  had  caused  a  most  minute 
vidually  and  collectivelv,  a  Captain's  biscuit.  investigation  to  be  made  of  ' ' 

"HirttTrvsT" __   i  i    i         i  r«_4»  _;__i_ti._  _.    J.1..1.J.I" 


, 'aCapta 

a  half-pay  Lieutenant's." 


i  ,  PEEL,  in  the  gayest  good-humour,  assured  Hon.  Members 

that  there  wasn  t  a  crumb  afloat.  As  a  junior  Lord  of  the  Admiralty 
he  knew  how  the  whole  concern  would  turn  out ;  and  had,  on  his  own 
responsibility,  brought  some  sandwiches.  In  doing  this  he  must  express 

us  obligations  to  a  hint  from  OSBORNE  (Cries  of  Shame!),  who  was  on 
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JUDICIOUS. 

Little  Boy.  "STAND  on  MY  HEAD  FOR  A  HA'PENNY,  MABM?" 
Old  Lady.    "No,  LITTLE   BOY. — HEBE  is  A   PENNY  FOB  KEEPING  BIGHT  END 
UPWARDS  ! " 


HUMBUG  IS  DEAD ! 
PAN  is  dead !— The  Pan  of  the  New  World ! 

"  What,  and  Hermes?    Time  enthralleth 
All  thy  cunning  Hermes,  tllurt, — 
And  the  ivy  blindly  crawleth 
Bound  thy  brave  caducous?" 

Even  so.  We  know  how  the  news,  according  to  PLU- 
T.VRI  M,  came  to  the  ship  driving  towards  "the  isles  of 
Paxes,"  and  that,  too,  when  the  passengers  were  taking  a 
cup  after  supper;  a  voice  that  called  unto  one  TIIAMUS 
and  that  with  so  loud  a  voice  as  made  all  the  company 
amazed.  Then  the  voice  said  aloud  to  him,  "  When  you 
are  arrived  at  Palodes,  take  care  to  make  it  known  that 
the  great  God  Pan  is  dead."  The  coincidence  is  strange  ! 
But  when  the  Persia  quitted  New  York,  a  voice  followed 
her,  calling  upon  CAPTAIN  JUDKINS,  and  saying,  "Oh, 
JUDKINS  !  when  you  arrive  at  Liverpool,  take  care  to  make 
it  known  that  BARNI-M,  by  a  speculation  in  clocks,  has  gone 
to  almighty  smash :  Humbug  is  dead  !  " 


THE  MEMBERS'  PARODY. 

On,  dear !  what  can  the  matter  be  P 

Oh,  dear !  what  shall  we  do  ? 
No  vessel  ready  to  carry  us 

On  to  the  Naval  Review ! 

Oh,  dear  !  what  can  the  matter  be? 

There  go  the  guns,  1  declare ! 
They  promised  to  take  us  to  see  the  fine  doings, 

But  we  are  too  late  for  the  fair. 


TJn-Common  Hard  of  Portsmouth. 

"  THE  Courts  of  Law  were  utterly  deserted  on  the  day 
of  the  Spithead  Review,"  say  the  papers.  To  adapt  a 
celebrated  mot,  we  may  remark  that  upon  that  day  London- 
was  busily  spelling  Knavy  without  the  K. 


A  COMPLIMENT  TO  SCOTLAND. — It  is  very  delicate  of 
the  Government,  very;  and  so  the  dispassionate  reader 
will  admit  when  he  learns  that  the  fireworks  to  be  awarded 
to  Scotland  are  to  be  made  without  sulphur. 


A  BEAUTIFUL  PICTURE. 

LOUD  RAVENSWORTH  stated  on  Thursday  night,  that  he  saw  a 
Bishop  going  to  the  Naval  Review  in  a  Third-Class  Carriage.  It  is 
such  a  wonderful  thing  to  see  a  Bishop  not  riding  in  his  own  carriage, 
that,  far  from  laughing  at  the  noble  Lord's  surprise,  we  are  disposed  to 
share  in  it.  We  only  regret  not  having  seen  the  Bishop  in  question. 
Fancy  the  meekness  and  resignation  of  the  Reverend  Prelate's  counte- 
nance, as  he  sits  upright  on  the  hard  wooden  Bench  of  a  Third-Class 
Carriage  !  What  a  beautiful  picture  it  would  make  for  one  of  pur 
episcopal  palaces;  and  you  might  call  it,  with  the  greatest  justice, 
"  HUMILITY."  But  it  was  ungenerous  not  to  have  given  us  the  name  of 
this  self-sacrificing  Bishop !  Is  it  too  late  ?  for  he  certainly  deserves 
to  be  handed  down  to  posterity  as  one  of  the  MAMYES  or  THE 
CHUKCU. 

WHAT  WAS  LOST  AT  THE  SOUTH-WESTERN  RAILWAY. 

THERE  were  terrible  losses  at  the  South- Western  Station  on  the 
momentous  23rd.  Among  others, 

The  Directors  lost  ail  sense  of  decency  in  a  hunger  for  lucre,  or  they 
had  provided  better  accommodation. 

LORD  CAMPBELL,  in  a  fit  of  indignation,  lost  his  Scotch  accent ;  and, 
arriving  at  his  home  at  four  in  the  morning,  was  refused  admittance  by 
the  footman.  (As  yet,  his  lordship  has  offered  no  reward  for  the  missing 
property.)  The  BISHOP  or  BANGOR  lost  his  temper.  There  are,  how- 
ever, lively  hopes  that  it  will  be  returned  to  him,  it  being  of  no  use  to 
anybody  but  the  owner. 

A  CASE  OF  VEKTIGO.— "  What  a  giddy  girl  you  are,  JENNY  !   your 


A  LESSON  FOR  THE  ERMINE. 
"HoxD-  PUNCH, 

"  LORE  CAMBEL  sed  in  the  ouse  of  lords  consernin  of  the  mul 
as  guvtnent  made  of  the  navel  revu  Hat  southamton,  i  coppy  is  wurds 
from  the  tims. 

"  The  Transit  at  last  weighed  anchor,  but  it  was  necessary  for  two  learned  judges 
who  were  on  board  to  work  at  the  capstan." 

"  yes  but  the  nobil  And  lerned  lord  forgot  to  menshun  the  remork  as 
was  made  by  Wun  of  the  judges.  Sez  wun  judge  to  tbe  other  he  sez, 
Warm  work  i  say  bruther  this  gives  you  and  mee  sum  ideer  of  tbe 
Crank.  Witch  opin  the  Party  vil  enceforth  bare  in  mind  in  sendin  a 
unfortunate  coav  to  the  gugg,  i  remane  your 

"  Afekshnit  pal 

"  Eagg  lane,  april,  1856."  "  CLYJ-AKEK." 

"P.S.  they  Nose  now  wot  Hit  His  dash  thare  Wiggs." 


head  has  been  turned  by  reading  novels." 
letters  about  the  moon's  rotation." 


"  No,  Papa,  by  reading  the 


SHIP  INTELLIGENCE.— The  Perseverance,  on  the  suggestion  of  MB. 
BERNAL  OSBORNE,  will  be  re-christened  The  ChiUern  Hundreds. 


Margery  Baw  on  the  Papacy. 

A  LETTER  from  Rome,  quoted  in  the  Times,  says — 

"If  the  temporal  affairs  of  the  Holy  See  are  tut  in  a  nourishing  condition,  the  same 
cannot  be  said  of  its  spiritual  affairs." 

What  extraordinary  ups  and  downs  the  Ho'y  See  is  subject  to !  Seeing 
this— by  leave  of  our  genteel  Puseyite  Iriends— we  will  venture  to 
suggest  that  a  'letter  title  for  the  Roman  diocess  would  be  the  Holy 
See-saw.  

A  Cradle  Peace. 

MARSHAL  PELISSIER  tells  his  soldiers  that  peace  has  been  "signed 
at  the  cradle  of  an  imperial  infant."  How  long  does  this  allow,  ere 
peace  shall  be  weaned  ?  Signed  at  a  cradle,  peace  may  have  all  sorts  of 
nursery  vicissitudes.  Peace  may  have  the  measles — the  hooping- 
cough,  and  the  scarlet-fever.  Any  way,  in  France  for  some  time,  the 
peace  will  be  very  like  tbe  infant  aforesaid ;  namely,  a  peace  in  arms. 
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A  BAD   TIME  FOR  JOHN  THOMAS. 

Rude  Soy.  "  I  SAY,  JACK,  AIN'T  HE  A  FINE  TJN  ? — D'  TE  THINK  HE  's  KEAL,  OB  ONLY 

STUFFED  ?" 


PIUS  AND  BOMB  A. 

3  Qurt. 

S.  HOLY  Father,  holy  Father, 

Are  you  glad  the  War  is  o'er  ? 
Don't  you  rather — don't  you  rather 

Think  this  peace  will  prove  a  bore? 
P.  Weil  son,  truly,  well  son,  truly, 

I  have  doubts  upon  the  point ; 
Our  dominions  are  unruly. 

And  our  noses  out  of  joint. 

B.  0,  Successor  of  ST.  PETER, 

Now  the  Western  Powers  are  free, 
And  in  order  somewhat  neater 

They  will  put  the  Holy  See. 
P.  Yes,  my  son,  I  should  not  wonder, 

Such  a  sin  were  they  to  do, 
And  their  wings  if  they  took  under 

The  affairs  of  Naples,  too. 

B.  Do  you  think  your  Culminations 

Will  their  hold  proceedings  check  P 
Of  your  excommunications 

Do  you  fancy  they  will  reck  ? 
P.  Ah  !  son  BOMBA,  of  ray  bluster, 

They  will  take  as  small  account, 
As  of  all  the  men  you  muster, 

And  of  all  the  guns  you  mount. 

B.  Shall  I  try  the  liquefaction 

Of  GENNARO'S  wondrous  blood  ? 
P.  If  'tis  any  satisfaction, 

Yes  my  son,  I  think  I  would. 
B.  Of  ST.  PETER'S  chain  a  filing 

Might  avail  us,  I  suppose? 
P.  Well,  perhaps— excuse  my  smiling- 

Can't  you  file  POERIO'S  ? 


PUNCH'S  ESSENCE   OF   PARLIAMENT. 

A  LARGE  portion  of  the  Parliamentary  week  has  been  devoted  to  the 
performance  of  a  Farce,  to  understand  which  Mr.  Punch's  friends  will 
step  behind  the  scenes. 

The  Fall  of  Kars  was  at  once  an  unfortunate  and  a  disgraceful  event ; 
and  people  who  affect  to  make  light  of  it,  have  only  to  look  into  the 
Treaty,  and  see  that  the  EMPEROR  OP  RUSSIA  returns  Kars,  as  "  con- 
sideration "  for  the  return  to  him  of  half-a-dozen  captures  by  the  Allies. 
There  is  no  sense  in  mincing  anything  except  veal.  Everybody  who 
might  have  helped  to  save  Kars,  and  did  not,  ought  to  be  utterly 
ashamed  of  himself.  LORD  PALMERSTON  kuows  this  perfectly  well; 
and,  when  it  was  announced  in  Lords  and  Commons  that  an  on- 
slaught was  to  be  made  upon  the  Cabinet,  in  connection  with  this 
subject,  he  took  measures  for  averting  the  storm.  From  "a  high 
quarter"  LORD  DERBY  received  a  hint,  which  induced  that  good- 
natured  Nobleman  to  Wink  at  LORD  PALMEBSTON,  in  the  most  unhesi- 
tating manner,  the  first  time  they  met.  The  PREMIER  understood  that 
explicit,  if  vulgar  demonstration  to  mean,  that  political  decency 
demanded  a  Kars  row — but  that  the  battle  should  not  be  a  party  one ; 
that  is,  the  Conservatives  were  not  to  be  in  earnest.  On  Monday,  just 
before  the  combat,  PAM  called  his  men  together  into  his  dining-room  in 
Piccadilly,  and  gave  them  a  good  blowing-up  for  the  way  in  which  they 
had  been  allowing  the  Government  to  be  beaten  of  late.  He  explained 
the  Kars  affair  in  an  off-hand  way ;  the  Generals  had  no  men  to  spare ; 
STRATFORD  had  behaved  ill ;  but  "  Ambassadors,"  said  PAM,  "  were 
not  Angels."  But  this  was  nothing  to  the  purpose.  If  they  called 
themselves  Liberals,  they  must  vote  for  a  Liberal  Government.  By  a 
curious  coincidence,  DERBY  called  his  men  together  in  his  drawing- 
room  in  St.  James's  Square  at  the  same  time,  and  he  explained  to  them 
that  the  Government  must  not  be  beaten,  for  that  his  party  was  not  in 
a  condition  to  take  office.  He  did  not  use  these  words,  but  urged  that 
the  Kars  question  was  too  grave  to  be  used  for  a  factious  quarrel ;  but 
he  was  perfectly  well  understood.  Some  of  the  men  grumbled,  being 
hungry  for  office ;  but  DERBY  was  peremptory.  Now  come  into  the 
front  of  the  house — the  curtain  goes  up  on 

Monday,  April  2SM.  MR.  WHITESIDE,  an  Irish  lawyer  (perhaps  he 
would  like  to  know  what  participle  the  Conservative  country  gentlemen 
prefix  to  their  habitual  mention  of  "those  Irish  lawyers")  jumped 
about  the  table,  bumping  and  bawling  for  four  hours,  and  abusing  the 
Government  for  losing  Kars.  He  proposed  a  motion  in  accordance 
with  his  speech.  An  English  lawyer,  SIR  ALEXANDER  COCKBURN, 


defended  the  Government  (of  which  he  is  a  member),  and  abused 
LORD  STRATFORD.  LORD  JOHN  MANNERS  defended  LORD  STBATFOKD, 
and  abused  ths  Government.  A  Scotch  lawyer,  the  LORD  ADVOCATE, 
did  not  abuse  anybody,  but  defended  the  Government.  Then  the 
House  adjourned,  but  renewed  the  performance  on 

Tuesday.  MR.  J.  G.  PHILLIMORE,  another  lawyer  who  wants  office, 
abused  MR.  WHITESIDE.  MR.  KER  SEYMER  then  moved  an  amend- 
ment to  the  effect  that  the  House  knew  nothing  about  the  matter,  and 
ought  to  wait  for  further  information.  The  CHANCELLOR  OF  THE 
EXCHEQUER  pooh-pooh'd  Kara,  SIR  JOHN  PAKINGTON  rebuked  the 
LORD  ADVOCATE  for  audacity,  and  MR.  LAYARD  apologised  for  LORD 
STRATFORD,  and  laid  all  the  blame  on  LORD  ABERDEEN'S  Government. 
MR.  MAGDIRE  abused  the  Turkish  officers ;  SIR  WILLIAM  HEATHCOTE 
was  for  escaping  a  decision  ;  MR.  WARNER  called  LORD  STRATFORD 
inhuman ;  and  SERJEANT  SHEE  was  too  happy  to  be  able  to  abase  his 
fellow-countryman  and  fellow-lawyer,  WHITESIDE.  Then  there  was 
talk  of  another  adjournment,  and  LORD  PALMEBSTON,  knowing  that  he 
was  quite  safe,  taunted  the  Opposition,  and  defied  them  to  divide. 
On  the  question  of  Adjournment,  it  was  seen  that  LORD  DERBY  had 
not  Winked  to  blind  horses— the  numbers  were  243  to  173,  majority  for 
Government  70.  PAM  then  laughed,  and  said  they  might  talk  for 
another  night  if  they  liked,  but  the  question  was  settled.  The  debate 
stood  over  until 

Thursday.  When  Sis  BTJLWER  LYTTON  neatly  abused  LORD  PAN- 
MCRE,  laying  the  fall  of  Kars  at  his  door,  and  MR.  VERNON  SMITH 
tried  to  clear  the  noble  Lord's  doorstep.  Several  nobodies  chattered 
to  a  House  of  thirty  members,  but  afterwards  the  House  filled,  and  the 
great  guns  came  in  for  a  finish.  SIR  JAMES  GRAHAM  did  not  know 
what  to  do,  but  on  the  whole,  "would  do  as  he  would  be  done  by,"  so 
supported  a  Government  he  "  could  not  acquit."  DISRAELI  declared 
that  it  was  every  honest  man's  duty  to  vote  against  Ministers  without 
regard  to  consequences,  and  said  it  as  imposingly  as  if  he  and  LORD 
DERBY  had  not  given  the  party  their  orders.  LORD  JOHN  RUSSELL 
thought  the  motion  ill-timed,  and  took  the  opportunity  of  explaining 
that  h«  himself  was  a  misunderstood  man,  but  a  first-rate  patriot,  and 
then  LORD  PALMERSTON  made  some  good  fun  of  WHITESIDE'S  gym- 
nastic performances,  and  puffed  the  Treaty  as  the  best  answer  to  all 
objections.  The  House  divided,  got  rid  of  KER  SEYMER  by  451  to  52, 
and  then  divided  on  the  WHITESIDE  motion,  when  a  curious  spectacle 
was  presented.  The  Tories  are  kept  in  good  order,  and  only  three  more 
voted  than  on  Tuesday ;  their  number  being  176.  But  the  outsiders,  the 
folks  who  call  themselves  independent,  and  all  the  rest  of  the  lot  who 
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wait  to  see  how  things  are  going,  came  up  wonderfully,  and  instead  of 
243,  Ministers  had  303,  flooring  WHITESIDE  by  127. 

And  so  ended  the  great  Kars  debate.  LORD  DERBT'S  Wink  did  it 
all,  and  the  entire  story  might  be  summed  up — indeed  shall  be— in  two 
little  lines : 

"  The  Debate  on  Kars, 
Was  humbug  and  farce." 

For  the  sake  of  our  friend  BENJAMIN,  however,  we  must  note  one 
trifling  matter.  The  Tories  had  been  taunted,  rather  ungenerously, 
considering  all  things,  with  not  coming  unitedly  into  this  figbt.  Dizzy 
declared  that  the  Opposition  was  united  and  meant  to  do  its  duty. 
This  would  be  to  its  credit,  but  its  union  presented  only  176  men,  little 
more  than  a  Quarter  of  the  House  of  Commons.  Our  smart  friend  the 
rather  adroitly  inquires,  whether  this  is  the  force  with  which 
MR.  DISRAELI  would  like  to  tell  the  QUEEN  that  he  was  prepared  to 
take  office.  Rather  a  lapsus  of  DIZ/.Y'S. 

We  have  disposed  of  Kars  en  masse,  and  must  deal  in  similar  fashion 
with  the  other  talk  of  the  week. 

In  the  Lords,  LORD  BROUGHAM  has  introduced  a  Bill  to  improve  the 
law  of  marriage  and  divorce  in  certain  respects.  To  make  a  Scotch 
marriage  valid,  his  Lordship  proposes  that  the  parties  shall  have  lived 
in  Scotland  lor  three  weeks  previously ;  and  he  would  give  validity  in 
England  to  the  Scotch  law  of  divorce,  legitimatizing  the  children  of  a 
subsequent  marriage.  The  Treaty  of  Peace  has  been  laid  on  the  tables 
in  both  Houses.  A  new  Peer,  LORD  AVJELAND,  olim  SIR  GILBERT 
HEATHCOTE,  has  taken  hie  seat,  which  reminds  us  to  ask,  "Where's 
PARKE?"  The  BISHOP  OP  EXETER  has  proposed  more  churches, 
as  a  testimonial  of  oar  thankfulness  for  the  Peace;  and  LORD 


MALMESBCRY  has  withdrawn  his  Kars  motion,  for  fear  lest  it  might  be 
carried. 

The  following  Sunday,  May  the  4th,  was  appointed  as  the  day  for 
Thanksgiving,  and  the  blundering  haste  with  which  the  day  was  named 
— in  the  case  of  Scotland  a  Sunday's  notice  of  it  was  ordered  in  a 
proclamation  issued  on  the  Monday  before  the  day  itself— contrasted 
with  the  previous  dawdling  on  the  subject.  It  was  wise,  however,  to 
fix  Sunday,  as  the  working-classes  will  not  lose  a  day's  wages,  and 
those  who  sec  nothing  to  rejoice  at  will  be  prevented  from  any  very 
ostentatious  parade  of  their  discontent.  Similar  tactics  have  fixed  the 
Fireworks  for  the  Queen's  Birthday  on  the  29th  of  May. 

In  the  Commons,  on  the  Wednesday,  a  Bill  for  Improving'the  Dwel- 
lings of  the  Irish  Peasantry  was  opposed  by  some  of  the  tools  of  the 
Irish  priests,  but  made  progress.  On  the  Friday,  LORD  PALME. -STON  let 
out  two  facts  touching  our  arrangement  with  Russia;  one  being  that 
she  may  have  as  many  fortresses  on  the  Eastern  Coast  of  the  Black  Sea 
as  she  likes ;  and  the  other,  that  she  may  raise  her  sunken  ship?,  if  she 
can.  There  was  also  some  discussion  about,  the  Sunday  Music  in  Ken- 
singlon  Gardens;  but  the  Sabbatarians  made  a  poor  show;  and  even 
MR.  DsrioioND  declared  that  it  was  the  business  of  Government  to 
supply,  if  net,  the  panem,  the  Circenses,  for  the  people.  He  ridiculed 
LORD  ROBERT  GKOSVENOR'S  hypothetical  soldier,  whose  conscience 
might  forbid  his  playing  on  Sunday;  ai.d  trusted  that  soldiers  would 
i  recollect  that  they  were  mere  machines,  and  that  we  should  hear  no 
nonsense  about  "pflicers"  consciences."  LORD  PALMERSTOK  made  a 
worthier  speech  in  vindication  of  the  arrangement  which  enables 
thousands  of  quiet,  orderly  people  to  participate,  on  Sunday,  in  the 
rational  and  elevating  recreation  which,  at  the  same  time,  is  being 
enjoyed  by  their  QUEEN. 


-V 
A 


HARD  UPON  THE  OLD  LIEUTENANTS  OF  1812,  OR  THEREABOUTS. 

"  Confound  tlie  Peace,  I  say  /     If  we'd  had  but  a  slap  at  'em  this  year  in  the  Baltic,  I  might 
have  got  a  command — and  nou  1  may  stick  as  1  am  for  tlie  iitvt  forty  years  !  " 


THE  DANGERS  OF  TRANSLATION. 

ONE  of  our  most  eminent  translators  has  been  busy  during  the  last  three  weeks  in  trans- 
lating GEOHGES  SAND'S  Comme  il  vous  Plaira.  He  never  discovered,  until  he  had  nearly 
completed  his  task,  that  it  was  nothing  more  than  a  version,  liberally  Frenchified,  of  As 
You  Lite  It.  He  has  been  vehemently  inveighing  against  all  French  dramatists  ever  since ; 
and  declares  thut  they  have  110  right,  to  play  Englishmen  such  tricks!  If  such  a  system  of 
shameless  appropriation  continues,  what  translator,  he  indignantly  asks,  is  safe 't 


A  PAPER  TO  MAKE  PEOPLE  SMART. — A,  Gardener  has  succeeded  in  making  "  paper 
out  of  cu nitron  broom."  We  sbould  say  it,  would  be  a  capital  paper  for  schoolmasters, 
satirical  writers,  and  politic*!  antagonists,  if  the  broom  in  question  is  a  birch-bioom. 


A  SIGN  OF  THE  SEASON. 

THE  First  of  this  lovely  month  of  May 

Was,  in.  sooth,  a  pretty  day ; 

A  keen  cold  wind  from  the  North-East  blew, 

Fahrenheit  stood  at  forty-two : 

Had  it  been  ten  degrees  more  low, 

The  purling  brooks  had  ceased  to  flow. 

The  daisy  and  the  buttercup, 

The  ypung  horsechestnut  leaves,  shrunk  up. 

The  nightingale  was  mute  and  mum, 

The  cuckoo  was  completely  dumb, 

Few  chimmey-swallows  skimmed  the  lake, 

And  they  had  found  out  their  mistake. 

Now,  what  I  am  about  to  say, 
I  saw  on  this  last  First  of  May"; 
True  is  the  fact  which  1  relate, 
I  do  not  chronicle  a  dream, 
On  honour  bright  the  thing  I  state, 
Incredible  as  it  may  seem : 

Across  Hyde  Park  my  way  I  took, 

A  friend  was  in  my  company, 
He  called  to  me,  and  bade  me  look 

At  a  strange  marvel  in  the  sky — 
I  saw  four  sea-gulls  scudding  there, 

They  drifted  on  the  blast  aloft, 
I  was  not  gulled— but  gulls  they  were— 

On  ocean  I  have  seen  them  oft. 
My  friend  a  sportsman  was,  and  he 

Those  four  great  sea-gulls  saw  with  me. 

There  must  have  been  a  bitter  storm 
Upon  the  coast — I  quote  his  words — 

At  least  the  wenther  can't  be  warm 
When  inland  we  behold  such  birds ; 

We  know  that  all  have  cause  to  shiver, 

When  fowls  like  those  come  up  the  river ; 

I  guess  his  augury  was  sooth. 

But  I  declare  the  simple  truth, 

That  in  Hyde  Park  I  did  behold 

Four  sea-gulls—wondrous  to  be  told! 

Upon  that  melancholy  day, 

Which  ushered  in  the  month  of  May. 


Army  Intelligence. 

THE  Imperial  Prince  has  been  promoted  to 
the  1st  Grenadier  regiment  of  the  Imperial 
Guard,  lie  could  hardly  have  achieved  earlier 
military  distinction  had  be  been  born — a  son  of 
a  gun ! 


MAT  10,  1856.] 
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THE    PROCLAMATION    OF    PEACE. 

(BY  OCR  EROSAIC   COKBESPONDENT.) 


UESDAT,  the  29th  of 
April,     1856,     will 
be  confounded 


with  the  iirst  of  the 
month,  in  the  me- 
mo, y  of  those  who 
were  made  April- 
fools  of,  by  looking 
at  a  ceremony  in 
which  several  per- 
sons made  fools  of 
themselves,  in  con- 
formity with  ancient 
custom.  The  occa- 
sion of  all  this 
stultification  was 
the  formal  procla- 
mation of  peace,  — 
a  proceeding  which 
is  supposed  to  im- 
part, in  founds 
w  hich  nobody  hears, 


the      news 
everybody 


which 

knows, 


to  anybody  who 
likes  to  listen.  At 
about  half-past  ten 
the  Stable-yard  of 

St.  James's  Palsce  was  enlivened,  or,  perhaps,  we  should  rather  say,  saddened,  by 
the  presence  of  a  number  of  nervous  individuals  who  had  met  for  the  purpose  of 
being  pushed  on  to  t  he  backs  of  horses  they  could  not  ride,  and  encased  in  trappings 
they  could  not  cooyeniently  manage.  The  Heralds  in  their  splendidly-embroidered 
pinafores,  Garter  in  his  elaborately-emblazoned  Bib,  and  Portcullis  in  a  hat  too 
big  for  him,  were  soon  upou  the  ground,  and  on  being  mounted,  it  was  feared  t  hat 
they  might  be  soon  upon  the  ground  a  second  time,  in  spite  of  the  efforts  of  the 
principal  riding-master  from  AST/LEY'S,  who  was  expressly  engaged  to  superintend 
this  rather  slow,  and  rar  from  "  rapid  act  "  of  official  horsemanship. 

Outside  the  palace-gates  a  troop  of  Life-Guards  had  assembled  in  full  force,  and 
the  British  public  had  also  assembled  in  rather  unusual  feebleness.  The  military 
were  armed  to  tbeteeih,  or  rather  to  the  shoulder-blades,  and  wore  their  rather 
supeifluous  cuirasses;  for  as  their  ordinary  seivice  consis's  iu  their  stopping  at 
home,  they  seem  hatdy  to  require  the  process  of  being  "locked  up  in  steel" 
for  their  further  security.  The  gallant  fellows  were  under  the  able  command  of 


Next  came  the  High  Bailiff  and  Deputy  Steward  of 
Westminster :  the  former  front  his  familiarity  with  West- 
minster meetings,  is  prepared  to  receive  anything  that  may 
be  offered  by  the  independent  citizens,  from,  a  joke  to  a 
cabbage-stalk.  He  has  presided  at  the  hustings  in  Covent 
Garden  when  greens  have  been  abundant  at  twopence  a 
market-bunch,  and  he  knows  the  pressure  to  the  square  inch 
of  every  kind  of  vegetable  (when  thrown  by  Hie  hand), 
f-orn  the  pea  to  the  parsnip.  The  High  Bailiff  seemed  to 
relish  the  mir'h  of  the  multitude,  and  evinced  much 
appreciation  of  anythins  like  a  new  remark;  but  when 
advised  by  a  would-he  wag  in  fustian  "to  get  down  and 
get,  inside,"  the  High  Bailiff  sneered  with  undisguised 
contempt  at  the  effete  witticism. 

Next  in  order,  or  rather  in  disorder,  came  the  Knight- 
Marshal's  men,  who  should  have  been  two  and  two,  but 
who  were  really  at  sixes  and  sevens.  Their  rear  was 
"bumped" — to  use  an  aquatic  term— by  the  drums,  with 
their  l)ru'ii  Major,  the  trumoets  and  the  Sergeant  Trum- 
peter. The  latter  appeared  to  be  rather  put  out  of 
temper  by  an  inquiry  addressed  by  the  public  to  a  very 
little  Trumpeter,  with  a  very  large  trumpet ;  who  was 
asked  more  than  once,  "Dou't  you  wish  that,  would  be 
blowed  ?  "  as  he  passed  along  with  his  comparatively  gigantic 
instrument. 

Perhaps  the  Sergeant  may  have  been  irritated  by  a  suc- 
cessful attempt  to  make  one  of  the  Trumpeters  laugh  in  the 
middle  of  the  first  blast,  when  an  exclamation  of  "Here 
they  are,  all  a-blowing!"  excited  the  risibility  of  one  of 
the  executants,  and  caused  the  opening  flourish  to  be  not  so 
"conscientiously  rendered"  as  a  classical  cri'ic  of  this 
very  interesting  performance  of  Op.  1.  might  have  desired. 
It  must,  however,  be  allowed  that  the  mistake  was  cor- 
rec'ed  in  Op.  2,  which  was  eone  through  with  a  severity 
of  mouthing  and  a  musician-like  adherence  to  the  comuoser's 
meaning,  which  would  have  satich'ed  the  most  rigid  mem- 
ber of  the  BACH  Society.  Perhap*,  however,  the  Cull  value 
of  a  blar-t  was  never  thoroughly  dev,- loped  till  the  execution 
of  Op.  3,  in  which  every  performer  handled  his  trumpet 
with  a  delicacy  and  blew  into  it,  with  a  force,  a  roundness, 
and  a  continuity  which  was  only  impaired  by  a  want  of 
fitiUh,  for  it  appeared  as  if  it  would  never  leave  off. 

When,  however,  it  came  to  a  close,  the  criticism  of  a 
bystander  was  appropriate,  if  not  very  learned,  for  he 
exclaime.i,  "  Well,  I  hardly  kno.v  which  must  be  the  most 
thoroughly  blowed  by  this  time,  the  trumpeters  or  the 
trumpets."  Following  the  musicians,  came  Garter,  who 


.  . 

a  Lieutenan'-Colonel,  who  set  his  men  a  noble  example  of  endurance,  by  waiting  [  looked  about  him  with  such  a  lofty  expression  of  indiffer> 
patiently  until  the  procession  issued  from  the  Stable-yard,  when  it  was  greeted  ence,  such  an  air  of  vacancy,   that  he   misjht   have   been 

mistaken  for  one  of  the  vacant  Garters   we  have   lately 


we 

uncomfortable-lookin 


with  three  distinct  blasts  from  the  mouth  of  a  trumpeter.      When  the   West- 

minster  Beadles  issued  from  under  the  archway,  in  their  very  richly  bedizened  heard  about.  Then  came  three 
cocked  bats,  their  crira-on  capes  contemptuously  blown  upon  by  the  wind,  and  individuals  described  in  the  programme  as  Pursuivants, 
their  slaves  trembling  with  rervousness  which  might  have  been  mistaken  for  followed  by  the  pouular  dramatist,  MR.  J.  R.  PLANCH^, 
emotion—  by  any  one  who  knew  no  better—  the  effect  was  electrical.  It  is  a  mistake  '  iu  his  celebrated,  cha>-ac'er  of  Rouge-Croix,  which,  as  its 
to  say  that  a  la.ge  crowd  is  incapable  of  strong  feeling,  for  no  sooner  were  the  name  implies,  is  "tnkeu  from  the  Frepch,"  and  in  which, 
Westminster  Beadles  fairly  in  sight  of  the  assembled  multitude,  than  they  were  ,  therefore,  he  must  have  frit  himself  as  much  at  home  as 
received  with  oue  heartfelt,  sympathetic  and  all  but  universal  burst  of  truly  any  gmtl<-man  who  sometimes  'ooks  abroad  for  his  materials 
British  —  Laughter. 
The  impression  made  on  the  objects  —  and  precious  objects  they  were  —  of  this 


merriment,  was  rather  curious,  and  QieoS  Beadles  tot  ,sententi/.e  might  have  been 
the  exclamation  of  any  one  who  witnessed   the  various  emotions  that  tore  the 
bosoms,  agitated  the  capes,  and  heaved  up  the  frilled  shirt-fronts  of  Westminster's  t 
united  Beadledom.    The  Beadle  of  one  parish  convulsively  grasped  his  staff  as  if  i 


may  be  supposed  to  do.    After  MR.  PLANCH^,  came  MR. 
H.  M.  LANK  as  Blue-Mantle,  accompanitd  by  the  gentleman 


already  alluded  to  as  Portcullis,  and  who,  from  the  vastness 
of  his  hat,  which  he  with  difficulty  prevented  from  crossing 
the  bridge  of  his  nose,  was  suhjected  to  the  constant 
inquiry  of  "  Who's  your  hatter?"  This  uncomfortable 

j  he  would  have  nailed  to  the  pavement  a  small  boy,  who  would  have  had  a  blow] party   "was  flanked"   by  three  Sergeants-at-Arms,  who 
i  "in .his  laughing  eye"  if  the  fierce  passions  of  excited  beadledom  had  been  allowed  |  carried  each  a  gold  mace,  and  had  an  otherwise  spicy 

appearance. 

After  these  came  four  Heralds,  the  Somerset  Herald, 
the  Windsor  Herald,  the  York  Herald,  and  the  Lancaster 
Heraid;  bur  after  a  vain  attempt  to  read  them  all,  we  came 
to  the  conclusion  in  eacb  case  that  the  Herald  was  not 


their  full  swing  and  ample  elbow-room.  Another  milder  Beadle  who  seemed  to  have 
been  mellowed  about  equally  by  age  and  liquor,  gave  a  feeble  wink,  bat  he  rapidly 
relapsed  into.the  conventional  stolidity  of  beadledom. 

'•  Ills  thin  lips  parted  with  a  ghastly  smile, 
He  tried  to  please,  yet  felt  he  fail'd  the  while.'7 

Another,  by  his  lofty  demeanour,  seemed  to  be  clinging  still  to  the  old  days,  when 
the  reign  of  beadledom  was  a  reign  of  terror  to  the  boys,  when  the  cocked-hat  was 


remarkable  for  intelligence.    The  rear  was  brought  up  by 
another   troop  of  Life-Guards,  and   the   procession  was 


a  power,  the  red  cape  au  institution,  and  the  staff  an  idea  in  the  minds,  as  well  as  a!  finally  closed — not   to  say  shut  up — by  a  laughing   and 

_     .  f ,  .  i  i  .  i-  f          _  _  ._  _l_  ?   .   J  _   __  _1.  _.flB    ._      * ! __  -1     _1 li-^* 1  — 


reality  on  the  beaiis,  of  refractory  urchindom. 

Notwithstanding  the  "medley  of  passions"  that  flattered  the  Beadles  as  they  ran 
the  gauntlet  ot  general  ridicule,  they  behaved  on  the  whole  with  much  forheatance, 
and  excited  less  admiration  by  the  trappings  or  "  odious  caparisons  "  they  wore,  than 
by  the  patience  they  exhibited.  Many  of  them  had  reached  a  period  of  life  at 
which  they  might  have  expected  to  have  reaped  a  better  harvest  than  the  mere 


chaffing,  jeering  and  cheering  multitude. 

The  whole  party  made  its  way  to  Charing  Cross,  where 
there  was  a  "  pull  up,"  and  Norroy  King-of-Arms,^  in  the 
person  of  MR.  R.  LAHKIE,  read  the  Proclamation  of  Peace, 
which  was  probably  heard  by  some  twenty  or  thirty  indi- 
viduals, among  whom  we  counted  the  baked  potatoe- 


"  chaff"  which  was  abundantly  bestowed  on  them  by  the  populace.  dealer  and  a  pieman,  and  the  attendant  from  the  neighbour- 

The  Beadles  were  followed  by  the  High  Constable,  who  rode  a  very  high  horse,  ing  cab-stand.  The  pieman  exhibited  an  indecent  contempt 
which  had  been  hired  expressly  tor  the  occasion.  He  looked  remarkably  well,  and  i  to  the  great  national  solemnity  by  drowning  Norroy's 
acknowledged  with  a  smile  a  recommendation  to  him  to  " keep  his  pecker  up,"  i  voice  with  the  cry  of  "Pies  an  Puddins  "— by  some  cor- 
froma  young  gentleman  in  the  undress  uniform  of  the  ragged  regiment  of  volunteer  ropied  into  "Poison  Puddings,"— which  was  heard  above 
Black-Guards.  the  gentlemanly  tones  in  which  the  proclamation  was  uttered. 
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The  procession  at  length  reached  Temple  Bar,  which  ought  to  have 
been  already  shut,  but  as  this  part  of  the  business  was  entrusted  to 
official  bands,  the  gates  were  left  open.  Routine  was  thus  regularly 
brought  to  a  stand-still,  for  "ancient  usage"  required  that  Junior 
Pursuivant  should  proceed  to  knock,  but  there  was  nothing  to  knock 
at.  Common  Sense  finding  the  expected  difficulty  of  entrance  removed, 
would  have  quietly  walked  in,  but  Official  Usage  of  course  waited 
expressly  for  the  difficulty  to  be  put  in  its  way,  and  after  a  character- 
istic waste  of  time,  the  gates  were  shut  on  purpose  that  the  form 
might  be  gone  through  of  demanding  that  they  should  be  opened. 

At  this  point  of  the  affair  the  equestrian  powers  of  one  of  the  officials 
— whom  we  will  not  mention,  lest  we  should  hurt  him  more  than  he  is 
already  hurt  by  the  saddle— fairly  broke  down,  and  he  in  pitiable 
accents  requested  that  a  cab  might  be  sent  for.  In  vain  was  he  assured 
that  it  was  "  not  much  further,"  in  vain  were  promises  made  to  "  hold 
him  on."  The  functionary  alluded  to  regularly  gave  in,  and  a  cab  was 
hailed,  into  which  he  was  attempting  to  creep  when  it  was  found  that 
by  reason  of  the  hugeness  of  his  hat,  his  head  was  too  large  for  the 
cab's  body.  With  some  difficulty  he  was  uncovered,  and  having  been 
squeezed  into  the  vehicle,  his  hat— which  the  driver  of  course  regarded 


as  luggage — was  pushed  in  after  him,  and  he  drove  off  amidst  a  general 
demand  on  the  part  of  the  public  to  know  one  of  the  tradesmen  of  the 
unhappy  individual,  in  the  form  of  an  almost  universal  cry  of  "  Who  's 
your  Hatter  ?  " 
Such  are  the  leading  features  of  an  event  that  follows  the  serious 

)  business  of  the  War,  like  a  very  poor  pantomime  scene  at  the  conclusion 
of  a  tragedy.  When  the  "  authorities  "  continue  to  do  seriously  with 
all  the  intense  solemnity  of  stolid  stupidity  what  the  whole  public  look 
upon  with  ridicule  and  contempt,  it  is  a  proof  that  the  one  is  a  long 
way  behind  the  other.  There  must  be  very  little  sense  of  humour  iu 

j  the  public  departments,  or  they  would  have  laughed  outright  in  each 
other's  faces  as  they  gave  and  received  instructions  for  the  mixture  of 
mouatebankism  and  masquerade  that  came  off  on  Tuesday  last  amid 
the  ridicule  of  the  whole  Metropolis.  If  Blue-Mantle  had  any  doubt  as 

1  to  the  absurdity  of  his  own  position,he  had  only  to  look  at  Portcullis 

I  to  be  convinced  of  the  fact ;  and  if  Windsor  Herald  had  conceived  that 
he  was  engaged  in  a  dignified  pursuit,  a  (dance  at  either  York,  Somerset, 
or  Lancaster  might  have  caused  the  whole  four,  if  their  eyes  had  met, 

j  to  burst  out  into  a  loud  roar,  expressive  of  the  idea,  "  What  fools  we 

]  are  going  to  make  of  ourselves ! "  g 


THE  GREAT  HARDSHIP  ON  WIDOWERS. 

NOTHING  can  be  clearer  than  that  a  man  is  forbidden  by  the  Mosaic 
constitutions  from  wearing  a  white  hat,  except  the  fact  that  he  is  also 
prohibited  by  them  from  marrying  his  wife's  sister  after  the  decease  of 
his  wife.  However,  we  shall  make  no  attempt  to  prove  this  point, 
because  that  would  involve  a  theological  question,  which  has  not  been 
raised  by  any  bishop  or  other  clerical  dignitary  in  insisting,  contrarily, 
perhaps,  to  the  opinion  of  many  of  his  less  honest  brethrtn,  on  the 
plain,  but  non-natural,  sense  of  the  text  which  interdicts  white  hats. 
Nor  is  it  probable  that  this  question  will  ever  be  raised  if  we  let  it 
alone,  since  white  hats  have  not  been  condemned  by  our  ecclesiastical 
canons,  and  our  spiritual  magnates  do  not  conceive  themselves  at  all 
interested  in  maintaining  the  denunciation  of  those  hats  as  a  part  of 
their  system.  We  will  not  even  express  any  opinion  on  marriage  with 
a  sister-in-law,  considered  in  a  social  or  sentimental  point  of  view :  we 
will  only  just  observe,  that  the  strongest  argument  for  legalising  it  has 
been  strangely  overlooked.  By  being  debarred  from  marrying  the 
sister  of  his  deceased  wife,  the  widower  who  re-marries  is  often  sub- 
jected to  the  obligation  of  taking  upon  himself  a  second  father-in-law, 
and,  worse  still,  a  second  mother-in-law.  A  man  who  marries  twice 
is  not  necessarily  an  ass,  that  he  should  be  made  liable  to  be  thus 
saddled. 


A  HEAVY  BLOW  FOR  HEAVY  PEOPLE. 

ALDERMAN  CUBITT  is  reported  to  have  decided,  that  an  omnibus- 
driver  is  not  compelled  to  take  a  passenger  of  more  than  the  usual  size ; 
and  dismissed  the  summons  of  a  rather  ponderous  gentleman,  on  the 
g'Ound  that  his  fat  was  a  fatal  objection.  To  us  it  appears  that  a  man 
who  is  too  heavy  to  carry  himself,  is  especially  in  need  of  the  accom- 
modation of  a  public  conveyance.  It  is  rather  surnrising  that  such  a  deci- 
sion should  proceed  from  one  of  theLondon  Aldermen, — a  body  whose 
weight  and  size  are  proverbial ;  and  whose  members  are  not  unlikely  to 
exceed  the  dimensions  to  which  the  right  of  passage  by  an  omnibus 
ought,  according  to  ALDERMAN  CUBITT,  to  be  limited.  If  this  law  is 
to  stand,  we  do  not  know  how  it  is  to  be  carried  out ;  for  it  will  be 
most  inconvenient  to  allow  the  busmen  to  reject  passengers  ad  libitum, 
without  proper  evidence  of  their  being  over-weight,  or  beyond  the 
allowed  number  of  Cubic— in  this  case  we  may,  perhaps,  call  them 
COBITT — inches.  It  will  be,  perhaps,  advisable  for  the  Police  Com- 
missioners to  keep  a  weighing-machine,  for  the  convenience  of  riders 
who  might  demand  to  be  weighed,  and  who  should  be  privileged  to 
I  wear  a  ticket  as  a  sort  of  licence  to  enter  an  omnibus.  Coats  would, 
!  perhaps,  come  into  fashion  with  an  embroidered  V.R.  on  the  back  ;  and 
ladies  under  a  certain  weight  might  hoist  a  parasol,  worked  with  the 
letters  V.R.,  when  hailing  an  omnibus. 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI.— MAY  10,  1856. 


MR.    BULL   DOESN'T   QUITE    SEE   IT. 

Mr.  Bull.  "  WELL,  BUT  YOU  KNOW,  MA.RM,  I  DON'T-THAT  IS-A— I-  " 

His  Ally.  "AHA !    YOU   NOT  QUITE  COMPREHEND  !   NEVER  MIND !    ALL  RIGHT !   YOU  SALL  PUT  ZIS  IN 
YOUR  BUTTON-HOLE,  AND  COME  AN  ZEE  ZB  FIREWORK." 
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THE    OXFORD    SCHOOL    IN    AN    UPROAR. 


IGNOR  PtTNCH, — You  Ought 

to  have  been  here  the 
other  day  to  have  wit- 
nessed a  splendid  as- 
sertion of  Anglo- Catho- 
lic principles  on  the 
part  of  the  University 
men — that  is  to  say, 
the  undergraduates, 
you  know.  That  here- 
tic and  incendiary,  GA- 
VAZZI,  came  here  to 
lecture  in  the  Town- 
liall  against  Popery 
and  Puseyism,  as  he 
calls  the  Roman  and 
Anglican  Churches ;  so 
we  went  and  confuted 
him.  I  assure  you  no 
theological  discussion 
ever  occasioned  greater 
noise  at  Oxford  than 
the  one  we  bad  with 
that  fellow.  Most  of 
us  are  still  quite  hoarse 
with  bawling  and 
screaming  for  the  faith, 
so  that  we  can  hardly 
speak,  and  are'  going 
into  no  end  of  black- 
currant jelly. 

"The    fact    is,  you 
now  as  they  used  to  was,' 


have  no  idea  what  religions  men  we  are  here,  'Things  isnt 

as  MR.  WEIGHT,  the  comedian,  observes.  Then,  almost  every  man  who  troubled  his  head 
about  theology  at  all  was  a  1/9W  Churchman  and  a  spoon.  A  man  was  ashamed  of  being 
thought  pious.  Now,  men  pride  themselves  on  obeying  the  Church.  This  is  the  fruit 
of  what  you  call  Puseyism.  You  see,  Puseyism  is  a  crack  religion.  It  is  a  sort  of  thing 
that  a  man  can  profess.  It  is  opposed  to  snuffling  and  moaning  preachers,  to  beadles, 
parish  clerks,  [methodistical  psalmody,  and  maudlin  sentiment.  A  man  can  be  a  Puseyite, 
without  making  any  demonstration  of  personal  fervour,  and  that  sort  of  thing. 


not  be  'serious.'  He  performs  his  devotions 
according  to  ecclesiastical  regulation.  Being  a 
Puseyite  also  shows  a  man's  taste  for  church 
architecture,  music,  decorations,  and  costumes, 
and  you  see  that  his  faith  proceeds  from  his 
learning  and  refinement,  principally.  He  is  the 
opposite  style  of  man  to  a  low  Dissenter. 

"  Lots  of  men  fast.  Indeed  I  may,  without  a 
joke,  say  that  Puseyism  is  a  fast  creed.  We 
never  hear  of  tea  and  bible  now.  I  expect  that 
men  will  take  to  breviary  and  pipes  instead. 
Some  men  macerate  the  flesh  and  get  regularly 
weighed  every  day  to  see  how  much  of  it  they 
have  lost ;  but  one  man  has  carried  his  absti- 
nence to  the  extent  of  wasting  his  muscles ;  so 
that,  he  cannot  pull.  He  used  to  row  in  a  horse- 
hair shirt.  There  is  a  talk  of  getting  up  penance 
meetings,  and  some  have  proposed  to  substitute 
for  the  '  discipline,'  sparring,  without  the  gloves ; 
but  we  are  afraid  that  pugilism  is  uncanonical. 

"  So  I  dare  say  you  can  imagine  what  sort  of 
a  reception  a  mountebank,  or,  in  fact,  anybody 
else  would  meet  with,  coming  among  us  to  abuse 
the  Koman  Church,  even  if  he  were  to  confine 
his  remarks  to  that  subject.  We  look  upon 
Popery,  indeed,  as  rather  top  'much  of  a  good 
thing ;  but  still  we  do  consider  the  thing  good 
in  itself,  and  will  neither  listen  ourselves  to  a 
word  that  any  one  has  to  say  against  it,  nor  let 
others,  whom  we  can  prevent,  from  so  doing  by 
kicking  up  such  an  Anglo-Catholic  row  as  we 
did  the  other  day  against  old  GAVAZZI. 

"  Believe  me,  dear  SIGNOH  PUXCH, 

"ALB.  CUTAWAY. 
"  Oxford,  Feast  of  the  Invention,  1856. 


"P.S.— A  capital  notion.  Yesterday  I  saw 
in  a  man's  rooms  a  little  image  of  ST.  SWITHTJN, 
Bp. ;  made,  partly  for  worship,  partly  for  a 
tobacco-stopper,  and  serving  both  as  an  instru- 

L  .iaojins,   ment  for  smoking,  and  also  as  an  object  of  vene- 

He  need '  ration  to  the  man. — A.  C." 


MUSICAL  CANT. 

WE  are  indebted  to  our  philosophic  contemporary,  the  Musical 
World,  for  a  quotation  from  another  musical  critic,  who  disports  him- 
self in  a  fashion  of  which  the  World  speaks  with  well-directed  derision. 
The  writer  is  described  as  a  German  rhodomontader,  but  we  confess  to 
a  recollection  of  having  from  time  to  time  read,  in  English  Newspapers, 
matter  somewhat  cognate,  and  the  excuse  we  used  to  find  was,  that  the 
critics  had  become  aesthetic  and  hysteric,  in  their  desire  to  get  away 
from  the  stereotyped  commonplace  of  enthusiasm  with  which  every 
trumpery  paragraph-monger  pays  for  free  admissions  and  private  boxes. 
The  cold-blooded,  deliberate  nonsense  of  the  German,  however,  seems 
to  have  no  extenuation.  We  give  an  abridged  specimen  :— 

"  CHARACTERISTICS  OF  FOUR  PIANOFORTE  PLAYERS. 

"  Liszt  is  distinguished  for  the  most  passionate  declamation.  Thalberg  for  the  most 
refined  voluptuousness;  Clara  Wieck  the  most  ardent  enthusiasm;  Henselt  the  most 
delicate  lyrical  tafcte.  Thalbarg  pleases  us  in  the  highest  degree,  and  often  enrap- 
tures; Liszt  gives  us  the  idea  of  supernatural  power;  Clara  transports  us  to  the 
higher  regies;  Ilenselt  beautifully  excites  and  gratifies  the  imagination.  In  purity 
of  playing  we  would  place  them  in  the  following  order:— Thalberg,  Clara,  Henselt, 
Liszt.  In  extempore  ability,  Liszt,  Clara.  In  depth  and  warmth  of  feeling,  Liszt, 
Henselt,  Clara,  Tlialberg.  In  thorough  acquaintance  with  the  principles  of  the  art, 
Thalberg,  Henselt,  Clara,  Liszt.  In  elevation  of  spirit,  Liszt;  in  knowledge  of  the 
world,  Thalberg ;  in  somewhat  of  affectation  of  manner,  llenselt ;  in  self-respect, 
Clara.  In  beauty  of  design,  Thalberg,  Henselt,  CUra,  Liszt.  Boldness,  Liszt,  Clara. 
F.gotism,  Lkzt,  Henselt.  Acknowledging  the  merit  of  others,  Thalberg  and  Clara, 
In  aptitude  to  study,  Liszt,  Thalberg,  Clara.  Flaying  without  grimaces,  Thalberg 
and  Clara." 

"  Reading  the  above  tcith  grimaces,  Punch,  and  everybody  else," 
the  writer,  understood  to  be  "  CLARA'S"  husband,  might  have  added. 
But  there  is  more  of  the  same  kind,  and  as  the  Musical  World  seems  to 
have  become  too  disgusted  to  go  on  quoting,  Punch  will  heroically 
take  up  the  work.  The  writer  proceeds : — 

"  CHARACTERISTICS  OF  FOUR  ORCHESTRAL  CONDUCTORS. 

"  In  the  van  of  the  orchestra  we  analyse  speciality  as  follows :— Jules  Benedict  is 
'   distinguished  for  the  line  of  beauty  in  the  wave  of  his  baton,  Costa  for  his  ardency  of 
!    blow,  Baltc  for  an  Hibernico-Austrmn  giiie.ty  of  flourish,  and  Alfred  Mellon  lor  a  Pre- 
Raphaelite  precision  of  stroke.    Jules  banishes  all  fear  of  error,  Costa  endows  us  with 
"a  portion  ft  his  own  temerity,  Ralfe  Intoxicates  us  with  a  Connis-wand,  and  Mellon 
guides  us  as  with  the  field-marshal's  staff.    In  energy  of  whack  we  would  rank  them 
thus,  Balfe,  Costa,  Jules,  Mellon.    In  resonance  upon  the  music-stand,  Costa,  Mellon, 
Jules,  Balfe.    In  safety  for  the  nearest  bald-head,  Benedict,  Mellon,  Costa,  Balfe.    In 


'ndication  of  subsequent  oysterophagy  and  be«rishness,  Balfe,  Costa,  Mellon,  Jules. 
In  addiction  to  pickled  salmon  for  supper,  Benedict,  Costa,  Mellon,  Balfe.  In  the 
faculty  of  remembering  one's  umbrella,  Benedict,  Costa,  Balfe.  In  acknowledging  the 
applause  of  the  audience,  Costa,  Benedict.  In  white-kid  glove  splitting,  Mellon, 
Benedict,  Balfe.  In  inaptitude  to  eat  post-prandial  periwinkles,  nearly  equal.  In 
contempt  for  the  German  'Characteristics'  writer,  exactly  equal." 

If  the  Musical  World  hears  of  anything  else  from  the  same  source, 
we  hope  he  will  not  be  so  selfishly  reticent  as  upon  the  present  occasion ; 
but  give  it — at  large — to  the  world  at  large. 


A  NEW  MILKY  WAY. 

A  COMPANY  has  been  started  to  supply  London  with  pure  Milk,  and 
if  it  carries  out  its  intention,  London  will  enjoy  one  of  the  greatest 
novelties  that  has  ever  been  offered  to  its  notice.  We  have  so  often 
been  deceived  by  carts  painted  cream  colour,  and  supposed  to  come 
from  the  country,  as  well  as  by  men  dressed  in  smock  frocks,  to  give  an 
idea  of  rural  simplicity — but  both  of  them  conveying  a  mixture,  which, 
if  used  in  a  dairy,  might  render  it  difficult  to  distinguish  chalk  from 
cheese — we  have,  in  fact,  been  so  frequently  taken  in  by  the  most 
rustic  appearances,  that  we  have  begun  to  look  upon  the'  promise  of 
pure  milk  as  pure  humbug.  We,  however,  do  believe  in  the  possibility 
of  a  cow's  yielding  something  better  than  the  stuff  which  leaves  a 
sediment  of  chalk  in  our  jugs,  and  we  shall  be  prepared  to  hope  for 
real  milk  from  a  bona  fide  Company.  That  it  may  be  sold  at  a  good 
profit  we  do  not  doubt,  and  unless  the  Shareholders  want  to  take  all 
the  cream  to  themselves,  the  milk  they  supply  may  be  genuine. 


Different  Phases   of  Feeling. 

Wife  (very  indignantly).  "Ah!  there's  the  Doctor's  boy  at  last,  my 
dear,  with  your  phjsic.  It's  too  bad  !  Keeping  the  house  up  to  this 
hour  of  the  night !  What  right  has  he  to  come  as  late  as  ten 
o'clock?" 

Servant  (who  has  answered  the  door).  "If  you  please,  mum,  the 
milliner  has  called  with  your  new  dress,  and  wishes  to  know  if  yon  will 
try  it  on  ?  " 

Wife  (in  quite  another  totie).  "  Certainly,  SUSAN.  Show  her  into  the 
dining-room,  and  say  I  will  come  to  her  directly." 
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PUNCH'S  ILLUSTBATIONS  TO   SHAKSPEARE. 

" Pandanu.  What  music  is  this? 

Sirvant.  I  do  but  partly  know,  sir;  it  is  music  in  parts. 
Pan,  Know  you  the  musicians  1 
Sen.  Wholly,  sir. 
PMI.  Who  play  they  to  f 
Serv.  To  the  hearers,  sir. 
Pan.  At  whose  pleasure,  friend  ? 
Sera.  At  mine,  sir,  and  theirs  that  love  music." 

Troilua  aiid  Cressida,  Act  3,  Scene  i. 


THE  OLD  SHOP  AT  WHITEHALL. 

(After  MR.  LONGFELLOW.) 

SOMEWHAT  hack  from  the  noisy  street 
Stands  Jobbery's  old-fashioned  seat. 
Across  its  antique  portico 
Tall  sentinels  their  shadows  throw ; 
And  from  the  rooms  within  all  day 
The  stiff  officials  seem  to  say, 
"  For  ever — never — 
Never— for  ever ! " 

Within  an  ancient  porter  stands, 
"  Who  points  and  beckons  with  his  hands," 
And  shows  the  way  discreet  and  sure 
To  those  who  come  to  seek  PANMURE. 
If  they  to  right  a  grievance  came, 
One  answer  still  they  get,  (the  same,) 
"  For  ever — never — 
Never — for  ever  ! " 

Though  merit  wither  all  unknown, 
While  rank  and  glittering  show  alone 
Are  recognised  in  that  old  seat 
Of  smothered  wrongs  and  jobs  complete. 
One  job  exposed— ten  more  are  soon 
Concocted  to  the  same  old  tune — 
"  Never— for  ever — 
For  ever — never ! " 

The  Times  may  daily  thunder  forth 
Its  leader  with  indignant  wrath ; 
Through  all  the  country  it  may  go, 
But  what  can  a  civilian  know  ? 
'Tis  read,  but  seldom  heeded  long, 
So  still  they  sing  the  ancient  song. 
"  For  ever — never — 
Never — for  ever !  " 

"  Take  care  of  DOWB,"  despise  the  groans 
Of  ROBINSON,  and  BROWN  and  JONES, 
And  should  some  jobbing  come  to  light, 
Let  PAM  stand  up  with  all  his  might ; 
Let  EVANS  own  he  must  be  wrong, 
And  all  agree  to  sing  the  song — 
"  For  ever— never — 
Never — for  ever ! " 

Never  wake  up — for  ever  keep 
In  dull  Routine's  official  sleep ; 
Perish  reforms,  let  Red  Tape  live, 
And  still  the  same  old  answer  give 
To  all  the  meddling  fools  who  try 
To  know  the  Horse-Guards'  reason  why  : 
"  For  ever — never — 
Never— for  ever ! " 


OUR  OWN  PASHA  AT  CONSTANTINOPLE. 

THAT  British  Pasha— a  Pasha  worthy  of  more  than  three  tails — 
LOED  STRATFORD  DE  REDCLIFFE,  still  remains  at  Constantinople ;  at 
least,  such  is  the  presumption,  allowing  that  Constantinople  still 
remains  big  enough  to  hold  him.  A  cucumber  grown  in  a  bottle  has 
been  known  to  grow  so  rapidly  and  to  such  a  size,  that  it  has  cracked 
and  broken  the  vessel  that  contained  it.  In  like  manner,  it  has  been 
feared  that  Byzantium  might  burst  with  a  REDCLIITE.  Be  this  as  it 
may,  it  is  encouraging  to  all  ambassadors,  present  and  to  come,  who 
treat  heroes  with  contempt,  giving  no  more  attention  to  letters  that 
tell  of  starving  troops  and  a  dying  cause,  than  JEREMY  DIDDLER  gives 
attention  to  the  claims  of  his  washerwoman,— it  is,  we  say,  very 
encouraging  to  such  sublime  functionaries  that,  so  long  as  LORD  PAM 
is  Premier,  LORD  PAM  will  defend,  solace,  and  retain  them.  The  more 
the  Ambassador's  monstrous  arrogance  was  exposed,  the  more  did  the 
Premier  warm  towards  him.  Deborah  Woodcock  vainly  endeavours 
to  arouse  the  indignation  of  Justice  Woodcock  to  the  bad  character  of 
her  niece's  suitor.  "  I  tell  you,  brother,  he 's  a  vagabond ! "  "  All  the 
better,"  cries  the  Justice,  "  I  like  a  vagabond,  I  like  a  vagabond  ! " 

"There  is  no  man,"  is  the  plea,  " so  thoroughly  Turkish,  and  there- 
fore so  fit  to  deal  with  Turks,  as  LOHD  STRATFORD."  It  is  a  pity  that, 
with  his  great  Turkish  merits,  and  Turkish  sympathies,  his  Lordship, 
ere  Kars  became  a  shame  and  a  calamity,  had  not  been  treated  with  a 
Turkish  reward — the  sack. 


STURGEON'S  ROE. — Some  say  that  the  Treaty  of  Peace  is  a  Russian 
product.    At  all  events  it  appears  to  be  "  caviare  to  the  million." 


BLACKAMOORS  OF  HOLWELL  STREET. 

ANOTHER  batch  of  these  moral  negros,  fellows  that,  like  bottles  of 
DAY  and  MARTIN,  are  filled  with  blackness,  have  been  again  arraigned 
at  the  Middlesex  Sessions,  and  sentenced  to  imprisonment  and  hard 
labour.  A  fellow  of  the  name  of  DCNCOMBE  has  grown  hoary  in  his 
atrocities;  so  has  another  blackamoor  called  DUGDALE.  Again  and 
again  have  their  presences  so  contaminated  the  cells  of  Whitecross 
Street  that  it  has  been  needful  to  whitewash  and  fumigate  them  ere 
they  were  even  fit  for  the  reception  of  average  felony.  Thinking  of  the 
means  by  which  these  fellows  "  clothe  the  back  and  feed  the  maw," 
recognising  in  them  the  moral  ogres  tbat  batten  upon  the  purity  of  the 
young  and  the  depravity  of  the  old,  we  put  it  to  SIR  JACOB  HALL  to 
consider  whether  the  clearness  and  sweetness  of  day-light  should  not 
at  once  be  let  into  Holywell  Street ;  whether  every  house,  or  den, 
should  not  be  razed,  and  the  ground  sown  with  saltpetre  P  Unhappily, 
— we  sometimes  cannot  do  otherwise  than  deplore  the  fact — we  live  in 
a  constitutional  country ;  otherwise,  were  the  Thames  like  unto  the 
Seine,  its  waters  might  be  directed  through  the  Gomorrah  that  backs 
the  Strand,  and  cleanse  this  moral  London  of  its  foulest  abomination. 


Spain  Acknowledged. 

THERE  are  great  hopes  for  Spain.  In  a  little  while  ISABELLA  will 
be  represented  at  St.  Petersburg,  and  ALEXANDER  at  Madrid.  Spain 
is  to  be  "  acknowledged  "  by  Russia.  May  we  hope  that,  in  thank- 
fulness for  this  providential  blessing,  Spain  will  acknowledge  her 
creditors  ? 
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THE     PROCLAMATION.     (A    POEM     IN     FOUR    CANTOS.) 


Canto  I.— Ehc  fHounting. 

OUTSIDE  St.  James's  Stable-yard, 

Is  mustering  for  the  show — 
Inside  St.  James's  Stable-yard, 

Is  hurrying  to  and  fro ; 
There  's  pomp  i.f  war,  in  large  Horse-Guards, 

Those  stars  of  nursemaids'  eye, 
There 's  pomp  of  state  in  Westminstere's 

Beadles  and  Bailiff  High  ! 

There  are  heralds  in  those  garments, 

Which  described  by  me  and  you, 
Would  be  Tu  I  mas  a  la  Tom-fool, 

Half  of  red  aud  half  of  blue — 
But  which  in  langue  de  blazon, 

Wear  a  different  title  quite, 
As  the  Heraldic  Tabard, 

Gules,  and  azure,  parted  right ; 

There  are  Drums,  and  their  Drum-major, 

A  tall  man  and  severe, 
Knight-mart- hal  men  and  Trumpets, 

And  a  Serjeant  Trumpetere, 
Not  last  nor  least,  there 's  Garter  King- 

At-Arms,  SIR  CHAKLES  DE  YOUNG, 
With  new-gilt  collar  of  SS. 

Over  his  shoulders  flung. 

"  Bring  forth  the  speeds ! "  cried  Garter-King, 

They  brought  four  steeds  of  bone, 
Tioop-horses  sleek  and  sable — 

Each  up  to  twenty  stone  ; 
"And  now  bring  forth  the  Pursuivants, 

Eor  they  must  up  and  ride ; 
If  they  can't  sit  on  their  horses, 

Tell  them,  they  can  be  tied." 

Oh  pale,  pa'e  grew  those  Pursuivants, 

Those  horses  when  they  saw — 
Rouge-Dragon  and  Slue-Mantle, 

Portcullis  and  Rouffe-Croir 
{Such  are  their  i  amps  on  blazon's  page, 

But  the  name*  got  from  their  sires 
Are  simpler ;  C  illen,  Dendy, 

Planche,  and  Lane,  Esquires). 

Forth  step  four  stalwart  troopers, 

And  up  to  sailrlle  height, 
Portcullis  anrl  Blue-Mantle, 

And  Rouge-Dragon  they  have  pight ; 
Bnt  the  fourl  M  >-a'ldle  's  empty, 

That  to  Rouge  Croix  should  belong, 
Rovge-Croi:r  ruMMe.th  mounting —  u 

That  rampaut  Pursuivant ! 

"  Now  mount,  now  mount,  boli£ouge-C 

Cried  Garter  King-at-Arms : 
"  I  will  not  mouut,"  said  Rouge-C': 

"  See  these  cheeks  gutty-de-larmes. 
"  See  these  hands  issuani-pria/tt  : 

Let  me  not  ride  to-day — 
The  twenty-nim  b  of  April 

Is  too  near  the  iirst  of  May. 

"  When  by  the  small  boys  riding 

In  these  garrii«iits  we  are  seen, 
They  '11  chaff  us,  aud  they  '11  shout  '  Hooray ! ' 

And  ask,  '  VV  here 's  Jaek-i'-the-Green  ? ' 
Methinks  I  hf-ar  the  withering  cry, 

As  we  go  by  during  Cross, 
'  Lor,  if  here  ain't  the  May-day  show 

Got  outside  of  an  oss  ! ' ' 

"  Now,  let  me  have  no  nonsense," 

Said  Garter-Kmg.    "  We  '11  see—" 
And  with  a  wii  k  two  troopers 

Had  Rouge-Croix  in  saddle-tree. 
I  And  forth  out.  >.t  t,he  stable  yard 

The  cortege  issues  slow, 
j  While  the  Bsmiles  rear  their  wands  of  white, 
Drums  beat  a'i<t  trumpets  blow  ! 


Canto  K.-2 


to 


PROUDLY  along  Pall  Mall  they  rode, 
Stately  the  black  troop-horses  strode, 
While  many  a  glance  the  troopers  throw 
At  area-railing  clustered  low, 
And  garret-window,  crowded  high, 
With  cooks  and  housemaids  on  the  sly. 
Behind  the  troopers  come  in  view 
The  awful  Beadles,  two  and  two, 
Portly  of  pauuc'i  and  fiery-faced, 
With  hats  y-cocked,  and  golden-laced  ; 
Next  on  unwonted  steed  doth  fare 
The  Constable  with  truncheon  bare, 
And,  two  and  two,  Knight-Marshal's  men, 
Biding,  as  who'd  not  ride  again. 
Next  struts  the  Major  of  the  Drum, 
Twirling  his  staff  with  dex'trous  thumb, 
Then  drums,  and  trumpets  sounding  clear, 
And  last,  the  Sergeant-Trumpetere. 
In  tabards  next,  and  over  that 
The  cheese-cutter—  incongruous  hat  ! 
With  trowser  and  familiar  boot 
Peeping  benea'h  heraldic  suit, 
With  faces  in  whose  lines  prevail 
Shame  and  importance,  party-pale, 
Sergeant-at-Arms  on  either  side  — 
The  Pursuivants  and  Heralds  ride  : 
So  guarded,  the  spectators  say, 
Lest  from  the  honours  of  the  day, 
1'or  fear  of  chaff,  they  run  away, 

Their  motley  garb  to  doff; 
But  from  such  comment  I  refrain, 
And  hold  the  sergeant  at  each  rein 
Is  meant  to  set  them  on  again, 

If  they  should  tumble  off. 

So  pass  they  on,  and  as  they  ride 

The  small  boy's  scoff  is  freely  plied  ; 

The  sober  passer-by  perplexed, 

Mutters  between  his  teeth,  "  What  next  !  " 

Gazes  from  club-room  windows  high 

Many  a  high-bred  dame, 
And  wonders  as  the  train  sweeps  by, 
At  Beadledom  and  Heraldry 
Mixed  up  so  higgle-piggledy, 

And  deems  it  quite  a  shame 
That  such  respectable  old  gents 
With  money  in  the  Three  per  Cents, 

Should  play  the  mummers'  game. 
Out  of  Pali-Mall  they  slowly  wind, 
Leave  the  THIRD  GEORGE'S  tail  behind, 
Till,  where  thy  squirting  fountains  play, 
Trafalgar,  near  thy  Square,  they  stay. 
Then  with  his  face  towards  Whitehall, 
In  voice  extremely  shy  and  small, 
As  if  he  didn't  like  at  all 

The  task  upon  him  laid, 
An  Officer-at-Arms  reads  through 
The  Proclamation,  though  if  true 
Or  false  he  read  it,  no  one  knew, 

For  none  heard  aught  he  said  ; 
His  reading  done,  a  faint  hooray 
Three  small  but  loyal  boys  essay, 
But  no  one  taking  up  the  cheer, 
A  stern  policeman  standing  near, 

Takes  up  the  boys  instead  ! 

ffianto  3HHJ.—  &hc  (Gate  of  temple  33at. 

"  Now  room,  now  room,  ye  rabble  rout  ; 

Policemen  clear  the  road  !  " 
'Midst  mock,  and  jeer,  and  scoff,  and  shout, 
Of  "  Does  your  mot  her  know  you  're  out  ?  " 
The  blushing  train  faced  half  about, 

And  towards  t  he  City  flowed. 
No  more  Rovge-Croix  his  crossness  rules, 
Rouge-Drayon  blusnes  deeper  gules, 
More  azure  grows  Blue-Mantle's  frown, 
Portcullis  feeli  hin.sdf  let  down  ; 
But  sternly  still  SIR  CHARLES  DE  YOUNG 
To  jeers  and  sneers  defiance  flung. 


The  Heralds,  stooping  to  their  dooms, 
Girt  in  by  Guards  and  ASTLEY'S  grooms, 
Vow  low  that  ne'er  in  such  a  train 
With  Beadledom  they  '11  ride  again, 
As  through  their  SS-collars  fain 

Sour-souriaiti  to  grin. 
Slowly  along  the  crowded  Strand,— 
A  wall  of  laughter  on  each  hand. — 

St.  Clements  Church  they  win ! 
Thence  the  closed  gates  of  Temple  Bar, 
Mark  time  of  Court's  and  City's  jar, 

And  sternly  bar  the  way ; 
While  from  his  lettered  shop-door  near, 
With  well-oiled  tresses  curling  clear, 
And  ready  comb  behind  his  ear, 
Looks  Temple-Bar's  proud  hair-dressere 

Upon  the  quaint  array. 
"Now  forth,  Rovge-Croix,"  quoth  bold  DE 

YOUNG, 
"And  be  our  trumpet-summons  rung ;" 

To  the  RIGHT  HON'BABLE  LORD  MAYOB 

Do  thou  a  courteous  greeting  bear ; 

Tell  him,  in  Garter's  name, 

That  the  Earl  Marshal's  men  await, 

Within  the  City's  famous  gate, 

His  leave  Peace  to  Proclaim." 
The  beadles  file  to  left  and  right, 

As  with  a  look  disgusted  quite, 
A  trumpet  upon  either  side, 

And  a  Horse-Guard  before, 
Rouye-Crpix  pricked  forth,  and  not  in  pride, 

But  with  a  blush  he  strove  to  hide, 
Sir  Garter's  message  bore.  [through, 

The  gates  swung  wide,  Rouge-Croix  rode 
And  then,  of  course,  the  gates  swung  to. 

CTtHito  O".— ®hc  CKtjj. 

WITHIN  those  gates  what  there  befel, 
I  may  not  pause  at  length  to  tell : 
Enough,  that  gallant  Rowge-Croix's  prayer 
Prevailed  with  SALOMONS,  Lord  Mayor, 

Who  bade  the  gates  unspar ; 
Aud  on  Guards,  Guys,  and  Beadles  fare 

Eastward  of  Temple  Bar  ! 
But  if  the  Strand  was  rude  and  rough, 

Fleet  Street  was  ruder  still, 
And  deeper  grew  the  Heralds'  huff- 
Louder  the  cries  of  "  Tailor ! "    "  Muff ! " 
More  frequent  the  Policeman's  cuff 

Of  boys,  on  Ludgate  Hill ! 
Till  in  Cheapside  not  e'en  the  Law 
In  the  High  Constable,  could  awe 

The  desperate  City  crowd ; 
So'  bitterly  the  ribalds  mocked 
Tne  Man,  the  Mace,  the  Hat  y-cockt, 
That  though  no  Constable  could  try 
Harder  than  he  did  to  be  "  High"— 

The  Constable  was  cowed — 
And  from  his  milk-white  steed — the  same 
That  bore  Ma:eppa  to  his  shame, 
When  COOKE  revived  that  work  of  fame — 

Shame-stricken  he  descends ; 
Then  to  the  beadles  next  behind, 
With  faltering  hands  the  mace  resigned, 

"  Take  hence  this  bauble,  friends ! " 
They  called  a  cab,  and  to  its  shade 
Both  mace  and  constable  conveyed, 

And  bade  the  driver  "  Home ! " — 
But  though  his  lash  the  driver  plies, 
Still  faster  on  the  ear  the  cries 

Of  "  Who's  yonr  Hatter  ?  "  come. 

But  laugh  and  chaff  must  have  their  end, 
E'en  though  the  Heralds'  College  lend 

Their  aid  to  find  them  food ; 
So  pause  we  at  the  New  Exchange, 
Where  the  last  time  in  motley  range, 

The  hapless  Heralds  stood— 
While  playful,  pitying,  Punch  took  stand, 
Sharp  pencil  and  sharp  pen  in  hand, 
To  tell  in  rhyme  their  progress  grand, 

And  draw  them  on  the  wood  f 
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A    MONSTROUS    LIBERTY. 

Flunkey.  "HALLO,  WILLIAM,  WHAT'S  TBB  MATTER?" 

Groom.    "MATTER?  —  Wnr,   I  SHOULD   LIKE   TO   KKOW  WHAT  NEXT? — HERE'S 
MASTER,  WITHOUT  SATING  NOTHUN  TO  ME,  'AS  BIN  AND  LENT  ar  'oss  TO  A  PRIEND 

— AKD   I'M  DONE  OUT  OF   ill  AFTERNOON'S  RlDE  !" 


EX  ANNIIIILATORE   NIHIL  UN-FIT. 

WE  lately  noticed  the  outrageous  conduct  of  a  Fire 
Annibilator  at  Dtury  Lane  Theatre,  which  indulged  in 
some  freaks  that,  we  are  told  ought  to  be  regarded  as  the 
mere  eccentricities  of  genius.  We  are  assured  that  the 
Fire  Annihilator  can  really  extinguish  a  fire  with  admirable 
effect,  which  we  are  quite  willing  to  believe;  and  that  it 
only  requires  to  be  brought  fairly  into  play — or  rather  fully 
into  work,  for  its  recent  failure  was  the  result  of  a  sort 
of  playfulness  of  an  exceptional  and  accidental  character. 
It  does  not  usually  blow  its  own  lid  into  the  air,  and  injure 
its  attendants,  or  eject  "  burning  material"  like  a  miniature 
Vesuvius,  burn  a  foreman,  scorch  a  master  carpenter,  and 
lay  a  gasman  prostrate.  It  seems  nobody  would  have  been 
hurt  at  all  if  nobody  had  laid  hands  on  the  rather  rollicking 
Annihilator;  for  the  Secretary  writes  to  say,  "The  injury 
occurred,  not  from  the  flame  or  material  ejected,  but  from 
touching  the  heated  machine,"  which  ought  to  be  called 
the  Noli  me  Tangere,  as  a  hint  to  bystanders. 

Accidents  will  happen  with  the  best  regulated  inventions, 
and  it  is  quite  true  that  until  steam  is  banished  because  it 
sometimes  bursts  a  boiler,  or  gas  cut  off  from  every  human 
abode  until  it  gives  ample  security  that  it  will  never 
explode,  the  Fire  Annihilator  ought  not  to  be  discarded 
for  having  once  blown  its  own  lid  off.  We  feel  that  persons 
who  exercise  their  ingenuity  in  trying  to  perfect  an  invention 
for  the  purpose  of  baffling  such  a  fearful  evil  as  a  fire  may 
become,  deserve  encouragement  rather  than  ridicule;  but 
laughing  at  their  failures  will  tend  to  accelerate  their 
success  by  putting  themselves  and  their  Annihilators  on 
their  best  behaviour  for  the  future. 

We  cannot  help  thinking  that  the  Annihilators  take  a 
somewhat  unfeeling  view  of  the  gasman's  position,  for  he 
is  declared  to  have  been  "more  frightened  than  hurt," 
though  it  is  added,  "his  hands  were  duly  treated  at  the 
hospital."  If  be  was  not  hurt,  but  only  frightened,  his 
"  hands  "  would  not  have  required  any  "  treatment "  at  the 
hospital,  beyond  a  hearty  shake  to  congratulate  him  on  his 
safety. 

Plain  Men  for  a  Small  Party. 

"  WE  are  plain  men,"  says  MR.  DISRAELI  of  himself 
and  parly.  If  this  be  true;  if  MESSES.  DISRAELI  and 
friends  be  really  plain,  we  should  like,  as  a  change,  a 
little  subtlety.  "I  am  a  plain  mole,"  says  the  weasel; 
"very  plain  and  very  fond  of  forty  winks ! 


A  "KNIGHT"   BEHEAJRSAL. 

IT  was  stated  in  the  Post,  reviewing  the  performance  at  the 
Princess's  of  the  Winter's  Tale,  that — 

"  As  a  historian,  Mr..  KKAN  may  not  unfitly  be  classed  with  ALISON,  MACADLAY, and 

GROTK..   ....    Assuredly  he  merits  some  higher  tribute  to  his  genius 

Some  special  mark  of  distinction  and  respect  should  declare  that  the  master  of  the 
drama,  like  him  of  the  pencil,  the  pen,  and  the  chisel,  is  held  in  esteem  by  a  people 
from  amongst  whom  the  world-renowned  SHAKSPKABK  sprung,  and  who  should  unite  to 
honour  his  ablest  expositor  1 " 

This  justifies  the  rumour  which  has  reached  us,  that  one  actor— and 
one  only  at  present — is  to  receive  from  the  Crown  the  honour  of 
knighthood.  When  we  consider  the  moral  courage  that  is  sometimes 
shown  in  attacking  the  difficulties  of  SHAKESPEARE,  we  think  the 
new  bronze  cross  for  valour  would  have  been  sufficient.  How- 
ever, it  is  not  for  us  to  question  the  bounty  of  the  Urown  —  the 
source  of  all  honour — whatever  may  be  its  abundance.  Well,  the 
universal  opinion  of  the  call-boy  and  the  property-man  having  elected 
a  very  distinguished  tragedian  as  the  actor  whom  HER  MAJESTT 
must  delight  to  honour  with  knighthood— (we  have  the  satisfaction  to 
state  that  the  consent  of  the  actor  himself  has  long  since  been 
obtained,) — the  tragedian  aforesaid  is  now  busily  employed  in  rehearsing 
the  ceremony.  We  hear  it  upon  the  authority  of  a  first-rate  critic  that 
the  manner  in  which  the  actor  subsides  upon  his  knee  is  the  perfection 
of  grace,  whilst  the  pathetic  mode  in  which  he  gradually  draws  bis 
right  hand  up  to  his  heart  is  the  truest  eloquence  of  action.  You  at 
once  see  from  the  pressure  of  the  outstretched  fingers  over  the  breast, 
that  ii- it  the  happiest  moment  of  the  actor's  life.  The  grand  climax, 
however,  is  when  the  sword  gently  descends  upon  the  shoulder,  the 
point  of  the  blade,  just  as  it  were,  touching  the  spinal  chord,  and  with 
the  sense  of  knighthood  electrifying  the  brain.  A  few  friends,  with 
two  or  three  near  and  dear  bosom  critics,  have  alone  been  permitted  to 
view  the  rehearsals.  (Cold  collation  to  follow.)  Some  of  the  critics 


have  declared  these  rehearsals  to  be  by  no  means  rehearsals,  but 
solemnities. 

When  the  act  of  Knighthood  has  been  graciously  performed  by  the 
Sovereign,  it  will  be  duly  represented  at  the  theatre.  Already  tb« 
scenery  is  in  an  active  state  of  preparation.  There  will  be,  among 
other  effects,  A  Moving  Panorama  from  Oxford  Street  to  Windsor 
Castle;  with  every  incident  of  the  ceremony  faithfully  followed  ;  .the 
whole  to  conclude  with  a  copy  of  the  account,  of  Heralds'  Feet  in 
Fire-Works.  The  profession  at  large  are  so  delighted  at  the  prospect 
of  the  honour  to  be  vouchsafed  upon  the  best  patron  of  the  drama,  and 
the  greatest  friend  of  himself  as  an  actor  and  a  man,  that  subscriptions 
are  already  commenced  (even  barns  have  contributed)  to  purchase  for 
the  knight  a  pak  of  illustrative  spurs—  namely,  spurs  of  copper  thinly 
washed. 

Restitution. 

OMAR  PASHA,  an  excellent  English  scholar,  has  sent  to  the  SULTAN 
an  adaptation  of  LORD  BYRON'S  version  of  SUWARROW"S  celebrated 
distich  on  the  fall  of  the  fortress  now  restored  to  Turkey.  OMAR 


writes  :— 


"  Thanks  to  the  French  and  to  the  English  Powers' 
Infernal  feu,  commingled,  ISMAEL'S  ours." 


Theatricali 

MR.  PUNCH  has  it  upon  authority  to  state  that  the  Bear  at  present 
running  in  Oxford  Street  in  the  Winter's  Tale  is  an  archajological  copy 
from  the  original  bear  of  Noah's  Ark.  Anything  more  modern  would 
have  been  at  variance  with  the  ancient  traditions  reproduced  in  the  drama. 
Further,  by  one  of  those  curious  coincidences  that  too  rarely  repay  the 
industry  of  genius,  we  hear  that  among  the  engagements  of  scene- 
fhifters  newly  made  at  the  Princess's,  there  are  three  individuals  named 
1  HAM,  SHEM,  and  JAPHET. 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

^ — ^ALEWSKI'S  Treaty  of  Peace 
having  been  laid  before 
Parliament:,  by  command  of 
the  QUEEN,  it  was  etiquette 
for  Parliament  to  give  its 
opinion  upon  the  document, 
although,  the  various  bar- 
gains having  been  already 
completed  by  Secret  Diplo- 
macy, our  Lords  and  Com- 
mons were  perfectly  power- 
less. The  Ministers  therefore 
prepared  an  Address  to  HER 
MAJESTY,  and  gave  a  copy 
to  two  members  of  each 
House,  selecting  persons  who 
are  popular,  from  their  per- 
sonal character,  but  are  not 
eager  party  politicians,  to 
suggest  its  adoption  in  their 
respective  chambers.  The 
Address  was,  in  substance, 
this  :— 

"Parliament  presents  ita  respl.  Comps.  to  HER  MAJESTY  :  is  much  obliged  for  the 
copy  of  the  Treaty  :  would  have  stuck  by  ita  Sovereign  like  bricks  had  war  gone  on, 
hut  feels  Joy  and  Satisfaction  that  the  Objects  of  the  War  have  bten  obtained :  is 
glad  the  neutral  powers  have  joined  in  the  Peace  :  rejoices  that  we  have  plenty  of  men 
and  tin  left :  and  hopes  the  Peace  will  be  durable. 

"  Palace  of  Westminster,  May  6lA,  1856." 

In  the  Lords,  on  the  above  date,  LORD  ELLESHERE,  in  an  elegant 
speech  with  two  quotations,  one  Latin,  one  English,  moved  the  adop- 
tion of  this  Address ;  and  LORD  GLENELG,  in  an  eloquent  speech,  with- 
out any  quotations,  seconded  the  motion.  LORD  MALMESBURY  replied, 
and  though  LOHD  PUNCH'S  admiration  for  his  brother  peer  is  not 
uniform,  he  begs  to  say  that  upon  this  occasion  MALMESBURY  spoke 
out  sensibly  and  manfully.  He  ridiculed  the  writing  of  the  Address, 
which  put  Satisfaction  after  Joy,  instead  of  merging  the  weaker  feeling 
in  the  stronger;  he  urged  that  No  Guarantees  had  been  taken  from  a 
Power  which  past  experience  had  not  taught  us  to  trust ;  he  commented 
upon  our  accepting  Kars,  which  we  ought  never  to  have  lost,  in 
exchange  for  Sebastopol,  Balaklava,  Kamiesch,  Eupatoria,  Kertch, 
Yenikale,  Kinburn,  and  all  the  other  places  we  had  conquered ;  he  alleged 
that  we  bad  left  Russia  free  to  build  even  a  stronger  Sebastopol  upon 
the  North  side  5  he  was  furious  that  we  had  deserted  the  Circassians  ; 
and  he  directly  imputed  the  fall  of  Kars  to  the  conduct  of  our  Govern- 
ment. LORD  CLARENDON  answered  but  lamely,  for  there  was  no 
answer — Government  had  blown  up  LORD  STRATFORD,  France  was  quite 
as  much  in  fault  as  we  were,  the  Circassians  had  not  helped  us  much 
in  the  War,  and  COUNT  ORIOFF  had  promised  that  Russia  would  be- 
have most  honourably.  LORD  DEKBY,  of  course,  as  a  practised  debater, 
pounced  mercilessly  upon  so  feeble  a  reply,  and  made  indignant  protest 
against  that  part  of  the  Treaty  which  gives  up  the  Maritime  Supremacy 
of  England,  prescribing  that  neutral  ships  snail  make  neutral  goods ; 
waiving,  in  other  words,  the  "right  of  search,"  which  England  has  so 
long  htld  against  the  whole  world.  LORD  GRANVILLB  could  only  say 
that  everything  was  for  the  best ;  and  LORD  ABERDEEN  crawled  out 
like  an  old  slug,  now  that  the  war-storm  is  over,  and  expressed  general 
approbation  of  the  Treaty,  but  wanted  to  know  what  we  were  to  do  if 
Tutkey  built  war-ships  in  the  Sea  of  Marmora,  and  attacked  Russia. 
ABERDEEN'S  preposterous  love  for  Russia  is  so  intense,  that  we  could 
really  forgive  it,  had  it  not  cost  us  thousands  of  lives.  LORD  COWLEY — 
the  hospitable  man  from  Paris,  the  "  Veritable  Amphytrion,"  with  whom 
"  on  tie  dine  pas ;  "  the  man  "  with  the  good  old  porter  to  insult  the 
English  at  his  gate"—  let  out,  if  not  the  cat,  her  leg  and  her  tail.  "  Had 
we  been  independent,  we  should  have  been  in  a  better  condition,  but 
we  were  in  alliance  with  France."  EARL  GREY,  who  has  a  patent  for 
going  disagreeably  wrong,  approved  the  surrender  of  our  sea-supremacy, 
and  so  did  LORD  CAMPBELL,  who  also  thought  England  ought  to  be 
like  a  judge,  and  have  no  Private-Ears.  Then  the  sincerity  of  the 
Opposition  was  tested— the  Joy  and  Satisfaction  Address  being  carried 
unanimously. 

In  the  Commons,  the  same  business  went  on,  to  the  same  result,  but 
two  nights  instead  of  one  were  occupied.  Ma.  EVELYN  DENISON,  a 
"moderate  reformer,"  movedjhe  Address,  and  MR.  HENRY  HERBERT, 
who  dwells  on.  the  banks  of  Killarney,  (and  thinks  of  the  comfort  of  the 
stranger — Mr.  Punch,  grateful,  hangs  up  this  votive  tablet  to  his 
unknown  friend,  the  LORD  or  MUCKROSS)  seconded  it.  About  twenty 
speeches  were  delivered,  but  there  was  not  much  worth  note,  except 
MR.  ROBERT  PHILLIMORE'S  manly  speech  against  England's  sacrifice 
of  her  maritime  rights.  The  Manchester  men  and  the  Peelir.es 
approved  this  sacrifice,  as  might  be  expected,  but  MR.  GLADSTONE, 
spoke  up  creditably  against  any  interference  with  the  liberty 
of  the  Belgian  Press,  and,  throughout  the  debate,  there  were  mani- 
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festations  in  favour  of  Italy.    The  leader  of  the  Opposition  deserted  his  j 
post ;  on  the  grandest  subject,  all  things  considered,  that  BENJAMIN  I 
DISRAELI  ever  heard  debated  in  all  his  life,  that  aspiring  statesman 
preserved  ignominious  silence.    LORD  PALMBRSTON  finished  the  dis- 
cussion, assuring  the  nation,  that  not  only  had  we.  got  all  we  wanted, 
but  more,  and  the  Address  was  agreed  to.    The  QUEEN  has  acknow- 
ledged the  note  of  the  Parliament,— 

And  there 's  an  end  of  the  Russian  War, 
With  all  its  dreadful  deeds  and  dire  works ; 

We  '11  think  we've  got  what  we  battled  for, 
And  at  least  we  '11  go  and  see  the  Fireworks. 

LORD  PANMCRE  announced,  on  Monday,  that  the  Militia  is  to  be 
disbanded  as  soon  as  possible  ;  but  LORD  PALMERSTON  promised  that 
the  convenience  of  the  nation  should  be  consulted  in  some  degree. 
1  He  also  stated  that  SUWARROW'S  and  DON  JUAN'S  conquest,  Ismail, 
was  not  to  be  razed,  but  to  be  restored  to  the  Turks  in  its  present 
condition. 

Tuesday.  The  CHANCELLOR  moved  the  second  reading  of  a  Bill  for 
I  Amending  the  County  Courts,  by  knocking  off  half  the  fees  now  levied 
on  Suitors — nearly  £300,000— and  paying  for  Judges  and  Courts  out  of 
the  Consolidated  Fund.  This  is  contrary  to  the  Manchester  notion — 
;  that  "  nobody  should  pay  for  what  he  does  not  use ; "  but  is  in  cqn- 
:  formity  with  a  higher  principle — namely,  that  justice  should  be  easily 
attainable  by  every  citizen.  One  real  improvement  projected  is,  that  a 
defendant  who  considers  his  case  to  be  a  little  over  the  heads  of  such 
juries  as  are  got  into  a  County  Court  box,  may  take  it  where  it  is  more 
j  likely  to  be  comprehended.  LORD  ST.  LEONARD'S  made  a  very  long 
!  speech  to  show  that  it  was  he,  and  not  LORD  TRURO,  who  abolished 
Masters  in  Chancery.  If  a  Law-Lord  had  posted  a  letter,  and  wished 
to  tell  the  House  so,  he  would  say  that  "  inasmuch  as  the  Legislature 
of  the  country  had  provided,  whether  wisely  or  not,  it  was  not  desirable 
or  decorous  for  him  at  that  time  to  decide,  that  the  transmission  of 
epistolary  correspondence  should  be  regulated  by  the  Post-Master 
General,  and  that  official  having  deputed  a  respectable  tradesman,  a 
baker  by  profession,  to  conduct  a  receiving-house  at  the  corner  of  a 
neighbouring  street,  known  to  their  Lordships ;  he  (the  noble  Lord) 
had  inserted  the  letter  to  which  reference  had  been  made,  through  the 
orifice  which  the  tradesman  in  question  had  caused  to  be  cut  in  his 
shutter,  and  by  which  means,  he  (the  noble  Lord)  had  no  reason  to 
doubt,  the  document  would  be  conveyed  to  the  box  or  basket  in  which 
letters  were  contained  until  the  time  specified  for  their  removal  to  the 
central  establishment." 

A  Gravesend  Improvement  Bill  passed  the  Commons.  We  have  not 
had  an  opportunity  of  reading  it,  but  we  believe  that  it  is  intended  to 
restrain  the  unlawful  practices  of  parties  who  vend  flabby  and  rococo 
shrimps,  and  declare  that  they  "  was  biled  that  mornin,"  but  this  inter- 
ference with  two-thirds  of  the  commerce  of  Gravesend  must  be  jealously 
looked  into  in  the  Lords.  SIR  GEORGE  GREY  did  not  know,  he  said, 
when  the  Dulwich  College  Reform  Bill  would  be  introduced. 

Wednesday.  A  Bill  for  dealing  with  the  Tithe  grievance  was  sent  to 
a  select  committee,  and  the  Bill  for  Flogging  Husbands  who  ill-treat 
their  wives  was  rejected,  97  voting  for  it,  and  135  against  it.  The 
experiment  might  as  well  be  tried  upon  the  brutes  for  whom  alone  it 
was  intended,  but  MR.  MUNTZ  quoted  Sir.  Punch's  exact  words  on  a 
former  occasion,  and  said  that  "  the  best  remedy  for  wife-beating  was 
a  cheap  divorce  law."  We  are  glad  that  he  studies  sound  politics  at 
the  fountain-head. 

Thursday.  The  thanks  of  both  Houses  of  Parliament  were  given  to 
our  Soldiers,  Sailors,  Marines,  Militia,  and  Foreign  Legion,  for  their 
conduct  during  the  War.  LORD  PANMURE  in  the  Lords,  and  LORD 
PALMERSTON  in  the  Commons,  moved  the  vote,  which  in  each  House 
was  seconded  by  the  leaders  of  Opposition.  All  that  was  proper  to  be 
said  was  said,  but  not  one  of  the  speeches  was  great,  the  merits  of  the 
theme  being  too  substantial  for  mere  orators.  What  WALLER  said, 
falsely,  of  the  poet,  may  be  said,  truly,  of  the  debater — "  he  succeeds 
better  with  fiction  than  with  truth."  Certain  figures,  given  on  official 
authority,  tell  the  whole  story  of  the  two  years'  War  with  a  grim  suc- 
cinctness. We  have  lost  22,467  men,  of  whom  but  3532  died  in  battle, 
or  from  wounds.  The  Russians  are  understood  to  have  lost  500,000 
men,  of  whom  90,000  lie  buried  around  Sebastopol.  Be  the  more 
cheerful  fact  added,  that  whereas  we  sent  out,  first,  an  army  of  10,000 
men,  it  is  now  one  of  100,000  men,  in  perfect  health,  discipline,  and 
spirits,  and  that  we  began  the  War  with  212  ships,  and  that  we  have 
now  590. 

The  QUEEN  creates  the  Hero  of  Kars  a  Baronet,  by  the  title  of  SIR 
WILLIAM  FENWICK  WILLIAMS,  of  Kars,  and  grants  him  a  pension  of 
£1000  a-year  for  his  life.  Mr.  Punch  takes  off  his  hat,  and  hoorays  at 
the  very  top  of  his  Achillean  lungs. 

The  ablest  Governor-General  the  East  India  Company  have  had  for 
years  returns  home,  and  the  Company  grant  him  a  pension  of  £5000 
a-year.  LORD  ALBEMARLB  made  some  caustic  remarks  on  the  subject, 
and  hinted  at  the  cleverness  of  the  Company  in  so  applying  a  portion 
of  their  torture-raised  funds  to  secure  the  services  of  a  "  salaried  advo- 
cate," when  they  are  put  upon  trial  in  the  Lords.  All  the  defence  was 
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that  the  matter  was  not  yet  finally  settled,  and  we  know  what  that  sort  !  account  for  the  large  share  of  obstinacy  with  which  it  is  gifted.    Its 


of  answer  means. 


ears  are  decidedly  long,  and  stick  upwards,  not  unlike  those  of  a  mule. 


Tne  Commons  were  counted  out,  while  one  of  the  Irish  Catholic  :  Its  scent,  especially  for  the  good  things  of  this  world,  is  wonderfully 
Members  was  complaining  that  Reformatory  Schools  have  a  tendency  acute.  It  is  never  known  to  turn  up  its  nose  at  anything  that  promises 
to  cure  people  of  Popery,  as  well  as  of  secular  ignorance.  to  improve  its  condition.  From  inactivity  of  mind  and  body,  the  Red 

••'.  The  BISHOP  OF  OXKOBD  obtained  a  Select  Committee  xipon  Tapir  soon  gets  sleek  and  fat,  and  lives  mostly  to  a  comfortable  old 
the  ptesent  mode  of  executing  criminals.  He  appeared  to  advocate  !  «««•  However,  as  it  is  nei'her  useful  nor  ornamental,  but  on  the  con- 
private  execution ;  to  which  LOBD  CAMPBELL  saw  objections  that  could,  I  tral7,  is  not  less  objectionable  than  destructive,  it  would  be  probably  a 
and  LORD  LAKSDOWNE  objections  that  could  not,  be  obviated.  LOUD  Sreat  blessing  for  England  if  the  entire  race,  of  Red  Tapirs  could  be 
REDESDALE  was  for  public  execution,  more  decorously  conducted ;  and  exterminated  to-morrow  ! 

he  regretted  the  custom  which  has  grown  up,  of  not  hanging  women.  — 

One  of  Miss  HINDS'S  convicted  murderers,  who  has  an  objection  to 
being  hanged  at  all,  has  petitioned  both  Houses  against  an  alleged  irre- 
gularity in  bis  rase ;  but  all  the  Judges  in  the  Lords,  and' the  leading 
lawyers  in  the  Commons,  have  pronounced  against  him. 

In  the  Commons  LORD  PALMERSTON  announced,  that  in  considera- 
tion of  the  Peace,  the  QUEEN  pardons  FROST,  SMITH  O'BRIEN,  and  all 
other  political  exiles,  except  the  contemptible  scoundrels  who  broke 
their  parole,  and  who  are  to  be  retained,  and  welcome,  by  w> 
nation  has  a  taste  for  harbouring  such  creatures.  Mil.  JAMES  M'GREGOK 
tried  to  get  some  explanations  about  Greece,  and  what  was  to  be  done 
for  lier,  hut  MR.  GLADSTONE  objected  to  the  question  being  raised,  and 
LORD  PALMKRSTON  was  dumb.  The  Police  bill  went  through  Com- 
mit'ec,  and  the  next  Mavnooth  battle  was  fixed  for  the  25th  of  June. 


. 

Parliament  has  ri-en 'for  the  Whitsuntide  Holidays,  namely,  until 
the  19th  May,  St.  Duns  tan' 4  Day;  when  it  is  to  be  hoped  the  legis- 
lature will  grapple  with  business  as  manfully  as  that  saint  laid  hold  of 
the- Nose  of  the  Evil  Principle. 


THE   RED-TAPIR, 

HIS  curious  animal  is  so  called, 
we  believe,  from  its  peculiar 
colour.  It  is  of  a  dingy  dirty 
vermilion,  as  though  its  exist- 
ence were  bound  up  in  Red 
Tape.  It  is  only  to  be  met 
with  in  certain  districts.  Its 
favourite  haunt  is  Downing 
Street.  It  loves  to  ensconce 
itself  in  some  snug  Gov«rn- 
ineiit  berth,  where  it  will  lie 
quite  torpid  for  years.  For 
instance,  there  is  scarcely  an 
office  at,  the  Admiralty,  or  the 
War  Office,  or  Somerset  House, 
without  its  Red  Tapir.  When 
once  it  has  introduced  itself 
in'o  a  good  situation,  it  is 
almost  impossible  to  get  it 
out  again.  Administrative  Re- 
formers have  tried  repeatedly, 
and  failed  most  ridiculously. 

Nothing  but  a  trap,  baited'  with  a  good  fat  Pension,  will  tempt  it  to 
abandon  its  lucrative  post. 

The  babi(s  of  the  Bed  Tapir  are  slow  and  sluggish  to  a  most  exas- 
perating degree.  It  will  go  its  own  way,  and  at  its  own  pace.  There 
is  no  driving,  nor  leading,  r.or  coaxing  it.  Attempt  to  move  it,  and  it 
only  stands  still.  Try  to  hurry  it,  and  the  chances  are  that  in  its  ill- 
temper  it  whl  begin  to  kick  !  It  will  follow  but  one  route,  and  that  is 
Routine.  The  progress  on  this  road  is  never  at  any  time  particularly 
quick,  hut  the  Red  Tapir  delights  in  making  it  still  slower  by  thrusting 
as  many  forms  as  it  caa  iu  the  way  !  If  irritated,  it  will  stand  on  one 
of  these  stupid  old  forms,  until  everybody  is  tired  of  waiting.  If  it 
were  not  for  the  obstruction  which  its  malice  causes  to  business,  it 
would  be  almost  comical  to  watch  the  antics  of  this  spiteful  little 
creature. 

At  the  best,  the  speed  of  the  lied  Tapir  never  exceeds  a  jog-trot. 
Every  little  movement  it  makes  with  its  small  nuind  and  body  is 
balanced  with  the  most  careful  nicety,  and  all  its  steps  are  methodical 
&nd  measured,  as  though  it  were  ascending  a  mental  tight-rope  some 
hundied  feet  above  the  level  of  common  sense,  and  it  trembled  lest 
every  step  it  took  should  be  its  last ! 

The  food  of  the  Red  Tapir  consists  principally  of  government  paper 
and  sealing-wax.  It  wastes,  however,  a  great  deal  more  than  it  con- 
sumes. At  times,  it  is  with  difficulty  to  be  seen  fiom  the  tremendous 
litter  of  pupe.rs  in  which  it  is  fairly  buried.  The  above,  with  a  glass 
of  .-bony  and  a  sandwich,  carry  it  on  to  four  o'clock,  at  which  hour  the 
lied  Tapir  sallies  forth  from  Downing  Street,  and  saunters  westwards, 
in  order,  as  it  is  supposed,  to  pick  up  its  dinner.  Tnia  is  always  a  long 
operation,  as  the  lazy  animal  never  makes  its  appearance  until  ten  or 
eleven  the  next  morning ! 

In  form,  the  Red  Tapir  belongs  to  the  class  of  Bores.  It  is  uncouth, 
and  is  given  much  to  grunting.  It  is  extremely  pig-headed,  which  may 


KO  PLACE  LIKE  SOME. 

(SOXG   FOR  MR.   BOWYlitt.) 

OF  kingdoms  and  commonwealths  more  blest  than  home, 
For  small  cause  to  grumble,  there 's  no  place  like  Rome. 
You  've  a  state  both  of  order  and  liberty  there, 
On  the  face  of  the  earth  which  you  won't  find  elsewhere. 

Home,  Rome,  freemen's  home ! 

Wherever  you  wander  there's  no  place  like  Rome. 


Believe  not  the  word  of  heretical  beasts 
That  the  Romans  detest  their  dear  POPE  and  his  priests. 
Wherever  you  go,  if  you  search  Europe  o'er, 
You  won't'fiud  a  Prince  than  the  Poiitiif  loved  more. 
Home,  Rome,  &c. 

Without  e'er  a  guard  'mongst  his  people  lie  goes, 
And  they  get  in  his  way  but  to  fall  at  his  toes, 
Where  they  scramble  to  snatch  at  his  instep  a  kiss. 
Can  you  name  any  Monarch  who 's  worshipped  like  this  ? 
Rjme,  Rome,  &c. 

To  say  of  French  bayonets  that  he  stands  in  need, 
From  them  to  protect  him,  is  funny  indeed. 
But  refugee  demagogues  threaten  his  throne, 
'Gainst  whom  his  meek  subjects  could  not  hold  their  own. 
Rome,  Rome,  &c. 

The  Vatican's  open,  and  you  may  walk  through, 
And  no  one  will  stop,  or  put  questions  to  you. 
And  through  such  a  building  to  roam  if  you're  free, 
What  freedom  more  perfect  can  possibly  be  ? 
Rome,  Rome,  &c. 


THE  LITERARY  FUND  FESTIVAL. 

THIS  solemnity  has  been  graced  and  elevated  by  the  chairmanship  of 
the  DTJKE  or  CAMBRIDGE,  who,  after  his  own  manner,  unfolded  the 
purposes  of  the  Institution.  Nothing  could  be  more  delicate,  nothing 
could  be  so  delicate,  as  the  manner  in  which  alms  were  bestowed  upon 
literary  distress,  the  suffering  author  only  requiring  two  substantial 
householders  to  testify  to  his  state  of  starvation.  Again,  nobody  but 

|  the  members  of  the  Committee  and  the  householders  aforesaid,  knew 
of  the  relief  so  tenderly  awarded.  On.  the  Committee  were  distin- 
guished publishers;  and  as  they  were,  of  course,  possessed  of  the 

i  knowledge  of  the  poverty  of  the  author,  such  knowledge — was  it  not 

I  human  r.ature  P — would  only  induce  them  to  offer  the  largest  and  not 
the  smallest  price  to  the  writer  so  relieved,  should  he  wait  upon  them 
for  the  sale  and  conveyance  of  a  new  book. 

CHATEAUBRIAND  was,  of  course,  served  upon  the  table.  Once  a-year 
he  is  always  called  up  from  his  sad  sea-tomb  to  bear  witness  to  the 

j  fact  that,  once  upon  a  time,  he  was  enabled  to  buy  an  omelette  from  the 
relief  vouchsafed  him  by  the  Literary  Fund.  Even  in  his  grave,  the 
author  of  the  Genius  of  Christianity  is  not  permitted  to  forget  that  fact. 
It  is  very  fortunate  that  PKINCE  LKE  Boo,  who  was  ravenously  given 
to  the  cultivation  of  letters  in  gingerbread,  was  never  relieved  by  the 
Lite.rary  Fund  ;  otherwise,  there  would  be  an  annual  call  made  upon 
him  in  iJ.otker.ithe  churchyard.  With  a  CHATEAUBRIAND  and  a  LEE 
Boo  both  relieved,  there  would  have  been  touching  proofs  of  bene- 
volence in  black  and  white. 

Let  us  not  forget  to  state  that  £100  was  sent  from  the  proceeds  of 
the  first  portion  of  the  Peel  Papers — a  legacy  "of  one  of  the  most  dis- 
tinguished statesmen  of  the  age."  From  the  tomb  of  SIR  ROBERT 
speaks  the  spirit  that,  when  in  the  flesh  and  bated  by  the  dogs  of  party, 
still  beneficently  thought  of  the  wants  of  spasmodic  HAYDN;  still,  by 
sympathy  in  word  and  acf,  smoothed  the  dying  pillow  of  poor  TOM 
HOOD. 


THE  TIGHT  BOOT.— There  is  little  doubt  in  Europe  as  to  where  the 
shoe  pinches.  At  least.,  there  is  no  doubt  tkat,the  boot  pinches  in  two 
places — which  are  Rome  and  Maples. 
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THE    FIST    AND    THE    FEMALE    SEX. 

MB.  DILLWYN'S  motion 
for  the  enactment  of  a 
law  to  flog  the  Orutes 
who  beat  their  wives, 
has  been  rejec'ed  by  a 
majority  of  38.  Now 
would  be  the  time  to 
move  for  the  total  abo- 
lition of  military  flog- 
ging, if  that  were  ad- 
visable; for  surely  the 
House  cannot,  but  con- 
sider that,  punishment 
too  degrading  for  the 
Army,  which  it  regards 
as  too  degrading  for  the 
Ruffianry. 

The  strongest  argu- 
ment that  cau  be  urged 
against  flogging  _  the 
wife-beater  is  specious, 
but  sophistical.  It  is, 
that  the  savage  is,  per- 
haps, tormented  by  a 
cat  of  a  wile. 

Is  it  possible  that  the 
real  cause  of  the  rejec- 
tion of  MB.  Dii.LWTfN'6 
Bill,  was  the  fact  that 
wife-beating  is  not  con- 
fined to  the  slums ;  and 
that  if  all  oflVndeis  in 

that  particular  had   their  deserts,  some   highly  respectable  gentlemen  would   not   escape 

whipping  ? 


CRITICAL  GREEN-STUFF. 

ONE  of  the  Newspaper  critics,  speaking  of  a 
picture  by  a  lady,  in  the  Exhibition  of  the  Royal 
Academy,  says,  "the  delicacy  of  the  greens  is 
brought,  out  with  great  effect."  This  reads  to 
us  more  like  a  passage  f'om  a  cookery-book  than 
an  extract,  from  a  criticism  ou  the  Fine  Arts. 
The  best  method  of  bringing  out  "  the  delicacy 
of  the  greens"  would  seem,  as  a  general  rule, 
to  consist,  of  some  peculiar  knack  of  boiling 
them.  We  confess  that,  in  our  opinion,  the 
word  "delicacy"  does  not  seem  very  appro- 
priate to  "  greens,"  which  are  no  particular 
"  delicacy  "  at,  any  period  of  the  year ;  and  we  do 
not  ste  how  it,  would  be  possible  to  "  bring  out," 
much  of  the  quality  in  question  by  the  very  ablest 
treatment.  It  is  all  very  well  to  talk  of  the 
"delicacy  of  the  greens,"  hut  there  is  no  denying 
the  fact  that  cabbage  is  cabbage. 


Music  in  the  Regent's  Park. 

WE  understand  that  the  beasts  of  the  Zoolo- 
gical Gardens  are  about  to  send  a  petition  to 
Parliament  against,  the  Sabbath  TI.UMC  in  their 

i  neighbourhood.  They  complain  cf  the  innovation, 
as  being  calculated  to  lessen  the  number  of 
visitors — members  of  the  Established  Church, 
Lords  and  Commoners — to  themselves.  It  is 
said,  that  Ma.  CARDWELL,  a  very  constant 
Sunday  attendant,  will  present  and  spt  ak, 

'  of  course,   eloquently,    on   the   merits   of   the 

j  petition. 


THE  BATTLE   OF  THE  FLAGS. 

IT  is  a  great  pity,  a  very  great  pity;  just,  too,  as  the  "fusion"  was 
about  to  be  to  complete,  the  BOURBON  and  the  OKLEANS,  like  oil  and 
vinegar  after  much  beating,  mixing  so  admirably  together. 

AIL  preliminaries,  moreover,  were  so  amicably  settled ;  and  then  to 
fall  out,  like  girls,  on  bonnet-strings,  all  about  colours ! 

BOUKBON  comes  on  a  visit  of  sympathy  to  Genoa,  and  BOUBBON  and 
ORLEANS  tightly  embrace.  And  now,  and  quite  en,  ami,  to  dispose  of 
France : 

What's-his-name— Louis  NAPOLEON  — the  present  tenant  of  the 
Tuileries,  is  to  be  permitted  to  make  up  a  small  carpet-bag,  and 
depart.  He  may  go  to  a  modest  cAaxmiere  in  Cayenne ;  or,  since  he 
has  been  such  a  faith'ul  ally,  and  is  so  very  idolatrous  of  English  insti- 
tutions, he  may  settle  at  Herne  Bay.  It  matters  not;  he  is  off  our 
hands,  penitent  France  makes  the  best  amends  to  her  master  by.divine 

right,  and  once  more  the  white  flag 

What  did  you  say— the  white  flag  ?    At  this  time,  that  can't  be.— 
Can't  be?    The  white  flag  of  France !    The  flag  pure  and  candid  as 
her  lilies !    The  flag  that  waved  over  the  Grand  Monarque— the  flag 
that— 

Yes ;  exactly.    But  all  that  is  rococo — quite — 
Dear  Cousin,  it,  is  to  be  hoped  that  to  the  descendant,  in  the  elder 
line,  direct  from  ST.  Louis, — it  is,  I  say,  to  be  expected  that — 

To  be  sure,  man  ami ;  of  course.  But,  as  for  the  white  flag,  France 
won't  have  it. 

Not  have  it  P  When  the  Faubourg  St.  Germain — 
As  for  the  old-women  men  of  St.  Germain,  of  course,  they  would 
to-morrow  put  their  heads  into  Louis  QUATORZE  peruques,  and  hobble 
on  red-heeled  shoes,  as  the  very  pink  of  the  mode.  But  France  cares 
no  more  for  the  white  flag  than  for  the  moacAoir—ii  he  ever  had  such 
an  article — of  KING  PEPIN.  And  why  have  any  perverseness  about 
trifles  ?  "  France  loves  a  mass,"  said  HENBI  QUATKE,  and  straightway 
did  he  not  become  I/on  Catlwlique,  and  kiss  the  toe  of  infallibility  ? 

There  is  an  air  of  pemijlaye,  a  lightness  of  treatment  of  sacred 
subjects,  that  it  must  be  confessed — 

'  Well,  to  be  serious.    France  has  won  all  her  glory  "under  the  tricolor. 
All?— Man  Cumin! 

That  is,  all  she  cares  about  remembering.  Besides  under  the  tricolor 
has  not  the  House  of  Orleans  gathered  all  its  laurels?.  At  Jemappes, 
and  at — 

Spare  me.  Jemappes,  it  was  to  be  hoped,  was  buried  in  that  English 
family  vault,  where— but  proceed. 

And  in  Algiers ;  yes,  at  Constantino  !  Moit  Cousin  has,  malheureuie- 
mcnt,  never  been  to  Versailles  since  those  days.  Tne  tricolor,  painted 
by  the  excellent  HORACE  VERNET,  floats  over  acres  of  canvas.  Yes ; 


there  can  be,  must  be,  no  two  opinions  on  the  matter.  The  white  flag 
is  gone  out  with  the  lilies  of  the  last  century.  Five  le  tricolor  ! 

Five  le  drapeau  blanc  ! 

And  so  raged  the  dispute,  until  BOUBBON,  with  a  new  thought  of 
ST.  Louis,  drew  himself,  eyebrows  and  all,  very  much  up,  and  ended  the 
matter;  declaring  that  even  in  his  winding-sheet,  he  would  not  [give 
up  the  white  flag. 

And  ORLEANS,  in  his  inflexibility,  and  with  an  audacity,  it  must  be 
confessfd,  very  unbecoming  in  presence  of  the  elder  line,  again  cried 
Five  le  tricolor  ! 

It  was  a  very  great  pity ;  when  everything  was  settled,  to  enter  upon  and 
take  possession  of  France,  then  to  fall  out,  merely  upon  a  choice  of  flags  ! 

What  is  the  sad  result?  Louis  NAPOLEON  still  lodges  at  the 
Tuileries ! __ 

HUM-DRUM. 
THE  following  paragraph  has  appeared  in  the  papers. 

"  CHILDISH  HosonBS.— The  EKPEBOB  has  decided  that  the  same  military  honours 
shall  be  paH  to  the  Prince  Imperial  as  to  himself  or  the  EMPRESS;  that  is  to  say,  that 
when  his  Imperial  Highness  shall  pass  before  a  corps,  a  post,  or  a  picket  of  tmops,  the 
drums  or  bugles  shall  beat  or  play  the  usual  salute,  and  the  soldiers  present  arms. 
The  Minister  of  War  has  issued  orders  that  this  decision  shall  be  duly  carried  out." 

It,  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  nerves  of  the  Prince  Imperial  are  pretty 
strong,  or  he  may  be  alarmed  by  the  drums  and  bugles  beating  and 
squeaking  in  his  little  ears,  whenever  he  gets  into  a  military  neigh- 
bourhood. Perhaps  it  would  be  more  desirable  to  place — 

"  Rings  on  his  fingers,  and  bells  on  his  toes," 

If  it  is  thought  advisable  or  necessary  that— 

"  lie  should  have  music  wherever  lie  goes." 

For  that  is  the  usual  nursery  notion  of  making  a  perpetual  concert. 
It  is  gratifying  to  know  that  "the  Minister  of  War  has  issued  orders 
that  this  decision  shall  be  duly  carried  out,"  wherever  the  imperial 
baby  is  "  duly  carried  out;"  and  we  can  only  hope  that  the  drums  of 
its  little  ears  will  not  be  injured  by  the  drums  of  the  soldiers.  That 
arms  should  be  presented  at,  the  approach  of  the  infant  is  natural 
enough,  and  when  the  little  fellow  is  two  or  three  years  older,  it  will 
be  equally  natural  that  when  he  sees  any  lady's  arms  presented,  he  will 
playfully  spring  into  them. 


A  SENSIBLE  PRECAUTION. — Every  Policeman  should  take  with 
him  some  carrier-pigeons,  and  should  liberate  one  every  half-hour.  A 
few  words,  giving  longitude  and  latitude  of  where  he  K,  and  what  he 
is  doing,  might  serve  as  a  guide  to  those  who,  when  they  want  a 
Policeman,  never  know  where  to  find  one. 
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Eoy.  "  I  SAT,  SIR — HEAVE  us  UP  TO  HAVE  A  LOOK  AT  THEM  PICTURES  ! " 


THE  FUSION  WORSE  CONFOUNDED. 

A  TOUCHING  scene  is  described  in  the  Foreign  Correspondence  of  the  Times,  as 
having  recently  occurred  between  the  Orleanist  family  and  the  COUNT  OP 
CHAMBOBD,  near  Genoa.  The  Count  called  to  see  his  aunt,  and  in  disposing  of 
the  destinies  of  France,  a  question  arose  as  to  whether  "  white  or  tricolor  should 
be  the  banner  of  the  future  King  of  France  and  Navarre."  On  this  important 
point  a  difference  of  opinion  arose  which  it  was  found  impossible  to  reconcile,  and 
the  interview  terminated  by  the  Count  "  returning  to  his  dignified  isolation,"  while 
the  COUNTESS  OF  NEUILLY  retired  probably  to  her  dressing-room. 

It  is  not  perhaps  generally  known  that  a  similar  scene  has  recently  been  enacted 
among  ourselves,  in  consequence  of  a  proposed  "fusion"  between  the  beadledoms 
of  Brompton  and  Kensington.  Ever  since  the  passing  of  the  new  Act  for  the 
Government  of  the  Metropolis,  by  which  Kensington  and  Brompton  are  placed 
under  a  single  vestry,  the  beadles  of  the  respective  localities  have  ceased  to  be 
absolute,  and  both  have  been  obliged  to  bow — or  at  all  events  to  touch  their  hats 
— to  a  central  authority.  A  jealousy  which  had  long  existed,  might  now,  it  was 
hoped,  be  healed,  and  an  endeavour  was  made  to  induce  the  beadles  to  bury  their 
uncommon  animosities  in  their  common  calamities. 

Several  meetings  have  taken  place,  and  the  fusion  was  almost  complete,  when 
the  cocked-hat  and  gold-laced  hat  question  came  to  be  settled.  Tne  Beadledom 
of  Brompton  had  adopted  the  ordinary  hat,  as  more  in  accordance  with  the  present 
times  ;  but  the  Beadles  of  Kensington  had  handed  down  a  long  series  of  cocked- 
hats,  which  had  descended  from  head  to  head,  and  which  the  last  representative  of 
the  race  had  sworn — in  an  oath  made  by  himself  to  himself — to  preserve  inviolate. 
He  was  reminded  that  the  cocked-hat  was  a  type  of  a  bygone  age ;  but  he  replied 
that  he  had  never  seen  his  father  in  anything  else,  and  tbat  his  son  should  never 
see  him  in  the  round  hat,  which  was  calculated  to  lower  the  dignity  of  Beadledom 
to  the  level  of  domestic  servitude.  The  "  fusion  "  is  therefore  for  the  present  at  an 
end,  and  while  the  Brompton  Beadle  maintains  his  original  attitude,  the  Kensington 
Beadle  has  resumed  tlie  dignified  isolation  in  which  he  has  hitherto  lived  in  his  little 
Court — leading  out  of  High  Street. 


FIREWORKS    IN    PREPARATION. 

ILLUMINE  your  windows  from  Stromness  to  Stamboul, 

Fling  up  hats,  cap*,  and  fezzes  with  whirligig  wills  ; 
Welcome  Teace,  bred  of  protocol,  point  and  preamble, 

With  ringing  of  changes,  and  settling  of  bills. 
That  the  voice  of  your  jubilant  joy  may  be  louder, 

And  War  ushered  out  in  right  sulphurous  way, 
Let  your  Governments  all  spend  their  overplus  powder, 

With  fireworks  at  night,  to  crown  feasting  by  day. 

Nor  alone  to  the  soot-laden  lungs  of  huge  London 

Shall  the  Ordnance  superfluous  carbon  supply ; 
Not  alone  shall  thy  hill,  vernal  Primrose,  at  sundown, 

A  Cockney  Vesuvius,  redden  the  sky ; 
Not  alone  to  the  monster  resources  of  Woolwich, 

Shall  Cremorne  and  Vauxball  farthing  canole-like  show, 
And  the  veteran  CHEVALIER  MORTRAM  acknowledge 

Himself  by  an  amateur  Boxer  laid  low. 

There  are  Fireworks  preparing  in  Europe,  more  glorious— 

Of  combustibles,  look  where  you  will,  there's  de  quoi ; — 
Not  so  harmless  as  ours,  but  by  far  more  uproarious, 

And  more  properly  called  feux  de  haine,  than  de  joie  ; 
The  East  will  contribute  a  glorious  explosion, 

When  at  new  Christian  rights  Moslim  bigots  shall 

kick, 

And  the  firman,  LORD  STBATFOBD'S  last  claim  to  pro- 
motion, 

That  rose  like  a  rocket,  shall  fall  like  its  stick. 

In  the  hands  of  her  new  ALEXANDER,  there 's  Russia 

Preparing  a  grand,  anti-CATHERiNE  wheel, 
From    War   round   to    Peace ;    while    bemuddled    old 
Prussia 

Objects  to  all  Fireworks,  but  votes  for  a  reel : 
And  shows  a  transparency — sword,  cross,  and  bottle, 

With  a  crown  set  awry  and,  beneath,  sans  souci ; 
'Tis  not  yet  lighted  up,  but  once  light  it  and  what '11 

Be  our  English  display  to  the  blaze  we  shall  see ! 

There 's  France  has  her  stores  with  explosives  so  crowded, 

To  bring  light  within  miles  of  the  door  no  one  dares ; 
So  darkling  she  sits,  while  in  mystery  shrouded 

Her  One  Will  its  subtle  devices  prepares. 
Punch  himself  may  not  enter,  lest  firebrands  he  scatters; 

Private  squibs  are  forbid  under  peine  forte  el  durs  ; 
Rejoicings  and  Fireworks  are  Government  matters  ; 

But  that  France  will  have  Fireworks,  the  world  may 
be  sure. 

But  though  France  and  though  Prussia,  and  Russia  and 
Turkey, 

May  all  do  their  best  to  set  Europe  a-blaze, 
Their  show  will  be  shabby,  their  light  will  be  murky, 

To  the  Fireworks  that  Austria  is  destined  to  raise. 
That  no  state,  on  her  scale,  things  combustible 'handles, 

We  had  proof  in  the  Fireworks  of  famed  'forty-eight. 
Think  what  a  bouquet  of  the  best  Roman  candles, 

The  Concordat  is  sure  to  send  out,  soon  or  late ! 

What  grand  pyrotechnics,  Lombardic,  Hungarian, 

We  may  look  for,  whenever  the  match  is  applied — 
From  classic  Italian,  to  Sclavic  barbarian, 

All  a-bang  and  a-burst,  and  a-blaze  far  and  wide ! 
Pio  NONO,  his  own  Easter  Fireworks  out-doing, 

May  en.  girandole  up  from  ST.  ASGELO  rise, 
And  KING  BOMBA  explode  in  such  blaze  of  red  ruin, 

As  Vesuvius  or  Etna  ne'er  shot  to  the  skies ! 


STALE  PROVEBB.— THE  old  proverb  says  "  As  sure  as  eggs  is  eggs."  This  cannot 
refer  to  London  eggs,  for  they  are  anything  but  sure— unless  the  surety  is,  that 
out  of  every  three  two  are  sure  to  be  bad.  With  all  possible  respect  for  old 
proverbs,  we  must  say  the  above  one  appears  to  us  particularly  musty. 


Literature. 

MB.  DRTJMMOND,  very  much  to  the  virtuous  disgust  of 
Ma.  BOWYER,  the  dutiful  admirer  of  the  KING  OF  NAPLES, 
has  denounced  the  whole  Roman  hierarchy,  contending  that 
all  priests  should  return  "  to  first  principles."  Poor  fel- 
lows, they  have  wandered  so  far  from  the  direct  line,  that 
they  have  need,  not  only  of  the  wisdom,  but  the  sinuosity 
of  the  serpent,  to  find  their  way  back.  It  is  said  that  ME. 
|  DRUMMOND  has  a  book  in  the  press,  in  exposure  of  the 
household  doings  of  the  Jesuits.  It  is  to  be  called  The 
Black  Beetle  on  the  Hearth. 


KING  CLICQUOT'S  PBT- PUZZLE. — A  Reel  in  a  Bottle. 
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THE    TREATY    EXPLAINED. 


"  PAPA,  you  came  up  t.o  my  bed, 
And  called  me  Little  Sleepy-Head, 

About  a  month  ago, 
And  made  ine  wake,  and  hear  the  guns 
Telling  all  London-town  at  once, 

That  there  was  Peace,  you  know." 

My  Angel  Child,  I  did  by  thee 
That  which  my  father  did  to  me, 

You  fancied  it  unkind ; 
But  no,  my  love — some  day  you'll  tell 
Your  children  you  remember  well 

When  this  new  Peace  was  signed. 

"  It  was  quite  kind  of  you  to  take 
The  trouble,  Pa,  to  make  me  wake, 

Upon  that  Sunday  night ; 
But,  Pa,  I  wis.h  you'd  tell  me  what 
To  tell  my  children,  that  we  got 

By  all  this  dreadful  light.?  " 

My  darling,  yes,  I  'm  very  glad 
That,  like  a  prudent  little  lad, 

You  ask  such  questions,  dear"; 
We  've  got  a  TREATY— that  is,  mind, 
A  Paper,  which  great  folks  have  signed, 

To  put  things  straight  and  clear. 

"  A  Paper— one  that  I  can  read  ?  " 
No,  love,  I  think  you  'd  not  succeed, 

Although  it's  a  translation. 
It  |s  made  in  Chapters,  thirty-four, 
With  twenty  Protocols,  or  more, 

Besides  a  Declaration. 

"  But  tell  me,  Pa,  what  it's  about : 
Some  one,  you  know,  must  make  it  out, 

Or  nobody 's  the  better." 
Well,  dear,  'I'll  try,  if  jou'll  attend, 
The  spirit  you  can  comprehend, 

So  never  mind  the  letter. 

All  that  we  've  taken  from  the  CZAR, 
Prom  the  beginning  of  the  War, 

We  are  to  give  him  back ; 
Sebastopol,  and  six  more  towns, 
And  the  Crimean  hills  and  downs, 

We  must  surrender,  whack. 


All  the  strong  forts  he  had  before, 
Along  the  Black  Sea's  Asian  shore, 

He  is  to  have  again, 
That  he  may  bring  his  armies  there, 
And  make  the  brave  Circassian,  bear 

His  long-resisted  chain. 

If  he  can  raise  and  take  away 

The  ships  he  sank,  my  dear,  he  may, 

And  to  the  Baltic  steer  'em  ; 
To  have  them  ready  there  at  need. 
One  of  these  days  the  Dane  or  Swede 

May  find  them  much  too  near  him. 

He 's  not  to  pay  one  single  sou 
Of  all  the  cost  he 's  put  us  tOj 

That  forty  millions,  blow  him ; 
Nor  give  one  single  guarantee 
That  what  he  promises  shall  be 

Performed — and  yet  we  know  him. 

And  we  ourselves  are  so  polite 
That  we  resign  the  ancient  Right 

We  held  against  the  world. 
'Twas  the  old  Sea-King's  gallant  brag; 
The  homage  paid  by  every  flag, 

When  England's  fliig-  unfurled. 

"  But,  Pa,  you  've  only  told  me,  yet, 
What  these  fine  Russians  are  to  Get, 

Tell  me  what  they  're  to  Do : 
I  hoped  our  men,  who  fought  so  brave, 
Had  punished  them,  and  they  'd  behave 

Much  better,  didn't  you  ?  " 

My  love,  that 's  what  we  're  Thankful  for, 
We  've  gained  the  Objects  of  the  War, 

Hearing,  from  Russian  lips, 
The  CZAR  will  let  the  Turks  alone, 
Will  not  rebuild  some  forts,  of  stone, 

Or  build  big  Black  Sea  ships. 

And  (years  to  come,  though,  I  'm  afraid) 
The  Danube  will  be  free  for  trade — 

That 's  all  the  gain  we  reap. 
"  My  own  Papa,  mine  Honoured  Sire, 
When  those  Park  guns  began  to  fire, 

You,  mightlhave  let  me  sleep." 


A  MODERN   SHERIDAN. 

THE  mantle  of  SHERIDAN,  after  having  been 
suspended,  like  the  tomb  of  MAHOMBT,  in  mid- 
air, since  the  death  of  the  celebrated  wit,  has  at 
last  fallen  (or  blown  or  been  puffed)  upon  the 
shoulders  of  MR.  COWAN.  This  gentleman  was, 
for  some  time,  the  colleague  of  MACAULAY  in 
the  representation  of  Edinburgh ;  but  while  the 
brilliant  historian  stood  at  his  side,  the  minor 
light  of  COWAN  seemed  to  suffer  an  eclipse 
which  has  now  passed  away,  and  the  Scotch 
luminary  stands  revealed  as  the  wit  of  the 
House  of  Commons.  The  following  paragraph, 
which  we  hope  has  been  inserted  by  proper 
"authority,"  has  been  "going  the  round"  of 
the  Newspapers : — 

"  MB.  COWA.V'S  PUK. — In  the  adjourned  debate  on  MB. 
WIIITBSIUB'S  motion  relative  to  the  Fall  of  Kars,  Mn. 
COWAN  spoke  ou  behalf  of  the  Government.  He  wound 
up  his  speech  thus:— 'Let  the  House  look  not  to  the 
WHITESIDB  but  to  the  brightsicle  of  events  [a  laughl,  and 
having  rejected  this  useless  resolution,  proceed  to  the 
discharge  of  their  legitimate  functions  in  considering 
what  wnuld  be  the  most  useful  legislation  for  the 
country.'' 

Lest  the  ill-natured  or  sceptical  reader  should 
overlook  the  scorching  brilliance  of  this  wit- 
ticism, we  beg  most  emphatically  to  point  out 
that  "  WHITESIDE"  and  " britjlitside " are  to  be 
understood  as  applying  to  the  proposer  of  the 
motion,  whose  name  (be  it  specially  observed) 
is  WHITESIDE,  and  that  the  BaiGHTside  has 
reference  to  MR.  BRIGHT'S  politics,  of  which 
MR.  COWAN  is  a  supporter.  That  the  House 
of  Commons  is  quite  prepared  to  recognise 
MB.  COWAN  as  the  modern  SHERIDAN  may 
be  seen  from  the  "  laugh"  with  which  his  joke 
was  welcomed.  As  a  piece  of  Scotch  humour, 
the  whole  affair  is  the  most  complete  we  ever 
met  with.  "  Bravo,  COWAN  ! " 


POVIS  AND  THE  ILLUMINATIONS.— Mr.  +  „„<,„ 

lias  been  requested  to  put  this  question. 
"  When  MAJOR  Powis  proposed  his  own  assur- 
ance for  the  safety  of  all  men's  windows  on 
the  night  of  the  fireworks,  was  not  the  Major 
himself  a  little  light-headed  ? 


AN  UNHOLY  ALLIANCE. 

SOME  Marine  Store  Dealers,  in  one  of  the  suburbs,  have  formed 
themsslves  into  a  Company,  issued  a  prospectus,  "  by  order  of  the 
directors"  and  invited  people  to  bring  the  usual  articles,  including 
brass,  lead,  linen,  kitchen-stuff,  bones,  and  horsehair,  for  which  the 
very  highest  prices  are  tendered.  We  do  not  know  whether  the 
Company  is  "  registered,"  or  whether  it  is  under  the  "  limited  liability  " 
act,  but  we  may  as  well  suggest  to  all  persons  entering  into  the 
dangerous  business  of  Marine  Store  Dealing,  that  in  prosecutions  for 
receiving  stolen  goods  the  "liability"  is  quite  "unlimited."  Marine 
Store  Dealers  are,  according  to  their  own  account,  a  very  honest  and 
respectable  class  ;  and,  indeed,  so  very  little  are  they  acquainted  with 
the  world,  that  in.  their  simplicity  they  imagine  tliat  every  child  who 
offers  for  sale  a  piece  of  leaden-pipe  (recently  cut  off)  has  been  just  des- 
patched on  the  mission  of  obtaining  a  few  pence  by  the  proprietor 
of  the  article. 

So  touching  ia  the  inexperience  of  the  Marine  Store  Dealer,  that  he 
fancies  housekeepers  are  in  the  constant  habit  of  tearing  the  lead  from 
their  gutters  asd  sending  it  for  sale  by  ragged  boys  or  rough  men, 
and  the  same  guileless  .tradesman— we  'mean  of  course  the  Marine 
Store  Dealer— is  under  the  pleasing  impression  that  ladies  are  con- 
tinually throwing  candles  into  a  grease-pot,  and  sending  a  whole  mass 
of  tallow,  suet,  or  anything  else,  to  be  sold  by  their  cooks  as  kitchen- 
stuff.  It  is  the  same  playful  fancy  that  causes  the  Marine  Store 
Dealer  to  think  that  housekeepers  send  away  their  linen  by  their 
servants  to  be  sold  as  "  rags,"  that  they  pull  out  the  horsehair  from 
the  bottoms  of  their  chairs  to  get  six-pence  a  pound  for  it  as  "  old 
horsehair,"  and  indulge  in  other  freaks  of  a  kindred  character.  While 
admiring  the  marvellous  simplicity  of  this  portion  of  the  mercantile 
world,  we  think  it  as  well  to  repeat  to  the  Marine  Store  Dealers, 
whether  as  companies  or  individuals,  that,  for  the  receivers  of  stolen 
goods,  the  "  liability"  to  prosecution  is  not  "  limited." 


SPEECHES  FROM  THE  CIVIC  CHAIR. 

LORD  MAYORS  will  be  LORD  MAYORS.  Credit  for  being  a  conside- 
rably clever  man  is  generally  given  to  LORD  MAYOR  SALOMONS  :  but 
the  wisdom  of  SALOMONS  himself  appears  not  to  have  prevented  him 
from  making  a  regular  Lord-Mayorist  mistake  at  the  Mansion  House 
the  other  night— when  he  fed  the  Ministers— at  least  if  the  following 
words  put  into  his  mouth  by  the  Morning  Post  reporter  really  came 
out  of  it  :— 

"  It  was  at  first  thought,  judging  from  the  last  War,  that  Peace  ought  to  be  preceded 
by  some  glorious  events  and  victories  which  had  moved  the  minds  and  raised  the 
spirits  of  the  people." 

If  this  truly  civic  remark  was  in  fact  uttered,  it  was  uttered  in  the 
presence  of  M.  DB  PERSIGSY.  Who  but  a  Chief  Magistrate  of  the 
City  ot  London,  or  one  of  the  subordinate  magistrates  of  that  citv 
could  have  thought  of  alluding  to  the  glorious  events  and  victories  of 
the  last  War  before  the  French  ambassador  ?  The  civic  chair  appears 
to  resemble  the  ancient  Greek  tripod,  inasmuch  as  a  sort  of  inspiration 
seems  to  ascend  from  it ;  only  the  oracles  delivered  through  its  occu- 
pant are  not  those  of  supernatural  intelligence.  Mr.  Punch  is  afraid 
that  if  he  himself  ever  were  to  sit  for  any  length  of  time  in  that  seat 
he  should  say  something  stupid.  Or  perhaps  it  is  that  the  green  fat 
gets  into  the  Lord-Mayoral  and  Aldermanic  head,  and  issues  from  it  in 
blunders,  which  may  be  called  turtleisms.  If  this  is  the  case,  one 
ought  to  take  care  how  one  dines  at  the  Mansion  House  or  Guildhall, 
lest  in  partaking  of  that  delicious  marine  reptile,  for  which  those 
temples  of  gastronomy  are  so  widely  celebrated,  we  should  find,  through 
having  bluited  out  some  gross  absurdity,  that  we  had  eaten  of  the 
insane  fat  that  takes  the  reason  prisoner. 


A  NOTICE  "  FOR  FASHIONABLE  SHOPPEBS.— "  Ladies, "not  intending 
to  purchase  anything,  are  requested  not  to  keep  any  one  article  longer 
than  ten  minutes ! "  . 
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Cook.  "-So,  that's  Master's  Sonabulism,  is  itf     Will,  if  he  belonged  to  me,  I'd  sooner 
Iceep  'im  a  week  than  a  fortnight !  " 


VOLUNTARY  CONTRIBUTIONS. 

THE  New  Houses  of  Parliament  remind  me 
exceedingly  of  a  Spanish  comedy — all  doors,  win- 
dows, and  cupboards. — Bernal  Osborne. 

A  vacant  mind  indulges  in  the  greatest  noise, 
reminding  one  of  the  conductor  of  an;  empty 
omnibus. — Daniel  Whittle  Harvey. 

Every  opera  should  be  heard  twice— the  first 
time  for  the  sound,  the  second  for  the  sense ; 
bur,  with  VERDI'S  operas,  once  is  eenerally 
enough;  and,  frequently,  too  much. — Westmore- 
land. 

NAPOLEON  called  the  BOURBONS  "hereditary 
asses;"  and  what  are  the  Whigs  I  should  like 
to  know,  but  the  BOURBONS  of  England?— 
Disraeli. 

It  wasn  't  thread  at  all  that  conducted  THESEUS 
out  of  the  labyrinth — I'm  confident  it  was  lied 
(Taoe.-Fr^.  Peel. 

To  the  disappointed  man.  Life  like  the  lungs, 
i  is  nothing  but  a  heap  of  "  sells."  —  Serjeant 
;  Murphy. 

The  less  weight  a  racehorse  carries,  the  quicker 
it  runs  ;  and  the  same  speed  holds  good  with  the 
human  tongue. — Whileside. 

A  Printer  has  this  in  common  with  a  Postman 
— he  picks  up  letters,  and  distributes  them. — 
Lowe. 

Modesty  is  but  the  art  of  hiding  one's  vanity. 
(  — H.  Drummond. 

Political  Economy  is  at  best  a  singular  study. 
It  ends  where  it  begins — impressing  upon  us  the 
high  value  we  should  attach  to,  and  the  great  care 
we  should  always  take  of,  Number  One. — Wilton. 


A  HOME   PROVERB.  —  One  Ticket-of-Leave 
Man  in  hand  is  worth  two  in  the  Bush. 


MR.    KEAN'S    WINTER'S    TALE. 

AN  exceedingly  splendid  Ballet-Spectacle,  partly  suggested  by  an  old 
play  of  SHAKSPEARE,  and  partly  by  a  fiction  of  SIR  THOMAS  HANMER, 
has  been  produced  by  MR.  KEAN  with  a  success  to  which  Mr.  Punch 
hastens  to  bear  testimony.  It  is  called  the  Winter's  Tale,  and  one  only 
regrets  that  the  usual  custom  of  affixing  a  French  name  to  a  ballet  has 
been  departed  from,  as  Le  Conte  d'Hiver  would  perhaps  have  been  more 
appropriate.  This,  however,  is  a  trifle.  The  production  does  the 
utmost  credit  to  all  concerned,  and  independently  of  the  mechanical, 
decorative,  and  other  triumphs,  the  skill  with  which  a  species  of 
Shakspearian  aroma  has  been  preserved  to  the  ballet,  while  the  perso- 
nages, incidents,  and  purpose  of  the  original  have  been  dexterously 
subordinated  to,  and  indeed  fused  into,  the  Terpsichorean  element, 
deserves  the  highest  praise. 

The  old  play,  bookworms  may  perhaps  remember,  turns  upon  the 
unjust  suspicions  entertained  by  Leontes,  King  of  Sicily,  in  regard  to 
Polyxenes,  King  of  Bohemia,  whom  the  former  supposes  to  be  the  lover 
of  Hermione,  Queen  to  Lepnles.  The  latter  attempts  to  poison  his  royal 
friend,  throws  his  wife  into  prison,  separates  her  son  from  her,  and 
casts  out  her  newly-born  daughter ;  and  when  the  oracle  of  APOLLO, 
which  he  has  sent  to  consult  on  the  subject,  declares  him  a  jealous 
tyrant,  and  the  others  innocent,  the  queen  and  her  son  die,  and  the 
infant  is  lost.  Sixteen  years  elapse,  Leontes  has  repented  in  sorrow, 
and  the  dramatist  contrives  to  restore  to  him  his  queen,  who  is  ex- 
hibited to  him  as  a  statue,  and  his  daughter,  who  has  gone  into  Bohemia, 
and  grown  up  to  beauty,  and  who  becomes  the  wife  of  Florizel,  son  to 
his  old  friend,  Polyxenes.  There  are  some  good  materials  here  for 
spectacle,  but  SHAKSPEARE,  talented  as  he  undoubtedly  was,  had  little 
stage  resource,  and  MR.  KEAN,  in  dealing  with  his  predecessor's  crude 
conceptions,  and  bringing  them  into  a  harmonious  and  effective  whole, 
merits,  for  his  power  of  arrangement,  praise  scarcely  inferior  to  that  of 
originality.  HANMER,  who  improved  the  old  play  some  years  ago,  was 
not  slow  to  perceive  the  absurdity  of  changing  the  scene  to  Bohemia, 
which  is  described  as  on  the  sea-coast,  but  which  he  and  MR.  KEAN 
agree  in  considering  to  be  an  inland  country,  and  they  have  transferred 
the  scene  to  Bithynia,  which  is  in  Asia,  and  about  eight  hundred  miles 
from  the  region  selected  by  SHAKSPEARE.  The  boldness  of  this  expe- 
dient is  justified  by  its  success,  for  the  spectator  is  conducted  among 
an  entirely  new  race  of  people,  of  whom  SHAKSPEARE  had  no  idea,  and 
whose  manners,  and  customs,  and  costumes  are  in  the  strongest  and 
most  artistic  contrast  to  any  com  prised  within  the  comparatively  limited 
range  of  his  conception. 

The  thread  of  the  story,  however,  >hich  is  meritorious,  has  been 


cleverly  retained,  and  it  serves  to  connect  the  beautiful  effects  for  which 
this  theatre  is  celebrated.  These  are  several,  and  are  chiefly,  though 
not  entirely,  of  the  ballet  class.  The  Pyrrhic  Dance  in  the  first  act  is 
admirably  managed,  a  vast  number  of  young  ladies,  in  the  costume  of 
Greek  warriors,  performing  martial  yet  joyous  manoiuvrej,  clashing 
their  bright  swords  and  shields,  and  forming  groups  which  remind  us 
of  the  frieze  of  the  Parthenon.  The  second  act  is  mainly  devoted  to  a 
pictorial  illustration  of  a  lady's  apartment  in  classic  times,  and  the 
furniture  and  accessories,  down  to  a  child's  toy,  are  literally  copied. 
The  third  act  reproduces  a  Greek  theatre,  with  processions  and  military 
music,  and  the  feature  of  the  fourth,  which  contains  a  charmingly 
painted  scene,  worthy  of  CLAUDE,  is  a  Bacchanalian  revel,  with  the 
wine-skin,  the  pipe,  the  leaping  nymphs,  the  boisterous  satyrs,  the 
wreaths,  the  shouts,  and  the  frantic  otgy.  This  part  of  the  spectacle  is 
most  exciting.  The  last  act  is  of  a  more  stately  character,  and  is  rather 
akin  to  the  ballets  of  the  earlier  part  of  the  century  than  to  those  of 
the  present  time.  A  splendid  procession  enters  a  hall,  in  the  centre  of 
which  is  a  classic  temple,  and  groups  being  formed,  the  temple  curtains 
are  drawn,  and  disclose  the  Statue,  on  which  a  powerful  Bude  light  is 
thrown.  This  scene,  though  not  so  striking  as  one  to  which  we  have 
yet  to  allude,  is  fine,  and  we  wonder  that  ME.  KEAN'S  invention  should 
have  permitted  him  to  let  the  ballet  end  in  comparative  darkness, 
which  has  a  sombre  impression.  Why  did  not  APOLLO,  whose  oracle 
has  just  been  vindicated,  burst  out  from  above  the  temple  in  a  blaze  of 
sun-light,  and  assert  his  divinity  ?  This  would  have  been  dramatic  and 
appropriate. 

But  the  gem  of  the  spectacle  is  an  Allegory,  for  which  MR.  KEAS  is 
in  no  way  indebted  to  SHAKSPEARE.  To  typify  the  lapse  of  sixteen 
years,  we  have  first  Luna,  and  then  Ph(ebus,  ascending  the  Heavens, 
the  first  at  night,  with  magnificent  wings,  on  which  the  electric  light  is 
thrown  with  intensity,  and  the  second  driving  the  car  of  day,  with  four 
white  horses,  all  bathed  in  the  brightest  sunshine.  These  two  effects 
are  those  for  which  the  ballet  will  be  popular,  and,  indeed,  were  it 
not  for  the  orgy,  spectators  might  leave,  and  most  probably  will,  at 
the  close  of  this  display.  It  has  never  been  equalled  on  the  British 
stage,  and  is  a  proud  and  complete  answer  to  those  who  talk  of  the 
deterioration  of  the  drama. 

The  justice  which  Mr.  Punch  always  endeavours  to  do,  would  be 
incomplete,  did  he  not  add,  that  MR.  KEAN  has  never  lost  sight,  through- 
out the  whole  spectacle,  of  the  requirements  of  this  class  of  production. 
He  has  preserved — perhaps  with  a  little  pardonable  archseologic  hanker- 
ing—  some  of  the  language  of  the  old  poet,  but  has  not  done  so 
offensively ;  the  so-called  poetry  being  cut  down  to  the  scantiest  dimen- 
sions, and  delivered  with  the  utmost  rapidity,  and  with  no  intrusive 
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SUNDAY    BRASS. 

LORD  ROBERT  GROSVENOR— may  the  fame  of  his  Hyde  Park  cam- 
continue  to  brighten  in  the  memories  of  Middlesex  voters,  even 

[,„,,_    ^.i'     _      T\f:JJll__.      .       _l i*  .1  IT  -r*  i 


attempt  at  acting,  excfpt  where  the  necessities  of  the  stage  require 
carpenter's  scenes.  Indeed  there  never  was  a  piece  from  which  what 
is  called  acting  was  so  carefully  excluded.  The  only  exception  is  in  the 
case  of  MRS.  KEAN,  whose  delivery  of  the  part  of  Hermione  belongs  to 
the  9ld  days,  but  the  services  which  this  lady  has  done  to  the  drama, 
in  times  when  it  was  " 
unfavourably  upon  her 

rendering  ot  the  part,  In  suite  ui  ucr  peruepuuu  mat  auuii  it  versiuu  was   i,  "j ;  ,y — 1 r;. ' r»  \"  ~"'~*j  "*"« 

out  of  keeping.  No  such  blame  attaches  to  any  other  artist  concerned  '  '  cause> ,  at  "'pusands  and  thousands  of  listeners  quietly  congregat 
and  least  of  all  to  MR.  KEAN,  whose  determination  to  avoid  "  points  "  evfr/  T  '  ,  S've  ajte?tlve  ear  to  Sunday  music,  and  then,  at  once 
is  almost  carried  to  excess  in  his  honourably  scrupulous  avoidance  of  3UWU(  '  ,atld.  eievated  by  what  they  have  heard,  leave  the  place 
punctuation,  in  which  respect  he  is  carefully  imitated  by  his  excellent !  Wlthout •  P  uckmg  a  flower,  or  breaking  a  twig.  If  the  people  would  only 
assistants.  The  giving  the  part  of  Florizel,'^  King's  SOD,  to  a  lady  Comport  themselves  to  the  music  like  satyrs  to  Pan  pipes,  there  would 
and  that  of  Perdita  to  one  of  the  prettiest  and  cleverest  danseuses  of  the '  ^e  ,f  ,me,  ho..Pi  for  LORD  GROSVENOB  in  his  tribulation.  As  it  was 
day,  are  additional  proofs  of  the  desire  of  the  management  to  adhere  to  ±  °  s  iawl.ul,  marriage  with  Mackeatk  that  made  the  blot  m  the 
the  spirit  which  has  dictated  the  production,  and  after  recording  its  ma  ??al  m^a  of  Mrs.  PeacAem,  so  do  SIR  BENJAMIN  HALL'S  Sunday 
perfect  success,  (crowned,  on  the  first  night,  by  HER  MAJESTY'S  5  aM*tIC''  Wlt!  "inner  revelations  of  respected  shrub  and  flower,  con- 
presence,)  we  have  but  to  say  that,  promising  as  is  MR.  LUMLEY'S  tound  j  p,"?us  emulations  of  LORD  GROSVENOR;  a  well-meaning 
ballet  programme,  he  will  find  no  mean  rival  in  MR.  KEAN  whose  j  jianKVno  ,  '  r.eso"ed  to  discover  m  the  blowers  of  brass  and  the 
series  of  Shakspearian  ballet-spectacles  has  been  thus  enriched  by  what  c  lbber,sT  ot  parchment  any  uneasy  conscience  bound  by  Sunday  thral- 
we  cannot  help  calling  Le  Conte  d'Hiver.  dom:  lle>  therefore,  wished  to  ask  the  PREMIER  if,  he  would  com- 

'  mumcate  with  the  COMMANDER-IN-CHIEF,  in  order  that  any  non-con- 


KEEPING  UP  THE  BALL. 


forming  musician  might   be  relieved  from  Sabbath  music?     LORD 
PALMERSTON—  as  LOBD  GROSVENOR  must  have  thought—  very  cruelly 
answered—  he  would  not.    Further,  his  Lordship,  flying  in  the  face  of 
and    -k°RD  GROSVENOR,  gave  it  as  his  opinion  that  — 

therefore  we   are  Is'uncllill"'      "Anything  that  gave  the  labouring  classes  of  this  great  Metropolis  an  additional 
™lue  to  their  "lean8  of  intellectual 


EACE      is     restored, 


continuing  hostilities.  At 
a  recent  trial  of  a  new  how- 
itzer at  Liverpool,  one  of 
the  balls  appears  to  have  be- 
haved in  such  a  truly  ludi- 
crous manner,  as  to  have 
justified  a  suspicion  that  the 

missile  must  have  been  aware  of  the  absurdity  of  the  experiment.    We 

are  told  that  the  lively  affair— 

"  After  being  discharged  out  of  the  gun,  struck  the  ground,  and  bounded  off  in 
another  direction,  and  continned  alighting  and  rebounding  from  the  shore  until  it  came 
lear  the  residence  of  ME.  JAMBS  HOUGHTON,  timber-merchant,  a  short  distance  beyond 
the  Marine  Terrace,  Waterloo,  where  it  cut  down  a  tree,  and,  proceeding  on  its  course 
entered  the  window  of  the  parlour." 

The  reporter  then  puts  us  in  possession  of  the  important  fact,  that 
the  window  (through  which  the  ball  passed)  "  was  broken,"  and  "  a 
card-table  in  front  shared  the  same  fate."  We  hope  the  window  and 
the  card-table  got  each  a  fair  "share"  of  the  "fate"  that  it  was  their 
destiny  to  participate.  The  ball  did  not,  however,  confine  its  attentions 
to  the  card-table,  for  it  took  a  "chair,"  which  was  "smashed,"  and 
extended  its  intrusive  curiosity  to  some  "workboxes  close  at  hand," 
which  were  "  strewn  about  the  room  in  all  directions."  After  all  these 
vagaries,  the  uninvited  visitor  had 


-    >  amo  10  mull-  menus  01  intellectual  enjoyment  together  with  air  and  exercise  in  those 

tm-ooacs,    a    I    trying  new    open  spaces  which  Parliament,  as  the  guardians  of  the  public  purse,  had  provided  for 
howitzers    With    remarkable  . tneir  recreation,  deserved  neither  censure  nor  disapprobation.    (Hear,  Hear.)" 

™S1(  y't  P;?S9ibly.  j;1";,  de'  LORD  GROSVENOR  fared  no  better  when  he  fell  foul  of  SIR  BENJAMIN 
partments  by  which  these  HALL  for  having  provided  a  place  whereat  miserable  sinners  might  buy 
things  are  being  done  are  •  refreshment.  Giuger-beer  was  hot  in  the  mouth  of  the  thirsty,  and 
not  ye'  ally  mtormed  children  were  accustomed  to  suck  Sunday  oranges  without  a  thought 

!L     ,,?°?i     "°    ?f  Peace;  of  where  they  would  afterwards  go  to. 

S^'S  I  All  this  is  very  shocking ;  very  deteriorating  of  the  morals '  of  what 
Vanity  Fair  calls  from  its  carriage,  the  common  people.  The  more 
especially  as  Belgravia  never  walks  in  a  park,  or  flower-garden  of  a 
Sunday  ;  and,  the  Sunday  dinner  over,  never  gives  ear  or  finger  to  a 
Sunday  piano.  However,  we  would  not  coerce  the  conscience  of 

water,  and  much  good  may  they  do  him  ! 


e    fact 


and  other  indirect  roa 
"  departments  "     will 


'•  "Become  exhausted,  and  in  a  very  short  time  a  number  of  artillerymen  and  two  or 
nree  police-officers  entered  the  house,  and  took  charge  of  the  destructive  missile.'' 


THE  AMNESTY. 

CONCLUDING  Peace,  our  Monarch  pardons  all 

State  convicts,  whose  offences  to  efface 

Just  now,  a  fitting  act  of  lloyal  grace, 

Save  BOMBA,  the  whole  world  will,  doubtless,  call. 

She,  with  great  enemies,  forgives  the  small. 

No  more  is  SMITH  O'BRIEN  in  disgrace, 

FROST,  WILLIAMS,  JONES,  your  fetters  from  you  fall. 

Shout  for  the  QUEEN,  applauding  populace, 

Who  grants  those  erring  patriots  release ! 

They  will  return  unto  their  native  shore, 

Their  wives  embrace,  their  children  clasp  once  more, 

Redeemed  from  exile  but  with  life  to  cease. 

And  oh  !  my  people,  don't  forget  to  roar 

ior  CUFFY  to  his  land  restored  with  Peace ! 


THE  MORALS  OF  EQUITY. 


GREAT  lawyers  are  not  always  great  moralists,  but  they  are  seldom 
,  hypocrites,  and  we  are  therefore  not  surprised  at  the  following  burst  of 

We  like  the  idea  of  a  policeman  running  after  a  cannon-ball  for  the  i  smcerlty  from  one  of  our  Lords  Justices : — 
purpose  of  taking  it  into  custody ;  and  we  dare  say  the  active  officer 


Hirpp&e  0     taking  It  into  custody  ;  and  we  dare  say  the  active  officer    .    ,LoBD  J™™E  KKIOHT  BRCCE  :  The  question  is  whether,  when  a  commission 

considered  himself  a  very  great  gun  when  he  entered  the  "  charge  "  at   • "       s     adJll'hca";  '!'i8  <="««  can  adjudicate.   We  must  have  that  question  argn 

the  Station-house  lf  n?f  ssa'7r  be™'««  «»  »»  quite  clear  that  what  MB.  DE  JEI'S  client  desires-and  I  , 

not  bltme  him  for  it -is  to  have  the  appearance  of  candour  and  concession  witho 


A  Dra-wing-room  Ditty. 

AIB. — "  Little  Copeep" 

LADY  CONNAUGIIT 

Has  gone  to  Court, 
In  the  "  Pen  "  at  noon  you  will  find  her : 

By  half-past  four 

She  '11  have  reach' d  the  door, 
And  left  her  train  behind  her. 


FIREWORKS.— Among  the  many  new  pyrotechnic  devices  in- 


iner 
•gued 
nd  I  do 
ithont 


conceding  anything  (laughter)." 

We  do  not  know  MR.  DE  JEX'S  client,  and  we  cannot  say  whether 
the  Lord  Justice  was  guilty  of  an  injustice  in  imputing  a  deceitful 
intention  to  one  who  may  have  wished  to  act  openly  and  fairly;  but  it 
is  quite  clear  that  a  moral  fraud  "a  desire  to  have  the  appearance  of 
candour  and  concession  without  conceding  anything,"  is  not  blameable  in 
the  eyes  of  a  Judge  in  Equity.  If  imposture  is  not  to  be  censured  by 
the  judicial  bench,  we  cannot  be  surprised  that  the  bar  does  not  take  a 
mgh  moral  tone,  and  that  attorneys  adopt  a  still  lower  school  of  ethics. 

Two  Heads  Better  than  One, 
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RECOLLECTIONS    OF    THE    CRIMEA,    BY   AN    AMATEUR. 

A   VERY   PRECISE  DIRECTION. 
Strange-Looking  Soldier  (to  Gent  who  has  just  arrived).   "  Ensign  Stubba,  Sir? — Yon 'II  find  him  in  one  of  tliem  'ere  Tents,  Sir." 


THE  SCHOOLMASTER  AT  HOME. 

WHO  does  not  remember  GUI'S  Spelling-Book!'  If,  now  and  then,  it 
has  caused  us  to  be  visited  with,  what  the  EAKL  OP  ELLESMERE  calls  a 
bunch  of  myrrh,  or  some  other  sort  of  bunch,  the  visitation  may  have 
been,  as  his  Lordship  said  a  night  or  two  since,  "bitter,  but  wholesome." 
Well,  the  author  of  the  Spelling-Book  having  scattered  his  leaves  about 
the  world— leaves  thick  as  those  of  Vallombrosa — fell,  an  over-ripe 

Sple  from  the  tree  of  knowledge  into  the  dust,  at  the  age  of  ninety. 
5  leaves  a  son,  a  younger  GUY,  now  more  than  threescore  and  ten ;  a 
son,  who  from  youth  upwards,  has  sat  at  the  school-desk,  teaching 
generations,  and  obtaining  the  common  reward  of  teachers,  poverty  and 
grey  hairs.  The  GUYS  have  written  very  many  school-books  that  have 
somehow  helped  to  enrich  certain  vendors  thereof ;  but,  at  the  present 
time,  the  younger  GUY  of  seventy  has  scarcely  the  strength  to  wrestle 
with  the  exuberant  spirits  of  schoolboys,  commonly  not  too  docile  to 
the  teacher's  hand.  Some  twelvemonths  since,  an  appeal  was  made  to 
the  givers  of  good,  in  the  shape  of  small  pensions,  to  scholars  who  have 
deserved  well  of  their  country :  but,  up  to  the  present  time,  authority 
has  shown  no  more  interest  for  MB.  GUY  than  did  Jack  Cade,  of 
illiterate  memory,  for  all  humane  letters.  Hitherto,  the  Treasury  has 
remained  close  as  the  rock  to  ALT  BABA,  ere  ALI  BABA  had  stumbled 
upon  the  aperient  Sesame!  It  is,  therefore,  a  great  pleasure  to 
Mr.  Punch  humbly  to  call  the  attention  of  an  accomplished  Prime 
Minister  —  who,  in  his  time,  must  have  been  the  very  prince  of 
schoolboys,  seeing  how  much  of  the  fun  of  the  playground  he  can  at 
this  day  conserve  for  the  House  of  Commons — to  the  case  of 
MR.  GUY.  Mr.  Punch  is  convinced  that  LORD  PALMERSTON  has  only 
to  know  the  honest  claims  of  the  old,  hardworked,  outworked  scholar, 
to  national  relief,  to  grant  it.  And  to  grant  it  quickly.  For  LORD 
PALMERSTON  is  not  one  of  those  state  patrons  of  learning,  who,  with 
the  very  best  intentions  to  reward  deserving  letters  with  the  merest 
crust,  are  somehow  prone  to  dally  so  long  in  its  bestowal,  that  when  at 
length  the  crust  is  given,  the  man  so  comforted  has  left  him  but  a  few 
months'  life  to  chew  it. 

That  was  a  fine  saying  of  LORD  BROUGHAM'S — "  The  schoolmaster 
is  abroad ! "  Like  VIRGIL'S  arrow,  it  kindled  as  it  flew.  LORD 
PALMERSTON,  we  have  heard,  with  the  generosity  of  a  liberal  nature, 
was  loud  in  his  praise  of  that  bright  saying.  May,  then,  Mr.  Punch  beg 
bis  Lordship's  early  attention  to  MB.  GUY,  the  Schoolmaster  at  Home  ? 


A  CAUTION. 

'  Tho  gallant  defender  of  Kars  is  to  be  made  a  Baronet,  by  the  name  of  SIB  WILLIAM 
IMWICK  WILLIAMS." — Times,  May  9. 

HERO  of  Kars,  when  home  at  ease, 

Be  called  SIR  FEJJWICK  WILLIAMS,  please ; 

For  we,  who  love  jou,  hold  in  fear 

Another  WILLIAM  WILLIAMS,  here ; 

A  dreary,  dogged,  dull  M.P., 

Whose  cheek  aud  pertinacity 

May,  one  day — it  would  serve  him  right — 

Degrade  him  to  the  rank  of  Knight : 

'Twould  trouble  us,  'twould  likewise  trouble  you, 

Were  you  supposed  that  W.  W. ! 


An  Imperial  Testimonial. 

THERE  is  to  be  a  household  subscription  throughout  the  second 
arrondissement  of  Paris  to  the  amount  of  five  centimes,  and  no  more, 
to  purchase  a  testimonial  for  the  EMPRESS  and  the  Baby-Prince  Im- 
perial. Measures  are  so  admirably  taken  to  call  forth  the  loyalty  of 
copper  that,  when  the  tubscription  is  closed,  it  is  confidently  expected 
that  the  Monileur  will  publish  the  following  bulletin : — "  Mother  and 
Child  have  both  done  as  well  as  could  be  expected." 


ADVERTISEMENT. 

TO  A  YOUNG  LADY  who  rode  ST.  JOHN'S  WOOD  WAY  in  aa 
"  ATLAS  "  Omnibus,  on  Tuesday  Evening,  May  6tb,  before  10  o'clock. 

"SONG  OF  THE  DESEETED. 
"  Oh,  give  me  music !  on  mine  ear 

Let  the  soft  cadence  swell ; 
Songs  of  the  past,  bow  doubly  dear, 
Since  he  bath  said  farewell  I " 

Miss,— Does  the  above  affecting  verse,  (the  beginning  of  a  sweet  poem,)  taken  In 
connection  with  a  paper  of  needles,  bring  any  reminiscence  to  your  mind ?  If  so, 
describe  that  reminiscence  in  a  pretty  letter  to  me,  and  it  may  be  to  your  advantage. 

85,  Fleet  Street.  Yonrs  paternally,  PCSOH. 

P.S.  I  sincerely  hope  you  are  pretty  by  daylight.    You  would  not — no,  you  wouli* 
j  not  be  so  UNGRATEFUL  as  to  reply,  if  you  are  not. 
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COMIC    ILLUMINATIONS. 

ERTAINLY  there  is  some- 
tiling  to  be  said  for, 
as  well  as  against,  the 
illumination    of     the 
29th  inst.     Grant  that 
the  display  is  folly— 
but    folly    has    been 
glorified   with    some- 
what more  than  Dutch 
gilt  by  a  famous  Hol- 
lander, and  is,  at  least, 
as  the  Homan  poet  in- 
timates, the  right  thing 
when  in  the  right  place. 
If  the  illumination  can 
be  regarded  as  foolish- 
ness of  this  kind,  it 
may    deserve    to    be 
voted     for.       Serious 
folly  is   seriously   ob- 
jectionable, and  if  the 
illumination  is  to  come 
off,  we  hope  it « ill  not, 
prove    such    folly    as 
that  —  will    not    re- 
semble    all    previous 
illuminations.       Tlie.v 
have  always  been  dull 
affairs ;    for    what    is 
physical  light  without 
moral  and  intellectual 
brilliancy?    What  di- 
version or  amusement 
is  to  be  derived  from 
stars      and      crowns, 
shamrock  and  thistle, 
"V.  A.,"    "N.  E.," 
and    such- like    custo- 
mary and  stale  devices,  and  mottoes  and  legends,  equally  stale  and  customary,  which  people 
have  "ot  so  familiar  with  as  to  regard  them  with  contempt?    Olive-branches  and  doves  in 
addition   for  the  nonce,  will  make  the  matter  but  little  livelier.    Now,  why  not,  this  time, 
try  and  introduce  the  element  of  fun  into  the  demonstration  of  fire  ?    Why  not  exhibit  comic 
instead  of  pompous  transparencies?     No  more  allegories,  unless  laughably  absurd.     JNo 
Peace  and  Plenty.    No  wreaths  and  garlands.     No  swords  twined  with  laurel.    BRITANNIA 
with  her  trident  will  do ;  but,  instead  of  ruling  the  waves  with  that  venerable  instrument,  let 


ler  be  depicted  applying  it,  to  the  use  of  pitch- 
brking  her  enemies.  Let  JOHN  BULL  do  duty 
'or  the  personification  of  England  as  well  as 
BRITANNIA.  The  Russian  ]>ar,  also,  muzzled, 
dancing,  and  otherwise  ridiculously  acting  and 
ircumstanced,  might  afford  a  store  of  subjects 
tor  illustration.  Many  pictorial  pleasantries 
night  also  be  designed  at  the  expense  of  the 
Peace  Party :  comic  doves  for  instance,  if  dove* 
here  are  to  be  ;  doves  in  drab-coats  and  broad- 
brimmed  hats.  To  these,  caricatures  of  the 
Aberdeen  ministry  might  be  added,  no  doubt 
to  the  extreme  delight  of  the  assembled  mul- 
titude. 

The  mo'toes,  also,  might  be  based  on  a  novel 
and  facetious  principle.  Discard  all  constitu- 
tional and  patriotic  bombast.  Let,  us  express 
our  national  sentiments  ia  that  figurative  style 
which  accords  with  our  national  piopensity  to 
"chaff."  Suppose,  for  instance,  you  arrange 
your  g-.bli'shts  a'icl  variegated  lamps,  so  as_1o 
moody,  in  letters  of  fiie,  maxims  and  aspira- 
tions of  this  kind— "  Ignorance  and  Supers)  i- 

"  Slavery  and 
Despotism," 

_  Absolute  Mon- 

archy," "Foreign  Yoke,"  aud  so  toith  ;  guided, 
in  your  selection  of  principles  for  assertion,  by 
the  rule  of  what  is  popularly  termed  "over  the 
left"  and  "very  like  a  whale."  If  this  plan  were 
to  be  adopted,  the  illumination  Would  be  a  suc- 
cess. It  will  he  a  failure,  if  we  aim  at  magni- 
ficence and  splendour.  We  can  do  no  Oiten- 
tation  gracefully.  Any  pageant  of  any  sort  that 
we  may  attempt  is  sure  to  be, ridiculous,  whether 
with  or  against  our  will.  Perhaps  tlrs  is  a 
fine  national  peculiarity.  Perhaps  it  springs 
from  an  interior  sense  of  the  littleness  of  the 
greatest  of  human  affairs.  Perhaps  it  doesn't 
arise  from  simple  want  of  taste.  But  it  is  a 
fact.  We  had  better,  therefore,  go  in  designedly 
for  buffoonery  and  tomfoolery,  and  get  up  a  good 
instead  of  a  bad  burlesque;  such  a  burlesque  as 
we  always  make  of  any  parade;  such  a  bur- 
lesque as  we  made  the  other  day  of  the  Pro- 
clamation of  Peace,  by  our  mock-heroic  jumble 
and  commixture  of  heraldry  with  beadledom. 


lions  ot  Ill's  kind —  ignorance  ana  i 
tion,"  "  Bigotry  and  Intolerance,"  "  Sla 
Inequality,"  "Civil  and  Religious  Des 
"  Censorship  of  the  Vceof,"  "  Absolu 


THE  ABOMINABLE  PRESS. 

A  STATEMENT  of  the  character  and  literary  direction  of  the  Belgian 
Press  has  already  been  made  to  the  French  Government ;  but  Mr. 
Piiiicli,  from  private  sources,  is  enabled  to  give  another  document  in 
illustiiit.ion  of  the  system,  with  the  men  whose  object  it  is  to  confound 
all  order,  and  to  make  of  the  whole  civilised  world  one  universal  empire, 
under  the  Dictatorship  of  Chaos  ;  a  worthy  well-known  to  most  of  the 
authorities.  We  subjoin  the  names  of  the  papers  with  their  politics. 

The  Vampijre.— Circulation  unknown;  politics  sanguinary;  has 
expressed  a  determination  to  draw  blood  out  of  Belgian  turnips.  Has 
hinted  that  "  after  all,  a  Second  of  December  may  turn  out  a  First  of 
April."  Edited  by  a  disaffected  drummer,  who  has  seen  the  galleys. 

The  Goose. — A  libellous  journal,  hissing  at  all  that  adorns  and 
beautifies  life.  For  instance — has  been  known  to  insinuate  that  the 
nose  of  the  EMPEROR  OF  TUB  FRENCH  is  not  descended  in  ,a  right 
line  from  the  Roman  emperors. 

The  Hedgehog. — A  satirical  paper,  all  its  points  steeped  in  vitriol. 
Gives  essays  on  the  climate  and  productions  of  Cayenne;  especially 
recommending  the  place  to  Emperors  and  Kings  in  want  of  a 
constitution. 

Ilie  Brown  Sear.— A  Russian  organ;  started  to  claw  England  and 
France ;  but  of  late  given  to  hug  the  EMPJROK  OF  THE  FRENCH. 

The  Pole-Cat. — A  public  insultcr.  Has  even  raised  its  back  up 
against  the  POPE,  ar.d  sometimes  spits  at  the  KING  or  NAPLES.  Is 
supposed  to  be  in  the  pay  of  CUFFY,  a  refugee  English  Chartist. 

The  Death-Watch.— A  rallying  paper  f9r  all  the  demagogues  of 
Europe.  A  late  essay  entitled  "  A  certain  Flea  for  a  certain  Ear," 
even  through  the  thick  gauze  of  allegory,  exhibited  its  diabolical 
intentions.  Is  edited  by  MAKTUS  BROWNRIG&,  a  lineal  descendant  of 
MARY  BHOWNHIGQ  executed  at  Tyburn  for  the  ill-u^age  of  QOEEII 
ANNE'S  children. 

T/ie  Enrii-iy.—h.  journal  of  great  ability :  has  brilliant,  articles  from 
the  pen  of  CANTILLON,  grocer;  the  patriot  rewarded  by  Uncle 


NAPOLEON  in  his  will,  and  paid  by  Nephew  NAPOLEON  in  hard  cash 
[or  having  attempted  the  assassination  of  the  DUKE  OF  WELLINGTON. 
With  the  exception  of  this  last  journal,  it  is  expected  that  the  French 
Government  will  demand  their  immediate  suppression ;  and  it  is  not  as 
generally  expected  that  COUNT  VILAIN  THE  FOURTEENTH  will  exclaim 
'Never!"  :=_==:====_=: 

Real  Irish  Patriots. 

Tire  principal  object  of  the  "Know-Nothings"  in  America,  is  to 
oppose  the  Irish  as  much  as  possible.  Great  alarm  has  been  spread, 
therefore,  amongst  all  the  respectable  classes  in  Ireland,  at  the  pro- 
bable return  to  that  country  of  all  the  Irishmen  who  have  left  it.  There 
is  a  talk  of  an  "  Anti-Know-Nothing "  party  being  organised,  the 
national  duty  of  which  will  be  to  provide  funds  and  other  acceptable 
forms  of  persuasion,  to  induce  the  Irishmen  in  America  by  no  means 
to  leave  it.  If  they  love  their  country,  they  will  be  implored  to  remain 
where  they  are. 

The  Tale  of  a  Taptub. 

THE  Naming  Advertiser  objects  to  the  Sunday  Bands.  There  is 
one  piece  of  music,  however,  which  it  would  doubtlessly  be  glad  to 
countenance — especially  if  its  countenance  at  the  time  was  framed^in 
a  public-house  window— and  that  is,  The  Ruler  of  the  Spirits.  The 
overture  to  be  played  to  give  notice  to  all  the  sols  and  drunkards  ol 
the  neighbourhood  that  the  publican  was  about  to  open  his  doors. 

NAVAL  INTELLIGENCE. 

THERE  is  a  talk  of  the  Prussian  Fleet  visiting  this  country.  Orders 
have  been  issued  by  the  Admiralty  to  MESSRS.  SEARLES,  the  boat- 
buildeis  of  Laii-beth,  to  provide  for  it  every  possible  accommodation. 


ONP,  1 !  :••  A  SO--T.-  <>,!!•  r    :  :        '  '    i!  to  Sunday  music,  because  it  jars 
painfully  with  their  habitual  love  of  Discoid. 
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BRADSHAW.    A    MYSTERY. 


A  FAHCE  is  being  performed  at  the  Hay- 
market  under  the  title  of  Gritnshatc,  Bagshaw, 
and  Bradxhaw  ;  but  if  the  first  two  were  omit- 
ted, Bradshaa  alone  would  form  an  excellent 
subject  lor  a  tragedy.  We  have  much  pleasure 
in  making  a  present  of  the  following  frightful 
plot,  to  any  dramatist  who  will  just  take  the 
trifling  trouble  to  supply  the  dialogue. 

Act  One  opens  with  a  scene  in  a  house  in 
London,  where  Orlando  is  discovered  earnestly 
perusing  the  Second  Column  of  the  Times  News>- 
paper.  He  utters  a  soliloquy  something  like 
the  following  :— 


Sweet  Second  Column  of  the  friendly  Times, 

'Tis  by  tbine  aid,  the  broken-hearted  J. 

Entreats  the  truant  C.  to  hasten  home. 

To  thee  the  Lady  Eleanor  repairs 

To  find  her  bracelet  dropp'd  at  last  night's  ball. 

To  thee  the  pining  and  drserted  wife 

Turns  anxiously  to  meet  her  absent  lord. 

Thou  sweet  restorer  of  lost  proper' y, 

Kings,  wives,  keys,  money,  husbands,  brooches, 

dogs ; 

All  are  recovered  by  thine  agency. 
'Co  1  liec  Orlaruh  is  indebted  now 
For  findiiiir  where  to  write  to  feonorrt. 
But,  stay— 1  will  not  write— I'll  go  at  once. 

The  Act  concludes  with  a  bustling  scene,  in 
which  Orlando  packs  up  nil  carpet-bag,  and 
sends  for  a  Bradshaw. 


some  irritation,  the  following  passionate  burst 
might  be  introduced  with  considerable  effect. 


Why,  what  is  this  ?    I  '11  to  the  Index  turn, 

And  see  if  that  can  help  me.    Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

There 's  no  such  place  aa  Liverpool  let  down. 

It  don't  exist !    Liverpool  is  a  myth. 

Its  Commerce,    Shipping,    Public    buildings, 
Docks, 

Are  all  a  dream — There  is  no  Liverpool ! 
Servant.  Be  calm,  good  Master — turn  to  Bir- 

kenhead. 
Orlando.  My  head — not  Birken — 'tis  enough 

to  turn. 

Servant  (finding  a  place  in  the  book,  and  hand- 
ing it  to  his  Master). 

See,  Sir,  I  htve  discoveied  Birkenhead. 

Orlando  {snatching  the  Bradshaw,  and  looting 
at  it).  Why  so  it  is — there's  comfort  for 
me  yet. 

What  does  it  say  ?    I  've  got  it  right  at  last 
(reads) — 

"  Birkenliead,  Lancashire,  and  Cheshire.    J." 

What'sJ.?    Who'sJ.?    WhyJ.?    What  does 
J.  mean  ? 

But  to  the  page — I  see  'tis  seventy-eight. 

[Turns  furiously  to  page  78. 

Ha,  ha !   I  thought  as  much !    Here 's  "  Land- 
ing stace." 

Where's  "Landing  stage?"    Ho,  ho!    I  shall 
go  mad ! 

Let  me  read  further.    Ah  !    Here 's  Liverpool. 

The  place  I  fain  would  reach — but  by  the  book 

I'm  there  already.     Howtogtt  thf  re,  though  ? 

I'll  try  the  Down  Train.    Horror!  worse  and 
worse ! 

That    starts    from    Chester — how  to    get    (o 
Chester? 

Will  no  one  tell  me — how  to  get  to  Chester  ? 

Or  why  to  Chester  need  1  po  at  all  ? 

[Collars  his  Servant. 


Act  T\vo  begins  with  the  opening  of  the 

Bradaltaw,  which  has  just  arrived,  and  Orlando  Slave,  tell  me  !    Wherefore  didst  thou  bring 
eagerly  turns  over  the  pages  to  find  the  train          this  book — 

for  Liverpool.    After  some  dialogue  of  a  hur-  Was  it  to  torture  me  with  ? 


The  Second  Act  being  concluded,  the  .Third 
Act  opens  at  Liverpool,  where  Jieonora  is  dis- 
covered anxiously  expecting  Orlando.  She  is 
intently  gazing  on  a  Bradshaw,  which  she 


throws  away  from  her,  with  a  speech  to  the 
following  effect  :— 

Away !  away  !  thou  torturer  of  hearls, 
Breaker  of  heads— thou  brain-perplexer  go  ! : 
I  cannot  ppell  thee  out  with  all  my  pains. 
Can'st  tell  me  when  Orlando  should  be  here  ? 
Thou  can'st  not— tantaliser — mocking  fiend  ! 
For  now  thou  seem'st  to  bring  him  to  my  arms, 
And  now  thou  rudely  hurl'st  him  back  again ; 
Keferring  me  to  some  far  distant  page, 
Prating  of  junctions  or  some  other  jargon. 
1  shall  go  mad !— I'm  going  mad !— I  'm  mad  ! 


The  Fourth  Act  shows  Orlando  more  calm, 
with  the  Bradshaw  still  open  before  him.  After 


ried  nature  with  his  servant,  and  a  display  of      Servant. 


Sir — Tis  Bradshaw — 


some  quiet  dialogue  with  his  faithful  domestic, 
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a  speech  like  the  following  might  naturally 
ensue : — 

We've  got  it  now  at  last.'tis  the  North  Western ; 
Yes,  that  'a  the  line  that  leads  to  Leonora, 
I  mean  to  Liverpool— what 's  the  first  train  ? 
There  'a  one  that  starts  at  nine-fifteen— that 's 

good! 

But  when  does  it  arrive — never,  by  jingo ! 
It  stops  at  Stafford.    Come,  let 's  try  again, 
One  at  nine-thirty — that  will  do  as  well; 
It  reaches  Liverpool  at — ha,  ha,  ha ! 
It  never  gets  to  Liverpool  at  all; 
But  I'll  be  patient. — Now  to  try  the  next : 
It  starts  at  eight,  the  third  before  the  first, 
The  cart  before  the  horse.    But  never  mind  ! 
When  does  it  reach  ?    This  is  beyond  a  joke  : 
This  sticks  at  Dunstable.    Where 'sDunstable? 
Who  wants  to  go  to  Dunstable  ?  Do  you  ? 
Or  you,  Sir  ?  all  my  brains  are  dancing  reels  ; 
Dunstable  bonnets  whirl  about  my  head. 
Servant  (catching  him  in  his  arms).    Poor 
fellow  !  well,  his  wits  are  gone  at  last. 


Chester.  After  making  numerous  inquiries  in 
a  state  of  great  agitation,  she  goes  off  into  the 
following  rhapsody  -.— 


The  Fourth  Act  being  thus  ended,  the  Fifth 


pens  with  Leonora  at  the  Railway  Station,  at ,  I  looked  at  Bradshaw. 


What  junction  ?  AVhere's  the  Up  and  where '» 

the  Down  ? 
What  train  meets  which  ?    When  is  the  other 

due? 

What 's  the  express  ?    Is  this  the  proper  plat- 
form? 

Or  that?— or  neither? 

Guard  (rings  bell).   Now!    The  train  from 
London — 

[A  train  arrives,  and  ORLANDO  looks 

out  of  a  windoio  of  a  carnage. 
Orlando.  Where  am  I  ?    Is  this  Liverpool — 

or  London — 
Or  Wolverhampton  ? 
Leonora.  Ah !  it  is  his  voice  ! 

[ORLANDO  leaps  out  of  the  carriage, 
and  the  Lovers  are  immediately  locked 
in  each  other's  arms. 
Orlando.  How  came  you  here?    I  know  you 

cannot  tell, 
For  I  can't  say  at  all  how  I  got  here. 


Leonora.  Oh,  don't  talk  of  Bradshaw  ! 

Bradshaw  has  nearly  maddened  me. 

Orlando.  And  me. 

tie  talks  of  trams  arriving  that  ne'er  start ; 
Of  trains  that  seem  to  start,  and  ne'er  arrive  ; 
Of  junctions  where  no  union  is  effected ; 

Jf  coaches  meeting  trains  that  never  come ; 

)f  trains  to  catch  a  coach  that  never  goes ; 

)f  trains  that  start  after  they  have  arrived ; 
Of  trains  arriving  long  before  they  leave? 
He  bids  us  "see"  some  page  that  can't  be 

found ; 

Or  if  'tis  found,  it  speaks  of  spots  remote 
I rom  those  we  seek  to  reach  !    By  BradsJuno's 

aid 
You've  tried  to  get/to  London— I  attempted 

lo  get  to  Liverpool— and  here  we  are, 

At  Chester— 'Tis  a  junction— I'm  content 

Our  union— at  this  junction— to  cement. 

And  let  us  hope,  nor  jou  nor  I  again 

May  be  attacked  with  Bradsltaw  on  the  Brain 


Leonora.  I  'm  happy  now !  My  Husband  ! 
Orlando.  Ah !    My  Bride ! 

Henceforth  take  me— not  £rads/iaie—for  your 
guide.  [Tie  curtain  falls. 


CANT  ON  MORAL  BLINDNESS. 

AN  interesting  and  edifying  lecture  was  yesterday  delivered  at 
Stiggms  s  Rooms,  by  the  ARCHBISHOP  or  CANT,  on  the  subject  of 
Moral  Blindness.  His  Grace  described  this  disease  of  the  mind's  eye 
as  an  obscuration  of  the  sense  of  right  and  wrong ;  it  was,  as  he  took 
it,  an  immaterial  cataract,  a  metaphysical  amaurosis,  or  gutta  serena ; 
a  kind  of  spiritual  dimness.  It  was  an  infirmity  under  which,  he  would 
sorrowfully  confess,  he  was  himself  a  sufferer.  However,  the  disease 
having  occurred  in  his  pwn  person  afforded  him  the  privilege  of  an 
intimate  acquaintance  with  its  nature,  enabling  him  to  expound  it  for 
an  example  to  others,  which  was  a  sweet  consolation;  and  in  fact,  the 
course  he  was  about  to  pursue  would  be  that  of  describing  the  malady 
as  one  of  his  personal  experiences.  His  own  case  was  this.  Many, 
many  years  ago,  that  excellent  King  and  pious  good  man,  his  late 
MAJESTY  GEORGE  THE  THIRD,  of  blessed  memory,  appointed  a  military 
band  to  perform  music  at  Windsor,  on  the  Castle  Terrace.  Incon- 
iistent  as  it  might  seem  with  the  character  of  that  religious  monarch, 

e  uu  u'  al?s!  was>  tllat  tlle  band  was  commanded  to  play  on  the 
iabbath.  But,  one  moment's  reflection  would  exonerate  the  exemplary 
Sovereign's  memory  from  the  charge  of  Sabbath-breaking.  The  heart 
was  right— but  the  head— (here  his  Grace  sobbed)— He  would  not 
further  pursue  a  topic  so  very  painful.  Nay,  rather  he  would  insist 
enlarge,  and  improve  on  the  subject  of  his  own  weakness— to  which  he 
would  come  in  due  season. 

Well,  the  Sunday  performances  of  music  at  Windsor,  commenced 
by  reason  of  unhappy  circumstances,  had  continued,  from  the  time  of 
the  Bather  of  his  People,  through  the  reigns  of  three  successive  rulers, 
including  that  of  our  present  Most  Gracious  QUEEN  ;  and  now  to  the 
x>mt.  Why  had  not  he  (the  ARCHBISHOP  OP  CANT)  uplifted  his 

IkV™      ie  testlmony  against  them  ?  why  had  he  not  remonstrated 

h  his  Koyal  Mistress  against  the  continuance  of  those  desecrations 

>t  the  habbath.    Alas,  alas !  it  was  by  reason  of  that  mental  blindness, 

ich  formed  the  subject  of  his  present  discourse.    Woe  was  him  that 

J  eyes  of  his  soul  were  shut,  and  the  eyelids  of  his  spirit  not  open ! 


As  long  as  a  Sunday  band  played  beneath  the  windows  of  his  QUEEN, 
he  wist  not— for  he  saw  not— that  Sunday  bands  were  sinful.  But 
when  the  bands  were  set  to  play  before  HER  MAJESTY'S  subjects— then 
the  mist  departed  from  his  sight.  When  the  People  began  to  have 
their  ears  regaled  with  music  on  the  Sabbath,  his  eyes  were  opened, 
and  he  beheld  that  it  was  wickedness.  Albeit,  instruments  of  wood 
and  instruments  of  brass,  and  vellum,  were  sounded  on  Sunday  after 
Sunday  before  the  Palace,  he  perceived  not  the  iniquity ;  but  as  soon 
as  the  flute  and  the  flageolet,  and  the  fife  and  the  drum,  and  the  bugle 
and  the  bassoon,  and  the  trump  and  the  triangle,  and  the  clarionet  and 
the  cymbals  and  the  ophicleide  did  violence  in  the  Parks  to  that  sacred 
day  in  the  ears  of  the  multitude — then  was  the  film  removed,  then  was 
the  cloud  lifted— and  lo !  he  discerned  that  the  thing  was  evil.  And  he 
had  straightway  written  a  letter  to  the  Chief  Minister  and  entreated 
him  immediately  to  stay  that  public  sin.  He  took  shame  to  himself 
that  he  had  not  discovered  the  sinfulness  of  that  sin  long,  long  before ; 
but  this  was  owing  to  the  disease  of  moral  blindness.  The  sffliction 
whereof  he  spoke  was  one  with  which  they  who  waited'  in  Courts  and 
attended  on  Princes,  were  very  subject  to  be  visited.  He  knew  that 
his  conduct  in  this  matter  would  be  painfully  misinterpreted— that 
many  would  affirm  it  to  have  been  that  of  a  miserable  hypocrite ;  but 
he  would  heed  them  not ;  yea,  rather  he  would  rejoice  in  being  reviled 
by  the  irreligious  and  profane.  He  liked  to  be  despised.  We  were  all 
subject  to  the  disease  of  moral  blindness,  and  this  consideration  should 
teach  us  humility.  We  should  endeavour  to  keep  our  eyes  open  alway ; 
but  we  should  also  endeavour  to  open  those  of  the  millions,  who,  such 
is  the  depravity  of  the  human  heart,  do  not  perceive  that  there  is  the 
slightest  harm  in  playing,  or  in  hearing,  music  on  a  Sunday.  The 
Most  Reverend  Prelate,  who  wept  frequently  during  his  discourse,  sat 
down  amid  much  moaning  and  blowing  of  noses. 


TTINT    FOR   ILLUMINATIONS.— FOR  TOE  BEST  SQUIBS  go  to  85 

A  Fleet  Street.  Genuine  Roman  Candles,  of  tho  moat  brilliant  nimlity,  are  supplied 
by  WiBEiiis  AND  Co,  Goldeu  Square.    Sold  also  by  BOWYKB,  Temple,  and  all  Agents 


204 


PUNCH,   OR  THE  LONDON   CHARIVARI. 


[MAT  24,  1856. 


A  BAGPIPE  BLOW. 


onven-garen—  que  rcuous 

\st  Bystander.  1  understood  MB.  LEWIS  had  lived  long  in  the  East. 

$,,,1  Traveller.  Well,  if  he  has,  he  doesn't  paint  as  if  he  had.    The 


true  bagpipe  piety,  all  drone, 
wind,  and  hollowuess.  For 
when  bigots  and  hypocrites 
dar,ce,  we  know  who  is  the  musician,  and  whence  the  music.  Taut 
O' Miuiter  OTUX  had  a  glimpse  of  the  minstrel ;  once  caught  the  skirl 
of  his  instrument : — 

"  A  winnock-bunter  in  the  east, 

Tlicri'.  sat  anld  Nick  in  shape  o'  beast; 
A  towsin  tyke,  Mack,  grim  and  large, 
To  gif;  tht-m  music  wns  liis  chnr^e; 
l!c  screw'd  the  pipes  and  gart  them  skirl,' 
Till  roof  and  rafters  a'  did  dirl." 

When  healthful,  wholesome  music  is  silenced  by  fanaticism,  we 
1  know  who  it,  is  tliat,  blows  out  his  bags  in  windy  exultation  of  the 
'  victory.  Is  JOHN  BULI,  to  be  sent  to  sleep  by  the  drone  of  the  con- 


I  drawing  !  And  wbo  ever  saw  such  a  pea-green  sky  P  and  just  look  at 
[the  shadows—  you  know,  my  dear,  the  desert-light  is  intense,  and  of 
course  the  shadows  must  be  strong. 

UE    old    friend  RCMOUK  cau-      c^tid  Lady.  Do  you  know  the  scene  ? 

tions  us  not  to  give  all  the  gnf/  Traveller.  Perfectly.  I  was  there  in  1843.  Not  a  bit  of  truth 
glory  of  the  victory  to  the  jn  tue  w|lo|e  thing.  Not  the  least  like  the  colour  of  the  mountains,  or 
ARCHBISHOP  or  CASTEH-  tue  Bcneral  effect.  (Critic  No.  1  looks  puzzled,  but  listens  respectfully 
BURY.  It  is  very  true,  tbat  '  —Critic  No.  2  books  everything  leUevingly)—wA  those  pea-greens  in  the 
his  Grace  strongly  preached  Convent-garden—  quite  ridiculous  ! 
against  the  Sunday  Muac, 

knocking  with  arehiepiscopal        ,,,     raveer.      e,  , 

eloquence  at  the  waistcoat  of  drawing  j8  false  to  nature  from  beginning  to  end.  [He  passes  on. 

LORD  PALMKRSTON  ;   but  it  ,     Critics  Friend  (to  1st  Critic).  I  thought  you  said  people  who  'd  been 
was  Scotland,  by  virtue  of  the  '  ^ere  considered  it  true.    lie  doesn't  at  all  events. 
drone  of  its  members,    that      isf  ^tio  (bewildered).  No  ! 

finally  convinced  the  Prime  ]^  Amateur  Sketcher.  "  DAVID  Cox.  Peat-Gatherers."  (To  Trust  - 
Miu'ster.  If  he  would  not  ya;  Friend.)  Now,  I  call  that  a  fine  drawing.  How  broad  and  solemn  ! 
put  down  the  Sunday  Music  ;  ^ud  wi,at'a  grand  sky,  with  its  lumps  of  rain-cloud,  aud  those  women 
if  lie  would  not  disperse  the  .  struggling  up  over  the  boulders,  and  turf-hassocks,  with  their  peat- 
Sunday  crowds,  they  would  askets—  It's  near  Bettws-y-coed.  Cox  has  gone  there  now  for  fif'y 

ears—  Lives  at  "  the  Oak  ;  "  he  painted  the  sign,  and  a  fresco  in  the 
oom  where  the  artists  live.    There  's  quite  a  colony  of  them.     Grand 
Id  fellow,  DAVID  ! 
Trustful  Friend  (2nd  Critic  books  everything)  .  Isnt  it  rather—  rather 


most  conscientiously,  on  all 
occasions,  right  or  wrong, 
divide  against  the  PREMIER. 
The  blow  wasabagnipe-blow: 


venticle  ?     We  believe  not :   even  steel  pens 
enough  to  let  the  witid  out  of  that  bagpipe. 


shall  prick  holes  big 


AMONG    THE    PICTURES. 

(At  the  Old  Water  Colour  Society's  Exhibition.  A  group  before  JOHK 
LEWIS'S  "  Mount  Sinai,"  and  DAVID  Cox's  "  Peat  Gatherers." 
Newspaper  Critics  on  the  prowl  for  enlightened  opinions?) 

1st  Travelled  Man  (iclio  has  done  his  "  Holy  Land"  to  admiring  lady, 
looking  at  Catalogue).  Jill  ?  Jons  LEWIS.  "  Frank  Encampment  in 
the  Desert  of  Mount  Sinai— Context  nf  St.  Catherine  in  the  distance. 
Picture  comprises  portrait  of  an  English  nobleman  and  his  suite,  &o. 
&c.  &c."  Yes — by  Jove — magnificent — 1842.  I  remember — it 's  LOUD 
CASTLKUEAGH— that  is,  the  present  MARQUIS  OP  LONDONDERRY— we 
came  across  him  that  year  at  the  Second  Cataract.  Capital !  And 
that's  MAHMOUD  the  Dragoman — a  great  rogue— keeps  a  shop  in 
Cairo,  aud  near  the  Bab-el-Luk— Ah— wlwt  fun  the  desert  was— Look 
at  the  gazelle,  and  the  ducks— They  've  been  shooting— And  all  his 
comforts  about  him,  you  tee — The  Quarterly  and  everything — and  a 

•  it       T          *    i  i       i          ___•__  j  __      —J.L; 


Skye-tcrrie: 


-By  Jove— how  he  has  woiked  everything  out.. 

[Critic  listens  eagerly,  booking  t/i 


Lady.  Oh— wonderful— do  loot  at  that  cane-backed  chair,  dear  !— 
and  the  pattern  on  the  tahle-cloth  ! — But  how  light  it  all  looks ! 

1st  Travelled  Man.  Exactly  the  atmosphere  of  the  place.  I  know 
every  inch  of  it.  Just  that  kind  of  red  rock— sandstone— you  know. 
And  those  camels— the  very  brutes— and  the  Convent  yonder,  with  its 


light  green  vegetable-patches. 
to  us — give  us  lots  of  lettuces. 


I  remember  how  civil  the  monks  were 
It,  's  just  the  greyish — pea^greenish  sky 


you  have  there,  and  ihe  violet-blue  shadows — what  there  is  of  them 
By  Jove,  it '»  astonishing  I    A  regular  Daguerreotype  !    [They  pass  on 

1st  Critic's  Friend  (to  1st  Critic).  Ah— BROWN  !  Anything  gooc 
hereabout f 

U<  Critic.  Capital  drawing  this  of  LEWIS'S.  That's  the  MAHQDIS  01 
LONDONDERRY — LOUD  CASTLEBEASH  he  was  then — wonderfully  true 
to  the  real  thing— especially  the  sky  and  the  shadows— and  how  beau 
tifully  everything's  made  out. 

Critic's  Friend.  A  little  hard,  isn't  it? 

1st  Critic.  Oh  110 — precisely  the  effect  of  that  atmosphere — so  i  'm 
told  by  people  who've  been  there. 

2nd  Travelled  Man  (tcif/i  reverential  lady,   dogged  by  2nd  Critic) 
x     rcfit-Gatln'rers"    Blotchy  stuff!    Did  you  ever  see  sucl 
slapdash?    1  wonder  how  they  dare  ban  {  such  a  thing  !    (Passes  con 
:  ."  LEWIS—  iiiunl  Sinai."  (reau 

, ua.it -ii^.,^'..  r.^  ^jiMinpi  jp  Hi 


— splashy — splodjry — you  know  ? 

1st  Amateur.   That's  DAVID'S  manner.    He  "gives  you  the  general 

haracter,  you  see.    But  there's  not  one  of  the  splashes,  as  you  call 

hem,  put  on  w  ithout  knowledge  and  meaning.    Just  come  here.   (Goes 

ack)  and  see  how  everything  falls  into  its  place!  [They  retire. 

2nd  Critic's  Friend  to  2nd  Critic.  Queer  thing  this  of  Old  Cox's  ? 

2nd  Critic  (who  has  been  soaking  in  Ama-teur's  remarks).  Ah — looks 

light—  but  a  wonderful  drawing  for  all  that— full  of  breadth  and  to- 

enmity.    Look  at  the  lumps  of  rain-cloud  and  those  women  struggling 

up  with  their  turf-baskets.    And  then  it 's  precisely  .the  North  Wales 

ffeot 

2nd  Critic's  Friend.  Have  you  been  in  Wales  P 
2nd  Critic  (evasively).  Oh— its  near  BctUs— DAVID  Cox's  country. 
Ic's  been  there  eveiy  year  these  fifty  years.  Lives  at  "the  Oak,"  with 
a  colony  of  artista.  He  painted  the  sign— The  landlord  sold  it  the  other 
day  to  a  Manchester  man  for  a  hundred  guineas. 

Critic's  Friend.  Well,  I  can't  help  thinking-it's  rather— slap- 

2nd  Critic.  My  dear  fellow,  you  can't  see  a  thing  if  you  poke  your 
nose  right  into  it  in  that  way.  Come  back  here,  if  you  want  to  have 
an  idea  of  the  wonderful  knowledge  and  truth  of  DAVID'S  work. 

{They  go  back  and  admire. 

2nd  Amateur  Sketcher  (to  Friend).  "D.  Cox.  Peat-Gatherers?' 
Duly  look  at  that— All  scrawl,  smudge,  and  splash.  They  say  Cox  is 
neatly  blind.  I  suppose  when  he  has  quite  lost  his  eyesight,  he  11  be 
jerfect.  Now  just  look  at  those  RICBARDSONS,  and  compare  this 
dirty  daub  with  their  beautiful  and  brilliant  execution.  That  will  show 
von  what  I  mean  by  a  good  drawing.  RICHARDSON  I  call  a  painter : 

ox  is  an  impudent  old  smudger.         [Critic  and  Critic's  Friend  listen. 

2nd  Amateur's  Friend.  Certainly.    There's  nothing  made  out  in.this 

IfftWIDff 

2 id  Amateur.  All  I  can  say  is,  if  that's  nature,  I'can't  see.  What  a 
mud-bath  of  a  sky  !  Clouds  like  sooty  wool-packs !  and  what  does  he 
mean  by  these  shapeless  bits  of  light  ?— figures  I  suppose.  Oh,  don  t 
waste  any  more  time  on  such  trash.  Look  at  this — LEWIS.  Pity 
LEWIS  is  so  hard,  and  can't  sse  shadow.  There 's  a  deal  of  good  work 
in  it  too.  But  that  sky,  you  know,  is  out  of  all  reason.  Why,  it  s 
pea-green !  And  only  fancy  wasting  so  much  time  over  all  these  details 
of  chairs,  and  tables,  and  coffee-pots,  and  books  and  dogs— so  out  of 
keeping  with  the  solemnity  of  the  desert !  (l»t  Critic  listens.) 

[They pass  on. 

3rd  Amateur  and  Friend  (referring  to  Catalogue).  "  LEWIS— Mount 
Sinai .'  "  Beautiful !  What  finish  !— A  Frank  nobleman,  you  see.  All 
his  comforts  about  him.  Capital  idea  to  bring  out  the  contrast  of  thai 
awful  sterile  mountain  region,  and  that  naked  Arab  life,  with  the  artificial 
wants  and  ingenious  contrivances  of  the  Frank  traveller.  (2nd  CriM 


listens.) 


[  The:/  pass  on, 


2nd' Critic's  Friend  (to  2nd  Critic).  What  can"  LEWIS  be  about— a 
clever  fellow  like  him— putting  all  this  labour  into  so  much  rubbishing 
detail  ? 

2nd' Critic.  Why,  you  see,  he  wants  to  contrast  Arab  Desert  life  with 
Frank  luxury.  I  call  that  the  great  point  of  the  drawing. 

1st  Critic  (to  Friend,  en  passant).  Yes— if  LEWIS  had  only  had  th( 
good  sense  to  keep  all  that  detail  of  the  tent  and  furniture  down,  and 

had  tried  to  bring  out  the  awful  desert  character  of  the  scene ! 

[.They  pass  on 

Newspaper  article  on  Old  Water  Colour  Society's  Exhibition 

No.  1.) 

"13i.  Frank  Encampment  in  the  Desert  of  Mount  Sinai.  Liswis.— 
A  marvellous  work,  full  of  exquisite  truth,  to  desert  nature.  The  tone 
jit,  the  mountains  aad  sky  is  particularly  worthy  of  admiration,  . 
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whole  work  is  flooded  with  Eastern  light.  The  details  representing 
the  camp  equipage,  &c.  of  the  English  nobleman,  who  is  smoking  his 
chibouque  in  the  foreground,  (the  present  MARQUIS  OF  LONDON- 
DERRY, we  believe,)  are  made  out  with  a  finish  that  cannot  be  exceeded. 
\Ve  might  quarrel  with  the  labour  bestowed  on  mere  accessories,  were 
they  not  of  importance  as  marking  the  contrast  of  Arab  life  in  its 
naked  simplicity,  wiih  the  artificial  wants,  and  ingenious  appliances  of 
Frank  civilisation,  in  its  highest  form." 

"140.  Peat-Gatherers,  North  Wales.  D.  Cox. — A  work  we  are 
sorry  to  see,  as  it  shows  utter  carelessness,  if  we  should  not  rather  say, 
incapacity  of  execution.  It  is  all  smudge,  and  scrawl,  and  blotch,  and 
daub — not  a  form  made  out,  not  a  passage,  either  of  the  landscape  or 
figures,  intelligibly  and  accurately  rendered.  Such  a  style  as  this  can 
only  exercise  the  most  pernicious  influence  on  our  rising  artists,  to 
whom  our  earnest  advice  is,  Eschew  DAVID  Cox." 

(From  Neicspapcr  article  on  Old  Water  Colour  Society's  Exhibition, 

No.  2.) 

"  134.  Frank  Encampment  near  Mount  Sinai,  &c.  &c.,  JOHN  LEWIS. — 
A  hard,  Preraphaelite  work,  with  all  that  ignoring  of  distance  and  pre- 
tentious exaggeration  of  detail  characteristic  of  the  School.  Where 
does  MR.  LEWIS  find  nature  without  shadows — with  a  red  ground  anc 
a  green  sky  ?  The  character  of  the  subject  renders  the  gross  bad-taste  o: 
this  style  of  work  more  glaring,  even,  than  usual.  How  can  we  cal 
up  to  ourselves  the  awfulness  of  desert-nature,  and  the  simplicity  o: 
desert-life,  amidst  this  idle  parade  of  cane-backed  chairs,  and  guns,  anc 
coffee-pots,  and  dressing-cases,  and  pickles  and  Skye-terriers  ?  Imagine 
the  Quarterly  Eemew  under  the  shadow — (no — MR.  LEWIS  has  no 
shadow),  in  the  light  of  Mount  Sinai !  The  work  is  in  every  way  vicious 
and  untrue." 

"  140.  Peat-Gatherers,  North  Wales.  DAVID  Cox.— A  noble  work  oi 
a  grand  old  master — one  of  those  dark,  heather-purpled  moors,  which  Olc 
Cox  loves  so  well,  and  paints  so  lovingly.  Seen  near,  all  is  confusion 
and  hap-hazard  of  lines  and  colours.  But  go  to  a  little  distance,  and 
every  blotch  becomes  a  boulder,  or  a  heather-patch,  or  a  sullen  glimmer 
of  bos-water — every  random  sweep  of  brush  a  lump  of  rain-cloud,  or  a 
woman,  laden  with  peat,  struggling  up  over  stone  and  turf-hassock. 
In  such  scenes  DAVID  Cox  reigns  supreme.  In  them  AVC  see  the  fruits 
of  his  fifty  years  familiarity  with  the  scenery  that  lies  round  the  ro- 
mantic region  of  Bettws — where  Cox  has  pitched  his  tent  any  summer 
of  the  last  half-century.  Our  advice  to  the  young  artist  is — '  Avoid 
the  liny  minuteness  of  JOHN  LEWIS,  and  seek  the  masterly  breadth  of 
DAVID  Cox.'  "  [And poor  Public  reads  and  is  bewildered. 

And  this  is  the  way  Pictures  are  judged  noie-a-days. 


A  NOTE  TO  SIR  PETER  LAURIE. 

MR.  PUNCH  has  been  requested  to  publish  the  following  note  to  SIR 
PETER  LAURIE  ;  and  although  the  writer  is  hardly  of  a  class  to  be 
much  considered  by  Punch,  nevertheless,  as  the  epistle  may  impart  a 
peculiar  pleasure  to  SIR  PETER,  Punch  cannot,  in  his  admiration  of 
the  auricular  wisdom  of  the  Alderman,  suppress  it. 

"  SIR  PKTEB,  "  Fogle  Court,  May  18. 

"YOU'RE  a  brick,  and  no  mistake.  I've  been  these  three 
Sundays  to  the  Parks  to  hear  the  music ;  going  there,  as  I  may  say, 
professionally  to  pick  pockets.  Somehow  or  the  other,  the  music  raised 
me  above  my  bus'ness,  and  I  don't  know  how  it  was,  but  I  didn't  prig 
a  single  wipe.  To-day,  all  music  being  put  down  in  the  Parks,  I  went 
to  Hyssop  Chapel,  and  can't  have  cleared  less  than  thirty  shillings. 

"  Your  grateful  Servant,  CHARLES  BATES,  Jun." 


HARD  LINES  FOR  JOHN  BULL. 

I  AM  one  hundred  million'out  of  pocket, 
And  therefore  I  am  glad  the  Fight  is  o'er, 

So  glad  that  I  shall  let  off  squib  and  rocket, 
And  blaze  away  about  eight  thousand  more. 

At  Doomsday  I  suppose  I  shall  get  rid 
Of  Income-Tax  which  War  has  fixed  upon  me  ; 

And  to  illuminate  I  "m  also  bid : 
Oh,  VISCOUNT  PALMERSTON,  have  mercy  on  me ! 


A  Dead  Letter. 

SEVERAL  persons  have  been  confounding  MR.  BAINES,  the  letter- 

riter  against  Sunday  music,  with  MR.  BAINES,  the  Cabinet  Minister, 

and  late  President  of  the  Poor-Law  Board.    We  are  authorised  (by  I 

the  (acts)  to  state  that  the  Minister  is  the  RIGHT  HON.  M.  T.  BAINES,  i 

white  the  other  party  is  not  exactly  M.  T.,  but  empty  BAINES  of  I 


A  CRITICAL  POSITION. 

A  COLONIAL  critic  makes  a  very  extraordinary  revelation  in  an  Aus- 
tralian Paper,  from  which  we  quote  the  following : — 

"It  has  been  our  good  fortune  to  have  witnessed  some  of  the  greatest  successes  which 
have  been  achieved  in  the  history  of  music  and  tha  drama.  We  have  setn  ladies 
carried  from  a  theatre  after  MABIO'S  terrible  rendering  of  the  death-scene  ia  '  Lucreiia 
Borgia,'  and  we  have  heard  an  uninterrupted  ovation  of  ten  minutes'  duration  greet 
ALBONI  for  the  magnificent  recklessness  she  has  thvowu  into  the  brandlsi." 

We  confess  that  with  all  our  experience,  which  however  seems  to  be 
less  extensive  than  that  of  the  Antipodean  JENKINS,  we  never  were 
present  at  any  performance  where  it  was  necessary  to  carry  out  some 
of  the  female  part  of  the  audience,  except  perhaps  on  Boxing  Night  at 
the  Victoria.  We  have  heard  ALBONI  pretty  frequently,  but  we  never 
recalleet  a  performance  being  interrupted  for  ten  minutes  by  an 
"  ovation,"  which  we  are  quite  sure  would  have  been  cut  short  by  ;i 
general  cry  on  the  fpart  of  everybody  to  "turn  out"  everybody  else, 
which  is  the  invariable  climax  of  a  long  protracted  theatrical  clamour. 
The  enthusiasm  of  an  Australian  audience  seems,  however,  to  surpass 
anything  that  has  ever  been  witnessed  in  the  New  World,  and  the  pro- 
duction of  an  opera  by  FLOTOW  appears  to  have  astonished  even  the 
critic,  who  had  seen  ladies  dragged  out  of  the  house  after  listening  to 
MARIO. 

If  this  sort  of  thing  was  really  surpassed  in" Australia,  we  can  only 
conceive  that  both  sexes  were  equally  upset  by  the  performance,  and 
that  the  lobbies  were  strewn  with  fainting  men  as  well  as  with  hjs- 
terical  women.  What  became  of  the  Critic  himself  does  not  appear, 
but  it  would  be  on  the  whole,  advantageous  to  Society,  if  his  enthu- 
siasm would  run  away  .with  him  and  never  bring  him  back  again. 


A  LETTERED  POLICE. 


HE  Police,  by  recommendation  of  the 
Hyde-Park  Commission,  and  under 
the  auspices  of  SIR  HICHAM)  MAYNE, 
are  henceforth  to  be  legible.  Hitherto 
A.  1,  and  B.  2,  have  been  so  freaked 
about  by  scroll-work  that,  when  a 
young  lady  has  been  violently  smitten 
on  her  neck  and  bosom  by  a  police- 
man, she  has  not,  iu  the  agitation  of 
the  moment,  been  able  to  pick  out, 
even  though  blest  with  the  brightest 
and  quickest  eye,  the  public  function- 
ary who  has  otherwise  made  so  alarm- 
ing an  impression  upon  her.  And  now 
all  this  is  remedied.  The  letters  and 
figures  remain  pure  and  simple  as 
their  bearers  ;  all  the  "outward  flou- 
rishes thereof,"  as  politic  Polonius 
would  say,  being  removed ;  doubtless 
a  great  comfort  to  the  men  them- 
selves, whose  flourishes  of  truncheons 
may  now,  without  mistake,  be  set 
down  to  the  immediate  credit  of  their 

owners.  When  young  ladies  are  liable  to  be  EO  shamefully  cuffed  by 
the  police,  it  is  very  desirable  that  the  police  themselves  should  be 
properly  collared. 

THEATRICAL  INTELLIGENCE. 

WE  see  it  gravely  stated  by  the  Paris  Correspondent  of  a  weekly 
:ontemporary  that — 

"  The  principal  theatrical  news  of  tho  day  hero  Is,  that  CIBITO  in  studying  singing, 
and  is  to  diliuter  it  the  Opera  in  London  in  the  capacity  of  cantatrice."  ' 

As  a  pendant  to  this  statement  we  are  in  a  position  to  announce,  that 
he  opera  in  which  CERITO  \vill  appear  as  prima  donna  will  be  followed 
jv  the  screaming  farce  of  Sinks  the  Bagman,  in  which  HERB!  FORMES 
will  sustain  the  principal  part.  We  are  also  informed,  upon  as  credible 
authority,  that  a  pantomime  is  now  being  rehearsed  at  the  Lyceum,  in 
which  MADAME  GRISI  is  expected  to  debater  v&  Columbine,  and  SIGN  OR 
LiABLACHE  to  display  his  agility  as  Harlequin. 

Similar  novelties  may  be  looked  for  on  our  English  boards.  MR. 
BUCKSTONE,  it  is  rumoured,  intends  in  future  to  devote  himself  to 
.ragedy ;  and  will  shortly  make  his  first  appearance  in  Othello,  sup- 
>orted  by  MR.  KEELEY  as  lacjo ;  MR.  CHARLES  KEAN  having  in  the 
tindest  manner  volunteered  1iis  services  to  sing  a  comic  song  between 
,he  acts.  We  believe,  however,  it  is  as  yet  a  little  doubtful  whether 
IB  will  choose  Ptllitint  or  the  Ratcatchsr 's  Daughter, 


How  TO  CONVERSE.— The    thread  of   conversation  is   sustained 
I  amongst  several  persons  by  each  knowing  when  to  take  a  stitch  in  time. 
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GRAND    PEACE    DEMONSTRATION    IN    OUR    NURSERY! 


SUNDAY  FINERY. 

MR.  BATNES,  who  Las  kindly  taken  the  naughty  population  of 
London  under  his  spiritual  protection,  having  resolved  to  make  them 
go  to  heaven  his  own  way  ;  that  is,  to  mount  his  Edward's  Ladder,  or 
rather  his  Neddy's  Ladder  (can  we  forget  the  twopenny  association  ?) 
—  MR.  BAINES  did  not,  as  was  expected,  appear  in  either  of  the  Parks 
on  Sunday  last  to  preach  a  Sermon  to  the  Backsliders  of  the  Metro- 
polis upon  the  iniquity  of  Sunday  Music  that,  in  a  manner  like  the 
trumpets  of  Jericho,  had  made  tremble  the  tall  chimneys  of  Leeds, 
drawing  forth  MR.  BAINES  in  pen  and  ink.  MR.  BAINES,  it  would 
seem,  chcse  a  "more  retired  ground  ;"  and  did  not,  in  the  Regent's 
Park,  bray  against  the  trumpets.  However,  a  grateful  people  are,  we 
understand,  about  to  show  their  sense  of  MR.  BAINES'S  services. 
Inasmuch,  as  he  has  eloquently  discoursed  upon  the  Sunday  "  strains 
of  martial  music,  that  cause  the  pulse  to  bound,  and  fire  the  imagina- 
tion ;  "  and  further,  as  he  has  condemned  the  "  Sunday  finery  "  in 
which  Sunday  tinners  listen  to  Sabbath  airs,  his  admirers  have  resolved 
to  present  him  with  testimonials  fittingly  illustrative  of  his  labours,  — 
namely,  with  a  jew's-harp  for  music,  and  a  Sabbath  suit  of  sackcloth 
for  Sunday  finery.  However,  even  MR.  BAINES  is  not  exempt  from 
the  persecuting  effects  9f  envy.  Since  his  letter  was  printed,  there 
has  been  a  great  commotion  among  the  chimneys  of  Leeds,  it  being  the 
general  Leeds  opinion  that,  in  comparison  with  BAINES,  no  chimney, 
however  tall  and  however  capacious,  ever_,  vomited  forth  so  much 
black  smoke. 


Homage  to  France. 

AT  the  present  writing  there  are  no  less  than  ten  editors  of  Madrid 
in  the  gaol  of  the  Saladbro  ;  besides  editors  not  numbered  in  outlying 
fortresses.  Very  small  was  the  legendary  pie  that  held  the  four-and- 
twenty-blackbirds,  their  melody  wrung  out  of  their  dead  necks,  com- 
pared to  the  Spanish  stone-walls  that  hold  our  melodious  Spanish 
editors  ;  poor  birds  !  cruelly  caged,  and  with  their  pen-feathers  plucked 
from  their  living  flesh.  It  is  said  that  Louis  NAPOLEON  has  forwarded 
to  ESPAUTEKO,  in  recognition  of  this  his  wholesome  chastisement  of  the 
rebels  of  the  ink-bottle,  the  Order  of  the  Cuttle-Fish. 


LAURIE  LOCUTUS  EST! 

IT  may  comfort  and  encourage  the  ARCHBISHOP  OF  CANT  to  know, 
that  though  wise  men  may  differ  with  him  on  the  subject  of  Sunday 
concerts,  SIR  PETER  LAURIE  agrees  with  him.  A  fellow  was 
brought  before  the  Knight — who,  iiaving  put  aside  his  harness,  was 
sitting  in  the  chair  of  Justice  at  Guildhall — for  the  crime  of  stealing 
prayerbooks  and  bibles  out  of  Finsbury  Chapel.  His  Worship  decided 
on  sending  him  for  trial.  Whereupon — we  quote  a  police  report : — 

"  The  prisoner  begged  to  be  dealt  with  summarily. 

"  SIR  PETEB  LAUBIK  said,  '  No ;  you  are  a  very  clever  man.  I  shall  send  you  for 
trial.  With  your  abilities,  I  am  surprised  you  did  not  go  to  Hyde  Park,  or  Kensing- 
ton Gardens  on  Sundays.  There  would  have  been  plenty  of  work  for  you  there,  for 
since  the  nuisance  of  SIB  BENJAMIN  HALL'S,  in  having  the  bands  to  play  there  every 
Sunday,  it  is  quite  a  fair.  People  who  went  in  that  neighbourhood  to  live,  did  so  on 
account  of  living  private,  but  the  place  is  so  thronged  that  it  is  a  complete  nuisance ; 
and  I  hope  Lonn  PALMERSTON  will  BOOH  see  the  expediency  of  countermanding  Sut 
BENJAMIN  HALL'S  order.'" 

His  Grace  of  CANT  will  thus  see  that  the  Sunday  concerts  are 
amongst  the  various  things  which  SIR  PETER  is  bent  upon  putting 
down.  The  Judaizing  Archbishop  will  no  doubt  rejoice  in  the  con- 
currence in  his  Sabbatarian  views,  which  has  buen  expressed  from  the 
chair  of  the  civic  PETER,  and  which  PETER  went  entirely  out  of  his 
way  to  pronounce  ex  cathedra.  The  judgment  of  PETER  on  a  musical 
question  must  be  regarded  as  more  decisive  than  the  judgment  of 
MIDAS.  Oh,  tremendous  JUSTICE  LAURIE  !  Oh,  tremendous  PRELATE 
SUMNER  ! 

Don't  Say  Neigh ! 

WE  understand  that  some  check  has  been  given  to  the  horse-eating 
mania  by  the  fear  that  the  too  frequent  eating  of  osses  will  bring  on  a 
tendency  to  ossification  of  the  heart.— N.B.  The  reader  is  requested  to 
respond  to  the  above  with  a  horse-laugh  P 


FAITHFUL  EVEN  IN  AFFLICTION.— Your  true  woman  will  never 
acknowledge  she  is  beaten !  Even  in  cases  of  proved  brutality  on  the 
part  of  the  husband,  you  see  that  Magistrates  have  the  greatest 
difficulty  in  getting  the  wife  to  admit  the  fact ! 
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THE  SLEEPING  BEAUTY  OF  THE;  HAYMARKET. 

THE  story  of  the  Sleeping  Beauty  has  just  been  revived  at  Her  i 
Majesty's  Theatre,  with  all  its  startling  and  brilliant   effects.    The} 
following  is  a  brief  ske'ck  of  the  plot.    Once  upon  a  time  there  lived  a 
Kins  of  Music  and  a  Queen  of  Dance,  who  were  blessed  with  a  lovely  i 
daughter  named  Italian  Opera.    They  occupied  a  splendid  palace  in  the  ' 
Hayinarket,  and  invited  all  the  taste,  and  all  the  talent,  all  the  wealth,  j 
rank,  and  fashion  of  the  land  to  their  abode.    Nothing  could  be  more 
brilliant  and  successful  than  the  entertainment  provided,  but  somehow 
or  other  an  unpleasant  old  hag,  named  Discord,  managed  to  creep  in, 
and  being  filled  with  envy  at  the  harmony  that  prevailed,  disturbed  it 
by  prophesying  that  "  Opera  should  get  wounded  in  her  right  hand, 
and  fall  dead."    It  happened  that  Punch,  who  had  always  loved  Opera, 
and  often  been  to  see  her  in  her  beautiful  home,  was  among  the  guests, 
and  though  he  could  not  entirely  remove  the  evil  that  had  been  pre- 
dicted, he  was  able  to  apply  some  remedy  against  the  decree  of 
Discord,  and  said,  "It  shall  not  prove  death,  but  only  sleep, .that  shall 
Fall  upon  our  favourite." 

Every  care  was  taken,  and  everylhing  that  liberality  or  ingenuity 
could  suggest  was  adopted  to  preserve  Opera  in'. her  splendid  abode ; 
but  one  day  some  of  those  to  whom  she  had  always  been  very  kind, 
and  who  had  made  their  names  and  their  fortunes  in  her  service,  went 
away  from  her,  and  left  her  to  take  care  of  herself  as  best  she  could. 
She  was  a  little  hurt  by  what  she  thought  the  ingratitude  of  those  who 
had  run  away  from  her,  but  she  kept  up  her  spirits  bravely  for  a  long 
time.  One  day,  however,  Discord  paid  another  visit,  carrying  with 
her  an  instrument  of  a  strange  kind,  which  seemed  to  be  a  sort  of 
spinning  machine,  capable  of  spinning  the  very  longest  yarns.  "  What 
is  that  ?  "  said  Opera,  innocently.  "  It 's  a  very  powerful  instrument," 
said  Discord;  "would  you  like  to  try  what  you  can  do  with  it?" 
"  1  don't  much  like  the  look  of  it,"  said  Opera.  "  But,"  said  Discord, 
"  it  used  to  be  a  machine  employed  a  great  deal  in  this  palace,  though 
it 's  not  been  used  now  for  many  years."  "  But  what  is  it  ?  "  said 
Opera;  and,  taking  it  up  as  she  spoke,  she  found  she  had  caught  hold 
ofa  dangerous  instrument  called  Litigation,  which  cuts,  not  only  both 
ways,  but  all  wajs  together.  She  had  no  sooner  touched  it  than  she 
cut  her  fingers,  and  she  instantly  dropped  into  a  sleep  so  deep  that  she 
was  to  all  appearance  dead.  This  sleep  gradually  extended  itself  to  all 
the  establishment.  Toe  ladies,  some  of  whom  had  been  singing, 
and  others  dancing,  the  musicians  who  had  been  playing,  and  all  the 
numerous  officers  of  the  magnificent  household,  became  entranced.  A 
thorny  hedge,  planted  by  the  hands  of  Discord,  sprung  up  around  the 
palace,  which  became  the  centre  of  all  sorts  of  intricate  brambles,  in 
which  the  deadly  tree  called  Chancery,  with  its  bitter  fruits,  was  a 
conspicuous  object. 

The  story  of  the  Sleeping  Beauty  was  reported  with  all  kinds  of 
exaggerations ;  and  many  people  were  anxious  to  penetrate  into  the 
mysteries  of  the  palace,  to  see  whether  what  they  had  heard  was  true. 
Some  said  that  the  charming  Opera  had  been  eaten  up  by  rats ;  others 
declared  she  had  been  drowned  by  the  water  coming  in  at  the  ceiling; 
but  this  was  contradicted  by  an  odd  .Fish  who  had  always  been  kept 
near  the  spot,  and  who  said  that  no  more  water  was  about  the  place  than 
he  required  for  himtelf.  While  some  said  that  everything  was  ruined  by 
wet,  others  declared  it  was  tumbling  to  pieces  from  being  too  dry  ;  and 
some  maintained  stoutly  that  a  party  of  moths  had  taken  possession, 
and  swallowed  several  thousand  yards  of  satin  damask,  together  with  a 
few  hundred  chair-cushions,  and  other  articles  of  upholstery  which  the 

£lace  was  known  to  have  contained.  After  a  few  years,  a  gallant 
light  who  had  been  waiting  patiently  for  a  turn  of  fortune,  deter- 
mined to  throw  open  the  enclosure,  for  he  felt  that  the  time  had  arrived 
for  Opera  to  awaken.  He  first  cut  away  the  thorny  hedge  that  sur- 
rounded the  palace,  and  going  quietly  about  his  great  task,  he  touched 
the  Sleeping  Opera  with  his  talisman,  which  he  always  carries  about  with 
him,  and  which  contains  the  secret  of  success.  Opera  at  once  opened 
her  eyes,  and  the  gallant  Knight  then  unbarred  the  doors  of  the  palace. 
An  eager  crowd  rushed  in  on  every  side,  who  to  their  delight  and 
astonishment  found  everything  stirring  with  activity,  just  as  it  had 
been  in  operation  when  the  sleep  fell  upon  it  years  ago.  Not  only  was 
Opera  herself  as  delightful  and  attractive  as  ever,  but  her  younger 
sister,  Ballet,  who  had  been  almost  forgotten,  was  more  charming,  if 
possible,  than  she  had  ever  been  before.  Not  only  were  all  the  atten- 
dants, and  all  the  officers  and  servants  restored  to  animation,  as  if  by 
the  hand  of  an  enchanter ;  but,  all  the  elegant  draperies  which  were 
said  to  have  been  swallowed  by  the  moths,  and  all  the  rich  decorations 
of  the  Palace  of  Opera  which  were  declared  to  have  become  food  for 
imaginary  rats,  were  found  as  fresh  and  beautiful  as  they  had  been 
•when  they  were  first  displayed.  Of  course,  everybody  congratulated 
everybody  else,  and  especially  the  gallant  Knight,  who  has  fairly  won 
Opera  as  his  own.  He  is  now  preparing  a  series  of  brilliant  entertain- 
ments in  celebration  of  the  happy  event,  which  his  skill  and  courage 
have  brought  about ;  and  we  hope  that  some  future  chronicler  will  have 
to  finish  this  story  in  the  usual  fairy-tale  fashion,  by  intimating  that 
"Opera  and  her  Champion  were  permanently  united,  and  lived  happily 
and  prosperously  together  for  many  years." 


INVITATION  TO  THE  MAY  MEETING. 

AIR. — " Spanish  Dance" 

'Tis  the  sweet  month  of  May,  love ;  the  Saints  are  all  gay,  love, 

Though  they  flee  from  the  play,  love,  the  opera,  and  ball ; 
Then,  as  this  is  our  season,  dost  thou  know  any  reason 

That  should  hinder  our  meeting  at  Exeter  Hall  ? 
lie  thou  sure  to  be  there,  love,  and  I  will  repair,  love, 

To  the  portals  right  early  thy  coming  to  bide, 
In  order  to  find  thee,  and  sit  close  behind  thee, 

If  I  may  not  attain  to  a  seat  by  thy  side. 

How  sweet  it  will  be,  love,  together  with  thee,  love, 

To  hear  our  McGuEE,  love,  and  list,  our  M'NBLLL; 
When  STOWELL  shall  charm  us,  and  TRESIIAM  GriEGQ  warm  us, 

What  joyful  emotions  will  over  us  steal ! 
Oh  !  I  would  far  sooner  with  Thee,  and  with  SPOONER, 

Enjoy  one  May  morning  of  heartfelt  delight, 
Than  have  my  ears  ringing  with  all  the  fine  singing 

Of  Popish  performers  a  whole  summer's  night. 

Ah  !  say  thou'lt  comply,  love,  nay,  do  not  deny,  love ! 

For  grief  1  shall  cry,  love,  in  case  thou  refuse. 
What  day  shall  we  go  love  f  there  are  many,  you  know,  love  : 

City  Missions,  or  Pastoral  Aid,  or  the  JewsP 
All  alike  will  be  pleasant,  if  thou  art  but  present : 

Each  in  turn  will  afford  something  certain  to  please, 
From  a  tale  of  excursion  for  Irish  conversion, 

To  a  preacher's  experience  among  the  Feejees. 

There'll  be  plenty  of  fun,  love,  the  serious  pun,  love, 

The  joke  against  WISEMAN,  the  fling  at  the  Pors ; 
For  good  imitations  the  poor  heathen  nations, 

In  pious  orations,  will  furnish  great  scope. 
Then  about  Ragged  Schools,  love,  some  speakers,  no  fools,  love, 

Be  thou  sure  will  have  much  that 's  amusing  to  say. 
The  Suppression  of  Vice,  love,  will  also  be  nice,  love, 

And  the  playful  Teetotallers  talking  away. 

Scripture  Readers  will  make,  love,  our  sides  also  shake,  love, 

With  the  stories  they'll  tell  of  their  tours  in  the  slums ; 
And  the  Soup  Institution,  and  Tract  Distribution, 

By  light  elocution  collect  heavy  sums. 
There's  many  a  joker  that  wears  a  white  choker, 

There's  many  a  wag  in  apparel  of  black ; 
There  are  some  missionaries  as  frolic  as  fairies, 

In  sportive  vagaries,  neat  jests  who  can  crack. 

We  shall  hear  much  of  pathos,  and  somewhat  of  bathos, 

But  whatever  the  speech,  it  will  tickle  our  cars ; 
We  shall  now  be  affrighted,  and  then  be  delighted, 

Now  in  concert  shall  smile,  and  then  mingle  our  tears. 
Say  yea,  then,  say  yea,  love ;  remember  'tis  May,  love, 

'Tis  the  month  to  his  mate  when  the  cuckoo  doth  call ; 
'lis  the  season  for  cooing  and  billing  and  wooing  : 

'Tis  the  season  for  meetings  in  Exeter  Hall. 


POEM  BY  A  PERFECTLY  FURIOUS  ACADEMICIAN. 

I  TAKES  and  paints, 
Hears  no  complaints, 
And  sells  before  I  'm  dry ; 
Till  savage  B.USKIN 
He  sticks  his  tusk  in, 
Then  nobody  will  buy. 

N.B.  Confound  RCSKIN  ;  only  that  won't  come  into  the  poetry— but  it 'a  true. 


The  Dispensing  Power. 

ME.  PUNCH  presents  his  compliments  to  MK.  BowraK,  and  having 
been  much  interested  by  the  discussion  which  MB.  BOWYEB  has  beeu 
carrying  on  with  MK.  DKTJMMOND  with  respect  to  the  dispensing  power 
of  the  POPE,  begs  to  ask  him,  whether  he  is  of  opinion  that  His 
Holiness  can  dispense  with  the  services  of  the  French  and  Austrian 
troops  f 

MB.   OWEN'S   MILLENNIUM. 

WE  have  been  requested  to  state,  that  Ma.  OWES'B  Millennium  com- 
menced, according  to  the  proceedings  at  St.  Martm  a  Hall,  on  Monday 
week.    Henceforth,  bad  money  will  be  taken  all  over  the  world,  and 
•  no  questions  asked. 

\TUSICAL.— AN    ORPHEUS    WANTED    to  repeat  his  celebrated 
j  1VJ.  music  to  MB.  BAIXE').    Ilia  expenses  will  be  paid  to  Leeds. 
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THE  GREAT  EXETEE  HALL  TRIUMPH. 

First  Publican.     "It's    ALL    EIGHT,   BILL — THEY'VE    BIN  AN*  STOPPED  THE   BANDS 

PLAYING  IN  THE  PARKS!" 

Second  Do.   "WELL  DONE   OUR  SIDE — WE   WIN — WE   SHOULD    HAVE  SHUT  UP 
SHOP  ELSE.    So  'ERE 'a  THE  HAEOHBIBHOP'S  JOLLY  GOOD  'ELTH!" 


ITHURIEL  HASSALL. 

DOCTOR  HASSALL,  the  man  who  lias  done  his  best  to  hunt 
Death  out  of  the  Pot,  has  received  a  testimonial  at  the 
hands  of  his  friends  and  admirers  :  a  testimonial  that  has 
no  little  salt  and  savour  in  it,  seeing  how  very  felicitously 
it  embodies  the  property  and  direction  of  DOCTOR  HASSALI.'S 
genius.  The  Testimonial  is  the  happy  design  of  the  KEY. 
G.  M.  BRAHNE  ;  and  represents  ITHURIEL,  clad  in  armour, 
with  his  spear  touching  the  toad,  in  which  reptile  "  sitting 
squat,"  sits  SATAN,  "  close  at  the  ear  of  EVE." 

"  Him  thus  Intent  ITHUEIEL  with  his  spear 
Touch'd  lightly." 

We  know,  as  JOXES  would  say,  the  immediate  conse- 
quence of  that  touch — 


-  As  when  a  spark 


Lights  on  a  heap  of  nitrous  powder,  laid 
Fit  for  the  tun  some  magazin  to  store, 
Against  a  rumoured  war.  the  smuttie  grain 
"With  sudden  blaze  diflus'd,  inflames  the  air  : 
So  started  up  in  his  own  shape  the  fiend  I  " 

And  in  this  manner  ITHUMEL  HASSALL  has  touched 
the  publican,  detecting  in  his  beer  the  grains  of  Paradise 
not  grown  in  Eden:  in  this  fashion  has  he  touched  the 
grocer  in  his  tea,  proving  the  commodity  by  no  means  gun- 
powder; and  showing  what  seemed  the  smuttie  grain  of 
coffee  to  be  beans  of  horse.  In  this  way  has  our  ITHURIEL 
shown  poison  in  pastry,  making  ARABELLA,  the  comely 
youug  woman  in  cherry-coloured  ribands  who  served  the 
tart,  to  seem  no  better  than  a  plebeian  COUNTESS  DE  BRIN- 
VILLIERS.  •  In  this  manner  has  the  Doctor  touched  the 
dark  abomination  into  the  light  of  day,  a  light  that,  we  hope 
he  will  long  enjoy,  with  not  a  cloud  to  darken  it. 

When,  following  up  the  Doctor's  work,  any  Member  of 
Parliament  shall  advocate  and  pass  a  law  that  makes  adul- 
teration not  a  cash-payable  offence  but  a  felony,  then  will 
Punch  subscribe  to  a  testimonial  to  such  a  senator,  unques- 
tionably worth  his  weight  in  a  silver  treadmill. 


The  Sabbatarian's  Progress. 

Now  that  the  ARCHBISHOP  OF  CANT  has  begun  Juda- 
izing,  where  will  he  stop  P  Will  he  introduce  a  Bill  in  the 
House  of  Lords  prohibiting  rashers  of  bacon,  and  imposing 
a  penalty  on  the  consumption  of  ham  and  pork,  including 
sausages,  and  rendering  it  unlawful  for  anybody  to  eat 
roast  pig  ? 


A  WINDOW  TAX  AGAIN ! 

THE  following  rather  odd  suggestion  was  lately  made  by  MAJOR 
POWYS  in  a  letter  to  the  Times : — 


^  _, ier  man  inrow  away  ineir  money  in  illuminations,    i  ueg  10  iniorin 

all  such  kind  and  sensible  persons,  that  if  they  thus  intend  to  help  the  poor  daughters 
nf  the  army,  the  otfice  of  the  Soldiers'  Daughters'  Home  is  at  No.  9,  Waterloo  Place, 
IM1  Mall,  where,  on  application,  they  will  be  supplied,  gratis,  with  large  placard*,  to 
be  placed  in  their  windows  on  the  night  of  the  Illuminations. 

'•  Thcsf.1  placards  will  effectually  prevent  all  molestation,  by  stating  the  amount 
promised  for  the  soldiers'  familics,.with  the  signature  of  the  Chairman  of  the  Home." 

Let  everybody  who  has  sixpence  to  give  away  bestow  the  coin  on  the 
Soldiers'  Daughters'  Home.  That  will  be  all  very  well — the  good  deed 
will  be  repaid  by  the  pleasure  which  ever  attends  a  benevolent  action — 
the  charity  will  perhaps  cover  a  multitude  of  sins.  The  bentfaction 
may  tend  to  the  salvation  of  the  benefactor's  soul ;  but  what  assurance 
can  MAJOR  POWYS  give,  that  the  placard  avouching  it  will. save  that 
party's  windows  ? 

The  fellows  who  break  the  windows  of  those  who  do  not  illuminate 
are  merely  the  blackguards,  who  simply  take'advantage  of  the  omission 
as  an  excuse  for  doing  other  persons  an  injury.  They  are  solely  actu- 
ated by  love  of  mischief,  unless,  perhaps,  they  are  also  actuated  by  a 
spirit  of  mob-tyranny,  and  an  idea  of  asserting  the  prerogative  of 
rascaldom.  Their  villauous  majesty  may,  indeed,  vouchsafe  to  accept 
of  a  composition  for  the  sacrifice  in  oil  and  tallow  which  he  regards  as 
his  due — but  then,  perhaps,  he  may  not.  In  which  case  their  victim 
will  be  out  of  pocket  by  charitable  donation  plus  breakage  of  windows. 

To  render  the  adoption  of  his  proposal  a  little  more  practicable  than 
it  seems  at  present,  MAJOR  POWYS  should  engage  to  pay  for  the 
mending  of  all  those  windows  which  may  be  broken  in  spite  of  the 
placards  which  he  mentions.  He  should  also  get  a  notice  issued  from 


the  Home  Office,  warning  all  whom  it  might  concern,  that  the  police 
were  ordered  to  take  up  all  persons  detected  in  breaking  any  of  the 
placarded  windows.  But  this  would  involve  the  co-operation  of  the 
Government ;  it  would  likewise  intimate  that  the  boys  and  the  rabble 
were  at  liberty  to  break  any  other  windows  not  placarded  or  not  illu- 
minated. Now,  Government  might  doubt  the  propriety,  if  not  the 
legality,  of  that  intimation. 

The  respectable  British  Public  has  not  shown  much  backwardness  in 
responding  to  any  appeal  to  its  patriotism  on  behalf  of  our  brave  army, 
and  perhaps  MAJOR  POWYS,  on  second  thought,  may  consider  that  its 
liberality  does  not  require  to  be  further  stimulated  by  an  additional 
appeal  to  its  fears  for  its  plate-glass. 

Can't  we  leave  illuminations,  and  fireworks,  and  all  snch  displays  to 

our  Allies,  and  other  Continental  peoples,  who  understand  them  so 

much  better  than  we  do  ?    Who  will  be  the  better  to-morrow  night  for 

the  illumination  of  this  ?    Who  derives  sixpenn'orth  of  even  temporary 

pleasure  from  a  demonstration  which  costs  thousands  of  pounds  P    To 

all  tradesmen,  except  oilmen  and  tallow-chandlers,  an  illumination  is  a 

]  monstrous  bore,  especially  to  chemists ;    who,  if  they  comprehend 

;  chemistry,  must  look  upon  the  thing  as  the  simple  conversion  of  so  much 

i  substance,  the  equivalent  of  so  much  money,  into  so  much  unprofitable 

j  carbonic  acid  and  useless  watery  vapour,  attended  with  the  evolution 

of  so  much  unnecessary  light. 


The  New  Sheriff-Bad  News. 

MR.  MECHI  is  chosen  next  Sheriff  for  the  City  of  London.  This  is 
bad  news.  MR.  MKCHI  has  so  world-wide  a  reputation  for  causing  ten 
ears  to  grow  instead  of  one— ears,  too,  of  such  prodigious  weight  and 
alarming  length— that,  in  the  matter  of  ears,  even  the  Alderman,  who 
"puts  down"  all  things,  may  meet  more  than  his  match. 

Q.  WHY  is  the  D'Oyley,  at  table,  like  a  lady's  bonnet? 
A.  Becauseit  ought  always  to  be  put  on  before  the  Glass. 


MAY  24,  1356.] 


PUNCH,   OR  THE  LONDON   CHARIVARI. 


211 


ME.  DUNUP'S  PROPOSALS  FOR  A  LOAN  OF  TEN  POUNDS. 
ME.  Dujiur  has  circulated  in  the  City  the  following  proposals  for  a  Loan  of  Ten  Pounds  :•— 

The  sum  lent  to  be  repaid  when  and  how  I  please  or  can. 

Ample  security  will  bo  given  for  the  sum  advanced. 

The  security  consists  of  a  Barrister's  Gown  and  Wig,  not  much  the  worse  for  wear,  con- 
sidering they  have  been  worn  for  the  last  twenty  years. 

There  is,  also,  a  Blue  Bag,  which  will  be  thrown  in. 

In  addition  to  the  above,  there  is  likewise  a  handsome  Bust  of  LORD  ELDOX,  the  nose  of 
which  only  is  missing,  and  a  Coffee-pot  of  the  best  Britannia-metal,  which  is  almost  as  good 
as  new,  with  the  exception  of  the  spout  and  handle,  which  are  temporarily  absent. 

The  security  may  be  inspected  after  the  Ten  Pounds  have  been  paid  into  MB.  Duuur's 
hands. 

If  satisfactory  references  are  expected,  they  will  not  be  given.  Such  regulations  always 
imply  a  degree  of  suspicion,  which,  to  the  one  party,  is  most  galling  and  irritating,  and  to  the 
other  party  is  only  productive  of  trouble,  expense,  annoyance,  and  disappointment.  It  is  to 
save  the  latter,  that  the  form  in  this  instance  is  dispensed  with. 

A  Bill,  to  be  accepted  by  MB.  DUNUP,  will  be  given  for  the  full  amount,  without  any 
deductions  whatever. 

The  Stamp  to  be  at  the  expense  of  the  person  negotiating  the  Loan. 

The  Loan,  must  be  in  bank-notes,  or  else  in  sovereigns.    No  blacking,  or  port  wine,  or 


bootjacks,  or  sedan-chairs,  or  Southwark  Bridge 
shares,  or  white  mice,  will  be  received  in  part 
payment. 

All  Tenders  to  be  left  with  the  Porter  of  the 
Lodge  of  the  New  Inn,  addressed,  under  seal,  to 
"  A.  Dunur,  ESQ.,"  and  those  only  will  be  con- 
sidered which  demand  the  smallest  possible  rate 
of  interest,  and  allow  the  very  longest  period  for 
the  repayment  of  the  Loan.  No  Tender,  re- 
quiring personal  service,  will  be  in  the  least 
attended  to. 

(Signed)       ADAM  DUNTJP,  Capitalist. 

Clarendon  Hotel,  Bond  Street,  May  23rd,  1856. 


THE  SMILES  OF  PEACE. 

(The  Isles  of  Greece.) 

THE  Smiles  of  Peace,  the  Smiles  of  Peace, 
By  Foreign  need  from  England  wrung, 

Have  bid  the  cannon's  war -shout  cease, 
The  Thanks  be  said,  the  Anthem  sung : 

But  there  is  that  (besides  our  Debt) 

Which  English  hearts  should  not  forget. 

It  was  not,  surely,  to  amuse 
The  gossip's  hour  of  Club  dispute, 

We  sat  down  daily  to  peruse 
Those  tales  from  Camp,  where  man  and  brute 

Alike  endured  the  sternest  test 

That  ever  crushed  our  brave,  our  best. 

DISRAELI  looks  on  PALMEBSTON, 

And  PALMERSTON  on  MR.  D., 
And  in  debates  that  last  till  one 

They  taunt  each  other  skilfully ; 
But  there  be  questions  far  too  grave 
To  edge  a  mere  debater's  glaive. 

Ten  thousand  men,  of  fearless  brow, 
On  lips  they  loved  laid  parting  kiss — 

0,  titled  soldiers !  answer  how 
A  needless  Death  has  claimed  them  his. 

They  went,  one  well-remembered  day — 

Some  few  brief  months,  and  where  were  they  ? 

What !  silent  still,  and  silent  all  ? 

O  no,  the  damning  charge  is  read — 
Even  now,  in  Chelsea's  trophied  Hall, 

The  judges  sit,  the  scrolls  are  spread, 
And  haughty  blunderers  blustering  come — 
Unknown  the  shame  that  makes  men  dumb. 

In  vain,  in  vain  accuse  those  Lords, 
All  Lords  are  right,  by  right  divine, 

No,  gild  anew  their  tarnished  swords, 
And  let  bereft  plebeians  whine : 

You  ask  for  proof  of  soldier  skill — 

How  vaunts  each  bungling  Bobadil ! 

Tou  've  LORD  JOHN  RUSSELL'S  lectures  yet, 
Where's  WILLIAM  RUSSELL'S  teaching  gone : 

Of  two  such  lessons,  why  forget 
The  bolder  and  the  manlier  one  ? 

You  have  the  Letters  WILLIAM  gave 

Think  you  he  meant  them  for  a  Shave  ? 

Trust  not  to  men  who  lodge  in  banks 
The  price  of  swords  your  System  sells ; 

Seek  in  the  people's  healthier  ranks 
The  fire  that  no  disaster  quells : 

But  slang  Routine,  and  jobbing  Fraud 

Will  break  your  back,  however  broad. 

Along  Pall  Mall  a  martial  line ! 

Our  Life-Guards  ride  with  helm  and  blade. 
I  see  each  glittering  cuirass  shine, 

But,  gazing  on  the  gay  parade, 
I  own  a  wish  to  bite  my  nails, 
To  think  such  horses  ate  their  tails. 

Her  lofty  place  would  England  keep 

In  Europe's  none  too  loving  eye, 
She'd  make  one  grand  and  final  sweep 

Of  all  her  System's  pedantry. 
But  no— she  bows  to  right  divine. 
Dash  dumb  that  Punch's  impious  Shine  ! 
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OUTRAGE    ON    OLIVER    GOLDSMITH; 

A  COMMUNICATION  BY  DB.  JOHNSON. 
(From  our  Spirittral  Telegraph.) 

AVISO  seated  ourselves,  ten 
in  number,  at  a  round  table, 
we  naturally  formed  a  circle, 
and  on  inquiring  whether 
any  spirits  were  at  hand,  an 
attendant  fetched  gin  and 
br;i.  dy,  after  which  a  rap  or 
thump  of  unusual  loudness 
•  resounded  on  the  board, 
:md,  the  alphabet  having 
been  called  for,  the  raps 
spelled  out  the  name  of 
SAM.  JOHNSON. 

To  t  he  quest  ion,  "  Are  you 
kappj  ? "  a  series  of  violent 
thumps  returned  the  start- 
ling reply  of  "No,  Sir!" 
Before,  however,  we  could 
recover  from  the  astonish- 
ment occasioned  by  so  un- 
expected an  answer,  the 
knocks  were  resumed,  and 
rapped  put  the  following 
communication  explanatory 
of  that  surprising  state- 
ment : — 

"Sir,  I  am  as  unhappy  as  it 
is  possible  for  an  inhabitant, 

of  the  higher  spheres  to  be  rendered  by  a  sublunary  blockhead.  We,  Sir, 
constitute  a  society  of  which  all  the  members  are  united  by  a  bond  or 
perfect  sympathy.  It  is  sometimes  in  the  power  of  an  earthly  fool  to 
vex  us  by  inflicting  an  outrage  or  an  indignity  on  our  literary  remains, 
and,  Sir,  we  all  participate  in  the  vexation  of  any  one  of  our  club. 
I\ow,  Sir,  a  certain  fool  upon  earth  1ms  greatly  vexed  poor  GOLDT. 
You  know  GOLDT'S  poem  of  theJDwwferf  1'illage.  Your  Government 
lias  printed  an  edition  of  that  poem  for  the  use  of  schools;  but,  Sir, 
they  should  have  st-lected  a  fit  person  to  superintend  the. text.  Instead 
of  that,  Sir,  they  chose  a  booby;  and  what  do  you  think  this  fellow 
has  done  ?  Sir,  you  remember  the  two  elegant  lines : 


'  The  hairthorn  bush,  with  seats  beneath  the  shade, 
Fur  talking  age  aud  whisp'ring  lovers  made.1 

"  Sir,  this  simpleton  has  had  the  folly  and  the  vulgarity,  as  well  as 
the  presumption,  to  alter  'whispering  lovers'  into  'youthful  converse.' 
He  has  thus  made  nonsense  of  the  line.  Seats  beneath  the  shade  may 
be  regarded  naturally  enough,  as  adapted  to  Afford  facilities  for  con- 
versation alike  to  garrulous  old  age  and  to  enamoured  youth.  But, 
Sir,  what  will  you  make  out  of  seats  constructtd  for  the  especial 
accommodation  of  loquacious  dotage  on  the  one  hanrl,  and  in  sub- 
setvience  to  youthful  converse  in  general  on  the  other  P  Surely, 
nothing:,  Sir,  out  the  absurdity  of  supposing  that  the  seats  were 
intended  for  all  manner  of  persons  except  tbose  of  middle-age.  Why, 
Sir,  GOLDY  himself  never  in  all  his  life  said  anything  so  foolish  as  this 
uuinakull  lias  falsely  represented  him  to  have  written.  Sir,  the  creature 
is  a  coarse  dog.  His  spurious  delicacy  was  shocked  by  '  whisp'ring 
lovers.'  He  could  not  imagine  lovers  whispering  anything  but  what  it 
would  be  indecorous  to  utter.  Whereas,  Sir,  lovers  have  many  things 
to  tell  each  other  which  might  be  whispered  anywhere  without  impro- 
priety, but  cannot  be  spoken  aloud  everywhere  without  impertinence. 
For  instance,  Sir,  a  lover  might,  innocently  enough,  tell  his  sweetheart, 
'  Madam,  I  am  captivated  by  your  beauty  and  charmed  with  your  wit ; ' 
but  if,  instead  of  thus  addressing  her  in  a  \vhisper,  he  were  10  direct 
such  a  speech  to  her  across  a  dinner-table,  Sir,  he  would  get  laughed 
at.  He  would  incur  derision.  But  this  pseudo-purifier  of  GOLDSMITH 
has  no  notion  of  the  possibility  of  whispered  effusions  of  virtuous  ten- 
derness. Sir,  he  is  a  noisome  fellow.  Sir,  he  is  a  male  prude  and  a 
hypocrite.  Sir,  he  is  a  dunce." 

The  communication  ceased  with  a  volley  of  ponderous  raps,  which 
were  heard  in  every  part  of  the  room.  It  may  be  submitted  as 
expressing  what  may  be  conceived  to  be  the  sentiments  of  the  great 
Moralist  and  Lexicographer  on  the  shameful  corruption  of  GOLDSMITH 
to  which  it  relates.  If  the  stylo  of  BOSWJCLL'S  hero  be  less  discernible, 
let  it  be  considered  that  the  messages  of  great  spirits  are  generally 
much  modified  by  the  mediocrity  of  the  medium. 


ROGERS'  STABLE  TALK. 

ALREADY  more  horses  are  prophesied  to  win  the  Derby  than  are 
intended  to  start.  This  makes  the  event  to  be  looked  forward  to 
with  the  greatest  anxiety. 

1'ln-liji-Niglil  has  bien  sold— which  event  happened  to  its  owner  also, 
but  a  short  time  back  ! 

An  instance  of  extraordinary  talent  on  the  part  of  MR.  PBAIL  is 
recorded  in  a  Sporting  Journal,  which  states  the  fact  of  that  gentle- 
man's haying  "  extended  the  course  at  Shrewsbury,  and  widened  the 
betting-nag?1  The  latter  Improvement  is,  we  presume,  for  the  purpose 
of  affording  easier  exits  to  the  gentlemen  who  pursue  their  avocations 
there  ? 

The  steeple-chace  on  the  Prater  at  Vienna  was  a  dead  failure.  A 
trough  had  been  laid  acro.-s  the  road  to  as  to  represent  a  river,  but  the 
horses,  instead  of  clearing  it,  drew  up,  and  began  in  the  coolest  manner 
to  drink  out,  of  it, ! 

As  a  proof  of  French  luxnrionsness,  we  may  as  well  mention,  that  the 
young  COMTE  BE  CAKAMHOLAGB  Las  his  stables  at  Chantilly  sprinkled 
with  Eim-de-Cobi'iic  regularly  three  times  a-day.  A  bottle  cf  Fleur 
d'Orunye  is  also  emptied  into  every  pail  of  water  before  the  horses  are 
allowed  to  take  a  single  dtop. 

Bonnie  Jirss,  the  well-known  mare,  was  measured  yesterday  for  a 
new  pair  of  shoe*.  The  last  pair  the  had  pinched  her  to  that  extent 
that  Dusty  Bob,  who  is  little  better  than  a  cab-horse,  beat  her  easily  in 
a  canter. 

Poor  Mary  Anne  cut  another  tooth  on  Friday  last. 

LORD  LEVANT  has  disposed  of  his  diamond-stud.  He  has  'nothing 
on  his  hands  now  but  a  plain  carbuncle-ring,  and  it  is  supposedjthat  his 
necessities  will  soon  compel  him  to  part  with  even  that ! 

Wednes-da.v  forti  igiit  is  to  he  the  grand  christening  day  for  the  two- 
years'-olds  in  all  BILL  CHAFFS  KIT'S  stables ;  when  the  Mammoth  of  the 
King  has  kindly  promised  to  attend.  For  the  last  two  days  BILL  has 
not  been  seen.  The  fact  is  he  has  shut  himself  up  to  study  elosi  ly  all 
the  numbers  published  of  SAM  COWKLL'S  Songster,  with  the  view  of 
picking  out  some  good  names  for  the  Lot. 

A  most  tremendous  sensation  was  produced  this  year  at  Longchamps 
by  that  fashionable  Lion,  the  handsome  Due  JULIO  DI  FKOMAGOIO. 
The  manes  and  tails  of  every  one  of  the  six  horses  in  the  Due's  carriage 
had  stuck:  in  them  enormous  diamond  and  tortoiseshell-combs !  The 
carriage  itself  was  in  the  form  of  a  lobster,  made  to  stand  upright,  the 
claws  above  protruding,  so  as  to  form  a  hood,  the  effect  of  which  was 
as  striking  as  it  was  ingenious.  From  the  prevailing  colour  of  this 
elegant  vehicle  being  a  violent  red — the  inference  may,  perhaps,  be 
fairly  drawn,  that  the  lobster  intended  to  be  represented  was  a  boiled 
one.  The  servants'  liveries  were  conletir  de  shrimp  sauce.  Nothing 
could  be  in  better  keeping. 


THE  FESTIVITIES  OP  THE  SEASON. 

ONE  of  the  largest  Hotels  at  Greenwich  has  put  out  a  placard  with 
the  following  notice:— "Mayors  and  Aldermen  White-Baited  Here." 


MEETINGS  AT  EXETER  HALL  NEXT  WEEK. 

jV,>7?rfrt(/. — Society  for  the  closing  of  the  Crystal  Palace,  and  alt  Tlioatres'und  Places  of 

Piinlic  Amusement,  at  11. 

Tire  Wa«u-the-Blackitmoor- White  Association,  at  1. 
The  Balloon  Tract  Distribution  Society,  at  3. 

Tnttdiiy  — Society  for  the  Conversion  of  all  II,',hn>w  and  Roman  Noses,  at  10. 
The  Ladies'  Religious-Piping  Bullfinch  and  Psjilni.siiiKii'ft-Cnnary  Association,  at  12£. 
/. — The  Visiting  Matrons'  Society  for  teaching  Members  of  Parliament  to 

sin«  liyinns  during  the  Debates,  at  1. 
The  Universal  Humbug  Mawworm  Association.    Tho  ARCHBISHOP  OF  CANT — in  the 

chair,  at  8. 
Thursdny.  —  The  Alliance  League  for  veiling  the  Sun  and  putting  all  the  shutters  to  and 

pulling  the  blinds  down  on  the  Sunday,  at  11$,{ 
The  Teach-yonr-Grandmother-to-suck-eggs  Association,  Loan  ROBERT  GROSVENOB  in 

the  Chair,  at  2. 

Fr'ultty—  The  Society  for  Painting  all  Public  Statues  and  Monument.*  ulnrk,  »t  10. 
The  Association  for  tiie  Stoppage  of  all  Trains,  Cabs,  Omnibuses,  and  Perambulatora 

during  the  Sabbath,  at  3. 
Saturday.— The  Lutgue  for  th«  Abolition  of  all  Excise  Lairs,  and  general  suppression 

of  all  wine-merchants,  distillers,  IUH!  puMie-lu  UM'«,  at  11. 
The  Visiting  Committee  into  Private  Dwellings  for  the  locking  np  of  all  fidill, 

Jew's-harps,  violins,  and  cornets,  and  the  closing  of  all  piano*  ou  the  Sunday, 

at  12. 
Tho    Ashes-and-Saekcloth    Distributing    Committee,  at  2.     Sm  PETER    I, 

expected  to  attend. 
The  Grand  Brotherhood  of  Saints  for  forcing  all  the  Italian  Eojrs  to  grind  psulms  on 

their  organs,  and  compelling  the  itinerant  Bands  to  play  nothing  hut  sacred  music, 

at  7. 

The  Sunday  No-Shaving  and  Cold  Moat,  for  Dinner  Association,  at  3. 
The  Hand  of  Hopeless  Old  Women  for   the  gradual  suppression  of  every  Kind  of 

recreation,  at  9. 


A  Free  Pardon. 

IN  consequence  of  the  Treaty  of  Peace,  SIR  JAMES  GRAHAM  has 
been  graciously  pleased  to  grant  unto  SIH  CHAHLKS  NAPIER  a  free 
and  full  pardon,  with  leave  to  return  immediately  to  his  affections. 


SELF-MEASUREMENT.— The  best  thing  for  it,  beyond  all  measure, 
Red  Tape.— F,r,l.  /',•<'. 


MAT  31,  1856.] 
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THE    HOLY    STATE    IN    THE    HIGHEST    LIFE. 


HE  Morning  Herald  prints  the 
subjoined  handsome  offer  from 
a  nobleman  to  any  lady,  "not 
necessarily  above  the  middle 
class."  We  think  we  can  trace 
the  aristocratic  hand,' of  a  mar- 
quis in  every  line. 

MATRIMONY  IN  HIGH 
LIFE.  — From  £2000  to  £3000 
will  be  paid  to  any  person  who  can 
INTRODUCE  a  LADY,  from  25  to  35 
years,  to  a  MATRIMONIAL  CON- 
NECTION with  a  NOBLEMAN,  of 
distinguished  appearance,  able  to  raise 
her  with  an  alliance  with  the  flr.it 
families  in  England  and  on  the  Conti- 
nent. The  lady  must  be  .fair,  attrac- 
tive, not  necessarily  above  the  middle 
class,  and  possess  a  fortune  adequate 
to  the  title  she  will  receive.  As  this 
advertisement  is  genuine,  the  strictest 
investigation  will  bo  afforded,  the 
fullest  particulars  treated  with  honour- 
able confidence,  and  a  contract  entered 
into  to  pay  the  sum  stated  for  commis- 
sion upon  the  marriage  being  com- 
pleted. References  will  be  given  to 
the  most  detailed  answers,  which  are 
to  be  addressed  to 

(but  for  further  particulars,  says 
Mr.  Punch,  see  his  respected 
contemporary,  the  M.H.) 

With  one  or  two  hard  condi- 
tions excepted,  the  nobleman  of 
distinguished  appearance  offers 
liberal  terms.  "The  lady  must  be  fair;"  and  this  is  rather  hard  upon  the  brunettes. 
Had  black  eyes  not  been  objectionable,  Mr.  Punch— -but  purely  as  a  matter  of  disinterested 
benevolence — could  have  introduced  a  young  lady  of  the  Hebrew  prejudice,  a  budding 
rose  of  Sharon  to  the  nobleman,  whilst  at  the  same  time  Mr.  Punch  would  have  handed 
over  the  sum  "  from  £2,000  to  £3,000"  to  that  invaluable  body,  the  Society  for  the  Con- 
version of  Houndaditch  and  Holy  well-street.  Again,  what  will  be  considered  adequate  in 
the  way  of  fortune  P  If  a  marquis,  must  the  lady  bring  £10,000  per  annum  ;  if  an  earl, 
may  she  be  happy  yet,  if  she  can  only  muster  £8,000  ?  These  are  really  hard  times,  when 
rank  has  fallen  so  low  that,  without  sinking  the  offal,  aristocracy  is  so  ready  to  sell  itself  at  so 
much  in  the  pound. 


THE  TEMPLE  OP  HUMBUG. 
A  PASTOBAL. 

TELI,  me,  shepherds,  tell  me,  pray, 
Unto  HUMBUG'S  Fane  the  way ; 
Shepherd  swains,  this  pilgrim  tell. 
Whereabouts  doth  HUMBUG  dwell  ? 

Gentle  stranger,  take  thy  way, 
On  a  morn  in  jocund  May, 
Walking  Eastward  up  the  Strand ; 
HUMBUG  dwells  on  thy  left  hand. 

Yea,  but  shepherds,  what  may  I 
Know  the  dome  of  HUMBUG  by  P 
Shepherds,  kindly  tell  me  what 
Signs  denote  the  hallowed  spot  ? 

Crowds  of  votaries  who  wait, 
Thronging  round  the  Temple  gate, 
Over  whom  eleek  HUMBUG  reigris, 
Serious  nymphs  and  solemn  swains. 

Are  they,  then,  so  clearly  seen 
By  their  countenance  and  mien  ? 
May  they  be  so  surely  known, 
By  their  garb,  for  HUMBUG'S  own? 

By  their  visages  severe 
Nymphs  and  swains  revealed  appear ; 
These  in  black  with  ties  of  white, 
Those  in  saddest  hues  bedight. 

Thanks,  kind  shepherds — now  I'll  go 
Where  CANT'S  tumid  rivers  flow, 
Floods  which  Matoworm  poureth  out, 
And  the  Sabbatarians  spout. 

Go  where  wild  fanatics  stray ; 
If,  like  them,  thou  lose  thy  way," 
Ask  for  guidance  to  the  HALL 
EXETEE  which  shepherds  call. 


ENGLAND  IN  A  LINE.- 
but  CANT  governs. 


-PALHEBSTON   rule?, 


A  TENDER  TOPIC. 

So  the  LORD  CHANCELLOR'S  Divorce  and  Matrimonial  Causes  Bill 
is  shelved,  referred  to  a  Select  Committee,  on  account  of  the  defects 
and  absurdities  with  which  it  abounds.  Lawyers  appear  to  be 
very  bad  hands  at  making  laws — if  the  LORD  CHANCELLOR  is  a  lawyer. 
We  were  going  to  say  that  lawyers  can  no  more  make  laws  than  actors 
can  write  plays  ;  hut,  MR.  BUCKSTONE  is  an  actor,  and  has  written  some 
very  good  plays ;  ME.  WEBSTER  is  both  an  actor  and  a  dramatist ;  so 
was  Mil.  SHAKSPEARE.  To  be  sure  we  are  told  that  the  last-named  gen- 
tleman was  not  much  of  an  actor,  how  eminent  soever  he  may  be  con- 
sidered as  a  dramatist,  but  we  believe  him  to  have  been  the  greatest 
actor,  as  well  as  to  be  the  greatest  dramatist,  that  ever  lived,  only  that 
his  acting  was  not  appreciated  (much  more  than  his  dramas  were)  by 
his  audiences,  who  were  doubtless  many  times  as  stupid  and  ignorant 
as  those  that  fill  the  lowest  pit  at  the  present  day.  Tue  fact  seems  to 
be,  that  an  actor  has  the  advantage  of  a  lawyer  in  possessing  some 
amount  of  common  sense,  an  endowment  of  which  there  is  nothing  in 
his  profession  pecujiarly  calculated  to  deprive  him — when  his  vanity  is 
not  concerned.  Without,  then,  attempting  to  draw  a  comparison  which 
would  be  incorrect  as  well  as  odious,  we  will  be  content  with  stating 
the  plain  unvarnished  truism,  that  lawyers  are  bad  legislators. 

If  the  law-t'fficers  of  the  Crown  are  incompetent  to  frame  those  enact- 
ments which  the  Crown's  advisers  propose  10  Parliament,  it  is  quite 
clear  that  somebody  else  should  be  employed  in  that  business.  We 
think  that  proper  persons  for  the  work  could  be  procured  by  throwing 
it  open  to  competition.  When  the  Government  wants  to  legislate  upon 
a  given  subject,  let  it  advertise  itself  as  ready  to  receive  tenders  of  legis- 
lative schemes  on  that  subject,  embodied  in  the  forms  of  Acts  of  Par- 
liament. In  determining  its  preference,  of  tenders  we'would  not  have 
it  make  mere  cheapness  the  sole  or  even  the  principal  consideration- 
and  then  it  will  be  likely  to  get,  a  sound  and  serviceable  article,  and 
not  a  miserable,  imperfect,  and  rotten  parcel  of  stuff. 


REJOICING  AT  LEEDS.— On  the  night  of  the  Peace  fireworks, 
we  understand,  a  desperate  attempt  will  be  made  to  illuminate 
MR.  BAINES.  , 


THE   ARCHBISHOP'S   STAINED   WINDOW. 

LAMBETH  PALACB  was  not  attacked,  although  there  was  no  Sunday 
music  in  the  Parks.  Nevertheless,  it  is  not  possible  to  overpraise  the 
vigilnnce  of  the  nolice,  who,  upon  their  own  responsibility,  had  assured 
Sui  RICHARD  MAYNE,  who  had  confided  the  story  to  SIR  GEORGE 
GREY,  who  had  lost  no  time  in  imparting  the  intelligence  to  his  GRACE 
OP  CANTERBURY  that,  on  the  Sundxy,  when  the  mnsic  ceased,  the  popu- 
lace proposed  to  attack  and  sack  Lambeth  Palace,  and  afterwards  blow 
up  the  Established  Church.  Will  the  reader  be  surprised,  when  he 
learns  that — his  Grace,  the  Archbishop,  went  out  of  town  ?  However, 
absent  and  safe  in  the  flesh,  his  Grace  was  present  in  the  spirit. 

Now,  it  so  happens  that  Lambeth  Palace  is  enriched  with  "  a  stained 
glass  window  of  considerable  beauty  and  richness ; "  the  radiant  legacy 
of  meek  and  mild  ARCHBISHOP  HOWXT.Y.  "  A  mob  in  the  Bishop's-walk 
armed  with  stones  could  demolish  this  beautiful  specimen  of  modern 
art."  Whereupon  were  placed  "a  strong  tarpaulin  in  front  of  the 
window,  at  sued  a  distance,  and  with  strong  pieces  of  timber  behind,  as 
to  ward  off  any  missile  that  might  be  thrown."  But  all  was  quiet :  no 
pebble  was  thrown. 

Unconsciously  has  the  Archbishop  illustrated  the  bigotry  that,  has 
hushed  Sunday  music.  Music,  even  ns  the  stained  window  aforesaid,  is  a 
thing  of  beauty;  and  being  so,  it  is  allowed,  a  joy  lor  ever.  Now  this  thing 
of  beauty — out  of  the  very  weakness  of  fear  that  it  may  excite  the  evil 
passions  of  mankind,  provoking  envy,  and  thereupon  violence — this  very 
piece  of  loveliness  the  Archbishop  shrouds  in  tarpaulin  and  buttresses 
with  timber.  Is  not  the  tarpaulin  the  darkening  bigotry  of  the  over- 
righteous  ;  and  the  timber  the  wooden  heads  of  the  saints  ? 


Philosophy  and  Fireworks. 

IT  is  all  very  well  to  call  the  29th  instant  a  day  of  rejoicing,  but  in 
celebrating  our  deliverance  from  the  misery  and  horrors  of  war  by 
letting  off  squibs,  and  burning  unnecessary  candles,  in  order  to  show 
the  delight,  which,  if  we  felt  it,  we  might  be  content  with  feeling,  we 
exhibit  a  spectacle,  which  will  probably  cause  some  philosophers  to 
regard  that  day,  for  themselves,  considering  that  the  authors  of  this 
tomfoolery  are  their  fellow-creatures,  as  a  day  of  humiliation. 
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May,  10,  Monday.  Parliament  re-assembled ;  and  LORD  CLARENDON,  in  answer  to  an  inquiry 
•whether  it  was  true  that  we  had  been  in  any  communication  with  the  Costa  Rica  people,  rela- 
tive to  the  supplying  them  with  arms,  for  defence  against  the  buccaneering  ruffian  WALKER, 
replied,  that  notwithstanding  the  statement  had  appeared  in  an  American  Paper,  it  was  true, 
but  that  nothing  beyond  exchange  of  letters  had  taken  place.  He  next  amply  justified  our 
leaving  the  Circassians  unprotected,  on  the  ground  that  one  Circassian  to  whom  he  adverted 
had  not  shown  himself  adverse  to  Russia.  LOUD  ALBEMARLB  then  moved  for  a  Select  Com- 
mittee on  the  Government  of  India,  but  withdrew  the  motion  after  his  own  speech 
and  addresses  by  LORDS  CLANRICARDE  and  ELLENBOROUGH  had  proved  more  clearly  than 
ever  that  such  an  inquirv  was  needed.  LORD  BROUGHAM  then  pushed  his  proposed  Scotch 
Marriage  Law  through  Committee,  having  altered  the  Bill  so  as  to  make  it  apply  to  England 
only;  the  Scotch  being  unwilling  to  modify  the  system  by  which,  if  a  boy  at  a  Iwelfth-Night 
parly,  or  in  a  dance,  calls  a  little  girl  his  wife,,  before  witnesses,  the  little  girl  may,  when  she 
has  grown  up,  claim  him  as  her  lawful  husband,  even  though  he  has,  in  the  meantime,  married 
somebody  else.  If  Mr.  Punrh  did  not  know  that  the  Scottish  girls  are  among  the  dearest 
creatures  in  the  world,  he  might  think  that  they  were  wonderfully  eager  to  secure  husbands  ; 
however,  that  is  the  business  of  the  Scotch  gentlemen ;  and,  if  they  would  mind  their  own 
business  instead  of  ours,  it  would  not  be  amiss. 

In  the  Commons  LORD  PALMERSTON  stated  that  he  retained  his  opinion  as  to  the  pro- 
priety of  having  Sunday  music  in  the  parks,  but  that  such  "  representations  "  had  been  made 
to  him  that  he  had  felt  it  his  duty  to  give  way.  Representations  is  Parliamentary  slang  for  a 
threat  to  carry  a  hostile  motion,  and  this  is  what  the  Sabbatarian  party  menaced,  and  would 
have  done.  MR.  ROEBUCK  asked,  whether  a  Scotch  "deputation"  had  waited  upon  PAM  to 
give  him  the  above  intimation,  and  as  the  threat  was  conveyed  in  a  less  formal  manner,  the 
PREMIER,  like  a  frank  and  honourable  man,  was  able  to  answer,  No. 

Touching  the  Illuminations,  both  LORD  PALMERSTON  and  SIR  GEORGE  GREY  have  assured 
the  public  that  nobody  need  light  up  unless  he  likes.  SIR  GEORGE,  on  Friday,  added  a  curiously- 
worded  assurance  worth  extract.  "  He  assured  the  House  that  it  would  be  the  duty  of  the 
police  to  give  all  the  protection  in  their  power  to  private  property,  and  to  prevent  injury  as  far 
as  they  could ;  and  he  hoped,  from  the  amusement  of  the  f  reworks,  that  the  great  bulk  of  the 
people  would  be  less  disposed  than  usual  to  commit  any  injury  upon  property."  As  the  great 
bulk  of  the  people  are  really  so  much  disposed,  usually,  to  injure  property,  it  is  to  be  hoped 
they  will  feel  grateful  for  SIR  GEORGE'S  belief  that  as  they  are  to  be  amused  with  fireworks, 
they  will  be  comparatively  merciful. 

Then  came  the  Budget,  usually  a  grand  affair,  but  this  time  a  very  small  one.  These 
are  its  he»ds. 

1.  No  taxes  to  be  taken  off. 

2.  No  taxes  to  be  laid  on. 

3.  What  money  wanted  is  to  be  raised  by  loan. 

That  is  really  all  that  SIR  G.  C.  LEWIS  had  to  say,  except  that  our  financial  condition  is 
very  good.  MR.  DISRAELI  took  the  appropriate  opportunity  of  a  money  debate  to  inquire 
into  the  affairs  of  Italy,  which  he  could  not  do  in  the  Treaty  debate,  and  LORD  PALMERSTON 
disclaimed  any  intention  of  revolutionising  the  Boot. 

Tuesday.  The  Divorce  Question  came  up  in  the  Senate,  and  the  Law  Lords  were  either  comic 
or  pathetic  on  the  subject.  Everybody  agreed  that  woman  is  more  or  less  ill-treated  under  the 
present  system,  but  LORD  RBDESDALE  thought  that,  on  the  whole,  it  was  rather  for  her 
good.  He  reasoned  with  the  usual  logic  of  a  peer  in  observing  that  divorce  was  so  dear  that 


only  the  very  rich  could  afford  it,  and  that  the 
'act  that  there  were  so  few  divorces  showed  that 
,he  people  were  satisfied  with  the  existing  state 
of  things.  LORD  BROUGHAM  was  piteously 
eloquent  upon  the  misery  of  a  young  Duke  who 
might  be  entrapped  into  wedlock  by  a  lady  of 
objectionable  morals,  and  LORD  ABERDEEN  re- 
torted that  objectionable  morals  were  more 
Frequently  found  in  young  Dukes  —  it  may  be 
supposed  that  he  knows  his  order  better  than  a 
parvenu  does.  LORD  LYNDHURST  shed  edifying 
tears  of  compassion  over  virtuous  and  injured 
wives  :  and  finally  the  CHANCELLOR'S  Bill,  which 
was  the  mildest  thing  in  the  world,  its  chief 
feature  being  the  constituting  a  new  Court  to 
sit  in  divorce  matters  (not  the  least  relief  being 
2;iven  to  the  wife  —  not  even  the  allowing  her  a 
hearing  before  condemning  her)  was  referred 
to  a  select  committee.  Scotch  eagerness  to 
catch  wives  may  be  deemed  balanced  by  English 
reluctance  to  let  them  go  when  caught. 

In  the  Commons,  LORD  PALMEBSTON  stated 
that  no  Secret  Treaty  had  been,  "concluded." 
Interpreting  the  word  by  the  light  of  certain 
other  PALMERSTONIAN  answers,  we  may  infer 
that  perhaps  such  Treaty,  which  is  believed  to 
exist,  is  not  copied  out  fair,  or  signed,  or  tied  up, 
or  put  into  a  tin  box. 

The  Ballot  Question  then  came  on,  but,  inas- 
much as  no  practical  result  could,  at  such  a 
period  as  this,  follow  the  discussion,  the  House 
showed  less  interest  than  usual  in  the  matter. 
endured  but  two  speeches,  one  on  each  side,  and 
both  bad,  and  then  voted,  the  supporters  of  the 
Ballot  being  111,  and  its  opponents  151.  The 
Commons  then  warmed  up  into  a  little  more  life, 
the  SOLICITOR-GENERAL,  indignant  at  the  little 
progress  made  with  one  of  hisBills.givingmembers 
an  exceedingly  good  and  well-deserved  Blowing- 
Up  for  wasting  hours  upon  hours  in  "  unprofitable 
talk  ;  "  and  MR.  GLADSTONE,  who  is  the  champion 
of  the  Long-  Winders,  assailing  MR.  SOLICITOE 
for  his  impertinence. 

Wednesday.  A  bill  of  MR.  PACKE'S,  which  could 
by  no  means  have  settled  the  Church-rate  ques- 
tion, was  squashed. 

Thursday.  The  new  DUKE  OP  NORFOLK,  for- 
merly Lord  Arundel  and  Surrey,  and  still  one  of 
the  most  obedient  children  of  the  Church  of  Rome, 
took  his  seat  in  the  Lords.  It  is  improbable  that 
their  Lordships  will  be  dazzled  by  any  painfully 
brilliant  display  of  intellect  from  his  Grace. 

LORD  COLCHESTER  then  brought  up  the  ques- 
tion of  England's  recent  surrender  of  her  Mari- 
time Supremacy.  As  the  thing  is  done,  it  is 
"  unprofitable  talk,"  as  SIR  BETHEL  would  say, 
to  discuss  it.  That  we  have  often  deemed  it 
humane,  or  politic,  or  courteous  to  waive  our 
Right  of  Search  was  true,  and  that  we  could 
always  do  so,  when  desirable,  was  a  reason  against 
its  ridiculous  surrender  at  the  bidding  of  others, 
to  say  nothing  of  the  extreme  probability  of  there 
being  occasions  when  it  may  be  the  most  effective 
weapon  in  our  hands.  The  debate  was  rather 
interesting,  and,  for  once,  the  Opposition  uttered 
more  English  feeling  than  the  Liberals,  but  would 
it  be  ungenerous  to  ask,  how  much  of  theDerbyite 
fervour  was  pumped  up  to  serve  a  party  P  LORD 
HARDWICKE  drew  a  series  of  amusing,  but  highly 
unfavourable,  sketches  of  members  of  the  Govern- 
ment, and  Mr.  Punch  has  some  thought  of  offer- 
ing him  an  engagement.  The  division  gave 
Ministers  a  majority  of  156  to  102,  including 
proxies,  and  the  numbers  show  thatithe  Con- 
servatives were  not  the  least  in  earnest. 

In  the  Commons,  a  useful  Bill  for  Preventing 
Accidents  from  Unfenced  Machinery  was  for- 
warded, as  was  the  Bill  for  Promoting  Re- 
formatory Schools,  to  which  Mr.  Punch  wishes 
the  heartiest  good  speed. 

Friday.  LORD  RAVENSWORTH  (be  was  the 
HON.  MR.  LIDDELL  in  the  Commons  the  other 
day,  and  rather  a  windy  Conservative  orator) 


made  some  very  just  remarks  upon  the  ugliness 
:s's  Palace,  the  inconvenience  of  its 
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arrangements  for  Drawing-rooms,  the  bad  sites  of  pur  statues,  and  the 
wickedness  of  stowing  away  MB.  TUBNEB'S  pictures  in  a  cellar. 
Apropos  of  these  subjects,  LOKD  ST.  LEONARDS  stated  that  the  occu- 
pation of  years  of  his  life  had  been  to  take  down  two  red  chimneys 
on  Somerset  House,  but  they  were  still  standing.  LOKD  MALMESBUBY 
abused  the  public  offices  generally  ;  and  LOBD  STANHOPE  complained 
that  our  statues  bore  no  inscriptions.  His  Lordship  quoted  a  neat  Latin 
line  from  the  pedestal  of  the  statue  of  JOSEPH  THE  SECOND,  at  Vienna, 
(which  affirms  that  the  original  lived  entirely  for  the  public  good,)  but 
did  not  mention  one  which  was  devised  for  that  King's  Lunatic  Asy- 
lum, "  Josep/ius,  ubique  Secundus,  hie  Primus."  One  may  mention,  .too, 


that  we  are  unlucky  with  inscriptions.  All  the  Aldermen  laid  their  heads 
together  to  invent  an  inscription  for  the  PEEL  statue,  and  after  fierce 
debate  could  think  of  nothing  better  than  the  word  "  PEEL,"  with  the 
date  of  birth  and  death  : — and  one  of  these  dates  is  alleged  to  be  wrong. 
In  the  Commons  it  was  stated  that  Government  is  considericg  how  to 
deal  with  the  poor  BISHOP  or  BANGOK.  The  Jew  Bill  went  into  Com- 
mittee, and  the  final  fight  is  to  be  taken  on  the  third  reading,  by  which 
I  time  BARON  .ROTHSCHILD  will  have  raised  the  money  required  by  the 
CHANCELLOB  OP  THE  EXCHEQUER.  Finally  the  Bill  against  Foreign 
Fire  Insurance  was  passed— the  worst  of  all  the  Fire  Works  recently 
taken  in  hand  by  Government. 


GRAND    ILLUMINATION    OF    LAMBETH    PALACE. 


SAYINGS  OF   ENGLISH  SAGES. 

Sia  PETER  LAUBIE.  Alderman.— The  Tortoise  beat  the  Hare  in  the 
fable ;  but  what  of  that  ?  In  the  race  for  soup  at  our  City  feasts,  I 
have  seen  the  Turtle  beat  the  Hare  a  thousand  times. — It  is  impossible 
to  say  which  is  the  nr.ost  troublesome  to  lay,  poverty  or  the  dust ;  but 
still  our  great  Metropolis  will  never  be  what  it  should  be  until  both 
are  effectually  "  put  down."— I  would  have  the  Music  of  the  Spheres 
stopped  even  on  a  Sunday ;  and  if  a  flower  attempted  to  blow  ever  so 
faintly  on  that  day,  I  would  have  it  instantly  pulled  up  before  a 
Magistrate.— If  the  poor  are  so  precious  fond  of  music  on  the  Sunday, 
why  don't  they  buy  pianos,  and  practise  it  at  home  ?  The  Million  is  a 
term  that  applies  to  the  People  apparently  as  well  as  pounds  ;  but  in 
the  City,  when  we  talk  about  "raising  the  million,"  it  invariably 
applies  to  Pounds. — The  boundary  of  civilisation  is  Temple  Bar. 
— The  Seat  of  Reason  is  on  the  Magisterial  Bench. — Let  Govern- 
ment annihilate  the  City  Corporation  as  it  will,  there  is  one  thing, 
which,  thank  Heaven,  it  never  can  suppress,  and  that  is  the  "  Alder- 
man's Walk"  in  a  haunch  of  venison !— For  lightness  of  touch  in  whip- 
ping a  cream,  give  me  a  BIKCH.— All  amusements  are  bad.  They  only 
dissatisfy  the  people  for  returning  to  their  work.— One  of  the  greatest 
engines  of  destruction  is  the  Beer-engine. — Juvenile  Depravity  lies  at 
the  door  of  the^  parents,  and  I  would  have  all  such  doors  turned  into 
prison-doors. — Education  has  a  deal  to  answer  for ;  but  between  you 
and  me  and  the  .Post,  it  is  a  question  whether  Education  in  this 


country  ever  will  answer.— The  Reins  of  Government  would  be  easy 
enough,  if  we  only  took  the  common  precaution  in  driving  the  people', 
of  always  putting  on  the  kicking-strap !— A  subscription  for  Baths  and 
Washhouses,  or  a  donation  for  Public  Libraries,  are  about  the  last 
things  I  should  ever  think  of  "putting  down."— Often  and  often  sucii 
a  simple  thing  as  an  appetite  is  more  difficult  to  raise  in  the  City  than 
a  loan  of  ten  millions ! — Happy  the  man  who  lives  on  "  the  fat  of  the 
land ; "  but  twice  happy  the  Alderman  who  lives  all  the  days  of  his 
life  on  the  "  green  fat  of  the  land."— The  "  feast  of  reason  "  is  a  turtle 
feast ;  and  the  "  flow  of  soul "  is  the  iced  punch  that  follows  it.— I  hate 
the  Rabble,  and  all  the  writers  who  write  about  them,  from  THOMAS 
CABLYLE  down  to  RABELAIS. 


Scotch  Members  and  Sunday  Music. 

SCOTCH  Members,  if  not  in  deputation,  at  least  individually  declared 
to  PALMEBSTON,  that  they  would  oppose  him  in  every  measure  until  he 
silenced  the  Sunday  music.  So  long  as  he  played  through  the  trumpets, 
so  long  would  they  sing  through  their  "Noes." 


THE  FORCE  OP  HABIT — Louis  NAPOLEON  has  the  credit,  whether 
justly  or  not,  of  having  concluded  the  present  Treaty.  If.  would  seem 
as  if,  at  the  "  Theatre  of  War,"  as  at  all  our  other  Theatres,  the 
English  could  not  avoid  taking  their  "  Peace  "  from  the  French. 
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THE     DERBY     DAY. 

a  ffiranto  ©ucra. 


OU  Lear  continually  of  native 
composers  who  want  nothing 
but  a  good  libretto  to  compose  an 
Opera  worthy  of  immortality,  if 
a  Manager  could  only  be  found 
to  accept  it,  singers  to  sing  in  it, 
and  a  theatre  where  it  could  be 
brought  out.  We  have  much  plea- 
sure therefore  in  placing  a  clot 
at  the  service  of  any  would-be 
MOZABT,  might-be  BEIXINI,  or 
could  or  should-be  BEETHOVEN. 
We  confess  our  predilection  for 
subjects  of  every-day  life,  which, 
if  they  do  not  appeal  to  every 
woman's  heart,  may  be  said  to 
come  home  to  every  man's  bosom, 
—a  pointof  arrival,  which,  as  it 
includes  the  passage  of  the 
waistcoat-pocket,  where  the  mo- 
ney is  usually  kept,  may  be  sup- 
posed to  answer  the  purpose  of 
the  Manager.  We  would  pro- 
pose to  open  the  Opera  with  a 
busy  scene  on  a  cab-rank, 


Grand  Chorus  of  CABMEN. 
Revenge!    Revenge!     'Tis  the 

Cabman's  cry. 

Let  the  shout  for  vengeance  rend  the  air; 
For  the  Derby  Day  is  getting  nigh.     . 
We  '11  make  the  public  pay  precious  high, 
lu  revenge  for  the  paltry^sixpenuy  fare. 
First  Cabman,  (pointing  to  Ms  Hone).  I  charge  three  guineas  for  that 

old  screw. 

Second  Cabman.  That  spavined  jade  shall  bring  me  two. 

All.  We'll  make  the  public  pay.  LI™  «"---. 

Third  Cabman  (pointing  to  his  Cab).  That  crazy  concern  shall  letch 

I'll  have,  for  the  day,  its  value  twice. 

All.  Hurrah  for  the  Derby  Day ! 

At  the  end  of  the  chorus  the  Cabmen  will  disappear  into  the-public- 

house  opposite  the  Rank,  and  Brown  and  Jones  will  enter.    When 

in  a  trio  with  a  conscientious  Cabman— &  Baritone— an  arrangement 

may  be  come  to  for  the  hire  of  the  Baritone's  cab  by  the  first  and 

second  Tenors.    There  will  now  be  an  opportunity  for  the  introduction 

of  a  grand  moving  diorama  of  the  road,  introducing  several  scenic  and 

mechanical  effects,  comprising  the  turnpike-gate,  with  the  mysterious 

ceremony  of  taking  the  toll,  which  will  admit  of  a  bar  s  rest  lor  tbe 

orchestra.    When  the  panorama  arrives  at  the  suburbs,  a  great  coup  ae 

theatre  may  be  obtained  by  a  view  of  MB.  WHIPPEMTJP  s  Classical  and 

Commercial  Academy,  with  the  pupils  drawn  up  in  the  Iront  garden 

with  faces  of  a  high  polish  and  hair  of  a  smoothness  lor  whici 

bear  was  worried  into  a  perspiration  in  the  barber's  back-yard,  and  the 

grease  was  caught  in  the  frying-pan.  Here  would  be  an  opportunity  tor  a 

Chorus  of  SCHOOLBOYS. 

Happy,  happy,  happy,  happy,  happy  ,  happy,  happy  boys, 
WnippEMur's  establishment's  the  scene  ot  constant  joys. 
Here  they  never  think  at  all  of  snubbing  us  or  beating  us, 
But  as  their  own  family  for  ever  they  are  treating  us. 
So  by  our  appearances  we  are  supposed  to  say, 
When  we  are  exhibited  upon  the  Derby  Day. 


But,  oh,  my  heart !  what  anguish  now  I  feel, 
For  Fathers'  bosoms  are  of  C9ldest  steel. 

Junes.  Excuse  my  friendship,  if  I  now  inquire, 
How  doe»  parental  steel  clash  with  love's  fire  f 

BBOWN.    Allegro. 

To  Leadenhall  Market  the  tyrant  repairs 
Each  morning,  when  quitting  my  Laura's  retreat ; 

And  there  the  oppressor— the  cause  of  love's  cares- 
Pursues  the  low  craft  of  a  salesman  of  meat. 

Oh !  how  by  the  wretch  who  in  carcases  deals, 
Can  all  love's  delightful  emotions  be  known? 

His  bosom  no  softness  of  sentiment  feels  ; 
His  heart,  like  his  meat,  must  be  weighed  by  the  stone. 

JONES.    Allegro. 

To  Somerset  House  the  poor  lover  repairs 

Each  morning,  when  quitting  his  garret  s  retreat. 
No  wonder  a  father  with  natural  cares, 

Thinks  how 's  a  poor  husband  to  purchase  his  meat ; 
And  how  by  the  clerk  who  in  sentiment  deals, 

Can  domestic  felicity  ever  be  known. 
When  the  butcher  in  vain  for  his  money  appeals, 

Meat  fails— and  contention  will  furnish  a  bone. 

Brown.  But  see !  behold !  through  yonder  tree, 

is — yes— no — no — it  cannot  be, 
My  wits  I  feel  that  I  shall  lose, 
That 's  Laura's  form— the  other.'s— 

Jones.  Whose? 

Brown  (con  strepito).  Fury  and  madness,  confusion  and  shame, 
Bring  me  an  engine — extinguish  the  flame ; 


Jolly,  jolly,  jolly,  jolly,  jolly,  jolly,  jolly  hours, 
Schoolboy  days  are  happiest  at  such  a  school  as 


ours. 
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Parents  all  and  guardians— bring  vour  charges  here, 
To  be  boarded  and  instructed  for  forty  pounds  a-year. 
So  by  our  appearances  we  are  supposed  to  say, 
When  we  are  exhibited  upon  the  Derby  Day. 
As  the  panorama  moves  onwards,  the  following  touching  duett, 
which  speaks  for  itself,  might  take  place  in  the  cab  between  Brown 
and  Jones,  the  two  Tenors. 

Brown.  Be  still  my  heart,  my  bosom's  fiercely  bounding, 
As  this  much  cherished  corner  we  are  rounding. 
Jones.  Why  does  thine  heart  such  strange  emotions  prove  ? 
Brown.  Behold  yon  Villa— there  resides  my  love. 
(Andantino  afetuoso.)  Ah !  happy  ivy,  that  dost  fondly  twine 

Round  the  green  palings  where  my  Laura  dwells 
Ah  !  happy  grotto,  'tis  my  Laura's  shrine, 
'Tis  there  she  sits  enthroned  on  oyster-shells. 


Lay  on  the  water,  be  prompt  with  the  hose ; 
Blest  be  the  hand  which  the  cold  liquid  throws 
Over  the  fire  that  burns  in  my  frame, 
Fury  and  madness,  confusion  and  shame. 

Jones.  Don't  talk  such  nonsense— 'tis  trash  that  you  speak, 
Gammon  and  spinach,  and  bubble  and  squeak ; 
Why  should  you  care  for  a  light-hearted  flirt ; 
Don't  talk  of  engines,  but  call  for  a  squnt ; 
You'll  have  forgotten  the  jade  in  a  week, 
Gammon  and  spinach,  and  bubble  and  squeak. 

Brown  (subdued).  Alas!  you  little  know!  that  form  which  stands 
By  Laura's  side,  and  clasps  her  faithless  hands!; 
Is  my  detested  rival— once  my  friend, 
Augustus  Robinson  of  Ponder's  End. 

Jones.  What  if  it  is  ?    We  cannot'all  be  blest, 
Let  Laura  have  him  if  she  likes  him  best— 
And  you  at  once.  Bend  every  care  away, 
In  the  enjoyment  of  this  Derby  Day. 

Together. 

Brown.  Fury  and  madness,' &c.    Jones.  Don't  talk  such  nonsense,  &c. 

A  considerable  amount  of  concerted  music,  with  a  canon  for  six 
policemen,  and  a  scherzo  for  a  turnpike-man,  in  a  running  accompani- 
ment after  a  cart  that  had  driven  through  without  paying  the  toll, 
would  make  an  appropriate  finish  to  the  First  Act. 

The  Second  Act  would  open  with  a  view  of  the  race-course  and  all  its 
numerous  appointments,  when  a  novel  and  characteristic  trio  might  be 
introduced  after  the  following  fashion,  between  Thmblengger  (a  Bass) 
and  Brown  and  Jones  (the  two  Tenors) : 

Thimblerigger.  Here  I  be,  with  my  innocent  pea ; 
Where  1  put  it,  you  all  can  see, 
From  thimble  to  thimble  my  fingers  nimble, 

Shift  the  simple  pea  about ; 
Now  'tis  here— 'twill  disappear ; 
If  I  win,  I  win  'tis  clear — 
But  if  I'm  losing,  I  'm  not  refusing, 

To  lay  my  money  boldly  out. 

Brown  (aside  to  JONES).  If  to  make  money  one  cared  a  pin, 
There's  a  fine  opportunity  here  to  win ;  _ 
If  Laura  were  banished  quite  from  my  mind, 
Some  amusement,  I  think,  I  here  could  find. 

Jones.  Don't  think  of  Laura.    There  I  there !  did  you  see  ? 
'Tis  clear  enough  where  he  put  the  pea. 

Thimblerigger.  Here  I  be,  with  my  innocent  pea,  &c.  &c. 

Brown.  Friend,  if  it  were  not  cheating  you, 
I'd  wager  a  pound — 

Thimblerigger.  You  may  make  it  two  ; 

Sometimes  I  lose — I  sometimes  win, 
It  matters  not  to  me  a  pin ; 
Here  I  be,  with  my  innocent  pea, 

Where  I  put  it  you  all  can  see—  . .  , . 

[Looking  round  about  hm  and  working  t/ie  tltmblei 
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Brown  (to  the  THIMBLEBIGGER).  Well,  really,  friend,  I'm  rather 

averse 

To  take  your  money  out  of  your  purse ; 
But  if  you  will  insist  in  saying 
You  don't  object  to  a  wager  laying — 

Thimblerigger  (interrupting).  Here  I  be,  with  my  innocent  pea ; 
Where  I  put  it  you  all  can  see. 
Sometimes  winning,  sometimes  losing, 
Ne'er  to  pay  my  debts  refusing. 

Brown  (throiciny  down  two  Sovereigns').  Well,  if  he's  obstinate,  let 
it  be.  [Pulls  vp  a  thimble. 

Brown  and  Jones  (together).  Why,  why !    My  eye !    What 's  become 
of  the  pea  ? 

Hurried  music,  during  which  a  policeman  appears  in  the  distance, 
and  the  Thimblerigger,  having  snatched  up  the  two  sovereigns,  disap 
pears  with  a  clergyman-like  looking  gentleman,  who  has  been  losing 
few  pounds  while  Brown  a.nd  \Jones  were  looking  on.  The  finale  t 
the  Second  Act  would  admit  of  some  very  elaborate  scoring,  descriptiv 
of  the  betting,  and  might  wind  up  with  a  frantic  chorus  of  winners  anc 
losers,  preceded  by  some  traMlo  passages  during  the  Race  itself.  Tin 
intense  excitement  of  the  situation  might  be  relieved  by  a  sentimenta 
ballad  from  a  Pickpocket,  who  might  come  down  to  the  front  of  thi 
stage  while  the  business  of  weighing,  saddling,  and  completing  th 
arrangements  for  a  start  are  being  quietly  effected  in  the  distance. 

Ballad.— SENTIMENTAL  PICKPOCKET. 
With  heavy  heart  and  fingers  light 

I  wander  midst  the  thoughtless  throng ; 
And  empty  pockets,  left  and  right, 

As  mournfully  I  pass  along. 
But  little  do  the  gay  ones  know, 

(The  giddy  slaves  of  wealth  and  rank). 
How  memory  brings  its  weight  of  woe, 

With  recollections  of  the  crank. 

The  Third^  and  concluding  Act  would  be  one  of  bustle,  as  far  as 
grouping  of  the  general  masses  would  be  concerned,  brought  out  into 
powerful  contrast  by  the  exhaustion  of  the  principal  characters.  The 
return  home  might  be  made  a  scene  of  almost  matt  excitement,  giving 
occasion  for  wild  choruses,  bacchanalian  rounds,  and  frantic  ballets,  ii 
the  midst  of  which  Brown  might  be  leaning  helplessly  on  the  arm  o; 
his  friend  Jones,  who  would  be  leaning  equally  helplessly  on  any  anc 
every  object  that  seemed  to  offer  support.  In  the  midst  of  the  bois- 
terous music  the  plaintive  sounds  of  the  voices  of  the  two  Tenors 
might  be  heard  occasionally  mingling  with  the  louder  melodies  of  the 
mass,  and  a  delicious  morceau,  like  the  following,  would  give  a  lively 
relief  to  this  part  of  the  Opera. 
Brown  (languidly  and  very  stacatio).  Where — can— our — cab — have — 

got — to — where — be — found  ? 
Jones.  Steady  boy — steady. 
Brown.  Don't  keep  turning  round. 
Our's  was  a  Hansom  (to  several  Cab-drivers). 

We  don't  want  the  bus. 
For  Hansom  is— my  boys — as  Hansom  does. 
Brown  (to  JONES).  Don't  be  a  fool— my  friends  (to  Cabmen).  Oh  tell 

me  pray ! 

[s  there  a  Hansom  cab,  gone  by  this  way  ? 
Jonet  (to  CABMEN).   Don't  mind  him— he 's  been  drinking.    Let 

discuss 
This  point.    As  Hansom  is  as  Hansom  does  ? 

[The  CABMEN  all  laugh,  and  point  in  different  direction!,  and  BBOWN 
drags  JONES  away. 

After  this  "situation"  the  choruses  would  be  heard  now  following 
each  other,  now  blending  together,  and  ultimately  retiring  into  the 
distance,  where  a  beautiful  scenic  effect  could  be  arranged  by  a  vision 
representing  Jones's  dream.  He  might  be  seen  lying  in  the  middle  of 
he  race-course,  with  Laura  smiling  over  him,  Brown  reeling  before 
lim,  the  Sentimental  [Pickpocket  busy  behind  him,  and  to  very  soft 
music,  indicative  of  the  supposed  state  of  his  head— 
The  Curtain  falls. 


The  Cold  Tea  Movement. 

THEBB  is  getting  up  in  Scotland  a  great  tea-spoon  stir  in  the  cause 
t  public  morality.  An  association  is  about  to  be  formed,  to  be  called 

The  Universal  Sabbath  Cold  Tea  Brotherhood  and  Sisterhood ;"  the 
enign  object  of  which  is  to  compel  everybody  to  drink  cold  tea  on  the 
eventh  day,  in  order  to  abolish  the  public  scandal  manifested  in  the 
mging  of  the  tea-kettle  on  Sundays ! 

THB  GREATEST  NOVELTY  OF  THE  SEASON.— Easter  has  passed, 
Whitsuntide  is  over,— and  we  have  not  had; one  Balloon  Ascent  this 
easou. 


WHAT   AN    ENGLISHMAN    LIKES. 

N  Englishman  likes  a  variety  of  things 
For  instance,  nothing  is  more  to  his 
liking  than : 

To  talk  largely  about  Art.  and  to 
have  the  worst  statues  and  monu- 
ments .that  ever  disgraced  a  metro- 
polis ! 

To  inveigh  against  the  grinding  ty 
rannies  practised  upon  poor  needle- 
women and  slop-tailors,  and  yet  to 
patronise  the  shops  where  cheap  shirts 
and  clothes  are  sold ! 

To  purchase  a  bargain,  no  matter 
whether  he  is  in  \yant  of  it  or  not ! 

To  reward  native  talent,  with  which 
view  he  supports  Italian  operas,  Prench 
plays,  German  singers,  and  in  fact 
gives  gold  to  the  foreigners  in  ex- 
change for  the  brass  they  bring  .him  ! 

To  talk  sneeringly  against  tan-hunting 
and  all  tuft-hunters,  and  yet  next  to 
running  after  a  Lord,  nothing  delights 
him  more  than  to  be  seen  in  the  com- 
pany of  one ! 

To  rave  about  his  public  spirit  and 
independence,  and  with  the  greatest 
submission,  to  endure  perpetually  a  tax 
that  was  only  put  on  for  three  years  ! 

To  brag  about  his  politeness  and  courteous  demeanour  in  public,  and 
to  scamper  after  the  QUEEN  whenever  there  is  an  opportunity  of 
staring  at  her ! 

To  boast  of  his  cleanliness,  and  to  leave  uncovered  (as  in  the  Thames) 
the  biggest  sewer  in  the  world ! 

_  To  pretend  to  like  music,  and  to  tolerate  the  Italian  organs  and  the 
discordant  musicians  that  infest  his  streets ! 

To  inveigh  against  bad  legislation,  and  to  refrain  in  many  instances 
from  exercising  the  franchise  he  pays  so  dearly  for ! 

To  admit  the  utility  of  education,  and  yet  to  exclude  from  its  benefits 
every  one  who  is  not  of  the  same  creed  as  himself ! 

To  make  a  pretence  of  rewarding  purity  and  honesty,  and  at  the  same 
time  to  deal  at  the  cheap  shops  that  have  a  notorious  character  for 
adulteration  and  a  dangerous  reputation  for  short  weights  and 
measures  ! 

To  plunge  into  raptures  about  SHAKSPEABE  and  the  national  Drama, 
and  to  leave  them  any  night  to  run  after  DUMAS,  SCBIBE,  a  dancing 
dog,  a  jumping  elephant,  or  a  gentleman  who  walks  like  a  fly  with  his 
legs  on  the  ceiling  ! 

To  swagger  about  his  tremendous  love  of  comfort,  and  to  ride  in  the 
most  uncomfortable  omnibuses,  the  dirtiest  cabs,  and  the  shabbiest 
railways  of  any  civilised  state  in  Europe, — besides  encouraging  a  system 
of  hotels,  where  every  species  of  discomfort  is  vended  at  the  very 
lugliest  possible  prices ! 
And  lastly,  an  Englishman  dearly  likes: 

To  grumble,  no  matter  whether  he  is  right  or  wrong,  crying  or 
aughing,  working  or  playing,  gaining  a  victory  or  smarting  under  a 
national  humiliation,  paying  or  being  paid— still  he  must  grumble,  and 
n  fact  he  is  never  so  happy  as  when  he  is  grumbling;  and,  supposing 
everything  was  to  his  satisfaction  (though  it  says  a  great  deal  Tor  our 
jower  of  assumption  to  assume  any  such  absurd  impossibilities),  still  he 
would  grumble  at  the  fact  of  there  being  nothing  for  him  to  grumble 
about ! 


A  CANINE  QUERY. 


"MR.  PUNCH,  —  You  know  everything,  you  therefore  know  that,  once 
ipon  a  time,  a  dog,  a  terrier  I  believe,  dwelling  in  Edinburgh,  was  pro- 
anely  whistled  to  by  his  master  on  Sunday.  The  dog  took  the  offence 
o  much  to  heart,  that  tucking  his  tail  between  his  legs,  he  ran  away 
and  has  never  been  heard  of  since.  Do  you,  knowing  everything,  know 
vhat  has  become  of  that  dog  ?  Has  he,  upon  the  principle  preached 
>y  PYTHAGORAS,  been  reproduced  upon  two  legs  ;  and  is  that  original 
cotch  terrier  to  be  found  in  any  one  of  the  Scotch  members  who,  in 
he  matter  of  the  Sunday  music,  nave  howled  and  barked,  and  some  say, 
litten  PAXMEBSTON? 

"Yours,  Mr.  Punch,  Bow-Wow." 


A  CHILDISH  THOUGHT. — We  learn  toleration  from  children ;  for  no 
man  can  have  his  whiskers  pulled  by  a  young  Brat,'  without  feeling  what 
n  intolerable  nuisance  he  must  have  been  as  a  child  himself.— A  Surly 
Did  Bachelor. 
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A    CONSULTATION. 

Veterinary  Surgeon.  "LEGS  QUEER,  SIR!    Do  YOU  .'ACK  'IM  OR  'UNT,'IM?" 

Proprietor  of  Quadruped.   "  I  HUNT  HIM  SOMETIMES,  BUT  I  MOSTLY  USE  HIM  AS  A  HACK." 

Veterinary  Surgeon.  "Air,  SIR,  THAT'S  WHERE  IT  is.    IT  AIN'T  THE  'UKTIKG  AS  'TJRTS  'IM,  It's  THE  'AMBER,  'AMMEB,  'AMMER 

ALONG  THE  *ARD  'iGH  KOAD  !  " 


THE  GEEAT  DUNUP-LOAN. 

A  NUMEROUS  meeting  of  very  small  capitalists  attended  at  the 
Chambers  of  MR.  DUNUP,  to  take  part  in  the  biddings  for  the  new- 
loan  on  that  gentleman's  wardrobe.  Holywell  Street  was  represented 
rather  powerfully  by  the  MESSRS.  SMOUCIIEY,  and  Rag  Fair  was 
present  in  the  persons  of  NOSES  BROTHERS,  and  other  well-known 
characters. 

Mr.  Smouchey,  Senior,  observed,  There  was  one  query  he  wished 
to  put.  What  were  MB.  DUNUP'S  intentions  with  regard  to  the 
moveable  buttons  on  the  waistcoat  ? 

Mr.  Dunup.  I  stated  on  a  previous  occasion,  that  I  have  no  intention 
of  removing  those  buttons  at  present.  I  presume  you  allude  to  the 
probability  of  their  being  taken  out  and  pawned. 

Mr.  Smoucliey.  No,  not  exactly  that. 

Mr.  Dunup.- I  am  afraid  I  can  give  no  information  just  now— but  I 
have  no  intention  of  funding— that  is  to  say,  pawning— the  buttons  at 
present. 

Mr.  Smouehey.  The  question  is,  as  to  the  rate  of  interest;,  for  the  coat 
in  its  present  condition  can  scarcely  be  called  capital. 

Mr.  Dunup.  But  the  trowsers? 

Mr.  Smouehey.  if  they  were  thrown  into  the  market  to-morrow,  it  is 
doubtful  whether  there  would  be  much  anxiety  to  pick  them  up. 

Mr.  Dunup.  Well :  is  any  gentleman  present  ready  to  make  an  offer 
for  the  new  Loan  ? 

Mr  Smouehey  handed  in  a  paper  containing  his  terms. 

No  other  offer  being  tendered,  MR.  DUNUP  opened  the  paper,  and 
read  as  follows : — 

"  Sir,  We  beg  to  offer  for  the  proposed  Loan  on  the  suit,  two  pounds 
four  and  eightpence  farthing. 

Mr.  Dmup.  No  :  that  is  not  equal  to  my  terms.  How  much  is  that 
equal  to  m  shillings  ? 

Mr.  Smouehey.  It  is  44,  and  something  more  than  f. 


Mr.  Noses.  Or  44lg. 

Mr.  Smouchey.  It  is  within  id.  of  45. 

Mr.  Dunup.  Will  the  laundress  be  good  enough  to  open  the  paper 
which  I  have  placed  in  her  hands  ? 

The  laundress  having  opened  the  paper,  read  the  minimum  terms  of 
MR.  DUNUP  ;  45. 

Mr.  Dunup.  There  is  therefore  a  difference  of  3|. 

Mr.  Smouchey.  Will  you  allow  us  to  retire  for  a  few  moments  ? 

The  parties  then  retired.    On  their  return, 

Mr.  Smouchey,  addressing  MR.  DUNUP,  said,  We  have  decided  on 
accepting  your  terms. 

Mr.  Dunup.  Very  good.  Then  you  will  please  to  give  me  the  usual 
duplicate. 

Mr.  Smouchey.  Yes,  your  terras  are  45  ? 

The  Laundress.  Precisely  so. 

The  Duplicate  was  then  filled  up  and  signed,  and  handed  to  MB. 
DuNur,  and  the  parties  immediately  withdrew  with  the  suit. 


THE  EMPEROR  AND  THE  JEWS. 

NICHOLAS  played  with  his  loving  subjects  the  Jews,  as  hilarious 
schoolboys  are  apt  to  play  with  maybugs  and  cockchafers.  His  last 
ukase  ordered  the  Jews  to  crop  their  coats  close  to  the  knees,  and  far- 
ther, commanded  the  Jewesses  "to  wear  their  own  hair,  and  discontinue 
the  use  of  artificial  topknots."  To  the  disgust  of  the  Hebrew  mind 
ALEXANDER  has  resolved  to  enforce  the  wise  decree  of  his  father;  and 
Jews'  coats  are  still  to  be  cropped,  and  Jewesses  still  to  lament  their 
topknots.  It  is  said,  that  in  commemoration  of  this  event,  a  meeting, 
will  be  held  at  Exeter  Hall,  and  a  vote  of  thanks  passed  to  the  CZAR,  in 
recognition  of  his  Christian  care  of  this  nation.  How  beautifully  does 
an  Emperor  show  himself  the  father  of  his  people,  when  he  vouchsafes 
to  superintend  the  little  coats,  and  condescends  to  look  into  the  heads 
of  his  children. 
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the  late  investigation.    At  the  back,  say. 


(Thai  might  have  been). 

ALTHOUGH  the  Illumina- 
tions, it  is  said,  are  to  be 
general,  there  are  some 
which  would  so  specially 
be  suitable  just  now,  that 
we  almost  regret  we  did 
not  sooner  suggest  them. 
But  the  brilliancy  of  our 
ideas  will  serve  at  any  rate 
to  illuminate  our  window 
(when  the  present  number 
is  displayed  there)  al- 
though we  cannot  now 
expect  to  see  them  carried 
out  in  oil  and  gas. 

We  would  suggest,  for 
instance,  that  at  Chelsea 
Hospital  the  display 
should  be  significant  of 
a  dissolving  view  of 


brigade  of  cavalry,  gradually  melting  to  th'e  skeleton  of  a  horse.  In 
the  foreground,  Fame  (in  epaulets  and  a  blaze  of  triumph)  blowing 
his  own  trumpet,  and  pointing  proudly  to  the  motto — "  LUCAN  a  non 


At  the  Horse-Guards  there  might  be  displayed  an  allegorical  device, 
representing  BRITANNIA  in  the  character  of  SINBAD,  with  GENERAL 
ROUTINE  as  her  Old  Man  of  the  Sea.  BRITANNIA  should  be  shown  as 
having  her  hands  tied  with  red  tape,  the  end  of  which  is  held  by  a 
figure  in  the  background,  supposed  to  represent  Ma.  FREDERICK  PEEL. 

The  PKEMIEB  might  show  at  his  official  residence  an  illumination 
that  would  throw  some  light  upon  his  Sunday  recantation.  We  should 
suggest  a  JANUs-head,  to  represent  the  Head  of  the  Government :  on 
the  one  side  smiling  favourably  upon  what  appears  to  be  a  deputation  of 
English  workpeople,  but  showing  on  the  other  an  ear  which  seems  to 
be  most  "  seriously  inclined  "  to  a  party  in  Scotch  caps,  who,  by  their 
attitudes,  evidently  mean  mischief.  Being  a  transparency,  the  device 
(a  very  stale  one)  of  course  will  easily  be  seen  through. 

The  Admiralty  might  show,  as  a  type  of  their  arrangements,  an  illu- 
minated view  of  Balaklava  Harbour,  which  might  with  but  little 
alteration  change  to  that  of  the  S9uthampton  Docks,  as  they  appeared 
upon  a  late  most  melancholy  occasion.  In  another  part  should  be  shown 
a  broken-down  steam-ship,  with  the  words,  Sic  Transit  gloria,  mundi. 

In  mercy  to  the  public,  we  should  hope  the  National  Gallery  will  be 
suffered  to  remain  in  total  darkness.  Moreover,  it  would  be  really  pre- 
posterous to  attempt  to  make  light  such  a  heavy  style  of  architecture. 
There  might,  however,  with  some  fitness  be  shown,  one  or  two  of  the 
rejuvenated  "Old  Masters,"  which  have  been  made  transparencies  by 
ovewcraping. 

At  the  British  Museum  we  would  have  displayed  a  figure  of  the 
Librarian,  teaching  the  young  idea  how  to  find  a  book  by  the  Catalogue. 

As  we  always  like  to  see  things  put  in  their  true  light,  we  would 
suggest  that  wherever  the  word  Peace"  is  shown,  it  should  be 
exhibited  in  somewhat  doubtful  colours ;  and  if  it  were  arranged  as  a 
dissolving  view,  with  "Russia"  breaking  through  it,  our  conception  of 
the  matter  would  be  more  nearly  realised. 

We  have  but  faint  hope  of  ever  finding  any  brilliancy  at  Exeter  Hall : 
but  should  it  be  deemed  prudent,  for  the  sake  of  the  windows,  not  to 
make  it  an  exception  to  the  rule  of  general  illumination,  which  will 
doubtless  be  observed  with  all  our  other  public  buildings,  we  would 
suggest,  as  an  appropriate  device,  a  sombre-looking  figure  in  the  robes 
of  an  Archbishop,  represented  in  the  act  of  stamping  through  a  drum, 
and  thereby,  it  may  be  thought,  rather  putting  his  foot  in  it. 


A  Jew  to  Canterbury. 

A  LITTLE  while  ago  there  prevailed  among  the  clergy  of  the  Church 
of  England  a  mania  for  going  over  to  Rome.  The  Sabbatarian  ARCH- 
BISHOP OF  CANT  appears  to  be  travelling  in  quite  another  direction. 
His  GRACE  has  adopted  the  views  of  the  Judaizing  fanatics,  and  we 
expect  every  day  to  hear  that  our  Primate  has  gone  over  to  Jerusalem. ! 


PUNCH'S  DERBY  PROPHECIES. 

In  conformity  with  the  practice  of  his  sporting  contemporaries,  Mr. 
Punch  publishes,  this  week,  his  prophecies  as  to  the  result  of  the  race 
for  the  Derby ;  and  having,  in  imitation  of  the  journals  referred  to, 
engaged  a  large  staff  of  prophets,  he  has  no  doubt  that  he  will  have  the 
same  right  to  compliment  himself,  next  week,  upon  his  sagacity,  as 
they  are  in  the  habit  of  churning  after  any  important  turf  event. 

From  our  Regular  Prophet. 

"  Well,  old  boy,  the  time  lias  come,  temptit  fugit,  as  they  Bay  on  the  sundials.  Now 
comes  the  tug  of  war,  and  Greek  meets  Greek.  Timea  Danaos,  but  now  to  stand  the 
bazard  of  the  die.  I  am  to  put  a  name  to  the  winner.  What's  in  a  name,  as  old  BILL 
SHAKSPEARE  says  ?  A  Derby  favourite  by  any  other  name  would  run  as  fair.  But 
here  goes,  and  Old  Scratch  take  the  hindmost.  Occupat  txtremum  scalies.  We  can't  all 
win,  that  'a  certain.  There  are  some  good  horses  before  me,  and  also  some  rum  'tins. 
The  race  is  not  always  to  the  swift,  and  I  may  bo  mistaken.  But  I  should  say  that 
what  the  favourite  IKeHfworth  !a  nothing,  the  question  is  what  be  '11  go  worth.  As  for 
Artillery,  he  is  more  honoured  In  the  breech  than  the  observance.  The  Coroner  may 
sit  on  himself,  I  shan't  lay  on  him,  and  fbxsoletto'B  fat  so  let  him  pass.  I  should  say 
that  the  first  to  go  by  the  Judge's  chair  will  he  Vamlrrmctilin,  or  Fly-ly-Night  ,but  there 
will  be  '  racing  and  chasing  on  Ctuniolie  lea.'  In  choice,  however,  1  place  them  thus  : 


Cannobie 
Vandermeitli/i . 


....  1 
....  2 
,...  3 


"  And  so  no  more  from  yours  devotedly,— Yonuo  MDMPS." 
.From  our  Irregular  Prophet. 

"  POUCHY,  my  fine  fellow,  I  don't  want  to  prophesy,  but  a  word  in  your  ear.  Advice 
gratis,  yet  not  to  be  sneezed  at.  Try  Prince's  mixture.  "BOPPS." 

From  the  Stable  Bat. 

*'  ME.  PONCH. — I  was  clinging  up  to  the  wall,  last  evening,  among  the  cobwebs  in 
my  accustomed  place,  before  going  out  after  the  flies,  when  I  heard  somebody,  who 
shall  be  nameless,  say  to  somebody,  who  shall  be  strictly  anonymous,  that  something 
with  an  Italian  name,  Fatso  something,  was  to  do  the  trick.  Put  on  your  tin  according, 

"  Yours  ever, — VAHPIBE  SUCKEY." 

A  Squeak/rom  the  Bin. 

"  MB.  PUNCH,— Tell  your  readers  that  the  little  monse  under  the  bin  has  every  coa- 
idence  in  Wentworth  for  the  D.  Verbu$  satienti.  "  AWEKK-AWEEK." 

The  OU' Oman's  Notion. 

"  DEAR  SIB,— Whether  it  was  a  notion,  or  a  bit  of  a  dream,  or  an  old  'oman's  non- 
sense, never  you  mind.  But  Bays  my  wife  to  me,  as  she  were  frying  the  sassingers  this 
morning — says  she, '  Distillery  wios,'  says  she.  '  No  such  a  horse,'  says  I, '  but  you  're 
tlways  thinking  of  your  drop  o'  comfort.  There  '^Artillery,  you  old  fool.'  '  Him's  the 
boy,'  says  she.  The  old  'oman  's  been  right  once  or  twice,  J'unch. 

"  THE  OLD  'OMAN'S  OLD  MAS." 

from  a  Well-Informed  Correspondent. 

"  I  have  looked  over  all  the  lot  carefully,  and  you  may  take  my  opinion  for  what  it 
s  worth,  when  I  tell  you  that  the  winner  will  either  be  Verdant'  Green  or  the  Field.  Tell 
your  readers  to  put  on  in  the  right  quarter,  and  make  no  mistakes.  In  that  case  they 
will  come  off  with  flying  colours.  "  SAPIENS." 


From  the  Small  Soy 


Mr.  Punch  has  thus  laid  his  prophecies  before  the  public,  and  has 
ittle  reason  to  dread  the  result.  At  the  same  time,  the  Derby  for  1856 
offers  peculiar  difficulties  to  a  vaticinator,  from  the  circumstance  that 
t  is  impossible  to  ascertain  with  any  accuracy  what  are  the  compara- 
,ive  merits  of  the  horses  which  are  to  run,  or  indeed  which  horses  will 
run  at  all.  The  fact  that  Wild  Dayrell  won  last  year,  with  Kingston 
iccond,  and  Lord  of  the  Isles  third,  does  not  materially  assist  us  in 
brining  ajudgment ;  nor  are  we  appreciably  aided  by  the  consideration 
.hat  the  Derby  immediately  precedes  the  day  appointed  for  the  Peace 
rejoicings.  But  we  have  done  our  best  to  satisfy  our  patrons,  and  have  no 
loubt  that  we  shall  conduct  them  to  the  goal  in  triumph.  If  we  were 
^,0  add  our  own  belief,  we  should  be  inclined  to  say  that  the  winner  of 
,he  Derby,  judicio  nostro,  will  be  A  HOUSE  WHOSE  INITIAL  LETTEE  DIS- 

TIKCTLT  POINTS  TO  THAT  UPON  WHICH  THE  INTEREST  OF  ALL  ENGLAND 

is  NOW  CONCENTB.ATED.  This  is  all  but  naming  the  animal,  and  Mr. 
Punch  earnestly  recommends  his  friends  to  make  up  their  books 
accordingly.  And  so  hurrah  for  the  Delightful  Derby,  not  forgetting 
nine  cheers  for  the  Owdacious  Oaks ! 


'An  Elysium  for  Exeter  Hall. 

WE  read  in  the  papers  that— 

"  The  town  of  Dunse,  which  contains  a  population  of  between  3,000  and  4,000  souls, 
does  not  possess  a  single  public-house." 

We  should  say  that,  in  spite  of  its  name,  no  Sabbatarians  lived  in 
hat  same  town  of  Dunse ;  or  else  they  would  long  before  this,  by  the 
.stoppage  of  all  national  recreation  on  the  Sunday,  have  driven  the  poor 
people,  in  sheer  despair  and  ennui,  to  have  opened  a  public-house. 


"BANDS  ov  HOPE." — That  the  bands  will,  before  many  Sundays 
are  over,  play  again  in  our  public  Parks  and  Gardens. 
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PUNCH'S    ILLUSTRATIONS    TO    SHAKSPEARE. ! 

"  But  seest  thou  not  what  a  deformed  thief  this  fashion  ia  ? " 

Much  Ado  about  Nothing,  Act  iii.,  Scene  3. 


PEALS  FOR  THE  PEACE ! 

By  (lie  Sells  about  London. 

JOHN  BULL  looks  scaly, 
Say  the  bells  by  Old  Bailey  : 
The  Peace  is  a  do, 
Rings  the  Peace-peal  at  Kcw. 
Is  it  worth  fifty  millions  ? 
Ask  the  chimes  of  St.  Helen's  ; 
And  the  thousands  who've  died  ? 
Add  the  bells  of  St.  Bride. 
Them  gunboats  a  pity  ! 
Peals  the  grammarless  City  : 
And  who  'd  care  for  more  taxes  ? 
St.  Clement's  peal  axes. 
But  fighting's  a  sin, 
St.  Clapliam  chimes  in. 
Russia  should  pay  tie  bill, 
Tolls  St.  Mary-at-Hill : 
And  cede  Nicolaieff  too, 
Again  rings  out  Kew. 
— Pray,  who  brought  it  about  ? 
Asks  St.  Botolph  Without : 
Not  England — that 's  sartin : 
Says  the  peal  of  St.  Martin. 
Then  whom  shall  we  hang  ? 
The  St.  Pancras  bells  clang ; 
Hanged  if  I  care  to  know. 
Swings  the  great  bell  of  Bow. 


Removal. 

THE  Government  Offices,  it  is  generally  re- 
ported, are  to  be  transferred  from  Downing 
Street  to  Exeter  Hall.  The  PREMIER'S  Depart- 
ment, for  the  future,  is  to  be  held  in  the  rooms 

I  in  which  the  business  of  the  "Bitter  Observance 

I  of  the  Sabbath  "  is  transacted. 


THE  ILLUMINATIONS. 

(As  they  were — not.) 

Among  the  more  particularly  remarkable  and  appropriate  devices  for 
the  Illumination,  we  may  notice  the  following  :— 

Treasury  Office.— The  Knave  of  Clubs— a  beautifully-coloured  tran- 
sparency. Motto— in  letters  composed  of  brilliant  variegated  lamps, 
''Trumps  Follow  Tricks." 

Office  of  the  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer. — A  fine  transparency  repre- 
senting JOHN  BDLL  exhibiting  a  joyous  countenance  through  the  aper- 
ture of  a  horse-collar,  that  piece  of  harness  having  inscribed  on  it,  in 
gold  letters,  the  legend,  "  Income  Tax  for  Ever ! "  The  whole  sur- 
mounted with  a  glory,  consisting  of  gas-lights,  so  arranged  as  to  form 
the  figure  of  "  £100,000,000." 

Jlorse-Ouards. — A  transparency  exhibiting  Justice  with  her  bandage 
over  one  eye.  Beneath  the  figure  the  proverb,  illuminated,  "  Kissing 
goes  by  Favour." 

Admiralty. — An  allegorical  transparency — Paralysis  presenting  Gout 
with  an  Admiral's  flag.  Motto—"  Seniores  Priores." 

Exeter  Hall. — A  transparency  forming  a  beautiful  illustration  of  tran- 
sparent humbug— CANT  fraternising  with  Hypocrisy :  CANT  represented 
as  crowned  with  an  archbishop'*  mitre,  and  Hypocrisy  depicted  in  the 
character'of  Mawworm.  Motto — "  Here  We  Are ! " 

Somerset  House. — A  transparent  tableau  representing  Industry  and 
her  sons  resting  from  their  labours  at  4  o'clock.  Motto—"  The  Early 
Bird  picks  up  the  Worm." 

The  Court  of  Chancery.— Equity  swallowing  an  oyster,  and  dividing 
the  shell  between  JARNDYCB  and  JAUNDICE.  The  transparency  forming 
this  touching  picture  surmounted  by  the  maxim,  set  forth  in  lamps  of 
various  colours,  "  Equity  doth  follow  Law." 

Mansion  House.— A  grand  naval  transparency  of  Abstinence  present- 
ing the  Loving  Cup  to  Sobriety  on  the  occasion  of  Peace— the  figure  of 
Peace  represented  with  attendant  turtles.  Motto,  in  very  large  jets  of 
brilliant  gas,  the  word,  "  Reform." 


Homoeopathic  Globules. 

A  LITTLE  Medical  learning  la  a  dangerous  thing. 

The  billionth  part  of  a  grain  of  sense  is  worth  a  whole  pound  of  physic. 

The  art  is  not  to  dispense  medicine,  but  to  dispense  with  it. 

la  bodily  repairs,  the  least  given  the  soonest  mended. 

Doctors  make  more  diseases  than  they  ever  cure. 


MACHINERY  FOR  TAXA.TION. 

To  prevent  the  evasion  of  the  Fire  Insurance  Duty  by  insuring  pro- 
perty in  Paris,  our  Government  proposes  to  compel  all  persons  so 
insuring  their  property  to  take  out  a  licence  and  pay  the  English  duty, 
under  a  penalty  of  £100.  This  is  a  very  clever  trick  so  far  as  it  goes, 
but  not  quite  clever  enough.  How  are  "  Stamps  and  Taxes"  to  know 
whether  JOHN  STYLES  has  contracted  a  French  insurance  or  not  ?  By 
putting  him  to  the  question  ?  It  must  be  the  question-extraordinary, 
then ;  1'orMK.  STYLES  will  not  probably  feel  himself  bound  to  answer  to 
his  own  prejudice  the  ordinary  question  touching  his  private  affairs.  The 
boot,  the  thumbscrew,  the  scavenger's  daughter,  must  be  employed 
to  extract  the  truth  from  MK.  STYLES  ;  and  British  as  well  as  Indian 
revenue  will  have  to  be  raised  by  torture. 


THAT  BIRD  AGAIN. 

AGAIN,  the  bird  lias  built  itself  in  a  letter-box.  The  bird,  at  least  once 
in  three  years,  always  does.  This  season,  the  bird  has  built  in  a  box — 
(we  have  the  fact  on  the  assurance  of  the  Yorkshireman) — near  Thorpe 
Hall,  between  Bridlington  and  Thwing.  The  bird,  this  year,  is  a  blue 
tit-mouse.  It  was  at  first  resolved  to  destroy  Ma.  and  MKS.  TITMOUSE 
—(MRS.  T.  had  already  laid  some  eggs)— lest  they  should  imitate  SIB 
JAMES  GRAHAM,  and  from  "  their  propensity  to  peck  and  nibble  "  every- 
thing, should  poke  their  bills  into  other  people's  letters :  however,  more 
merciful  counsels  prevailed ;  and  the  tit-mice  will,  it  is  expected,  beau- 
tifully illustrate  the  influence  of  letters  by  good  breeding. 


The  Plague  of  the  Pavements. 

WE  are  requested  to  get  a  Bill  enacted  by  Parliament  providing  that 
all  Perambulators  shall,  under  a  severe  penalty,  be  furnished  with 
buffers,  in  part  to  soften  the  collision  with  the  legs  of  persons  who  are 
looking  at  print-shop  windows,  and  against  whose  lower  limbs  those 
vehicles  are  propelled  by  nursemaids  who  do  not  mind  where  they  are 
going,  probably  by  reason  of  being  absorbed  in  thinking  about  soldiers. 


LOVERS'  STAKES. — A  Sporting  young  Lady  says,  "  If  'the  course  of 
true  love  never  does  run  smooth,'  why  don't  they  water  it,  and  roll  it 
regularly  so  many  hours  a-day,  until  they  get  the  course  so  smooth 
that  any  donkey  could  run  upon  it  ? " 
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GRAND  DISPLAY  OF  FIREWORKS  AT  ST.  STEPHENS. 
BY  LORD  PAM. 

MORE  DERBY  PROPHECIES. 

FIRST  of  all,  I  heg  to  prophesy  that  the  Derby  will  be  run  for  on 
Wednesday,  the  28th  instant.  Your  readers  can  stake  their  money 
with  the  greatest  confidence  on  that  fact. 

Secondly,  I  prophesy  that  either  more  or  fewer  than  nine  horses  will 
start ;  unless,  perchance,  it  should  turn  out  to  be  that  very  identical 
number  itself.  In  any  case,  it  will  be  one  of  the  three. 

Thirdly,  as  a  proof  of  my  good  faith,  I  intend  carefully  to  abstain 
from  prophesying  what  kind  of  weather  it  will  be.  Incredulous  fools 
may  probably  sneer  at  my  vaunted  power  of  vaticination,  and  inquire 
contemptuously,  how  the  same  gift  which  enables  me  to  give  for  weeks 
in  advance  the  name  of  the  winning  horse  does  not  equally  qualify  me 
for  telling  beforehand  the  nature  of  the  weather  ?  But,  in  reply,  I 
venture  to  state,  that  the  English  climate  would  puzzle  the  greatest 
Prophet  living,  and  that  racing  is  reduced  to  a  positive  science  of 
betting,  and  that  meteorology  is  not.  However,  this  much  I  do  not 
mind  predicting, — that,  in  the  event  of  its  raining,  it  will  be  all  the 
better  for  those  who  over-speculate,  for  it  will  make  their  fall  upon  the 
turf  so  much  the  softer  and  easier. 

Au  reste,  I  prophesy,  with  my  usual  fearlessness,  that  early  on 
Wednesday  morning  many  a  bedroom  window  will  be  opened  to  see 
whether  it  rains.  The  costume  for  the  day  will  depend  mainly  npon 
the  result  of  this  inquiry.  However,  umbrellas  (and,  it  may  be,  a 
bottle  or  two  of  brandy  also)  will  be  put  into  the  carriage  to  guard 
against  the  worst.  Veils,  likewise,  will  be  taken  as  a  protection 
against  the  dust,  and  great  coats  would  be  advisable,  to  prevent  those 
who  have  been  fleeced  from  catching  cold. 

There  will  be  the  usual  impetuous  dog,  who  will  dart  down  the 
course  after  it  has  been  cleared ;  and  there  will  be  the  same  number  of 


Berlin-gloved  Policemen,  who  will  rush  madly  after  him  with  their 
drawn  truncheons,  but  taking  very  good  care  not  to  go  too  near  for 
fear  he  should  bite. 

There  will  be  a  few  fortunes  told,  and  a  few  fortunes  lost.  There 
will  be  a  few  chickens  picked,  and  not  a  few  pockets  also.  The  winners 
will  stand  champagne  to  commemorate  their  gains,  and  the  losers  will 
drink  to  forget  their  losses.  The  young  gentleman,  who  has  consented 
to  act  as  paymaster  during  the  day,  will  find,  after  he  has  collected  all 
the  subscriptions,  that  he  is  a  couple  of  sovereigns  short ;  and  put  of 
the  number  of  crested  spoons  that  left  so  bright  in  the  morning,  it  will 
be  discovered  that  one  or  two  are  missing  in  the  evening.  Carrier- 
pigeons  will  fly  up  after  each  race  ;  and  the  next  day  it  will  be  found 
that  a  variety  of  other  pigeons  have  taken  flight  also. 

The  chances  are  that,  before  we  reach  home,  we  shall  meet  with  a 
postilion  in  an  advanced  stage  of  drunkenness  ;  and  that  at  the  "  Cock" 
at  Sutton,  you  will  hear  a  frantic  cry  of  "  Soda-and- Water  ! "  The 
losses  will  be,  as  usual,  considerably  greater  than  the  winnings.  The 
fun,  however,  will  not  stop  with  the  Derby ;  for,  before  the  night  is  over, 
thousands  will  have  changed  hands  in  the  Quadrille,  both  at  Vauxhall 
and  Cremorne. 

i  now  proceed  to  give  you  the  probable  winners.    It  will  be  either : 

"  Soft  Soap,  Stidtrin-the-Mud,  Bobtail,  Four.and-Nine,  or  Silly  Billy." 

Though  I  am  in  honesty  bound  to  confess,  that  the  chances  run  fully 
as  strong  in  favour  of— 

"  Hannah-Mariah,  Smfflet,  Fred.  Petl,  Hot  Potato,  and  The  Old  Lady  of  Threaditeedle 
Street." 

The  reader  can  take  his  choice ;  though  my  advice  is,  if  he  backs 
them  all  equally,  that  he  will  find  by  the  issue  the  money  as  safe  in  his 
pocket  as  the  liest  is  in  the  Bank.  In  any  event,  the  Race,  you  may 
depend  upon  it,  will  be  to  the  Swift. 

P.S.  Should  anything  fresh  occur,  I  will  send  you  it  up  in  time  for  your 
next  Saturday's  Paper — which  will  give  your  readers  a  good  oppor- 
tunity for  corroborating  1he  veracity  of  my  prognostications,  as  the 
winner  of  the  Derby  will  then  have  been  known  to  them  all  a  full 
week. 

(Signed)  BONA  FIDES, 

(MSYEBBEEB'S,  and  PUNCH'S,  Real  PBOPHET.) 


A  SONG  AGAINST  CANT. 

BY  A  LITTLE  BIBD.    PACT  ! 

As  I  was  walking  through  suburban  lanes, 

Floral  and  verdant  with  refreshing  rains, 

I  heard  the  songbirds  pour  their  mingled  strains. 

And,  as  I  listened  to  their  tuneful  chant, 

I  thought  upon  the  Sunday  Band— HALL'S  grant — 

Abolished  by  the  influence  of  CANT. 

I  thought  how  foolish  CANT  was,  and  absurd  : 
Then,  true  as  I  am  now  alive,  I  heard 
A  sentence  uttered  by  a  little  bird. 

A  thrush,  that  highest  in  his  pipe  did  soar, 
Distinctly  spoke  three  words,  which,  evermore, 
His  song,  repeating  as  a  burden,  bore. 

He  sang  of  CANT— those  words,  which  proved  he  knew  him, 

And  the  privation  we  have  suffered  through  him, 

Were  "  Pitch  info  him !    Pitch  into  him  !    Pitch  mlo  him  ! " 


Morality  "  all  one  -way." 

Sin  CULLING  EARDLEY,  angelic  unit  of  the  Evangelical  Alliance, 
hopes  that  the  question  of  Sunday  music  is  "  now  at  rest."  And  why 
not,  seeing  that,  the  "moral  feeling  of  the  community,  without  dis- 
tinction of  sects  or  parties,  is  all  one  way  ?  "  So  that  the  QUEEN  and 
the  quarter  of  a  million  of  Londoners  who  list  to  Sunday  harmonies 
have  no  "  moral  feelings ;  "  none,  "  without  distinction."  SIR  CULLING 
may  say  with  certain  dervishes—"  Glory  to  ourselves,  we  are  above 
everything ! "  

Curious  Treasure-Trove. 

LOSING  must  be  much  easier  than  finding;  for  where  you  meet  on 
the  Derby  Day  with  one  man  "who  has  picked  up  his  money,"  you  will 
come  in  contact  with  at  least  ten  who  have  dropped  theirs.  By  the 
bye,  the  Lord  of  the  Manor  must  make  a  good  thing  of  it,  if  he  claims 

'  the  money  that  is  dropped  on  those  occasions. 


COLONIAL. — It  is  not  true  that  the  Governorship  of  Victoria  was 
offered  to  PRINCE  ALBERT  ;  and,  in  the  handsomest  manner,  refused. 
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THE  FEIENDS  OF  FOREIGNERS  IN  A  BAD  WAY. 

TIMBERS  of  the  benevolent 
members  of  this  admirable" 
institution  solemnised,  last 
week,  their  yearly  banquet 
in  furtherance  of  their 
philanthropic  purpose  ; 
namely  to  counsel,  assist, 


DE  LUNATICO  INQUIRENDO. 

THE  Moon  controversy  has  been  removed  from  the  columns  of  the 
Times  to  the  hall  of  the  Polytechnic  Institution.  We  understand  that 
considerable  anxiety  prevails  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Regent  Street, 
and  inquiries  are  constantly  made  of  the  money-takers  at  the  doors,  as  to 
the  identity  between  the  Moon  which  ME.  JELINGER  SYMONS  has  made 
bis  own,  and  the  luminary  which  MR.  PEPPEB  has  "  secured  "  for  his 
scientific  purposes.  Several  elderly  females  have  expressed  much 


and  comfort  distinguished  j  curiosity  as  to  whether  the  Moon  inside  is  "  complete  with  mountains, 


foreigners,        notoriously 
^    known  to  be  in  a  bad  way. 
The   chair  was  taken  by 


and  an  entire  set  of  hills  and  dales,"  or  merely  a  dramatic  Moon,  con- 
sisting of  canvas  and  candle,  as  in  the  celebrated  Druidical  grove  at 


report.  It  appeared  that  the  condition  of  his  HOLINESS  THE  POPE 
continued  to  give  great  cause  of  uneasiness  to  the  Committee; 
who  could  not  but  come  to  the  conclusion,  that  a  change  of  air 
—  Brighton,  Newhaven,  Twickenham  were  mentioned  —  would  be 
of  great  benefit  to  the  Pontiff  himself;  and  would  further  relieve 
the  subjects  of  his  Holiness  of  much  anxiety  and  no  little  distress. 
DOCTOR  GUMMING  —  continued  the  report  —  had  in  the  handsomest 
manner  offered  his  services,  should  the  POPE'S  journey  be  determined 
upou;  but,  the  Committee,  with  many  thanks  to  the  Doctor, 
declined  his  offer,  considering  that  the  removal  should  be  effected  with 
as  little  violence  as  possible.  A  letter  had  been  received  from  SIGNOB 
MAZZINI  relative  to  the  government  of  Home  during  the  POPE'S  pro- 
longed absence,  and  remains  under  consideration. 

Tbe  alarming  state  of  the  KING  OP  NAPLES  had  engaged  the  anxious 
attention  of  the  Committee.  Evidence  had  been  heard,  and  opinions 
consulted.  The  Committee  had  felt  some  hesitation  in  coming  to  a 
fixed  determination,  but  they  were  fain  to  consider  the  case  of  his 
Majesty  as  altogether  hopeless.  His  malady  had  assumed  a  very 
dangerous  phasis.  A  morbid  delight  in  the  sufferings  and  protracted 
pains  of  wise,  amiable,  and  aged  gentlemen,  bound  in  irons,  lodged 
in  vaults,  and  nurtured  upon  mouldy  bread,  was  among  the  worst 
symptoms  of  the  patient.  With  more  hope  than  expectation  of  a 
beneficial  result,  the  Committee  would  propose  that  DOCTOBS  CONOLLY 
and  WILLIS  be  sent  to  Naples  with  full  accredited  powers  to  bleed, 
blister  and  physic  to  the  best  of  their  ability.  The  Committee,  how- 
ever, could  not  suppress  the  opinion,  that  retirement  would  be  found 
most  beneficial  to  the  patient  and  his  well-wishers. 

The  report  stated  that  the  KING  OF  POBTDGAL,  whose  visits  to 


the  Opera.    We  have  much  pleasure  in  stating  from  ocular,  as  well  as 

LOBD  GLADVILLE,  who  I  lunar  observation,  that  MB.  PEPFEB'S  Moon  is  a  perfectly  legitimate 
was  supported  by  many  i  luminary,  which  revolves  regularly  not  only  on  its  own  axis,  but  which 
illustrious  benefactors  o'f ',  can  be  rolled  entirely  out  of  the  way  when  required  by  the  other  arrange- 
the  great  family  of  man,  of  ments  of  the  institution.  Some  absurd  applications  have,  we  believe, 
all  creeds  and  of  divers  been  made  to  MB.  PEPPEB  on  the  subject  of  his  Moon,  and,  among 
colours.  MB.  BOWYEB  others,  a  notification  has  reached  him  from  a  respectable  cow-keeper, 
sent  a  letter  of  apology  who  was  prepared  to  supply  a  moon-calf  for  the  Polytechnic  Moon,  on 
for  his  absence,  on  account :  condition  of  his  having  a  free  admission  to  the  whole  of  the  interesting 
of  ill-temper ;  the  apology  lectures  and  experiments  that  are  being  now  given, 
was  readily  received. 
The  Secretary  read  the 


THE  HANDSOME  YOUNG  CLERGYMAN. 
A  trifle  for  the  Record. 

Oil !  did  you  not  hear  of  a  handsome  young  clergyman, 

Who  in  his  pulpit  was  wont  for  to  cry  ? 
He  handled  his  text  with  such  seeming  sincerity, 

Melting  each  heart  and  suffusing  each  eye. 
He  sighed  so  hard  and  groaned  so  steadily, 

The  ladies  all  flocked  to  his  church  so  readily ; 
And  lie  turned  up  his  eyes  with  so  saintly  an  air, 

That  this  clergyman  greatly  was  liked  by  the  fair. 

His  features  were  fine,  and  his  views  Sabbatarian, 

So  by  both  young  and  old  he  was  made  a  great  pet ; 
What  teapots  and  slippers  this  predestinarian 

Young  disciple  of  CALVIN  did  constantly  get ! 
He  had  won  such  credit  and  fame  for  piety, 

That  he  had  the  run  of  the  best  society; 
And  a  girl  with  lots  of  tin  did  pair 

With  this  parson  esteemed  such  a  duck  by  the  fair. 


A  SEARCHING  NARRATIVE. 


WE  see  there  is  a  publication  called  A  Gentleman  in  Search  of  a, 
Tailor.    We  think  a  much  more  interesting  narrative  would  be,  A 

^MM M-_  „„„„„„.  „„„„   „„„  „*„„   ^t  j.  uinuvjiiu  •  i\j  Tailor^  in   Search  of  a    Gentleman,.     The    incidents   would    furnish 

EnglandThad  had"the"best  "e£fect"upoii'  h1s"conslitu'tion>"continued  to  | maf erials  for  three  good  Vols.  of  the]  most  exciting  description,  more 
improve.  His  advance  in  the  elements  of  arithmetic  was  most  satis- ;  especially  if  they  were  founded  upon  the  well-known  fiction,  that  every 
factory.  He  had  already  arrived  at  a  knowledge  of  the  amount  of  gentleman  owes,  and  is  excused  in  owing,  money  to  his  tailor.  The 
Portuguese  money  owed  to  English  bondholders ;  and  lively  hopes  '  concluding  chapter  would  be  the  settlement  of  the  tailor's  account,  for 
might  be  entertained  that,  some  day,  using  his  influence  and  authority  i  according  to  the  time-honoured  jokes  upon  the  subject,  a  tailor  is 
his  Majesty  would  pay  it.  i  always  about  the  last  person  a  gentleman  ever  thinks  of  paying.  But, 

The  EMPEROB  OP   AUSTRIA  still  remained  very  poorly ;    with  an !  of  course,  the  pith  of  the  fun  would  be  in  the  tailor  first  finding  his 
increasing  weakness  of  the  hams,  that  made  him  liable  to  drop  down   gentleman, 
upon  his  knees  whenever  he  came  within  sight  of  a  red  hat,  or  red 
stockings.    He  had  been  recommended  a  course  of  mud-baths,  as  a 


strong  detersive  of  Roman  cement. 
The  DDKE  OF  CHAMBORD,  said  the  report,  enjoyed  his  usual  mild 


I  '11  be  Your  Leader. 

Is  it  possible  to  forget  the  consummate  skill  with  which,  but  a  little 


health  and  spirits.  His  delusions  continued,  but  were  of  a  very !  while  ago,  LOBD  PiLKEnsTON  told  the  story  of  WAT  TILBB  and  RICH- 
harmless  character.  He  still  occupied  himself  in  making  crowns  o'f  ABD  THE  SECOND? — How  when  the  mob  clamoured  for  somebody  to 
straw;  holding  a  bulrush  for  a  sceptre,  and  occasionally  blowing  a1  head  them,  the  king  himself  stept  forward  and  said,  "I'll  be  your  leader?" 
soap-and-water  bubble  for  the  ball  descended  from  CHARLEMAGNE.  j  Now  the  people  call  for  the  Sunday  band,  and  wherefore  did  his  Lord- 
OTHO  OP  GREECE,  it  was  lamented,  bad  caused  the  Committee  con- ;  ship  forsake  them  P  Why,  rather,  careless  of  CANT  and  contemptuous 
siderable  anxiety :  as  a  forlorn  hope,  the  Committee  recommended !  of  over-the-Tweed  piety,  why,  when  the  people  asked  tor  the  Sunday 
another  quarter's  trial  of  the  Bavarian ;  when,  should  no  improvement  band,  did  not  PALMEBSTON  cry,  "  You  shall  have  it,  and  if  you  like,  I'll 
manifest  itself,  it  would  be  advisable  to  bind  him  apprentice  to  some  be  your  leader  ?  " 
honest  trade ;  though  it  is  much  to  be  feared  that  the  near  proximity 
of  so  many  brigands  has  not  tended  to  strengthen  his  Majesty's  moral 
convictions.  The  Queen  would  make  an  excellent  vivandiere.  The 
report  was  agreed  to,  and  after  many  admirable  speeches  were  delivered 


—speeches,  oy  the  way,  more  easily  conceived  than  expressed— the 
meeting  separated.  


Trench  and  English  Management. 

OP  all  things  that  are  decidedly  managed  better  in  France,  we  must 
not  forget  to  mention  the  Theatres.  The  French  manage  their  theatres 
in  such  a  way  as  to  get  original  pieces;  but  it  would  seem  that  the 
English  Managers  either  cannot,  or  will  not. 


America  and  Her  Honour. 


MB,  BUCHANAN,  according  to  the  New  York  Daily  Times,  has  just 
made  a  speech  in  Philadelphia,  in  the  course  of  which  occurred  the 
following  remark : — 

"  But  there  is  an  interest  superior  to  all  these  considerations,  and  that  is  onr  National 
Honour." 

A  very  proper  observation  for  a  Citizen  of  the  United  States  to  make 
— particularly  in  the  capital  of  Pennsylvania.  How  many  of  the  other 
repudiating  States  have  paid  up  ? 


A  FOOT-NOTE.— EISENBERG'S  BILL. 


JUNE  7,  1850.] 
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GREAT  PEACK  REJOICINGS  AND  PRIVATE  ILLUMINATION 
AT  BERLIN. 


PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

3fay  2f>,  Monday.  LOBD  ALBEMARLE,  the  East  India  Company's  re- 
lentless foe,  made  an  onslaught  upon  its  system  of  salaries,  pensions, 
and  annuities,  which  he  proposed  to  reduce,  for  the  relief  of  India.  LORD 
ELLENBOROUGH  did  not  think  the  salaries  to  Civil  Servants  too  high  ; 
and  Mf.  Punch  agrees  with  him,  in  this  instance,  as  it  is  of  incalculable 
importance  that  first-rate  men  should  be  secured  for  the  internal  admi- 
nistration of  India.  LORD  DENMAN  took  the  opportunity  of  explaining 
that  LORD  METCALFE  and  other  Governors  of  India  had  not,  upon  the 
whole,  thought  it  desirable  to  repress  the  spread  of  Christianity  there  ; 
indeed,  they  rather  approved  that  religious  persuasion.  The  CHAN- 
CELLOR brought,  in  a  Bill  for  Improving  the  Appellate  Jurisdiction  of 
the  House  of  Lords.  The  measure  was  not  discussed  until  Friday  ; 
but,  it  may  as  well  be  explained  at  once.  The  Lords  would  not  endure 
LORD  WENSLEYDALE'S  Life-Peerage;  but  aarree  that  life-peerage  shall 
be  conferred  upon  two  Judges,  of  six  years  sitting,  who  are  to  be  called 
Deputy-Soeakers,  and  to  hear  appeals  to  the  Lords.  They  are  to 
receive  £0000  a-year  each  for  their  trouble. 

The  Commons  discussed  the  Joint  Stock  Companies  Bill  in  com- 
mittee, after  a  protest  from  our  friend  SPOONER,  who  has  a  faculty  for 
seeing  Bugbears,  and  discovered  a  wopping  large  one,  an  Kngine  of 
Oppression,  in  this  useful  measure  for  enabling  small  capitalists  to 
invest  advantageously.  He  drew,  from  imagination,  a  terrible  picture 
of  a  smashed  grocer,  pounded  up  by  a  combination  of  other  suppositions 
grocers  uniting  to  demolish  him,  but  the  Committee  was  not  frightened, 
and  the  Bill  made  good  progress,  MALINS,  the  Chancery  barrister, 
introducing  a  great  puff  of  the  Court  of  Chancery,  at  which  his  hearers 
laughed  "derisively."  There  is  no  doubt  that  a  Chancery  suit  is 
shorter  and  cheaper  than  it  was,  and  some  few  absurdities  of  practice 
are  removed,  but  allowing  all  this,  it  is  still  the  longest,  the  dearest, 
and  the  most  absurd  thing  in  the  world,  and  therefore  a  very  proper 
subject  for  eulogy  by  barristers  who  grow  rich  upon  it.  The  Partner- 
ship Amendment  Bill  next  came  on,  the  BARINGS,  and  MASTERMANS, 
and  great  capitalists  generally,  continuing  hostile  to  it,  but,  they  were 
defeated  on  two  divisions,  and  the  Bill  was  read  a  second  time.  MB. 
HINDLEY  said  a  thing  worthy  of  note,—  MR.  ROBERT  LOWE  explained 
and  defended  the  Bill,  and  HINDLEY  stated  that  he  had  listened  to  MR. 
LOWE'S  speech,  and  could  not  understand  it,  and  therefore  thought  the 
debate  should  be  adjourned.  The  House  did  not  assent  to  this  singular 
proposition.  If  MR.  HINDLEY  by  accident  forgets  to  bring  his  brains 
with  him  (perhaps  he  left  them  on  his  toilet-table  when  he  dressed 
for  dinner)  he  should  send  his  servant,  or  one  of  the  House  of 
Commons  messengers,  to  fetch  them—  he  should  not  interrupt  the 
business  of  the  country. 


one  will  share.  It  was  explained  that  the  Danubian  Hospodars  are  to 
be  removed  before  the  affairs  of  the  Principalities  are  taken  in  hand, 
but  it  was  cot  stated  whether  they  are  to  be  equally  in  the  way  by 
being  made  Kairnakans.  The  Discouragement  of  Fire  Insurance  Bill 
was  brought  up,  and  even  LORD  MAI.MBSBURY  could  see  its  absurdity. 
Some  discussion  followed  on  the  state  of  our  relations  with  America. 
LORD  ELGIN,  who  deserves  to  be  listened  to  with  respect,  said  that  we 
were  wrong  in  supposing  the  Americans  hostile  to  us,  that  our  real 
enemies  in  the  States  were  disreputable  Irishmen,  and  that  kind  of  ex- 
ported article,  and  that  we  ought  to  be  careful  not  to  excite  ill-feeling 
on  the  part  of  the  real  Americans.  LORD  CLARENDON  assured  the 
House  that  the  English  Government  had  acted  towards  that  of  America 
in  the  most  gentlemanly  manner,  and  that  we  could  get  no  answer  to 
j  its  offer  to  refer  the  Central  American  question  to  arbitration. 

In  the  Commons  there  was  discussion  respecting  a  MB.  ALLAN 
:  POLLOK,  a  rich  proprietor  of  Irish  estatf  s,  who  has  been  clearing  away 
a  mass  of  his  tenantry,  for  the  purpose  of  adopting  a  new  system  if 
cultivation.  There  was  the  u<ual  "  conflicting  evidence,"  as  there 
alwajs  is  in  disputes  between  sailors,  Jew?,  and  members  of  Parliament, 
one  bide  ssserting  that  Ma.  POLLOK  was  a  wise  and  humane  man,  who 
was  successfully  aiming  at  the  improvement  of  his  estates  and  his 
tenants,  and  the  other  contending  that  he  was  an  oppressive  ejector  and 
;  that  his  system  would  ruin  both  himse'f  and  his  dependants.  MR. 
MIALL,  the  Dissenting  member  for  Rochdale,  and  editor  of  the  Noncon- 
formist, then  opened  the  return  match  with  Exeter  Hall,  in  payment  for 
Maynooth.  He  brought  on  a  motion  for  taking  away  the  whole  pro- 
perty of  the  Irish  Church.  The  debate  was  brief,  but  animated,  and 
I  the  motion  was  rejected  by  163  to  93.  Tne  Reverend  MR.  NEWDEGATE 
i  spoke,  but  not  the  Reverend  MR.  SPOONER,  who  was  perhaps  busy 
making  up  his  book  for  next  day's  Derby. 

Wednesday.  Both  Houses  met  at  Epsom.  Petitions  were  presented 
from  the  Female  Gipsies  of  Norwood  and  the  vicinity,  praying  for  leave 
to  examine  the  hands  of  Honourable  Members  ;  from  the  United  Men- 
dicants of  all  Denominations,  praying  for  an  issue  of  Copper-Coinage ; 
from  the  Peripatetic  Philharmonic  Societies  of  the  Downs,  praying  to  be 
heard  by  themselves  and  their  advocates;  from  the  Piratical  Pub- 
lishers' Association,  praying  that  Purchases  might  be  made  of  Incorrect 
Racing-Cards  •  from  the  Hibernian  Widows'  Society  praying  for  Relief, 
on  the  ground  that  their  husbands  were  sick ;  from  the  Hibernian 
Orphans'  Association,  on  the  ground  that  their  parents  were  in  similar 
condition  ;  and  from  certain  Immigrants  from  Ethiopia,  praying  for 
Recognition  of  their  rights  of  Representation.  Many  Notices  of  Motion 
were  given ;  among  them  one  by  Policeman  Z,  130,  to  a  young  gentle- 
man with  a  cap  and  short  hair,  who  was  banging  about  a  lady's 
carriage;  one  by  PATER  FAMILIAS,  M.P.,  who  ordered  the  horses 
long  before  his  girls  wished  to  leave  the  course ;  one  by  a  member  of 
the  ring,  to  another  member  of  the  ring,  name  and  address  unknown, 
who  had  not  paid  up  his  bets ;  and  a  great  number  by  about  500 
constables,  when  a  bell.began  to  ring  at  half-past  two  o'clock.  Several 
questions  were  put,  some  of  them  highly  impertinent,  and  others 
having  reference  to  the  probability  of  rain,  and  of  the  favourite's 
winning,  and  a  slightly-intoxicated  gentleman,  who  insisted  upon 
climbing  on  the  wrong  coach,  was  advanced  a  stage.  A  Rider  was 
added  to  the  horsepond  under  the  hill,  but  was  afterwards  withdrawn. 
An  honourable  member  trying  to  scramble  up  the  slippery  side  of  the 
bank,  at  once  took  the  oaths  and  his  seat  in  the  mud.  The  whippers-in 
were  unusually  busy  shortly  after  three  o'clock,  when  the  Ellington 
Acceleration  Bill  (BILL  ALDCROFT)  passed,  amid  loud  cheers.  Many 
cases,  chiefly  of  private  interest,  were  then  opened,  and  the  consequent 
|  discussions  lasted  for  nearly  two  hours,  amid  a  good  deal  of  excite- 
ment, which  in  several  instances  terminated  in  smoke.  The  House 
adjourned  about  five  o'clock. 

Thursday.  Parliament  made  way  for  Pyrotechnics. 

Friday.  The  Lords  considered  the  Jurisdiction  Bill,  introduced  on 
I  Monday,  and  seemed  to  think  well  of  it,  an  opinion  in  which  their 
Lordships  will  be  singular.  In  the  Commons  a  question  was  asked 
about  a  monument  to  the  late  DUKE  OF  WELLINGTON,  but  from  the 
I  Government  reply,  it  would  seem  that  there  is  not  artistic  talent  enough 
j  in  the  country  to  devise  a  worthy  memorial  of  his  Grace.  Somebody 
had  the  hardihood  to  ask  for  compensation  to  the  Militia,  on  the  ter- 
mination of  their  military  holiday,  but  this  was  deemed  a  little  too 
|  good.  Finally,  the  Bill  for  Reforming  the  University  of  Cambridge 
was  discussed,  and  MR.  WALPOLE,  its  member,  duly  catalogued  the 
good  and  great  men  who  have  beeu  educated  there,  including  "the 
prudent  WALPOLE  "  whom  he  so  mentioned  to  prevent  mistakes. 
Some  amusing  small  talk  followed,  and  it  was  arranged  that  certain 
receptacles  for  students  should  be  termed  Hostels,  and  that  their  heads 
should  be  called  Principals,  and  noti  as  had  been  proposed,  Licensed 
Masters,  because,  said  an  honourable  member,  that  would  resemble 
the  name  Licensed  Victuallers.  Imagine  a  Don  taken  for  a  Bong  ! 


.  A  letter  from  LORD  BROUGHAM,  begging  that  on  account  of 
j  his  illness  and  a  domestic  affliction,  certain  matters  might  be  attended 
to  in  his  absence,  was  heard  by  the  Lords  with  a  regret  which  every- 


Ex-MlNISTERIAL MOVEMENTS.— LORD   JOHN    RUSSELL  IS   about    to 

travel  abroad.    He  is  going  to  treat  himself  to  a  long  holiday,  and  he 
is  quite  right.    "  All  work  and  no  play  makes  JACK  a  dull  boy." 
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SPIRITUALISM  IN  THE  CITY  OF  LONDON. 

HE  City  of  London 
Corporation  Reform 
Bill  threatens  to  de- 
prive the  judges  of 
the  honour  and  ad- 
vantage of  the  com- 
pany of  Aldermen  on 
the  Bench  in  the 
Central  Criminal 
Court.  An  idea  has 
got  about  that  the 
Aldermen  do  no  good 
there;  that  they  are 
mere  assessors,  simply 
occupying  seats  by 
the  sides  of  the 
judges:  and  that  it 
would  be  a  good  thing 
if  fresh  eggs  were 

placed  under  them,  that  they  might  sit  to  some  kind  of  practical  purpose.    This 
notion  may  be  plausible,  but  it  is  shallow. 

The  great  poet  and  philosopher,  GOETHE,  has  noticed  a  peculiar  power,  exerted 
by  certain  individuals  over  others,  which  he  has  termed  "  daemonic  influence."  The 
greater  poet  and  philosopher,  SHAKSPEARE,  had  previously  instanced  and  illustrated 
the  same  power  m  the  control  which  he  represented  OCTAVITJS  C;ESAR  as  exerting 
over  MAKC  ANTONY,  and  which  he  ascribed  to  the  predominance  of  the  attendant 
spirit  or  daemon  of  the  former  over  that  of  the  latter.  Almost  everybody  knows 
somebody  by  whom  he  is  sensible  of  being  impressed  with  an  inexplicable 
influence.  It,  does  not  arise  from  mere  mental  superiority.  The  producer  of  the 
impression  may  possibly  even  be  a  small  child.  On  this  kind  of  spiritual  lorce  see 
a  pleasant  paper  amongst  Notes  and  Sketches  in  the  Morning  Post. 

That  is,  no  doubt,  dsmonic  influence,  which  the  Aldermen  of  London,  seated  on 
the  judicial  bench,  are  accustomed  to  exercise  over  HER  MAJESTY'S  judges,  to 
the  augmentation  of  their  gravity,  composure  of  their  feelings,  support  of  their 
minds,  strengthening  of  their  judgments,  and  enlightenment  of  their  understandings. 
The  worshipful  Aldermen  are  entreated  not  to  suppose,  for  one  moment,  that  the 
least  disrespect  is  intended  tliem  in  ascribing  to  them  the  influence  in  question. 
They  are  respectfully  cautioned  not  to  confound  deeinonic  with  diabolical ;  and  to 
understand  that  by  daemon  is  simply  meant  the  spiritual  attendant,  allotted  by 
the  belief  of  antiquity  to  each  individual. 

The  Aldermen  cannot  orally  advise  the  judges  on  doubtful  points  of  law.  Their 
worships  can  hardly  afford  much  helpUo  their  lordships  in  weighing  evidence.  The 
benefit  which  the  civic  dignitaries  impart  to  the  legal  by  their  proximity  to  them 
must  be  something  extraordinary.  What  can  this  extraordinary  something  be 
but  that  same  daemonic  influence — that  mysterious  agency  which,  irrespectively 
of  moral  character  or  intellectual  ability,  some  individuals  appear  to  be  endowed 
with  ? 

The  daemonic  power  of  Aldermen,  however,  is  peculiar  to  them,  not  as  being 
connate,  but  in  being  acquired  by  virtue  of  their  office ;  and  the  spirit  whence  it 
emanates  is  no  common  spirit.  The  most  refined  products  of  the  richest  vintages, 
the  choicest  Cognac,  Hollands,  and  Jamaica  rum,  the  aroma  of  the  Loving 
Cup,  the  sublimated  punch  which  has  been  superinfused  upon  turtle,  combined  and 
blended  in  one  etherial  compound,  impregnated  with  the  essential  principle  of  green 
fat,  and  the  osmazome  of  venison,  constitute  the  spirit  which,  developed  in  the 
aldermanic  organisation,  diffuses  itself  around  his  portly  person  as  an  atmosphere 
imbued  with  moral  qualities  which  are  derived  from  all  manner  of  good  things. 

Hence  is  obvious  the  necessity  for  the  presence  of  the  Aldermen  to  corroborate, 
stablish,  and  sustain  the  judges  at  the  City  Sessions. 

And  that  their  presence— their  worshipful  presence — may  always  be  sufficient  for 
that  purpose — hence  is  also  obvious  the  necessity — the  indispensable  necessity — 
that  the  LORD  MAYOR'S  Feast  and  the  banquets  at  Guildhall  and  the  Mansion 
House  should  endure  for  ever ! 


FASHIONABLE  MENDICITY. 

AMONG  ihe  begging-letter  "dodges"  of  the  present,  season  is  a  form  of  applica- 
tion for  contributions  of  articles  to  be  sold  at  Fancy  Fairs  for  charitable  purposes. 
We  ha^e  been  solicited  by  a  circular  to  send  all  sorts  of  miscellaneous  effects,  for 
some  of  which  it  would  be  necessary  to  refer  to  our  regular  dustman,  as  we  should 
certainly  include  them  in  the  category  of  rubbish.  It  is  possible  that  when  put  upon 
a  stall,  with  a  fashionable  lady  behind  it,  who  would  "tout"  with  a;l  the  energy 
that,  a  fashionable  lady  can  throw  into  the  task,  the  rubbish  might  fetch  high  prices, 
and  in  obedience  therefore  to  the  request  that  we  will  furnish  a  "  coin,"  a  "  bird," 
or  an  "insect,"  we  beg  to  offer  a  bad  sixpeice,  a  lady-bird,  and  a  flea,  to  the 
attention  of  the  Committee.  As  we  flud  that  original  poetry  and  flowers  are  taken 
in,  we  shall  have  much  pleasure  in  presenting  the  parties  with  a  distich,  and  a 
daisy,  if  a  regularly-authorised  individual  will  ealLwith  a  receipt  for  the  same  at 
the  Committee's  earliest  convenience.  Prrbaps  on  some  other  occasion,  if  we 
are  favoured  with  a  long  notice  of  the  intended  Fancy  Fair,  at  which  "Poetry"  I 
and  "Flowers"  will  be  acceptable,  we  shall  have  the  "honour  of  offering  to  the 
fete  a  ballad  and  a  butter-cup. 


PUNCH  AND  PEACE  IN  THE  CLOCK-TOWER. 

LIKE  an  Eagle  on  his  rock-tower, 

In  dignified  contemplation, 
I  sat  in  the  Westminster  Clock-tower, 

On  the  night  of  the  Peace  celebration, 
And  now  make  bold  in  rhyme  to  unfold 

The  result  of  my  observation. 

The  East  wind  cut  through  Ihe  niches. 
And  in  scaffold  and  co>dnp;e  whistled ; 

I  had  put  on  iisht  summer  breeches. 
And  my  skin  into  goose-skin  bristled ; 

Anrl  cold  to  my  bones  was  my  snat,  on  the  stones, 
To  my  feet,  the  asphalt  ol  SKTSSELT. 

Far  above  street-bustle  and  hurry, 

And  the  sea  of  sooty  roof-ridges, 
I  saw  the  crowds  that  from  Surrey 

Swarmed,  bee-like,  pvtrr  the  brid 
Black  as  flies  that  strive  in  a  "  catch-'em-aliv: ," 

With  a  buzz  as  of  Midsummer  midges. 

Like  the  scalpel  of  a  dissector, 

My  eye  plunged  into  Whitehall, 
And,  a  Government -Office  Inspector — 

Overlooking  great  and  small — 
On  Treasury  played,  and  Board  of  Trade, 

Foreign  Office,  Home  Office,  and  all. 

As  a  Giant  sleeping  passive, 

In  a  dungeon,  squalid  and  sallow, 
Lay  London,  murky  and  massive, 

With  flashes  of  lurid  yellow, 
From  the  sky-ward  glare  of  the  gas-jeti'  flare, 

Or  oil,  or  humbler  tallow. 

Gas-light  and  oil  grew  stronger 

As  the  light  of  day  kept  dwindling, 
But  the  Government,  lamps  were  longer 

Than  all  the  rest  in  kindling ; 
And  their  wicks,  when  fired,  more  quickly  expired, 

Or  burned,  when  they  burned,  more  spindling. 

To  the  Treasury  PEACE  I  had  given 

Attention  undiminished ; 
They  began  to  light  it  at  seven, 

And  at  twelve  it  was  still  unfinished ; 
'Ere  the  last  lamp  of  E  was  lit,  of  P 

The  first  had  to_be  replenished. 

Few  lamps  and  far  showed  the  sad  V.R. 

On  the  Foreign  Office  gable ; 
To  heave  up  their  Anchor,  with  stay  and  s; 

The  Admiralty  was  able, 
But  above  it  glared  down  only  half  a  Crown, 

With  the  other  half  left  sable. 

Our  officials  had  seized  the  occasion 
To  display  their  talent,  for  blundering ; 

And  I,  like  the  rest  of  the  nation, 
On  "the  reason  why"  got  pondering, 

Away  from  Whitehall  to  Sebastopol 
In  bitter  retrospect  wandering. 

When  a  rustle  of  wings  swept  o'er  me, 

And  broke  on  my  bitter  dreaming, 
And  the  night  was  lit  before  me, 

By  the  sudden  glance  and  gleaming 
Of  white  dove-plumes,  that  through  the  glooms, 

Bore  a  form  in  radiance  beaming. 

I  knew  her  as  she  lighted, 

Folding  her  opal  pinions, 
'Twas  PEACE,  the  long-invited, 

Regaining  her  dominions, 
To  witness  the  rout  that  ushered  out 

WAR  and  his  bloody  minions. 

Side  by  side  we  gazed,  as  the  rockets 

Shed  gold  and  silver  showers, 
"  Emblem,"  sighed  Peace,  "of  the  pocket?, 

That  Double  Income-Tax  scours  ;  " 
But  she  smiled  not,  nor  spoke,   when    the  wide 
heavens  broke 

In  gerbs  and  fiery  flowers. 
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Quoth  she,  " Offer  me  gunpowder  ! 

Unsavoury  devotion ! " 
;is  the  fires  roared  louder, 

And  the  smoke-clouds  surged  like  an  ocean, 
With  hasty  grace  from  before  her  fane, 

She  swept  them  with  angry  motion. 

"  The  Heavens  where  I  hold  sitting 
Should  be  purer,  and  calmer,  and  brighter ; 

Perfumes  for  me  unfitting 
Are  sulphur  and  charcoal,  and  nitre. 

Suns  fireworks  your  glee  had  been  sweeter  to  me, 
And  the  bill  to  pay  the  lighter ! " 

And  with  an  impatient  gesture 

She  shot  up  from  the  tower, 
And  the  gleam  cf  her  silvery  vesture 

Was  biigliter  than  the  shower 
Of  rocket,  atd  wheel,  and  gerb,  and  shell, 

Which,  that  night,  blazed  their  little  hour. 


Apprehension  of  a  Ckeriibim  tal;en  in  the  fact,  perched  cm  a  Tombstone, 
and  blowing  his  Hum  on  a  Sunday. 


A  BKASS   BAND   OF  HEROES. 

TUB  MONS.  JULLIEN  has  been  at  bis  labours,  and  the  result  of 
his  labour  may  be  told  in  the  words  Nascitur  ridiculus  xius-ie.  The 
following  paragraph  from  a  provincial  paper  telis  its  own  siory,  and  a 
precious  story  it  must  be  considered  :— 

"  JULLIEN'S  FESTIVAL  CONCEHT.— In  introducing  the  Trumpeters  of  the  Second 
Tic^iiiient  ot  Z  niaves,  rendered  so  illustrious  by  their  lieroic  deeds  of  daring  courage 
in  Africa  and  the  Crimea,  M.  JULLIEN  feels  assured  that  their  per'brmatices  will  be 
attended  with  far  greater  interest  than  attaches  itself  to  the  efforts  of  any  baud,  how- 
ever numerous  and  well  organi-ed.  Trained  iu  hardship,  and  imder  the  sun  of  au 
African  sky,  their  aspect,  combining  the  ferocity  of  the  savage  with  the  I«fty  bearing 
oi  the  soldier,  denen  description.  The  shrill  sound  of  the  clarions  harmonises  filly 
Tvith  the  peculiar  character  of  the  tribe.  The  notes  produced  from  their  trumpets 
number  but  four,  nevertheless  their  magic  influence  excel*  all  that  imagination  c>  uM 
realise.  These  men  are  now  enrolled  under  the  baton  of  MONSIKUK  JULLIE.V,  who  will 
present  them  glowing  with  the  laurels  gathered  at  Aluia  and  on  the  ramparts  of 
Scbistopol." 

The  above  announcement  is  the  first  that  has  reached  us  of  those 
heroic  deeds  of  daring  courage  in  Africa  and  the  Crimea,  which  these 
musicians  are  alleged  to  have  performed.     We  cannot  exactly  under- 
:   stand  how  a  trumpet  C:in  be  made  the  medium  of  anytbiug  like  a 
'  decisive  blow  on  the  field  of  battle ;  nor  do  we  see  the  necessity  of  aa 
extra  puff  for  gentlemen  who  are  no  doubt  quite  capable  of  blowirg 
j  their  own  trumpet  with  sufficient  vigour.      We  doubt  wither  their 
'  attraction  will  be  enhanced  by  the  fact,  that  their  "aspect "  coubmei 
i  "the  ferocity  of  the  savage,"  with  ''the  lofty  bearing  of  the  s  Idier." 
Tue  ferocity  of  a  band  at  a  conceit  is  almost  as  much  out  of  place  ai 
the  fierceness  sometimes  imputed  to  a  blind  horse  in  a  dust-cart,    if 
"the  shrill  sound  of  the  clarions  harmonises  fitly  with  the  peculiar  cha- 
racter of  the  tribe,"  we  should  ^y  that  the  disagreeable  quality  called 
"  screeching"  must  be  the  "  characteristic  "  of  those  musical  barba'ku^. 
The  promise  of  the  MONS.  JDLLUN  to  "present  these  men,  glowing 
with  the  laurels  gathered  at  A'ma,  and  on  the  ramparts  of  Sebas- 
topol,"  can  ouly  be  fulfilled  by  smothering  the  trumpe'ers  with  ever- 
greens, when  they  take  their  places  in  the  oichestra.     As  they  ate  now 
"enrolled  under  the  baton  of  MONS  JOLLIES,"  who  ii  a  mu-,ic:il  Field- 
Marshal  in  his  own  right,  and  assumes  the  baton  by  virtue  of  h 
we  presume  that  the  Sscond  Regiment  of  Zjuaves  can  dispense  with 
the  heroes  in  question.     We  hope  they  will  play  appropria'e  airs,  and 
we  recommend  Suoave  imagine  as  a  piece  which  the  Zouaves  may 
succeed  in  "  conscientiously  rendering." 


ANOTHER  FRIEND  OF  POLAND. 

THE  EMPEBOK  OF  RUSSIA,  visiting  Warsaw,  has  made  a  most  cora- 
lortmg  speech  to  the  Poles.  He  has  told  them  to  consider  their  chains 
as  garlands,  and  take  pride  in  them  accordingly.  "  As  for  liberty,  no 
more  reveries,  no  more  illusions,"  says  the  GEAR.  "As  for  rappiness, 
my  dear,  we  once  overheard  a  matron  say  to  a  young  wife,  as  for 
rappiness  m  the  married  state,  never  think  on  it."  Any  way,  the  CZAR 
speaks  out.  May  we  not,  therefore,  recommend  him  to  that  energetic 
and  impassioned  body,  the  Friends  of  Poland,  who  lately  held  a  meeting 
whereat  they  enthusiastically  determined  to  do  nothing  ?  an  heroic  line 
of  conduct  that  from  the  beginning  of  the  war  until  the  consummation 
of  peace,  from  the  first  shot  to  the  last  firework,  they  have  firmly  and 
undeviatingly  pursued.  Of  this  society,  certes  ALEXANDER  THE 
bECOND  should  be  immediately  voted  a  member.  Plain-speaking 
especially  m  kings,  ought  to  have  its  reward. 

The  American  Hookey  Walker. 

IT  is  reported  that  PRESIDENT  PIEBCB  intends  to  recognise  the 
government  set  up  by  WALKBR  and  his  filibusters  in  Nicaragua  By 
th'3  M*  he  will  hitch  Nicaragua  on  to  the  United  States',  the  respect- 
able WALKER  serving  him  as  a  hook.  Herein  we  see  the  Yankees 
going  a-head,  as  m  everything  else,  and  stumping  us  Britishers.  They, 
too,  have  a  WALKER,  who  is  greafer  than  our  o\vn,  and  they  intend  to 
make  him  also  ft  greater  HOOKEY. 


MOST  INTERESTING  CEREMONY. 

THE  PfiT-P ARSON  of  St.  Lavender-ciim-Musk  has  had  presented  to 
him  by  the  female  portion  of  his  elegant  congregation,  a  most  handsome 
Testimonial.  It  consisted  of  six  pots  of  the  best  Bear'a-grea^p,  three 
bottles  of  the  Bouquet  des  Soupirs  de  Veuves,  a  small  tortoiseshell-box 
of  the  Pate  de  Fleiir-de-Lis  for  whitening  the  hands,  two  dozen  of  the 
best  French  dove-coloured  gloves,  and  six.  cambric  pocket-handker- 
chiefs, trimmed  with  Valenciennes  two  inches  deep,  and  with  his 
initials  worked  in  the  corner  with  the  hair  of  six  young  countesses, 
whose  united  incomes,  it  is  said,  amount  to  not  less  than  £343,000 
a-year.  The  whole  of  the  cadeaux  (most  delicately  perfumed)  were 
enclosed  in  a  most  sumptuous  corbeille,  lined  with  cherry-coloured 
satin,  and  decorated  with  Brussels  point,  and  a  profusion  of  white 
ribbons. 

A  handsome  dejeuner  Gunteresgue  was  provided  on  the  occasion  at 
the  mansion  of  the  lovely  LADY  LUCIA  ANGELINA  BARNABAS.  The 
Reverend  gentleman,  upon  being  presented  with  these  "  flattering 
proofs"  (as  he  called  them)  "of  the  great  admiration  and  affection,  iu 
which  he  was  held  by  the  more  titled  of  his  fair  congregation,"  was  so 
deeply  affected  as  to  be  visibly  moved  to  tears.  The  intensity  of  his 
emotion  lasted  for  several  hours;  as  with  the  tenderest  pressing  he 
could  not  be  persuaded  to  touch  a  morsel  of  breakfast,  beyond  a  plover's 
egg  and  a  bishop's-thuTib,  with  just  a  sip  of  Constaatia.  It  was  a  sub- 
ject of  proud  observation,  that  toere  were  as  many  as  three-and-twenty 
men  servants,  and  everyone  of  them  six  feet  high,  and  in  livery  and 
powder,  ranged  round  the  breakfast-table.  The  effect,  as  they  all  had 
on  their  new  dinner  uniforms,  was  not  only  aristocratic,  but  beautiful ; 
and  was,  moreover,  a  pleasing  token  of  the  very  high  estimation  iu 
which  the  PET  PARSON  (of  St.  Laveuder-cum-Musk)  is  held  by  the 
superior, classes,  of  which  he  is  so  great  an  ornament. 


A  DAHK  PASSAGE. 

THE  following  motto  has,  since  the  Crimean  Inquiry,  been  recom- 
mended to  a  celebrated  Earl,  but  for  the  life  of  him  he  says  he  cannot 
see  his  way  through  it  :  "Esc  Fumo  dare  LCCAN." 

AN  UNIFORM  CRY. — Our  clerical  dignitaries  are  loud  in  shrieking 
"  No  Ban's  in  the  Park  ! "  What  if  the  People  were  to  side  for  once 
with  the  Puseyites,  and  join  in  the  absurd  cry  of  "No  Bands  in  the 
Pulpit  ?  " 


A    SCENE    AT    A    RAILWAY    STATION. 

Groom.  "  BEG  PARDON,  SIB, — BUT  TVOS  YOTJK  NAME  TOMKINS  ?  " 
TomttiM.  "Yzs!" 

Groom.  "If  YOU  PLEASE,  SIR,  MASTER  SAYS  HE  wos  WERRY  SOHBY  AS  HE  COULDN'T  SEND  THE  FEEATON — BUT,  AS  HIS  YOUNG 
'Oss  WANTED  EXERCISE,  HE  THOUGHT  YOU  WOULDN'T  MIND  RIDIN'  OF  'IM  ! "  LToiiKiNS  bursts  into  a  cold  perspiration. 


NATURE  IN  SUNDAY'S  BEST. 

THE  patronage  of  our  readers  is  affectionately  requested  for  a  most 
meritorious  association,  calling  itself  "  The  Society  lor  Promoting  the 
Due  Observance  of  the  Lord's  Day:"  a  body  whose  unobtrusive 
benevolence  reflects  a  mild  lustre  upon  Exeter  Hall. 

Humility  is  the  principal  thing  which  limits  the  sphere  of  its  useful- 
ness—the humility  of  its  members,  and  especially  of  its  Secretary,  a 
MR.  BAYLEE— unkindly  termed  by  certain  scoffers,  unfortunate  MR. 
BAYLEE.  The  Society  has  addressed  a  memorial  to  the  QUEEN,  com- 
plaining of  the  Sunday  band  at  Windsor  Terrace,  and  requesting  HER 
MAJESTY  to  command  her  Ambassadors  and  Consuls  abroad  to  enforce 
on  their  households  that  observance  of  Sunday,  the  first  day  of  the 
wpck,  which  ia  so  clearly  prescribed  by  the  Eleventh' Commandment. 

M  ii.  BAYLEE,  we  understand,  has  taken  it  upon  himself,  to  compel 
every  clergyman  in  London  to  aflix.  his  signature  to  this  pious  petition. 

But  what  stands  in  the  way  of  this  excellent  Society  at  least  as  much 
as  Humility,  is  the  kindred  and  analogous  condition  of  Poverty; 
so  that  it  is  at  the  same  time  humble  and  hard-up.  It  is  especially 
in  want  of  funds  for  one  important  object,  which  the  present  appeal 
will,  it  is  hoped,  procure  it  the  means  ot  carrying  out. 

Its  loyal  memorial  deprecates,  among  other  wickednesses,  "  every 
artifice  adopted  to  allure  the  people  from  their  homes  "  on  the  Sabbath. 

Now  it  is  obvious  that  to  leave  the  gates  of  Kew  Gardens,  for 
instance,  open  on  a  Sunday,  is  to  adopt  an  artifice  calculated  to  allure 
people  on  that  day  from  their  homes. 

But  it  is  equally  clear  that  the  flowers  of  the  field,  the  woods,  and 
groves,  if  they  are  to  be  seen  on  Sunday,  must  also  operate  to  the 
allurement  of  mankind  from  their  homes  on  the  day  of  rest.  The 
Society  for  Promoting  the  Due  Observance  of  the  Lord's  Day,  there- 
fore, proposes  to  purchase  an  unlimited  quantity  of  drugget,  to  lay 
down  on  Sundays  over  the  carpet  of  the  meadows,  the  hills,  and  dales ; 


and  as  much  black  crape  as  may  be  needful,  to  be  made  into  veils  for 
the  trees,  and  other  beauties  of  nature.  They  say  that  if  the  horse- 
chestnut  trees  in  Bushy  Park  were  thus  veiled  on  Sunday,  it  would 
prevent  much  of  the  desecration  of  that  day  which  they  now  cause 
by  being  out  in  bloom. 

They  design  to  effect  their  purpose  by  respectful  dictation  to  the 

SOVEREIGN,  and  by  the  mild  coercion,  and  gentle  intimidation  of  laiid- 

i  lords,  farmers,  and  other  persons,  whose  consent  is  necessary  to  the 

execution  of  their  scheme  ;  the  adoption  of  which,  however,  they  have 

hopes  of  getting  rendered  compulsory  by  our  present  Parliament. 

vVe  sincerely  trust  that  all  those  of  our  readers  who  feel  the  necessity 
of  retaining  the  poor  man  on  Sundays  in  the  sanct.il  y  of  his  domestic 
sphere,  and  in  his  atmosphere  of  carbonic  acid  and  sulphuretted  hydrogen, 
will  afford  this  truly  philanthropic  Society  all  the  encouragement  they 
can,  in  its  endeavours  to  confine  him  within  those  bare  walls,  to  which, 
when  tired  of  Sabbatarian  exercises,  they  arc  anxious  to  limit  his 
Sunday  contemplations. 

Vain  Glory. 

AMONG  the  illuminations  one  of  the  most  popular  devices  was  a 
combination  of  the  initials  of  the  QUEEN,  PRINCE  ALBERT,  Louis 
NAPOLEON,  and  the  EMPRESS  EUGENIE.  The  result  of  this  arrange- 
ment was  a  display  of  the  letters  V.  A.  N.  E.  which  suggested  to  the 
philosophic  mind  a  connection  between  popularity  and  the  weathercock. 


An  TJnreported  Illumination. 

THE  Newspapers  have  grossly  neglected  to  report  the  illumination 
i  that  was  in  front  of  MR.  COBDEN'S  house.    It  was  in  the  form  cf  a 
"PEACE  MOTTO  :— 0-Iive   and   let  live."     It  was  surrounded  with 
branches,  beautifully  lit  up  with  gas,  and  the  effect  was  as  happy  as 
it  was  luminous. 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI.— JUKE  7,  1856. 


CIRCUMSTANCES    ALTER    CASES. 

Her  M-j-t-y.  "  WELL,  MY  LORD— THEN  I  SUPPOSE  MY  SUNDAY  BAND  MUST  BE  GIVEN"  UP,  TOO ! " 
Cant.  "OH  DE-AR  NO,   YOUR  MAJESTY!    THAT'S  QUITE  A  DIFFERENT  THING!" 


JUSE  7,  1856.] 


PUNCH,   OK  THE   LONDON   CHARIVARI. 
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SOME  UNEEPORTED  ILITIMINATIONS. 

own  Correspondent.) 

HE  KnigUsbridge  Pie  Shop.—&si- 
TANNIA  offering  an  eel-pie  to 
Louis  NAPOLEON,  and  a  small 
Peace  to  the  EMPEKOR  OP  RUSSIA. 
'.?  and  Company.  —  The  British 
Lion  in  oil  lamps,  with  his  eye  | 
blown  out  by  the  wind,  and  his 
tail  knocked  off  by  an  accident 
in  fixing  it. 

Mr.  Dunup's  Chambers.  —  Trans- 
parency.   A  brown-holland  blind,  I 
with  a  PALMER'S  candle  at  the 
beck  of  it. 

The    Kensington    Beadle.  —  A 
cocked-hat  —  in  tbe  window  —  sur- 
rounded with  CHILD'S  night-lights, 
with  the  words  —  "Pax  —  and  for-  ; 
wards  light  goods  "  on  a  card  over  ; 
the  centre. 

Finns,  Fish  Shop.  —  A  trans- 
parency of  BRITANNIA  holding  a 
label  inscribed  with  the  words, 
"Shrimps  fresh  from  Gravesend 
every  day,"  and  above  it  a  gun-  ; 
barrel  filled  with  ojsters. 

.—  The  British 


Standard  blended  with  the  Natural  Standard  of  Sherry. 

The  Honourable  Seedy  Nogo.  —  A  paper  lanthorn  painted  green  to 
represent  the  Baltic  Sea,  and  a  kitchen  candle  inside  it,  to  carry  out  the  j 
idea  of  a  "  dip  "  in  the  Baltic. 

At  the  Government  Offices  in  Downing  Street  preparations  had  been 
made  to  display  the  word  Peace  in  very  large  letters,  but  by  some  ; 
characteristic  mismanagement,  the  work  was  not  more  than  half  lighted, 
and  the  authorities  were  at.  C  when  we  left  them. 


PARAGRAPHS  FOR  THE  PROVINCIAL  PAPERS. 

THE  statement  that  MR.  FREDERICK  PEEL  went  up  as  Stick  to  the 
largest  rocket  has  been  denied.  It  is  only  just  to  the  high  qualifi- 
cations of  this  rising  young  statesman  to  inform  our  readers  that  his 
failing  to  go  up  was  not  attributable  to  any  want  of  fitness  on  his  part, 
nor  to  any  expressed  desire  on  the  part  of  anybody  that  he  would  stay 
on  earth.  

There  is  a  student  at  the  University  College,  who  reads  a  page  of 
ALISON  regularly  every  day.  He  began  at  first  with  half-a-page,  but 
now  he  can  manage  an  entire  page.  By  persevering  unremittingly  at 
this  praiseworthy  pursuit,  the  young  enthusiast  calculates  that,  with 
good  health,  he  shall  be  able  to  get  through  all  ALISON'S  works  easily 
in  less  than  forty  years.  

MB.  GLADSTONE  has  no  intention  of  going  to  Rome  this  year. 


B 


A  VERY  HARD  PLACE. 

HEKE  is  rather  an  unreasonable  requisition  advertised  in  the  Times  :— 
OYS'  REFORMATORY.—  WANTED,  an  ASSISTANT,  unmarried  : 


THE  NOBLEMAN  ON  THE  TURF. 

I  'it  a  man  on  the  Turf— and  of  England  a  Peer, 
A  stern  moralist  there,  I  a  gambler  am  here ; 
With  every  low  blackguard  I'm  ready  to  bet, 
If  I  think  I  am  likely  his  money  to  get. 

In  my  zeal  for  Religion,  I  firmly  refuse 
To  allow  the  political  claims  of  the  Jews, 
And  I  think  if  a  Hebrew  now  sat  in  my  place, 
To  my  Order  and  House  he  would  be  a  disgrace. 

I  consider  the  Jews  as  contemptible  brutes, 
Devoted  to  lucre's  most  sordid  pursuits, 
Ever  bent  on  acquiring,  without  earning,  pelf; 
Yet  that's  just  on  the  racecourse  what  I  do  mysslf. 

In  the  City  on  'Change  1  should  scorn  to  bs  seen, 
For  the  stockjobber's  craft  I  thiuk  dirty  and  mean, 
But  the  Tuif  I  frequent  without  scruple  or  shame, 
To  win  other  men's  money  by  cunning  my  aim. 

Bat  the  Turf  is  the  Turf;  it  is  Swell,  it  is  Crack, 
There  nothing — except  a  mere  blackleg — is  black ; 
There  is  avarice  genteel— by  nobility's  grace, 
And  high  station  low  cunning  exalts  at  a  race. 

I  suspect  that  the  Turf  was  devised,  with  intent, 

To  afford  aristocracy's  bosom  a  vent 

For  the  wealth-getting  instinct— wherewith  the  heart  throbs, 

In  the  bosoms  of  nobles  as  well  as  of  snobs. 

We  of  course  cannot  practise  what 's  called  honest  trade  ; 
'Twould  debase  us,  defile  and  pollute,  and  degrade  : 
But  a  gentleman  takes  an  allowable  course, 
Trying  money  to  make  by  a  bet  on  a  horse. 

Yet  'tis  strange  on  a  racecourse  ourselves  we  should  find 
Ever  mixed  up  along  with  the  scum  of  mankind : 
Thus  our  fellows  appear — I  confess  it  with  grief — 
To  be  pickpocket,  thimblerig — scoundrel  and  thief. 


HOMCEOPATHIC  GLOBULES.    (SECOND  DOSE.) 

THE  louder  the  Quack  the  longer  will  be  the  Bill. 

MaclietKs  observation,  "  Throw  physic  to  the  dogs"  ia  an  Insult  to  the  intelligence 
of  those  animals. 

Patent  medicines  derive  their  name  from  PATEKE — to  lie  openly. 

The  Constitution  that  goes  too  often  to  the  Bottle  is  sure  to  be  broken  at  last. 

The  man  who  doctora  himself  has  a  fool  for  his  patient. 

An  officious  friend  .may  be  compared  to  a  Doctor  who  gives  "  Advice  gratis,"  in 
order  to  make  you  swallow  the  intolerable  quantity  of  physic  he  generally  prescribes 
with  it. 

A  Shilling  is  the  ordinary  gratuity  for  recruiting,  but  when  yon  wish  to  have  your 
health  recruited,  you  must  put  a  sovereign  to  it  to  make  up  the  full  compliment  of  a 
physician's  fee. 

The  repairs  of  one's  body  are  about  as  endless  as  the  repairs  of  any  other  tenement. 
When  once  you  get  the  bricklayer,  or  the  Doctor  in  the  house,  you  never  can  tell  when 
you  will  get  him  out  again. 


he  will  be  required  to  Bleep  in  the  house,  and  take  the  oversight  of  the  boys  during 
the  hours  of  rest.  Also  to  impart  the  usual  instruction  given  in  such  an  institution, 
and  afford  such  other  aid  as  the  governor  may  require. 

How  will  he  be  able  to  sleep  in  the  house  and  take  the  oversight  of 
the  boys  at  the  same  time  ?  Or,  if  he  is  to  sleep  in  the  day,  and  oversee 
the  boys  at  night,  during  what  time  will  it  be  possible  for  him  to 
impart  instruction  to  them,  and  afford  other  aid  to  the  governor  ? 


An  Innocent  Question. 

"  ME.  PUNCH,— I  see  that  at  the  firew9rk  Drawing-room  the  QUEEN 
'.wore  a  train  of  light  blue  silk,  embroidered  all  over  with  a  palm 
pattern.'  I  say  that  the  palm  was  in  allusion  to  peace,  but  Pa,  who  is 
such  a  politician,  says  it  was  in  compliment  to  PALM-ERSTON.  Please, 
which  is  right  ?  « yourS)  EMMA  » 

Winslow,  You  're  Wanted. 

SOMETHING  has  been  said,  but  nothing  has  been  done,  about  6Ue 
danger  of  devoting  public  cabs  to  the  purpose  of  removing  patients  to 
and  from  the  hospitals.  The  evil  is  certainly  on?  that  ought  to  be 
checked,  but  it  is  difficult  to  leave  it  to  the  discretion  of  the  cabman 
to  refuse  a  passenger  on  account  of  ill-health,  for  a  driver  would  be 
sure  to  look  upon  all  sixpenny  fares  as  cases  of  tizzies  (phthisis). 


Country  Innocence. 

A  FAT  old  lady  from  the  country  was  reading  out  the  various 
inscriptions  of  the  devices  and  transparencies  on  the  night  of  the 
illuminations,  when  she  came  to  "  Vive  la  Reine."  She  hammered  her 
umbrella  on  the  pavement,  and  exclaimed,  quite  indignantly — "  Fine  la 
Reine  !  well,  I  hope  to  goodness  it  won't,  lor  we  have  had  Rain  more 
than  enough  lately  !  " 

BLIGHTED  AMBITION. — It  is  said  that  all  the  four  infants  who  took 
the  leading  prizes  in  the  Boston  Baby  Show  have  all  since  died.  We 
understand  that  henceforth  the  undertakers  in  general  are  about  to  get 
up  another  infantine  exhibition. 


PATERNAL  LOVE. 

"  I  LOVE  the  Poles,"  says  the  EMPEROR  OF  RUSSIA,  "as  my  own 
children."  The  CZAR  has  a  very  ancient  authority  for  the  peculiarity 
of  his  affection.  After  such  fashion,  did  not  Saturn  love  his  little 
ones  ? 

TF  "THE  SOCIETY  FOR  THE   CONVERSION   OF  THE  JEWS" 

-L  wilt  only  spend  the  same  amount  of  money  annually  upon  the  suppression  of  Holy- 
well  Street,  and  the  conversion  of  its  dirty  inhabitants  to  the  ways  of  cleanliness  and 
respectability,  .Vr.  Punch  will  be  happy  to  subscribe  to  its  Funds  until  so  desirable  an 
object  is  carried  out  to  the  great  improvement  of  the  Metropolis  and  the  unequivocal 
gratidcatioa  of  every  civilised  member  of  the  community. 


LONDON  CIIAR1VAUI. 


7,  185C. 


MBS.  POTTLES  SEES  NO  REASON  WHY  SBE  SHOULDN'T  GO  OUT  ON  TBB  ROOF  OF 
HEK  HOUSE  TO  BEE  THE  FIREWORKS. 


PUNCH  RIGHT  FOR  THE  DERBY! 

PUNCH  RIGHT  AGAI35T !  i 
PUNCH  ALWAYS  RIGHT!!! 

HDRBAH— Looray  !  Right  again!  There  is  but  one 
Ellington,  and  Punch  was  his  Prophet !  Hurrah!  Hooray! 

Having  thus  relieved  his  mind,  in  some  degree,  and  being 
slightly  better,  Mr.^  Punch  proceeds  to  congratulate  his 
friends  upon  the  success  they  must  have  had  on  the  Dei V.- 
Day.  He  foretold  the  Winner,  and  every  one  of  the  other 
Prophets  foretold  everything  but  the  Winner.  The  Suit'luii 
Times  gave  you  Fazzolelto  and  Artillery  against  the  i'ic-ltl ; 
Sell's  Life  gave  you  Cannabic  or  Coroner;  the  Era  gave  you 
Fazzoletto,  positively,  which  at  aJl  events  showed  pluck ; 
the  Advertiser  gave  you  Fazzoletto  or  Vamlcnneulin ;  and 
Wednesday  afternoon  showed  you  that  none  of  them  knew 
anything  about  the  matter.  They  hud  "  fancies,"  and 
"stable  secrets,"  and  " vaticinations,"  and  all  the  rest  of 
the  jargon,  but,  did  they  tell  you,  as  Mr.  Punch,  did,  the 
name  of  the  horse  that  won  ?  No  ! 

Mr.  Punch  stated,  the  week  before  the  Derby,  that  it 
would  be  won  by  Ellington. 

He  did  not  insult  the  understanding  of  liis  readers  by 
blurting  out  the  fact  in  a  bald  and  unseemly  manner,  but 
he  noblyremarked  that  the  INITIALLETTER  OF  THE  WINNER'S 

NAME   POINTED   TO  SOMETHING  UPON  WHICH   THE   INTEREST 

OP  ALL  ENGLAND  WAS  TURNED.  This,  as  he  sweetly  added, 
was  all  but  naming  the  animal. 

What  was  that  "initial?" 

Ecbo  answers  E,  for  Ellington. 

And  what  was  that  "  something  ?  " 

Why— EPSOM— you  idiot. 

Sold  again,  and  a  new  paletot  bought  with  the  money;  the 
old  one  having  been  spoiled  in  that  abominable  walk  from 
the  Hill  to  the  Rail  all  in  the  rain. 

Another  time,  perhaps,  you  will  trust  Mr.  Punch,  instead 
of  the  humbug  prophets. 


A  MORAL  LESSON  AT  THE  MANSION  HOUSE. 

LAST  week,  the  LOBD  MAYOR  in  the  exercise  of  a  hospitality  that 
will  long  make  the  flesh-pots  of  SALOMONS  famous  in  the  City,  invited 
the  Judges  to  dine  with  him.  Nothing  could  be  more  seemly  :  nothing 
could  be  better.  We  like  to  contemplate  the  Bench  at  dinner :  the 
exercise  of  eating  and  drinking  makes  us  for  a  time  almost  upon  a  level 
with  a  LORD  CHANCELLOR.  Our  awe  is  lessened  with  every  mouth- 
ful, and  a  new  sense  of  familiarity  glows  within  and  warms  us  with 
every  new  glass  of  wine.  Law  is  stript  of  all  its  terrors ;  the  sword  of 
Justice  is  laid  aside,  and  we  expand  at  the  knife  and  fork. 

Well,  at  this  feast  of  horse-hair  and  reason,  the  LORD  MAYOR  gave 
the  health  of  the  Lord  Chief  Justice  of  England,  and  otlier  lights  of 
the  Bench ;  and  with  singular  felicity  of  taste,  managed  to  associate 
the  Mansion  House  with  Newgate.  In  our  most  social  hours,  let  us 
not,  as  good  citizens,  forget  that  there  is  such  a  place  as  the  Old  Bailey. 
Beautiful  are  the  flowers  that  deck  the  banquet-table ;  but  are  they  not 
the  better  recommended  to  our  senses,  coming  as  they  do  with  a  whole- 
some bitterness,  when  they  are  associated  with  the  felon  herbs,  the  rue 
and  wormwood  of  the  dock  ?  We  take  a  deep  draught,  a  warrr  ing 
bosomfu),  from  the  loving  cup ;  but  let  us  chastise  the  glowm?, 
bounding  pulse  ™t.h  some  thought  of  the  black  cap.  Therefore,  wisely 
and  well  did  LORD  MAYOR  SALOMONS  by  the  flourish  of  his  eloquent 
tongue,  take  his  guests  awhile  from  the  absorbing  pleasures  of  the 
banquet-table  to  the  dead  cold  stones  of  Newgate. 

"  He  need  scarcely  remind  those  whom  he  addressed  of  R  trial.  Involving  mnst  im- 
portant public  interests,  which  had  just  been  concluded,  and  which  had  been  •conducted 
under  the  presidency  of  the  Lord  Chief  Justice,  assisted  by  two  other  learned  judges." 

The  LORD  MAYOR  'needed  not  to  have  reminded  his  readers ;  and 
therefore,  he  did  remind  them.  The  very  needlessness  of  the  goodness 
was  only  the  greater  proof  of  its  gushing  exuberance. 

"  Bethought  he  might  venture  to  congratulate  the  Lord  Chief  Justice  on  the  patience 
learning,  and  impartiality  exhibited  in  the  course  of  that  trial,  which  he  felt  assured 
had  been  conducted  in  a  manner  most  satisfactory  to  the  public." 

LORD  CAMPBELL  received  the  congratulation  modestly,  but  with  due 
fortitude.  Like  Tom  Thumb,  his  lordship  "  had  done  his  duty,  and  he 
had  done  no  more." 

We  have  touched  upon  this  incident  as  it  proves  how,  under  the 
direction  of  a  master-mind,  morality  may  be  associated  with  the  diges- 


j  tion  of  good  things ;  how  deep  thinking  may  be  the  handmaid  to 
;  pleasant  drinking.  The  Egyptians  had  an  instructive  skeleton  at  their 
1  banquets  ;  and  the  LOBD  MAYOR,  in  his  philosophic,  contemplative 
nature,  conjures  to  the  board  the  memories  of  Newgate,  and,  as  a  cor- 
rective of  festal  levity,  a  tlwught  of  the  ghastly  creature  in  the  Stafford 
cell.  Life,  says  the  poet,  is  a  mingled  yarn :  therefore,  let  us  inter- 
twine the  suffocating  hemp  with  the  Bacchanal  ivy ! 


THE  BEAR  AND  THE  FIREWORKS. 

HE  Russian  Bear,  as  an  interested  party, 
was  kindly  permitted  by  MR.  SECBETAR'Y 
MITCHELL,  of  the  Zoological  Gardens,  to 
become  a  spectator,  from  the  top  of  his  pole, 
of  the  Primrose  Hill  fireworks.  Although  it 
was  but  too  evident,  that  the  noble  and  hirsute 
animal  had  suffered  much  from  the  War,  he 
nevertheless  maintained  a  look  of  diplomatic 
serenity  ;  a  look,  it  will  be  remembered, 
that  ever  distinguished  his  illustrious  con- 
temporary, the  BARON  BRUNOW.  The  Bear 
wore  a  shade  over  his  left  eye,  and  his  right 
paw  in  a  sling ;  one  of  his  legs,  we  think 
the  sinister,  was  also  in  splinths.  Otherwise, 
the  animal  seemed  in  good  health  and  spirits. 
A  supper  was  handsomely  provided  for  him ; 
but  somehow  his  stomach  refused  a  remarkably  fine  turkey,  and  he 
contemptuously  smelt,  and  nothing  more,  at  some  German  'sausages, 
imported  from  Vienna. 

We  may  as  well  add  that  the  Austrian  Eagle,  after  being  well  washed 
with  Naples'  soap,  was  regaled  upon  an  Italian  greyhound.  The 
French  Eagle  had  a  bellyfull  of  English  beef ;  we  cannot  but  regret  to 
say,  the  very  primest  cut  of  the  Bull. 


ASSES  AND  DONKEYS.— If  PRESIDENT  PIERCE  should  sncceed  in 
attempting  to  set  England  and  America  by  the  ears,  surely  the  ears  of 
both  America  and  England  must  be  very  long. 
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THE    HAPPY    FAMILY    CLUB. 

THE    motion  of    LOED 
CHEMORNE     for     the 
purgat  ion  of  the  Happy 
Family  Club  has  been 
set  aside ;  though  not 
by    the   eloquence    of, 
MR.  ABRAHAMS.  LORD! 
CREMORNE,  in  his  vi-; 
vacious  and  descriptive 
address,  lamented  that 
certain    opposing   in- ; 
stincts,   or   principles, 
or  whatever  they  might ! 
be  called,  of  the  mem- 
bers   of    the    Happy 
Family  Club    had   of: 
late     asserted    them- 1 
selves  to  a  most  dis- ! 
tressing,  and  he  would  ', 
add,   mischievous    de- ! 
gree :    bringing   great 
scandal  upon  the  osten- 
sible unanimity  of  the 
body  aforesaid.    Thus, ; 
when  the   owls  were : 
introduced   with    the ' 
mice,  the  cat  with  the  ' 
goldfinch,     and      the  | 
spiders  with  the  blue- ' 
bottles,  it   was   upon 
the  faith,  or  at  least 
upon  the  supposition, 

that  they  were  all  "animated  by  the  same  motives;  namely,  to  eat  and  drink  in  harmony 
together,  without  preying  upon  the  limbs  or  lives  of  one' another.  He  had  regretted  to 
find — and  the  fact  had  become  a  crying  shame — that  certain  owls  whom  he  could  name,  had 
used  their  curved  beaks  in  antagonism  to  the  mice  ;  that  the  cat  had  on  one  occasion  been 
found  with  the  goldfinch  in  her  mouth,  that  albeit  not  killed,  had  sung  very  small  ever  since ; 
and  that  the  spiders  had  eviscerated  themselves  for  the  destruction  of  the  blue-bottles. 
He  wanted  to  know  among  other  things,  and  they  were  by  no  means  a  few,  how  the  Happy 
Family  dab  could  exist  with  such  principles  in  action?  They  must  in  the  end  destroy 
one  another,  instead  of  combining  to  teach  the  world  what  might  be  done  by  a  certain 
degree  of  self-compromise  in  respectful  deference  to  self-interest.  LORD  CREMORNE  is  himself 
an  owl  that  has  been  very  much  hidden  in  the  ivy,  but  it  is  plain  that  the  greatness  of 
the  evil  to  be  remedied  overcame  his  judicious  sense  of  obscurity.  Hence,  he  had  ventured  to 
hoot  a  little,  all  other  voices  being  silent. 

The  debate  took  a  very  desultory,  but  withal  a  very  placable  turn.  All  the  arguments 
ran  to  the  general  conclusion  that,  call  a  club  whatever  you  would,  preach  and  publish 
unanimity  and  self-denial  as  much  as  you  might,  cats  would  be  cats,  and  owls  would  be  owls. 
With  this  inevitable  but  no  less  sensible  conviction,  it  was  resolved  that,  as  things  could  not 
be  mended,  they  had  better  remain  as  they  were. 

Before  the  meeting  broke  up,  Ma.  ABRAHAMS  begged  leave  to  explain  that  he  had  never 
shrunk  from  the  responsibility  of  his  opinions  entertained,  written,  and— strange  to  add— 
published.  He  had  castigated  certain  owls  for  the  meanness  with  which,  behind  their  backs, 
they  had  attacked  the  mice;  he  had  denounced  a  well-known  cat  for  treachery  towards  the 
goldfinch ;  and  had  not  hesitated  to  condemn  a  certain  spider  as  desirous  of  spinning  his  own 
theories  to  the  damage  of  blue-bottledom.  He  was  there  to  avow  and  answer  for  his  opinions — 
But  (we  must  close  with  the  painful  remark)  as  nobody  seemed  to  question  or  care  what 
those  opinions  might  be,  the  meeting  broke  up,  and  MB.  ABRAHAMS,  putting  on  his  hat,  took 
his  opinions  away  with  him. 


OUR  WASTE-PAPER  BASKET. 

THE  recent  attack  on  the  Belgian  Press  is  but  an  illustration  of  the  old  adage,  that  the 
weakest  goes  to  the  WAI.L-EWSKI. 

We  have  a  friend  with  so  high  an  appreciation  of  the  ludicrous,  that  he  has  been  known  to 
turn  a  msngle  to  ridicule. 

The  Mother-in-law  is  the  person  in  the  household  who  attends  to  the  preserves  and  the 
pickles,  and  sees  that  the  matrimonial  jars  are  put  carefully  away  to  bs  opened  as  they  are 
wanted. 


THE  SPIRITS  OF  THE  WISE 

AND   THE  FIREWORKS. 

THE  Spirits  of  the  Wise 

Were  sitting  in  the  clouds ; 
They  cast  approving  eyes 

On  London's  eager  crowds ; 
On  London's  crowded  Parks, 

And  London  bathed  in  fire, 
Which  here  and  there  burst  into  sparks 

That  shot  a  little  higher. 

The  vault  of  heaven  towards, 

They  saw  some  sparks  ascend, 
In  trains  of  several  yards. 

Whose  flight  there  made  an  end ; 
Faint  pops  they  heard  below, 

Slight  crack  and  gentle  whizz ; 
The  Spirits  of  the  Wise  said,  "Oh  ! 

How  sensible  this  is  ! " 

The  cause  whence  this  ado 

And  hubbub  did  arise, 
OF  course  was  known  unto 

The  Spirits  of  the  Wise ; 
They  knew  we  made  this  fuss, 

For  Peace,  by  battle  won, 
Which,  had  not  War  befallen  us, 

We  never  should  have  done. 

Had  we  no  heroes  lost, 

Had  we  no  treasure  spent, 
Which  loggerheads  have  cost, 

VVe  should  have  been  content 
With  customary  light, 

Which  common  gas  supplies, 
And  not  amazed,  the  other  night, 

The  Spirits  of  the  Wise. 

When  Pestilence,  at  length, 

From  ravage  came  to  stop, 
We  did  not,  on  the  strength 

Of  that,  bid  squibs  to  pop. 
Nor  bade  we  crackers  bang 

When  Famine's  blight  did  cease : 
No  lamps  we  lit,  no  bells  we  rang, 

As  we  have  done  for  Peace. 

All  that,  another  time, 

We  shall  not  fail  to  do ; 
Our  gas  shall  flare,  bells  chime, 

Stars  burn  red,  green  and  blue. 
At  any  trouble's  end, 

Rejoicing  we  shall  fall, 
But,  whilst  a  happy  time  we  spend, 

Shall  not  rejoice  at  all. 

Long  be  it,  then,  before 

Our  walls  shall  blaze  again, 
Our  rockets  whistling  soar, 

And  fire  our  serpents  rain ! 
Sublime,  to  mortal  eye?, 

Although  the  sight  appear, 
And  give  the  Spirits  of  the  Wise 

Diversion  in  their  sphere; 


THE  DERBY  STEAKS. 


AT  Epsom,  on  the  Derby  day,  there  was  a  vast 
attendance  of  connoisseurs  in  horseflesh.    Most 

Ihe  man  who  is  fond  of  puddings  and  pies  places  himself  fearfully  in  the  power  of  his  of  them  were  Britons  to  whom  horseflesh  is  meat 
*£*•.  and  drink ;  but  there  were  also  a  few  Frenchmen, 

It  is  a  great  pity  that  a  woman  s  pet  should  so  frequently  be  everybody  else's  nuisance.        '  of  like  taste  with  M.  DE  ST.  HILAIRE,  to  whom 
e  man  who  would  wait  for  an  omnibus  that  was  "just  coming"  is  capable  of  stopping  for  |  horseflesh  is  meat  only.    They  took  the  greatest 
i  shower  when  it  was  threatening  to  rain.    The  wise  man  walks  on  smartly  at  oace,  and  the  interest  in  the  race,  which  to  them  was  suggestive 
consequence  is,  he  reaches  his  home  long  before  he  is  overtaken  by  one.  of  the  most  racy  fare,  and  it  was  remarked  by 

Of  all  Suits  that  are  down  for  hearing,"  we  should  say  that  the  lovesuit  with  a  rich  widow  many,  that  they  looked  at  the  winner  as  if  they 
that  was  deaf  of  both  ears,  was  about,  as  difficult  as  any  to  win.  wished  to  eat  him.  Many  of  them  were  over- 

==^^====^=  |  heard  talking  most  enthusiastically  about  "swip- 

,,  \  steks,"  whereby  they  were  supposed  to  mean 

MUSICAL  MOVEMENTS.— ihe  bunday  Punfans  may  join  trump-its  with  the  "  POPE'S  Brass '  those  equine  steaks  with  which  the  shambles 
iand,  for  it  is  very  evident  that  they  are  playing  the  POPB'S  game  by  rendering,  by  their '  would  be  supplied,  if  the  butchers'  business  were 
harsh  measures,  the  Protestant  religion  as  diatas:eful  as  passible  to  the  people.  '  conjoined  with  that  of  the  knacker. 
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PUNCH,   CR  THE  LONDON   CHARIVARI. 


[Jess  'I,  1S5U. 


PUNCH'S    ILLUSTRATIONS    TO    SHAKSPEARE. 


"  Sir  John.  Truly,  mine  host,  I  must  turn  away  some  of  my  followers. 
Host.  Discard,  bully  Hercules ;  cashier;  let  them  wag  ;  trot,  trot." 


Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,  Act  i,  Scene  ' 


JENNY  LIND'S  LAST  NOTES. 

LIND — for  we  can  no  more  find  another  name  for  her  than  we 
can  re-christen  the  rose  or  the  nightingale— JENNY  LIND  is  about  to 
warble  her  last  notes  to  London  ears.  JENSY  has  declared  it ;  and  as- 
suredly her  last  notes  they  will  be.  There  are  singers  who  sing 
farewells ;  who  weep  passionate  adieus ;  who  are  buried  alive  under 
bouquets,  from  whence  with  difficulty  they  are  dug  out  by  the  sym- 
pathetic Manager,  and  borne  off  the  stage  fainting,  to  conclude  in  the 
green-room  with  a  sustained  shake  of  hysterics :  we  have  witnessed 
such  flesh-quakes,  and  have  ourselves  wept,  as  the  reader  will  be  kind 
enough  to  suppose  we  ought  to  have  wept,  on  such  an  occasion.  Vain 
waste  of  tears !  Even  as  at  a  finger-touch  the  dumb  musical  snuff- 
box will  trill  into  life,  even  so,  at  the  finger-touch  of  Plutus,  will  that 
prima  donna,  whom  only  a  few  months  before  we  sobbed  over  from  the 
boxes ;  even  will  that  exanimate  songstress,  fresh  as  a  skjlark  washed 
with  morning-dew,  burst  into  mercenary  song.  We  have  been  so 
tricked  of  our  emotion,  that  we  believe  ourselves  upon  any  future  stage 
occasion  ensured  against  all  tears,  even  though  the  prima  donna  should 
siu#  to  us  from  an  onion-bed.  As  well  hope  to  get  a  drop  of  sympa- 
thetic de*  from  SIXTY  PER  CENT,  ESQ.  on  an  unredeemed  acceptance  : 
no,  our  eyes  are  henceforth  dry  as  nutmegs. 

But  it  is  otherwise  when  JENNY  LIND  avows  her  purposed  farewell. 
Thrice  more  will  she  warble ;  and  on  June  the  30th,  in  England,  sing 
no  more.  In  that  England,  prizing  as  it  does  the  genius,  and  loving 
tlie  woman  for  the  soul  of  goodness  that,  in  divine  harmony  with  the 
songstress,  breathes  from  her.  JENNY  LIND  departs,  but  she  leaves  be- 
hind her  monuments  and  records  of  her  goodness,  enduring  as  the  soul 
of  charity.  Her  healing  voice  has  comforted  the  sick,  and  given 
instruction  to  little  children.  English  hospitals  and  English  schools 
are  and  will  be  melodious  with  the  benevolence  of  JENNY  LIND  ;  and 
admiration  of  the  artist  is  deepened  into  affection  for  the  creature. 

On  June  the  30th,  JENXY  LIND  will  sing  for  the  last  time  at — yes,  at 
Exeter  Hall.  If  any  sweetening  process  could  purify  the  building  from 
the  past  and  for  the  future,  it  would  be  such  singing.  But  no ;  Exeter 
Hall  and  the  bishops— it  is  the  vaunt  of  the  last  bran-new  bishop,  the 


crozier  of  CARLISLE,  and  not  the  vaunt  of  Punch — are  too  strong  for  it. 
The  original  odour  will  remain.  EVLIA  EFFENDI  (on  the  authorit  \ 
SOUTHEY)  tells  us  that,  "  in  Kaza-Amed,  the  capital  of  Diabekr,  there 
is  a  mosque  called  Iparie,  built  by  a  merchant,  and  so  called  because 
the  builders  mingled  with  the  chalk  seventy  Jak  of  musk,  so  as  always 
to  perfume  the  building."  Even  so  when  Exeter  Hall  was  in  course  of 
construction,  even  so  were  seventy  Jak  (whatever  measure  that  may 
be)  of  cant  mingled  with  the  lime,  BO  as  always  to  perfume  the  edifice.  ' 


HIGH-PRICED  HONOURS.  ' 

WHATEVER  may  be  the  other  improvements  effected  at  the  Horse- 
Guards,  the  grammar  of  the  department  is  as  loose  as  usual.  In  a 
circular  addressed  to  officers  commanding  regiments,  it  is  intimated 
that  they  "  will  cause  all  matches  to  be  fired  at  the  appointed  place  of 
practice" — an  instruction  which,  if  literally  acted  on,  will  render  the 
•'appointed  place"  which  is  to  be  "fired  at"  a  rather  dangerous 
locality.  The  object  of  the  circular  is  to  confer  on  soldiers  the  privilege 
of  practising  for  prizes  "  granted  by  the  officers,  or  made  up  by  the 
soldiers  themselves;"  and  it  is  held  out  as  a  grand  inducement  to 
voluntary  practice,  that  they  may  "  gain  the  prizes  "  which  they  have 
themselves  purchased,  or,  in  other  words,  they  may  compete  for  their 
own  property.  They  are  also  at  liberty  to  obtain  "badges  of  dis- 
tinction, which  it  is  proposed  by  regulations  to  bestow  upon  the  shots," 
a  proceeding  which  will  render  the  "shots"  more  ornamental  than 
useful,  for  a  bullet  with  a  badge  attached  to  it  will  be  rather  a  difficult 
matter  to  deal  with. 


A  Regular  Democracy. 

IT  is  to  be  feared  that  the  orderly  conduct  of  the  British  crowd  in 
London  on  the  night  of  the  29th  ult.  will  not  conduce  to  better  our 
relations  with  America.  The  citizens  of  the  Model  Republic,  so  called, 
will  be  vexed  and  envious  to  find  that  our  democracy  is  a  more  perfect 
one  than  their  own,  inasmuch  as  it  is  formed  of  a  people  who  are  able 
to  govern  themselves. 


Printed  by  William  Bradbury,  of  No.  13,  Upper  Wobum  Place,  and  Frederick  Mnllett  Ev.m.of  So.  19.  Queen  :  Boad  We.t.  Rejenfs  Pa.k.bolh  in  the  pari.h  of  St.  Psncni,  in  *«  County  of  Middlesex. 
Pnnten,  at  Iheir  Office  In  LombatJ  Strut,  In  the  1'iecinct  of  Wnitelriais,  to  tne  Citj  t,f  London,  and  i'ubjsbtd  br  tnem  u  No.  S5,  Fleet  Stiet',  In  the  faj.ih  of  SI,  Bride  In  the  Citj  o! 
London.— SATUBCAI,  June  7,  1856. 
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MAWKISH  SENTIMENT. 

"DEAR  PUNCH,— You  Uke  a  bit  of  nonsense, 
I  believe.  What  do  you  think  of  this  ? 

"  A  man  told  me  that  he  didn't  consider  that  a 
criminal  ought  to  be  hanged  for  a  foul  murder, 
because  we  do  not  hang  a  scoundrel  for  s 
ruinous  fraud. 

"I  demolished  this  preposterous  opinion  by 
observing  that  loss  of  property  is  nothing  to  loss 
of  human  life. 

"  This  booby  then  asked,  why  we  were  ready 
at  any  time  to  go  to  war  on  a  question  of  pro- 
perty? So  ridiculous  a  question  required  no 
reply ;  but  I  remarked  that  war  is  a  different 
thing  from  murder.  He  demanded,  in  what 
respect  ?  Well,  1  said,  war  is  fair  killing ;  mur- 
der is  unfair.  So  then,  concluded  my  stupid 
friend,  you  bang  for  the  unfairness,  not  for  the 
killing  P  On  this  principle  jou  have  as  much 
right  to  hang  a  rogue,  as  to  execute  an  assassin. 
I  said,  '  I  don't  see  that ; '  which  shut  him  up, 
and  left  the  best  of  the  argument  with  yours 

sincerelr-  "COMMON  SENSE." 

"P.S.  I  hate  sophistry." 


A  NICE  PATIENT. 

"  You  are  III  t " 

"  Of  course  1  'm  not,  but  A  imt  comes  to  put  on  a,  Blister,  for  which,  she  stands  £10.  She  'II  be  here 
presently,  and  find  me  Buffering  under  a  quarter  of  a  yard  of  Chamois  Leather  and  two  pennyworth 
of  Fresh  Suiter." 


Mysteries  made  Easy. 

THE  Morning  Post  states  that  a  MONSIGNOR 
CAPALTI,  Secretary  of  the  Coxgregazione  dei  Riti, 
will  accompany  to  Paris  CARDINAL  PATRIZZI, 
who  is  to  represent  the  POPE  at  the  baptism  of 
little  NAPOLEON.  MONSIGNOR  CAPALTI  has 
quite  peculiar  mission.  According  to  the  Post, 

"  He  is  to  explain  certain  difficulties  to  the  French  clergy." 

Are  the  difficulties  of  Popery,  the  difficulties 
which  MONSIGNOR  CAPALTI  is  to  explain  ?  He 
will  be  a  very  clever  fellow  if  he  contrives  to  do 
that. 


A  JUDICIAL  OPTICAL  ILLUSION. 

IN  a  case  tried  the  other  day  before  BARON  ALDERSON,  that  facetious 
Judge  is  reported  to  have  said  to  the  Plaintiff,  "  Now  you  have  proved 
your  case,  you  will  get  about  as  much  damages  as  you  could  put  in 
your  eye,  and  see  none  the  worse  for  it." 

We  presume  this  obiter  dictum,  will  find  its  way  into  "the  Books," 
and  that  the  Law  Reports  will  do  full  justice  to  the  celebrated  case,  in 
which  it  will  have  been  laid  down  as  decided  that  "  Plaintiff's  vision  is 
not  impaired  by  amount  of  damages."  We  must,  however,  venture  the 
suggestion,  in  our  character  of  amicus  curia;,  that  Plaintiff's  eyes  must 
have  been  very  capacious,  for  the  jury  awarded  him  £10,  in  spite  of  the 
Judge  s  observation ;  and  senile,  therefore  that  a  £10  note  crammed 
into  a  Plaintiff's  eye,  will  not  prevent  him  from  seeing  out  of  it. 


EPIGRAM. 

BY  AN  OXFORD  PRIZE   POET. 

LEADENHALL  butchers,  STUBBING  AND  LEA, 

Sold  some  meat,  as  bad  as  could  be. 

LORD  MAYOR  SALOMONS  guv  a  drubbing 

Well  deserved  to  LEA  AND  STUBBING, 
You  fork  out,  you  STUBBING  AND  LEA, 
Twenty  pounds,"  says  the  MAYOR,  says  he, 
11  teach  you  to  set  folks  grubbing 

On  meat  that 's  bad,  you  LEA  AND  STUBBING." 


Pure  Iron-y. 

IT  is  frequently  said  that  a  criminal  can't  escape  in  this  country 
because  the  police  have  so  many  irons  in  the  fire  as  to  render  the 
evasion  of  their  vigilance  impossible.  We  don't  know  what  sort  of 
irons  they  have  in  the  fire,  but  there  appear  to  be  some  Italian  irons 
among  them,  or  IOSCHINI  would  not  have  remained  so  long  at  liberty. 

THE  HOSTILE  BANDS.— The  Sunday  Band  controversy  is  a  mere 
m  the°Par0ks  '  "  the  BandS  "*  the  Pul?it8  asain8t  the  Bands 


A  PRINCE  IN   PURSUIT   OF  KNOWLEDGE.' 

HE  '  PRINCE  REGENT  or  BADEN, 
last  week,  in  the  laudable  pursuit 
of  knowledge  through  London,  paid 
a  visit  to  the  printing-office  of  the 
limes  newspaper.  His  Royal  High- 
ness expressed  himself  as  parti- 
cularly struck  with  the  steam- 
press,  so  admirably  constructed  as 
to  strike  off  both,  sides  of  a  question 
at  the  same  time.  The  PRINCE 
desired  that  the  editors  and  con- 
tributors generally  to  the  Times 
might  be  shown  him;  but  was  soon 
given  to  understand  that  he  was 
not  for  one  moment  to  entertain 
the  hope  that  any  such  condescen- 
sion would  be  vouchsafed  him.  He 
was  ultimately  allowed  to  inspect 
two  or  three  of  the  devils,  to  whom 
His  Royal  Highness  offered  the 
Baden  Order  of  the  Tom-Tit,  which 
was  respectfully  but  firmly  declined. 
His  Royal  Highness  further  wished 

to  be  shown  the  process  by  which  a  "  leader,"  a  real  thunder-bolt,  was 
produced  •  but  was  informed  that  such  articles  were  never  manufac- 
tured under  the  shadow  of  a  crowned,  or  even  a  half-crowned  head. 

His  Royal  Highness  made  many  minute  inquiries,  especially  as 
regarded  the  printing-ink  employed  upon  the  journal.  He  observed  it 
in  no  way  seemed  to  him  the  same  sort  of  ink  as  that  used  upon 
the  Continent ;  and  was  informed  that  His  Royal  Highness  was 
perfectly  right,  inasmuch  as  the  ink  in  use  abroad  was,  for  the  most 
part,  a  royal  monopoly,  and  supplied  by  Government  manufacturers. 
In  England,  however,  the  people  put  their  thoughts  in  their  own  black 
and  white,  independent  of  the  state.  Foreign  ink  had,  for  the  most 
part,  a  very  close,  suffocating  sort  of  smell,  very  apt  to  take  honest 
people  by  the  nose ;  now,  English  ink  contained  a  highly  sanative 
principle,  and,  properly  administered,  was  a  most  universal  and  most 
popular  medicine.  His  Royal  Highness  and  suite  left  the  office, 
several  of  the  natives  being  very  much  astonished.' 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

AY  came  in  for  the  notice  of 
the  Lords  on  Monday,  June 
2nd.  A  Petition,  signed  by 
a  thousand  dealers  in  and 
consumers  of  that  article, 
prayed  for  the  suppression  of 
frauds  in  the  trade.  Their 
Lordships  got  over  their 
work  at  a  slapping  pace  that 
evening.  They  passed  nine 
iBEls,  read  a  tenth  a  second 
sent  an  eleventh 
•  igh  Committee,  and  had 
talk  about  Lights  at 
SHI  (a  matter  on  which  poor 
LOEII  ALTM  n  PAGET  should 
be  heard),  and  they  did  it 
all  between  five  and  twenty 
minutes  to  six  o'clock.  In 
tbe  Commons,  LORD  PAL- 
MBRSTON  explained  that  no- 
thing could  be  done  yet  to- 
wards settling  the  Dauubiaa 
Principalities.  He  took  a 
subsequent  opportunity  of  abusing  the  unfortunate  little  King  and 
kingdom  of  Greece,  implying  and  almost  f-tating,  that  OHIO  was  a 
clirui,  and  his  people  were  brigands.  In  Committee  of  Supply,  the 
Statute  Law  Commission,  which  professes  to  be  consolidating  the 
Sta'ntee,  and  has  certainly  sacked  about  £14,000,  caught  a  good  deal 
of  unfavourable  criticism,  but  the  year's  salary  was  voted.  A  Bill 
for  improving  Parochial  Schools  in  Scotland  was  opposed  on  the  usual 
"religious  "  grounds,  but  read  a  second  time. 

'•'ii.  Siiipros's  Disabilities  Removal  Bill  was  passed  by  the 
Lords,  but  who  SHIPTON  is,  and  whether  he  is  a  lineal  descendant  of 
MOTHER  SHIPIOX,  and  what  his  abilities  and  disabilities  are,  and  where 
he  wants  to  remove  to,  Mr.  PtincA,  not  having  received  a  copy  of  the 
Bill,  is  unable  to  say.  The  Bill  for  Evading  the  Wensleydale  Difficulty 
went  through  Committee,  LOUD  ABERDEEN  declaring,  incidentally,  that 
the  Scotch  were  great  blockheads  for  sending  appeals  to  the  English 
lawyers,  who  knew  nothing  of  Scjtch  law,  arid  LORD  DERBY  and  others 
intimating  their  belief  that  an  appeal  was  an  appeal,  whether  it  were 
understood  or  tot,  and  that  the  Scotch  were  quite  satisfied  with  the 
glory  of  sending  ttieir  grievances  to  "sic  an  elustrious  assembly  as  the 
Hoose  o'  Lords." 

The  House  of  Commons  had  taken  such  awful  fright  at  two  notices 
on  the  paper,  signifying  the  intentions  of  MESSRS.  ISAAC,  BATT,  and 
FAGAN,  to  briug  up  the  whole  case  of  Ireland,  and  all  her  wrongs, 
regarded,  moreover,  from  opposite  sides  in  politics,  that  there  were  not 
members  enough  to  make  a  House.  The  list  of  these  who  did  attend 
has  been  published,  and  it  comprises  a  splendid  assortment  of  bores, 
who  are  always  in  the  way  of  a  holiday.  Here  are  some  of  them,  and 
the  nation  can  hardly  condemn  its  representatives  for  getting  away 
from  anything  in  which  such  afflicting  parties  proposed  to  figure. 
There  were  "Counted"  MESSRS.  BROTHERTON,  MOORE,  M'CANN, 
F.  FRENCH,  DEASY,  ED.  MIALL,  JAMES  SCULLY,  DR.  MICHELL, 
HADFIELD,  WAI.MSLEY,  PELLATT,  THOMPSON,  MUNTZ,  FAGAN, 
MXAOHAB,  and  POLLARD-URQUHART.  And  Tuesday  was  a  beautiful 
day— the  second  of  the  season — imagine  deserting  the  sunshine  to  sit 
down  in  such  Company. 

.  MR.  DRUMMOND  gave  a  curious  notice  of  motion.  He 
considers  that  the  Home  Secretary  is  often  pestered  into  reprieving 
people  whom,  if  he  were  let  alone,  he  would  hang,  and  MR.  DRUMMOND, 
who  believes  hanging  to  be  a  very  excellent  punishment,  objects  to  this 
interference,  and  proposes  "to  relieve  the  Secretary  tUerefrom." 
MH.  GEORGE  MOORE,  who  writes  his  speeches  very  neatly,  and  recites 
them  very  accurately,  then  let  off  an  enormous  harangue  upon  Irish 
Tenant  Right.  Be  moved  the  second  reading  of  a  bill  for  establishing 
it.  Nobody  answered  him,  but  the  House  went  to  division,  and  the 
second  reading  was  can  i.o  59.  It  will  probably  be  rejected 

at  th'c  next  stage,  and  will  certainly  capsize  somewhere.    A  bill,  which 
to  alter  the  way  in  whicn  publication  is  made  of  intending 
ing  Marriages,  went  through  Committee.    MR.  Ii.  PHILLIMORE 
said  that  clandestine  marriages  were  increasing  frightfully,  and  that 
everything  ought  to  be  done  to  prevent,  them.    He  saw  no  hardship  in 
the  publication  (if  hanns,  and  had  heard  his  own  published.    MissLydia 
'/  felt  differently,  "  O  that  I  should  live  to  hear  myself  called 
Spinster." 

Thursday.  The  new  BISHOP  OP  SALISBURY  was  "  trotted  out"  by 
the  EAHL  OF  SHAFTESBURY,  for  refusing  to  consecrate  a  burial-ground 
at,  Blandford  unless  a  Communion  Table  were  placed  in  the  Cemetery 
Ciiapel.  The  Bishop  considers  that  a  Church  of  England  Chapel  ought 
to  be  complete,  for  tlie  perfoimance  of  Divine  Service.  His  lordship 


|  defended  himself  with  neatness  and  meekness,  but  LORD  PORTMAN, 
!  who  had  bestirred  himself  in  the  country  upon  the  Question,  followed 
with  snme  amusing  criticisms  upon  a  charge  of  tbe  Bishop's,  iu  which 
he  had  figuratively  described  himself  as  linving  in. his  veins  "  the  blood 
of  the  Apostles."  SAMUEL  OF  OXFORD  then  opened  upon  LORD  PORT- 
MAN,  and  in  noticing  an  interruption  said  that,  "  it  his  noble  friend 
would  have  but  one  grain  of  that  inestimable  quality,  patience,  a  quality 
so  peculiarly  necessary  t9  the  judicial  mind  aid  to  tlie  just  settlement 
of  all  controverted  questions,  he  would  endeavour  to  state,  as  briefly 
and  clearly  as  he  could,  the  argument  he  meant  to  adduce,  and  his  noble 
friend  would,  perhaps,  then  be  better  able  to  comprehend  it."  Finally, 
the  petition  against  the  BISHOP  OP  SALISBURY  was  ordered  to  lie 
upon  the  table.  LORD  CLARENDON,  who  i*  just  now  always  deprecating 
discussion  upon  the  affairs  of  Italy,  deprecated  it  again  this  evening. 

LORD  PALMERSTON  stated  that  MK.  CHAMPION,  our  Minister  at 
WASHINGTON,  has  been  dismissed  by  the  American  Government.  It 
may  also  be  convenient  to  mention  here,  that  GENERAL  PIERCE  has,  in. 
order  to  promote  his  own  interests  at  the  next  Presidential  election, 
recognised  WALKER,  the  "buccaneer,"  as  a  legitimate  Governor;  and, 
has  done  so  in  such  a  clumsily,  transparent  way,  that  the  American 
Press — even  journalists  who  approve  the  act— pour  merciless  ridicule  on 
their  awkward  Sovereign.  Whether  we  are  going  to  "drift"  into 
another  war  remains  to  be  seen.  MR.  SIDNEY  HEKBERT,  in  Supply, 
brought  up  the  subject  of  the  Education  of  Officers  in  the  Army.  The 
proposals  he  makes  are  so  audacious  that,  if  they  had  not  proceeded 
from  a  wealthy  aristocratic  gentleman,  wh'ise  social  status  made  the 
Hee-haw  Officers  discreetly  silent,  the  zoological  noises  for  which  they 
are  famous  would  have  burst  forth  in  full  fury.  But  tbe  RIGHT 
HONOURABLE  SIDNEY  HERBERT,  an  accomplished  debater,  a  gentleman 
with  a  great  many  thousands  a-year,  and  who,  moreover,  is  heir-pre- 
sumptive to  an  Earl,  is  not  a  man  for  the  bold  Hee-haws  to  insult. 
So  he  calmly  pointed  out  the  dreadful  ignorance  of  the  officer-class; 
and  proposed  that  there  should  be  a  Board  for  examining  for  Com- 
missions,— yes,  and  on  Promotion.  That  1  he  Staff  should  have  been 
obliged  to  attend  a  Staff-School,  and  also  have  served  one  year,  in  each 
arm  of  the  Seivice,  Cavalry,  Artillery,  and  In/antry.  This  was  pretty 
plain,  and  pretty  practical,  and  the  sense  of  the  House  was  with  the 
proposer ;  and  even  FREDERICK  PEEL  could  not  crawl  over  the  plan, 
so  aa  to  do  much  damage  to  it;  while  PAI.MISBSTON  thanked  MB. 
HERBERT  outright,  and  promised  the  best  consideration  of  Government 
for  the  plan.  In  the  course  of  the  evening  it  was  announced,  that  the 
Monument  at  Scutari,  the  fac-simile  of  which  is  in  the  Crystal,  Palace, 
is  to  cost  £17,500.  Certainly,  the  nation  can  grudge  nothing,  in  cloiu" 
honour  to  the  brave  whom  we  have  lost ;  bu>,  tlie  sura  seems  enormous, 
considering  that  the  Monument,  though  not  wanting  in  a  simple  dignity 
and  nobleness,  is  by  no  means  the  imposii  il,  which  a  quarter 

of  such  an  outlay  would  erect  in  England.  Does  tbe  carriage  of  suck 
a  work  to  Constantinople  cost  £12,000  ? 

Friday.  In  the  Lords,  after  a  soniewuat  irregular  Philippic,  by  LpRD 
DENMAN,  against  the  reporters  who,  he  alleged,  had  strung  his  orient 
pearls  at  randoni,  LORD  ST.  LEONARD'S  sarcastically  demanded,  whether 
it  was  the  intention  of  Government  to  bring  in  a  bill  exempting  women 
from  the  punishment  of  death, 'an^  exempt  ion  to  which  he  is  much 
opposed.  LORD  CAMPBELL  also  complained  against  the  mercy  ex- 
tended to  female  murderers,  and  gave  himself  much  credit  for  having 
sent  a  sort  of  she-P^MlER  to  the  gallows,  whereby,  sccording  to  his 
Lordship,  a  whole  county  was  deterred  from  the  particular  crime  for 
which  she  was  hanged.  The  President  of  the  Council  disclaimed  any 
such  intention  as  that  suggested  by  LORD  ST.  LEONARDS,  and 
vindicated  the  lenity  whicli  had  been  shown  in  recent  cases.  The 
Wensleydale  Dodge  Difficulty  Bill  was  passed. 

In  the  Commons,  LORD  PALMERSTON  said,  that  the  news  on  which 
he  based  his  statement  as  to  MR.  CBAMETON'S  dismissal  had  not  been 
cpnfirmed ;  but  he  could  give  no  other  information  as  to  the  American 
difficulty,  and  deprecated  discussion.  In  Supply,  the  vote  f°r  a 
National  Picture-Gallery  was  opposed  by  two  wise  and  large-minded 
men,  Ma.  SPOONEE,  and  MR.  W.  WILLIAMS,  but  was  carried ;  and  the 
vote  for  the  proposed  Road  across  the  Park  was  refused ;  so  after  all 
the  fuss,  inquiry,  and  report,  things  are  jus-t  where  they  were  at 
starting.  "  Trouble  and  woe  for  him  who  would  Cross  the  fame." 


BRITISH  AND  FOREIGN  FOXES. 

THE  following  concise  but  obscure  announcement  appeared  the  other 
day  in  the  advertising  columns  of  the  Times : — 

CUB   FOXES   (not  Parleyvous),  wild  as  tigers— At  BROOKE'S,  8, 
L«atlcnhall  Market. 

Parleyvous,  or  Parleyvoo  as  the  word  may  be  more  generally  spelt, 
perhaps  means  French  in  sporting  phraseology,  and,  we  suppose,  is  | 
applied  above  in  that  sense  to  cub  foxes.  What,  the  objection  to  j 
Parleyvous  foxes  may  be  we  do  not  know,  but  conceive  that  not  being  | 
used  to  be  hunted  by  the  Parleyvous,  they  do  not  know  how  to  conduct  i 
themselves  when  the  hounds  ate  after  them. 
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TURPENTINE    AND    TURPITUDE. 

HAT  conscientious  con- 
temporary, the  Musical 
World,  furnishes  us  with  ' 
a  short  account  of  what 
might  have  been  a  very 
serious  result  of  the  care- 
less rendering  of  one  of  the 
Ops.  of  a  property-man,  by 
a  clumsy  executant.  We 
quote  the  paragraph  re- 
cording the  incident : — 

"  PESTH.— A  very  serious  acci-  j 
dent  was  nearly  occasioned  here,  } 
A  short  time  since,  through  the 
negl'gence  of  the '  property  man ' 
at  the  theatre.  It  appears  that 
he  furnished  HERB  DRAXLER,  for 
the  drinking  duet  in  Die  Ent- 
jiihr'ing  aus  detn  Serail,  with  a 
bottle  containing  spit  its  of  tur- 
pentine instead  of  wine.  In 
'In-  excitement  of  acting,  HEKR 
])BAXLKRtO"k  a  small  draught, 
hut,  luckily,  found  out  his  mis- 
take in  time,  and  mf  rely  hurnt 
his  lips  a  little.  The  public  re- 
marked nothing  wrong,  and  the 
opera  was  not  interrupted." 

We  have  heard   of   all 
sorts  of  theatrical   bever 
ages ;   we  have  seen  con- 
fusion drunk  to  the  traitor 
in  "  tow ;"  we  have  known 
a  cup  quaffed  to  the  con- 
queror in  "  wool ; "  and  we  have  even  witnessed  the  pledging  of  the  health  of  the  ; 
Prince  in  toast-and-water ;  but  we  never  recollect  either  "  confusion,"  "success,"  ' 
"  salubrity,"  or  anything  else,  being  drunk.on  the  stage  in  spirits  of  turpentine. 

It  is  most  fortunate  that  HERR  DRAXLBR  was  not  in  an  "over- conscientious" 
mood;  for  if  he  had  been  resolved  on  rendering  the  passage  with  scrupulous  accuracy,  j 


he  might  have  drained  the  turpentine  to  the  dregs,  with  a 
result  too  horrible  to  contemplate.  We  must  give  the 
voctlist  credit  for  his  powers  of  self-command,  in  showing 
nothing  more  than  a  slight  sense  of  burning  about  the  lips, 
which  the  audience  might  attribute  to  the  fire  he  was 
throwing  into  the  words  he  was  singing.  If  the  accident 
had  occurred  in  a  Ballet  instead  of  an  Opera,  we  should 
have  fancied  the  property-man  might  have  been  actuated 
by  a  sort  of  feeling  of  "  conscientiousness,"  in  introducing 
real  Turps  into  a  Terpsichorean  entertainment. 


Dr.  Williams  of  Kars  and  Oxford. 

OXFORD,  on  that  distinguished  son  of  Mars, 

SIR  WILLIAM  FENWICK  WILLIAMS,  named  of  Kar?, 

The  title  has  conferred  of  D.  C.  L., 

And  ha?,  in  doing  so,  done  very  well. 

A  great  strategic  doctor  it  was  fit, 

Among  the  civil  doctors  to  admit ; 

Honour,  the  learned  University 

Thereby  bestowed,  and  gained  in  that  degree. 


VIRTUE  ITS  OWN  REWARD. 

WE  shou'd'be  glad  to  know  what  has  become  of  the 
"eyes"  that  were  said  to  be  "upon  FOSCHINI"  a  month 
ago  at  least,  and  which  were  described  by  the  penny-a-liners 
to  be  "  watching  him  with  such  vigilance  as  to  render  his 
escape  impossible."  We  presume  that  the  offer  of  a  reward 
of  £100  bas  been  regarded  as  an  insult  by  those  whose 
"  eyes  "  were  upon  the  suspected  assassin,  for  the  appeal 
to  the  mercenary  feelings  of  humanity  has  not  been  re- 
sponded 10 !  We  have  heard  it  said  that,  ".None  are  so 
blind  as  those  who  won't  see ; "  and  we  can  only  imagine 
that  such  is  the  case  with  those  who  wink  at  the  escape  of 
FOSCHINI. 


A  EECENT  COREESPONDENCE. 

(NON-OFFICIAL.) 

His  GRACE  THE  ARCHBISHOP  OF  CANT  to  the  RIGHT  HON.  THE 
LORD  P—  LM— HST— N. 

MY  LORD,— Let  me  bope  you'll  excuse  this  intrusion 
K  On  your  occupied  time,  but  the  Bishops  declare— 
"  If  the  Bands  are  not  stopr,  that  the  utmost  confusion. 
Must  arise  "—so  they  wish  me  to  bid  you  beware. 

To  Lambeth  LORDS  BLANDPORD  and  SHAFTESBURT  hurried, 

Declaring  that,  Exeter  Hall  was  in  arms : 
In  shoit,  my  dear  Lord,  I  can't  say  how  I'm  worried, 

Since  such,  proot  has  been  given  that  "Music  has  charms." 

They  tell  me  "the  Church  is  in  danger  of  falling," 
To  my  ears  LORD  R.  GROSVENOR  no  respite  will  grant ; 

Whilst  the  threats  of  Dissenters  are  really  appalling; 

So  pray,  stop  the  music,  Yours>  ever>    j   CANT- 


THE  RIGHT  HON.  THE  LORD  P— LM— RST— N  to  His  GRACE  THE 
ARCHBISHOP  OP  CANT. 

MY  LORD,— In  reply  to  your  Grace's  last  letter, 

So  full  of  distress,  I  must  beg  to  remark, 
That  I  cannor  conceive  any  anodyne  better 

To  quiet  the  Town  than  a  Band  in  the  Park. 

I  cannot  agree  that  such  sweet  "recreation 
Can  "endanger  the  Church,"  and  you'll  argue  in  vain 

It  you  try  to  persuade  me  the  whole  British  nation 
Can  be  turned  from  their  Church  by  a  musical  strain. 

Look  at  home,  my  dear  Lord !  and  observe  every  morning, 
At  your  own  Palace-gates  on  the  all-hallowed  day, 

How  the  gin-shops  are  thronged— yet  you  bid  me  take  warning, 
When  1  try  with  a  Band  to  draw  drinkers  away  ! 

"  The  New  Cat "  in  Lambeth  is  open  all  Sunday, 

Aod  bujers  and  sellers  resort  to  its  fair; 
±\c i  distinction  is  drawn  between  that  day  and  Monday— 

V.'  liy  so  silent,  my  Lord,  on  the  wickedness  there  ? 


When  the  Band  of  the  Blues  for  the  Parks  is  provided, 
lour  Grace  writes  me  word  that  "  this  cannot  be  borne ; " 

But  the  QUEEN'S  band  at  Windsor  may  play  on  unchided, 
And  you  wink  when  the  Coldstreains  are  hired  at  Cremorne. 

To  that  Cockney  Elysium,  its  gates  open  throwirg, 
On  each  Sunday  uight  scores  of  revellers  come ; 

While  the  music  flows  on  with  the  tap  ever  flawing, 
Yet  your  Grace  and  Right  Reverend  Brethren  are  dumb. 

When  the  people  observe  such  strange  twists  in  your  teaching, 

I  fear  they  may  think  your  religion  a  sham, 
By  the  light  of  jour  practice  interpret  your  preaching, 

And  deem  it  all  "  Cant,"  so  believe  me,  Yours     PAM 


A  PEOPLE  SINGULAR  AND  PLURAL. 

ACCORDING  to  M.  UBICINI,  persons  of  the  Ttoumanic  race,  when 
asked,  What  country  they  belong  to  ?  are  accustomed  to  reply,  "  Stint 
Roman."  This  answer,  being  interpreted,  is  "lam  a  Roman;"  but 
would  not  "law a  Roman"  be  the  more  accurate  translation?  Per- 
haps an  ancient  Roman  of  the  lower  orders  was  sometimes  guilty  of 
fraying  Civis  Romanus  sunt,  and  the  vulgarism  in  question  may  have 
descended  from  the  ancient  Romans  to  the  modern  Remains.  We 
apprehend  that  in  countries  inhabited  by  a  Roumanic  population,  the 
birch-tree  does  not  flourish,  or  if  it  does,  that  the  schoolmaster  is  not 
abroad  in  those  regions.  We  suspect  accidence  to  ha  unknown  even 
in  the  best  regulated  Roumanic  families.  Certainly  these  Remains 
appear  to  have  very  confused  ideas  of  Litin  Grammar;  a»:d  they  have 
so  corrupted  the  Roman  tongue  as  to  have  converted  it  into  a  dialect 
which  our  own  inferior  classes  would  be  justified  in  denominating  a 
Rummish  lingo. 

A  Diplomatic  Note.— Immediate. 

MR.  JOHN  BULL  presents  his  compliments  to  MR.  DALLAS,  and  begs 
to  say  that,  although  MR.  CRAMPTON  may  have  pucked  up  his  things 
from  Washington,  that  is  no  reason  why  MR.  DALLAS  should  b<j  in  any 
hurry  to  send  for  his  Things  from  the  Wash. 


A  NOVEL  SITE  FOR  LONDON. 

THE  CHANCELLOR  of  THE  EXCHEQUER  has  introduced  a  Bill  to  pro- 
vide a  site  for  a  new  National  Gallery.  We  hope  the  site  will  be  such 
as  will  allow  the  building  to  be  seen. 
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Cably.  "  Now,  JOHN  !   WHEN  you  'VE  DONE  CLEANING  THEM  KNIVES  BEHIND,  JUST  CLEAN  THAT  OLD  SPOON  ON  THE  Box, 

AND  LET'S  COME  BY!" 


A  CHALLENGE  TO  AMERICA. 

LET  us  quarrel,  American  kinsmen.  Let  us  plunge  into  war.  We 
have  been  friends  too  long.  We  have  too  highly  promoted  each  other's 
wealth  and  prosperity.  We  are  too  plethoric,  we  want  depletion — to 
which  end  let  us  cut  one  another's  throats. 

Let  us  sink,  burn,  kill,  and  destroy— with  mutual  energy— sink  each 
other's  shipping,  burn  each  others  arsenals,  destroy  each  other's 
property  at  large.  We  will  bombard  your  towns,  and  you  shall 
bombard  ours — if  you  can.  Let  us  ruin  each  other's  commerce  as  much 
as  possible,  and  that  will  be  a  considerable  some. 

Let  our  banks  break  whilst  we  smite  and  slay  one  another ;  let  our 
commercial  houses  smash  right  and  left  ill  the  United  States  and  the 
United  Kingdom.  Let.  us  maim  and  mutilate  one  another ;  let  us  make 
of  each  other  miserable  objects,  cripples,  halt,  and  blind,  adapted  for 
the  town's  end,  to  beg  during  life. 

Come,  let  us  render  the  wives  of  each  other  widows,  and  the  mothers 
childless,  and  cause  them  to  weep  rivers  of  tears,  amounting  to  an 
important  quantity  of  water  privilege. 

The  bowl  of  wrath,  the  devil's  punch-bowl,  filled  high,  filled  high  as 
possible,  share  we  with  one  aether.  This,  with  shot  and  bayonets, 
will  be  good  in  your  insides  and  in  my  inside — in  the  insides  of  all  of 
us  brethren. 

Oh,  how  good  it  is— oh,  how  pleasant  it  is,  for  brethren  to  engage  in 
internecine  strife !  What  a  glorious  spectacle  we  Christian  Anglo- 
Saxons,  engaged  in  the  work  of  mutual  destruction— in  the  reciprocation 
of  savage  outrages — shall  present  to  the  despots  and  the  fiends. 

How  many  dollars  will  you  spend ;  how  many  pounds  sterling  shall 
we  ?  How  much  capital  we  shall  sink  on  either  side — on  land  as  well 
as  in  the  sea !  How  much  we  shall  have  to  show  for  it  in  corpses  and 
wooden  legs! — never  ask  what  other  return  we  may  expect  for  the 
investment. 

So  then,  American  kinsmen,  let  us  fight :  let  us  murder  and  ruin 
each  other  to  suit  the  purposes  of  MR.  PRESIDENT  PIERCE.  Let 
PIEBCE,  with  GUSHING  by  his  side,  come  hot  from  their  conclave  of 
evil  spirits,  cry  havoc,  and  let  slip  the  dogs  of  war,  and  do  you  be  mad 
enough  to  be  those  mad  dogs,  and  permit  yourselves  to  be  hounded 
upon  us  by  MR.  PIERCE. 


THE  WRIGHT  MAN  AT  BRIGHTON. 

WRIGHT,  the  Music-seller  at  Brighton,  has  published  a  list  of  his 
customers  in  several  columns,  headed  with  the  titles  under  which  those  . 
who  have  dealt  at  his  shop  are  respectively  classed.  The  Catalogue  | 
commences  with  a  file  of  Duchesses,  then  comes  a  row  of  Marchionesses, 
followed  by  a  string  of  Countesses,  succeeded  by  a  bevy  of  Viscount- 
esses, and  winding  up  with  what  may  be  considered  the  tag-rag  of 
WRIGHT'S  connection,  under  the  general  appellation  of  "  the  Ladies." 
We  do  not  exactly  understand  the  object  of  a  shopkeeper  in  parading  a 
printed  list  of  his  customers,  nor  'do  we  see  why  it  should  be  done  by 
our  Music-sellers  more  than  by  our  Washerwomen,  who  could  get  up 
quite  as  aristocratic  a  list  perhaps  as  any  one  else  we  are  in  the  habit 
of  dealing  with.  As  the  practice  is  a  new  one,  we  may  as  well  put  a 
stop  to  it  at  once,  or  we  shall  be  unable  to  make  a  purchase  without 
the  fear  of  our  name  getting  into  print  in  some  advertising  tradesman  s 
circular. 

English  Hospitality  in  France. 

AMONG  the  items  for  the  British  Embassy  voted  in  "supply''  were 
some  that  will  be  found  very  satisfactory  to  English  subjects  visiting 
Paris,  and  liable  to  the  hospitality  of  the  English  Ambassador.  Even 
MR.  WILLIAMS  did  not  challenge  the  two  following  votes—';  Two-and- 
sixpence  for  a  new  knife-board,  inclusive  of  a  year's  Bath-brick ;  and 
"  one-and-sixpence  for  a  corkscrew."  Mr.  Punch  can  only  trust  that 
the  money  voted  in  these  promising  articles  will  not  be  suffered  to 
sleep. 

A    D.C.L.  Wanted. 

WHEN  the  brave,  the  glorious  SIR  WILLIAM  WILLIAMS,  of  Kara, 
was  made  a  D.  C.  L.,  why  was  not  the  generous  MOURAVIEJF  alike 
distinguished  ?  for  the  two  men  are  as  alike  as  two  laurel-leaves.  The 
name  of  the  besiezer  of  Kars  will  always  supply  a  musical  note  to  the 
history  of  the  Russian  war ;  for  when  memory  is  outraged  by  Sinope, 
and  jarred  by  Hango,  it  will  ever  be  soothed  by  the  sound  of 
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COME,  JONATHAN,  WHY  SHOULD  WE  FIGHT-"  AM  I  NOT  A  MAN, 

AND  A  BROTHER  ?  " 
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CIVIL    SERVICE    EXAMINATIONS. 

"  Rhododendron  Academy,  Pentonville, 

"  May  14, 1866. 
B.  PUNCH,  SIB, — It,  has  oc- 
curred to  me  that  the 
questions  propounded  by  the 
Examiners  for  the  admission 
of  Candidates  into  the  Civil 
Service  are  hardly  sufficiently 
comprehensive. 

"  Something  beyond  a 
mere  mechanical  repetition 
of  dates  or  a  barren  cata- 
logue of  events  may  surely 
be  expected  from  jouth 
emulous  of  figuring  in  the 
Civil  and  Diplomatic  ser- 
vices of  the  Ciown. 

"  The  inqre  poetical  and 
characteristic  anecdotes  of 
great  men,  the  wise  and  witty 
sajings  of  philosophers  and 
divines,  the  more  striking 
episodes  of  history,  ought, 
surely  to  be  stored  in  the 
minds  and  memories  of  our 
future  Managing  Clerks  and 
Under  Secretaries. 

"  With  this  conviction,  I 
have  gleaned  from  our  old 
chroniclers  and  other  ancient 
authors  a  few  excerpta,  of  which  I  beg  to  inclose  an  extract,  and 
which  may  serve  for  the  nucleus  of  a  more  extended  work,  should  you 
be  able  and  willing-,  by  publishing  these  anecdotes  in  jour  pages,  to 
procure  nie  the  patronage  of  the  Civil  Service  Examiners. 

"  Awaiting  a  propitious  response,  I  subscribe  myself,  with  great 
respect  and  profound  anticipatory  gratitude, 

"  Your  most  obedient  Servant, 

"  FROISSABT  JONES, 
"  Professor  of  Belles  Lettres  at  St.  Blaze's  College." 


Anecdotes  connected  with  History  and  the  Belles  Lettres,  culled  for  the 
use  of  Candidates  for  the  Civil  Service. 

"  Tout  est  perdu  fors  I'honmur  "  was  the  stern  but  pathetic  ejaculation 
of  SIR  THOMAS  MORE  as  he  spurred  furiously  across  the  plains  of 
Picardy,  in  the  Santissima  Trinidad,  three-decker,  after  the  disastrous 
fight  of  Racroi. 

MBS.  HANNAH  MORE  is  well  known  to  have  greatly  assisted  CBE- 
BILLON,  in  the  composition  of  his  celebrated  Esprit  des  Lois.  Hence 
she  is  generally  styled  "the  Mother  of  the  modern  QHACCHI." 

HABOLD  THE  GREAT,  at  the  battle  of  Zutphen,  seeing  SIR  PHILIP 
SIDNEY  spit  in  the  face  of  MABSHAL  SAXE,  who  was  borne  by  wounded 
in  a  litter,  exclaimed,  "  Poor  fools,  they  would  do  the  same  to  their 
own  generals  for  sixpence." 

CHARLES  THE  FIFTH,  of  Germa«y,  at  the  siege  of  Leyden,  observing 
the  women  assist  in  making  ammunition,  serving  the  Dutch  cannon, 
and  even  converting  their  luxuriant  tresses  into  percussion  caps  for  the 
pikemen,  exclaimed,  with  a  terrible  oath,  "  Non  Angli  sed  Artgeliforent 
si  essent  Christiani" 

On  few  subjects  are  so  many  absurd  stories  told  as  about  the  origin 
of  the  Order  of  the  Garter.    The  facts  are  really  these  :— 

MBS.  BABBAULD  was  supposed  to  have  made  a  deep  impression  on 
the  susceptible  heart  of  JAMES  THE  FIBST,  so  much  so  that  his  sainted  i 
wife,  DIANA,  of  Poitiers,  suffered  the  most  cruel  pangs  of  jealousy  on  ' 
account  of  her  husband's  coldness  to  herself.    At  a  Ball  given  to  the 
Spitalfields  Weavers  by  the  Great  DUKE  OF  MAELBOBOUGH,  at  his 
Princely  mansion  in  Shoreditch,  the  Kin?;  was  waltzing  with  the  fair ! 
Socinian,  when  DUGBESCLIN,  then  a  prisoner  in  England  oa  parole,  \ 
observing  the  lady's  garter  fall  to  the  ground,  picked  it  up,  and  pre- 
sented it  to  her  with  a  significant  smile.    The  monarch  snatcbed  it.  from 
th<! i  grinning  Frenchman,  observing,  quite  loud  enough  for  the  Queen 
to  hear,  Semper  eadem,  (or  it 's  all  the  same),  words  which  have  become 
the  motto  of  the  proudest  badge  of  Chivalry  in  Europe. 

NELSON  had  a  great  contempt  for  TITUS  GATES,  who  was  his  com- 
manding officer  at  Lepanto.  "  Fool !  "  he  said  when  his  Admiral's 
timid  orders  were  conveyed  to  him,  "  Did  he  never  snuff  a  candle  with 
his  fingers  ?  " 

"It  hath  always  seemed  to  me  that  there  is  no  foolisher  conceit  than 
that  oi  one  of  whom  you  have  borrowed  a  tester,  who  shall  say  on 
payment  being  tendered,  'Tush,  1  had  forgot  the  debt'— his  palm 


itchiog  the  while  for  the  coin.    If  this  be  meant  for  good  manners, 
methinks  it  is  but  shallow  courtesy." — BACON'S  Apothegms. 

BOADICEA,  at  Bunker's  Hill,  was  uuhelmed  by  one  of  the  Pope's 
Swiss  Guards.  BISHOP  PORTEOUS  picked  up  her  casque,  and  offered  it 
to  her  on  the  point  of  his  sword — for  which  act  of  courtesy  she  only 

{  bestowed  a  buffet  on  the  Prelate's  cheek,  while  she  swore  that  "a 
DOUGLAS  (of  which  proud  house  she  was  a  scion)  ever  loved  better  to 
hear  a  bird  sing  than  a  mouse  squeak." 

"  The  worshipful  SIR  DIGBI  SOMERVIILE  did  keep  a  bountiful 
house  full  ever  of  brave  company  at  his  seat  in  Suffolk.  At  one  time 

:  among  his  guests  did  happen  a  young  gentleman  from  the  Court,  whose 
apparel  was  more  garnished  with  lacings  and  gold  than  his  brain  with 
modesty  or  wit.  One  time  going  into  the  fields  with  Ms  host,  they  did 
espy  a  comely  milk  maiden  with  her  pail.  'Prytbee,  PHILLIS,'  quoth 
the  courtier,  leering  the  while  at  the  girl,  'an  I  give  thee  a  kiss,  wilt 
tbou  give  me  a  draught  of  thy  ware.'  '  In  the  meadow,"  quoth  she, 
'  thqu  wilt  find  one  ready  to  give  thee  milk,  and  glad  of  thy  kiss,  for 
she  is  of  thy  kin.'  The  Court  gallant  looked  in  the  mead,  and  espied 
a  she-ass.  '  So  sharp,  fair  rustic,"  quoth  he,  angrily,  'thoa  lookest  as  if 
thou  couldest  barely  say,  Bo  to  a  goose.'  '  Yea,  that  can  I,  and  to  a 
gander  also.'  Whereat  she  cried  out  Instil v,  '  I3o ! '  The  young  man 
hastened  away,  and  the  worshipful  SIR  DIGBY  did  laugh  heartily,  and 
entertain  his  guests  with  the  tale?" — Book  of  Merrie  Jestes,  1C09. 

RICHARD  THE  SECOND  was  very  popular  with  the  London  citizens 
on  account  of  his  abolishing  the  window-tax.  On  one  occasion,  as  the 
Monarch  was  proceeding  to  the  Opera  in  a  Hansom  Cab,  the  Aldermen, 
preceded  by  their  Mace  Bearer,  surrounded  their  King,  exclaiming, 
"  God  bless  your  Majesty  and  the  Church.  We  hope  your  Majesty  is 
for  DB.  SACHH.VERELL."  These  happy  shouts  disturbed  the  vindictive 
mind  of  COLONEL  BLOOD,  who  was  in  attendance  on  his  Royal  Master. 
He  swore  vengeance  at  the  slight  offered  to  his  own  faith  (for  he  was  a 
bigoted  Baptist),  and  at  the  Battle  of  Sherriffmuir  he  slew  KING 
RICHARD  as  the  chivalrous  monarch  was  in  the  act  of  lighting  his  cigar 
from  the  fusee  of  an  unexploded  bombshell.  Not  in  vain  did  WALLER 
sing  that 

"  A  favourite  has  no  friends." 

HENRY  THE  SEVENTH  was  well  known  to  have  been  a  sad  scapegrace 
in  his  youth.  On  one  occasion  his  father,  JOHN  OF  GAUNT,  locked  him 
in  the  buttery  hatch  as  a  punishment  for  some  wild  freak.  The  etourdi 
young  Prince  resolved  to  annoy  his  Royal  Sire,  and  availing  himself  of 
"  time-honoured  LANCASTER'S  "  well-known  and  bitter  hatred  of  JOHN 
WILKES,  then  in  the  zenith  of  his  popularity  with  the  disaffected 
Londoners,  he  screamed  down  a  call-pipe  which  communicated  with 
the  Banqueting  Hall  of  the  Palace,  "  WILKES  and  45  for  ever ! " 
alluding  to  the  number  of  that  demagogue's  Journal,  which  contained 
the  most  scurrilous  attack  upon  the  Court. 

For  this  offence  JUDGE  GASCOIGNB  committed  the  Prince  to  the 
Tower.  On  hearing  his  sentence  the  hot-headed  heir-apparent  smote 
the  aged  Judge  on  the  eye.  "Happy,"  said  the  King,  "thrice  happy 
am  I  to  have  a  judge  so  fearless  as  to  send  my  son  to  prison,  and  a  son 
so  wise  as  to  black  my  Chief  Justice's  eye  for  his  pains." 

This  famous  episode  gave  rise  to  MILTON'S  screaming  farce  of  // 
Pemeroso,  in  which  GABBICK  won  such  laurels  as  Dr.  Pangloss. 

It  was  not  CLEOPATRA,  as  erroneously  stated  by  NIEBUHH,  but 
SCIPIO  AFRICANUS,  who  on  crossing  the  Rubicon  to  attack  BRENNUS, 
addressed  hia  troops  in  the  well-known  words,  "  Perdidi  diem." 

"  Of  all  vulgar  errours  I  know  none  soe  great  as  that  which  hath 
passed  into  a  proverb  of  the  hardness  of  a  board—'  Hard  as  a  board,' 
quotha,  Go  to,  fool !  Is  aught  so  soft  as  that  Board  which  did  send 
au  old  woman  to  knock  down  stone  walls,  and  then  marvelled  that 
man's  work  was  not  done  by  a  beldame." — SIB  THOMAS  BROWNE,  (SiK 
JAMES  GRAHAM'S  edition). 

When  CROMWELL'S  daughter,  LADY  RACHEL  RUSSELL,  was  on  her  i 
death-bed,  she  bitterly  reproached   her  father  with  the  massacre  of 
ST.  BARTHOLOMEW.     He  replied  with  this  heartless  jest,  "  Si  j'avance, 
suivez  moi ;  ,sije  recule,  tuez  moi;  si  je  meurs,  vengez  moi  !  " 

CROMWELL  never  used  the  roval  arms,  nor  any  modification  of  them,  as 
his  signet.  His  favourite  seal  was  a  tri-coloured  cornelian  presented 
to  him  by  CARDINAL  MEZZOFAUTI.  The  device  was  the  head  of 
WASHINGTON  trampling  on  a  serpent,  and  the  motto  was,  "  Stat  , 
nominis  umbra" 


An  Artistic  Question. 

MR.  PUNCH  presents  his  compliments  to  LOKD  PALMEBSTON,  and 
desires  to  know,  in  the  event  of  his  Lordship  or  any  other  Minister 
speaking  of  any  individual,  military  or  civil,  as  having  achieved  "a 
monumental  reputation,"  whether  it  is  "thereupon  to  be  understood  that, 
past  all  competition,  BABON  MAROCHETTI  is  to  execute  the  monument 
aforesaid  ? 

STATE  OF  THE  AMERICAN  QUESTION. — LORD  CLARENDON  will  have 
it  that  CRAMPTON  is  CHAMPION  ;  MR.  PIERCE  insists  that  he  is 
CRIMPTON. 
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John  Thomas  always  was  very  particular  about  kit  Hair  ;  J>ut  somehow  or 
another,  to-day,  he  cannot  get  the  "  Sack  Parting  "  to  his  satisfaction. 


A  PLACE  FOE  THE  POPE. 

WHAT  is  to  be  done  with  the  POPE  ?  appears  to  be  a  question  with 
the  Great  Powers.  Nothing  can  be  clearer.  Let  him  follow  the 
example  of  other  insufferable  foreign  monarchs,  and  quietly  come  over 
here.  The  see  of  PJSTER  is  as  transferable  as  an  Opera  stall-ticket, 
and  his  Holiness  might  remove  it  to-morrow,  if  he  chose,  from  Rome 
to  Richmond ;  which  would  be  a  happy  removal,  since  Richmond  is 
close  to  Petersham. 

The  Ecclesiastical  Titles  Act  would  not  be  violated  by  this  step ;  for 
as  the  POPE  never  styles  himself  BISHOP  OP  ROME,  so  neither  would 
he  assume  the  title  of  BISHOP  or  RICHMOND,  but  continue  to  put 
simply  "Papa"  and  "  Pontifex  Maximus  "  alter  his  name. 

The  fear  that,  'if  the  Roman  Pontiff  were  to  set  up  his  chair  of 
Infallibility  in  this  country,  he  would  occasion  a  No-Popery  agitation, 
is  quite  groundless.  He  would  cease  to  be  a  foreign  potentate,  which 
is  the  only  political  objection  to  him  on  the  part  of  the  British  public ; 
and  so  long  as  he  contented  himself  with  preaching  against  the  British 
faith,  we  should  be  satisfied,  on  our  parts,  with  leaving  our  different 
British  clergymen  to  preach  against  his.  He  would  live  amongst  us 
on  the  same  terms  with  any  other  Dissenting  Minister,  and  instead  of 
being  hooted,  would,  as  a  distinguished  foreigner,  most  likely  be 
cheered  by  the  multitude  and  the  boys  whenever  he  turned  out.  In 
fact,  the  cry  of  "  No  Popery "  is  very  much  less  popular  in  London 
than  it  is  at  Rome. 

Moreover,  a  papal  bull  which,  dated  at  the  Vatican,  could  not, 
perhaps,  be  published  here  without  running  the  publisher  into  a 
prtemunire,  might  be  circulated  with  perfect  safety  if  it  were  promul- 
gated from  the  Star  and  Garter. 

As  to  the  maintenance  of  the  POPE — that  would  be  no  doubt  amply 
provided  for  by  the  liberality  of  his  British  flock,  who  are  quite  as 
ready  to  shell  out  for  the  support  of  their  pastors  as  their  Protestant 
fellow-countrymen.  The  Popery  of  England  would  support  its  own 
Pope,  and  there  would  be  no  necessity  for  sending  the  triple  hat  round 
the  Roman  Catholic  world. 


Napier's  Explanation. 

THE  only  cause  assigned  for  the  absence  of  SIR  CHARLES  NAPIBR 
from  Oxford  was,  "  He  wouldn't  meet  SIR  JAMES  GRAHAM  there ;  and, 
what  was  more,  didn't  know  he  was  invited." 


AUSTRIA  CONTENTED.  —  We  learn,  with  a  shiver,  that  Austria 
expresses  herself  contented  with  the  future  intentions  of  France  and 
England  towards  Italy.  When  the  vulture  is  contented,  it  must  fare 
hard  with  the  lambs. 


i  trees,  aim  suruus,  uuu  luuiuauis,  wiiiuu  woo  MUUUUH  u*w  w  ojwn 
:  fruits,  and  blooms,  and  blossoms,  that  smelt  BO  sweet  and  strong 
1 1  thought  o'  Cupid's  Gearden  as  you  hears  of  in  the  zong. 


THE  BEITISH  FABMER  AT  THE  FEENCH 
CATTLE   SHOW. 

'Tis  over  there  in  Parrus  as  I  've  a  ben  to  zee, 
Tbe  Cattle  Show  in  what  they  calls  their  Pally  Dangdoostree ; 
They  French  be  clever  fellers,  of  that  there  bain't  no  doubt, 
In  tittivatun  up  a  pleace  and  zettun  of  it  out. 

'Tis  in  the  Shongseleasy,  their  public  pleasure  grounds, 
Where  company,  refreshment,  and  all  sarts  o'  games  abounds, 
And  well  it  is  wuth  zeeun,  the  truth  I  '11  own  to  you, 
Not  only  for  the  beastices  but  the  beauty  on  it  too. 

Wi'  flags  o'  differ'nt  colours  upon  his  outer  part, 
They  'ye  stuck  their  Pally  weaver  and  made  un  gay  and  smart, 
Likewise  wi"  shrubs  and  viewers,  adornun'  the  way  in, 
The  purtiest  shrubs  and  vlowers  as  I  thinks  I  ever  zin. 

Inz'de  wi'  turf  and  gravel  walks  they'd  got  the  ground  laid  out, 
And  trees,  and  shrubs,  and  fountains,  which  was  sumrnat  like  to  spout, 

That : 

Then  there  was  molten  imidges  and  statchies  for  to  zee, 
And  now  I  s'pose  you  wonders  where  the  beastices  could  be ; 
To  the  bullocks,  cows,  and  oxen,  the  stations  as  was  gave, 
They  was  underneath  the  galleries  and  round  about  the  nave. 

Their  nations,  names,  and  breeds,  weren't  wrote  on  papers  like  to  ours, 
But  on  shields  adorned  wi'  flags,  and  trimmed  wi'  imitation  vlowers, 
And  lots  more  flags  hung  woayer  'em,  and  garlands,  likewise,  more ; 
I  never  zee  sitch  cattle-stalls  in  all  my  life  afore. 

There  wasYorkshire,  there  was  Durham,  Sussex,  Jersey,  Guernsey  too ; 
There  was  Hereford,  and  Devonshire,  as  fine  as  e'er  was  grew ; 
And  also  Scotch,  and  Alderney,  Swiss,  Jarman,  Danish,  Dutch, 
And  French ;  zum  on  'em  pretty  good :  zum  wasn't  good  for  much. 

The  pigs  and  ship  and  poultry  was  lodged  in  pens  ou'zide, 
I  never  thought  a  Frenchman  in  his  pig  could  take  a  pride ; 
I  vancied  nobody  could  breed  a  good  fat  hos  but  we, 
But  here  was  zome  as  purty  pigs  as  ever  I  did  zee. 

And  there  was  purty  creeturs  too— another  kind  and  sort, 
They  poked  the  pigs  wi  parasols  to  make  'em  squeak  and  snort : 
How  they  did  giggle,  to  be  sure,  and  laugh  to  hear  the  row  ! 
'Tis  rum  to  zee  a  purty  gal  a  playun  wi'  a  zow. 

To  zee  the  voreign  herdsmen  and  shepherds  drest  so  gay, 
'Twas  raly  quite  as  good,  mun,  ai  gwiun  to  a  play  ; 
How  differ'nt  to  our  drovers,  and  gaapun  shepherd-boys, 
And  carter-chaps,  'longzide  'em  in  smock-frocks  and  corduroys ! 

The  talknn  and  the  babble  was  wuss  than  any  mill, 
Them  Frenchmen  and  Frenchwomen,  their  tongues  is  never  still. 
They  gabbles,  screams,  and  chatters,  till  your  head  is  in  a  maze, 
Like  a  lot  of  noisy  magpies  and  jackdaws,  and  rooks,  and  jays. 

I  missed  one  sort  of  animal  I  reckoned  I  should  vind, 

Which  I  thought  as  how  a  Frenchman  ate  as  often  as  he  dined, 

There  was  no  lack  of  ox  and  cow,  nor  yet  of  sheep  and  hog, 

And  goats  they  had,  and  rabbits— but  they  hadn't  got  ne'er  a  frog. 

In  purtiness,  and  all  that  there,  our  Zmithfield  club  they  beat, 
But  I  thinks  we  got  the  best  on  'em,  a  purty  sight,  in  meat : 
They  be  better  hands  at  ornyment,  their  trimmuns  is  the  chief, 
But  the  leg  o'  mutton  we  grows  best  and  rears  the  primest  beef. 


WIT  AND  HUMOUR  AT  WASHINGTON. 

SHARP  enough  in  commercial  transactions,  the  Americans  are  con- 
sidered to  be,  nevertheless,  as  to  wit  and  humour,  a  dull  people. 
MR.  PRESIDENT  PIERCE,  however,  and  his  Cabinet  have,  amongst 
them,  contrived  to  make  a  joke  which,  at  least,  beats  anything  that  has 
ever  appeared  in  the  columns  of  a  publication,  called  by  Yankee 
journalists  the  London  Punch.  Tbe  joke  of  the  American  Government 
consists  in  the  recognition  of  the  marauder  WALKER'S  authority  in 
Nicaragua.  The  fun  of  it,  which  is  not  obvious,  lies  in  the  entire 
disregard  9f  honour  and  justice  which  it  exhibits.  The  extreme  of 
shameless  immorality,  as  displayed  by  MR.  MERRYMAN  in  a  pantomime, 
and  MR.  PIERCE  in  politic;",  is  ludicrous,  and  tne  only  difference 
between  the  Clown  and  the  President,  is  that  the  comical  depravity  of 
the  latter  gentleman  may  lead  to  serious  consequences. 


NEWS  FHOM  NAPLES.— \esuvius  does  not  smoke  particula-ly,  but 
an  eruption  is  feared. 
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PUNCH,   OR  THE  LONDON   CHARIVARI. 


A    YOUNG    LADY'S    LAMENT. 

(BY  HEBSELF.) 

SURELY  the  Almanack  makers 
Have  played  us  a  mis- 
chievous trick, 
We    shall  soon   have    the 

Waits  for  our  wakers, 
And  ice  on  the  Serpentine 

thick. 
My  dears,  shake  the  moths 

from  each  wrapper 
Of  ermine,  chinchilla,  ra- 
coon; 

And  pull  down  that  silly  fly- 
trapper, 

Is  this  the  beginning  of 
June? 

My  flowers  had  just  peeped 

up,  and  hinted, 
But  were  cruelly  nipped 

in  the  bud, 

And  Spring's  Fairy  Foot- 
steps are  printed 
With  a  well-clogged  kid 

boot  on  the  mud. 
"  Is  there  any  stove-orna- 
ment wanted  ?  " 
0  child,  you  may  scream 

for  a  buyer, 
But  gilt  shavings  have  long 

been  supplanted 
By  the  best  of  grate-orna- 
ments—fire. 

Papa  took  us  girls  to  the  llaces, 

(The  Oaks,  not  the  Derby,  of  course) 
And  there,  as  we  sat  with  blue  faces, 

We  picked  out  our  favourite  horse. 
Poor  Mermaid,  to  think,  with  that  breeze  on, 

Of  grottoes,  and  waves  washiag  by  : 
The  horse  for  that  Christmas-like  season 

Was  the  very  fit  winner,  Mince  Pie. 

Then  that  night  in  the  Park,  how  we  trembled, 

The  turf  was  so  damp,  to  the  feet ; 
I  fancied  the  fire-rain  resembled 

A  species  of  glorified  sleet. 
Cousin  PRANK  stuck  both  hands  in  his  pockets, 

(What  rude  selfish  creatures  men,  are), 
And  declared  he  would  give  all  the  rockets 

For.a  single  full-flavoured  cigar. 

One  can't  take  a  walk  in  the  garden, 

There 's  nothing  but  drip  from  the  trees, 
The  pai  hs  have  no  leisure  to  harden, 

I  really  do  wish  they  would  freeze. 
Then  dear  MR.  MITCHELL'S  Vivarium,' 

The  pleasantest  refuge  I  know, 
While  we  're  kept  in  this  constant  Aquarium, 

(As  FRANK  says)  how  is  one  to  go  ? 

O,  when  shall  we  put  on  light  dresses, 
The  darling  new  pets  of  the  spring, 
And  when  will  my  Round  Hat,  and  JESSY'S, 

Be— what  is  it  ?— "  voted  the  thing  ?  " 
And  when  will  the  season,  advancing,   •, 

Let  picnics  and  yachting  prevail ; 
Atid  a  Midsummer  Night's  Dream  (and  dancing) 

Succeed  to  the  dull  Winter's  Tale? 
Eegenfs  Park. 

P.S.  Dear  Mr.  Punch,  A  few  fine  days  seemed  to  come  on  purpose 
to  put  my  complaint  out .  of  date,  but  I  am  certain  it  will  rain  again 
before  you  publish;  and,  besides,  what  do  you  say  to  this  East  Wind? 


Cardigan  at  Oxford. 

"  Ms.  PUNCE, — We  see  down  here  that  they've  been  and  made  the 
EARL  OB  CARDIGAN  a  D.  C.  L.  What  does  that  mean  ?  There 's  a 
good  many  'pinions  about  it  here  in  the  camp,  but  I  say  D.  C.  L.  is 
meant  to  mean  Deeeut  Cavalry  Leader ;  and  if  it  is,  isn't  it  too  bad  ? 
Why  wasn't  LOKD  LUCAS,  to  make  things  even,  D— d,  and  C— d,  and 
L— d,  too  ?  «  Yours,  ALDERSHOTI." 


A  SHOCKING  PLAYHOUSE   CASE. 

Is  there  no  philanthropic,  no  sanitary  asylum  at  Stirling  ?  A  poor 
creature  who,  stark,  staring  in  green  posters,  signs  himself 
DRUMMOND,"  is  an  object  that  demands  immediate,  compassionate  aid  ol 
the  humane  and  gentle.  He  cannot  abide  a  show  of  any  sort,  and  foams 
at  the  mouth  like  ginger-beer  in  July  at  the  sight  of  a  playbill.  Hence, 
on  a  late  theatrical  visit— ("  the  Theatre  is  to  visit  our  town,"  he  writes) 
— P.  DRTJMMOND  called  upon  "  every  master  and  every  head  of  a  house- 
hold "  to  forbid  holidays,  and  refuse  customary  pocket-money  to  the 
young  and  thoughtless,  in  order  to  keep  them  from  a  playhouse ;  which 
upon  his  own  authority  he  denounced,  in  very  large  letters  complimen- 
tary to  the  great  fiend,  as  "  The  Synagogue  of  Satan."  After  this 
fashion,  the  leading  tragedy-man  must  be  BEELZEBUB'S  chief  rabbi. 
Further,  P.  DHUMMOND  is  much  comforted  with  hope  for  the  future,  by 
what  has  been  wrought  for  the  past :  for  he  says — 

"  When  SIR  BENJAMIN  HAir.  was  so  determined  to  continue  his  Sabbath  desecrating 
Bands— at  the  performance  of  which  not  fewer  than  a  quarter  of  a  million  attended 
last  Lord's-day  in  London— the  Lord  God  brought  his  plans  to  nought  ly  listening  to 
his  people's  prayers,  and  blessing  their  efforts :  So  let  us  pray  and  act  against  the 
impending  evil,  and  will  Uod  not  bless  our  eforti,  and  rid  our  towu  very  soon  of  the 
Theatre-abominations  5  " 

Men  like  P.  DRUMMOND  are  always  very  intimate  with  Providence  ; 
and  therefore  speak  of  its  behests  with  all  the  familiarity  of  personal 
acquaintance.  Unhappily,  however,  for  P.  D.,  the  "  people's  prayers ' 
have  not  prayed  down  the  Sunday  Music,  any  more  we  take  it  than 
the  prayer  of  DRUMMOND  AND  Co.  will  cause  the  earth  to  yawn  and 
swallow  up  the  Stirling  playhouse,  the  players,  with  all  their  scenery 
and  decorations.  In  the  meantime  what  is  to  be  done  with  the  poor 
man— with  the  hapless  DRUMMOND  himself  P  For  ourselves  we  would 
advise  a  long  and  patient  course  of  sedatives.  Let  him  be  immediately 
conveyed  to  town  by  easv  stages.  When  arrived  in  London,  let  there 
be  taken  for  him  a  small  private  box  at  the  Princess's  Theatre,  but 
sufficiently  large  to  accommodate  himself  and  two  keepers.  Let 
him  every  night  for  not  less  than  a  whole  week  take  two  hours  of 
MR.  CHARLES  KKAN'S  SHAKST/EARE— allowing  it  is  to  be  had— his 
SHAKSPEARE  pure  and  simple,  unadulterated  by  scenery,  dress,  and 
decoration— and  if  the  man  ever  speaks  or  writes  of  a  theatre  again  we 
give  him  up  as  altogether  hopeless.  We  have,  however,  great'-  faith  in 
the  efficacy  of  what  we  have  advisedly  prescribed. 


The  Benefit  of  the  Sea  Air. 

A  NEWSPAPER  paragraph  informs  us,  that  MR.  BRAHAM,  the  vocalist, 
on  his  passage  from  Spain,  in  crossing  the  Bay  of  Biscay,  sang  the  Bay 
of  Biscay  on  the  spot  for  the  amusement  of  his  fellow-passengers.  We 
have  no  doubt  that  the  song  was  capitally  sung ;  but,  had  there  been  a 
sudden  lurch,  and  had  the  vocalist  been  affected  in  the  usual  way  by 
rough  weather,  there  might  hava  been  a  variation  of  a  rather  novel 
character.  We  think  an  air  from  Maria  Stuarda  would  have  been 
aopropriate  to  the  situation;  or,  perhaps,  the  beautiful  morceau  of 
Bella  Siccome  would  have  come  from  the  mouth  of  the  singer  with  much 
force  and  finish.  

Sensible  Peculiarity. 

MR.  BLANDOWSKI,  in  a  paper  in  the  Transactions  of  the  Philosophical 
Society  at  Victoria  (for  th«  colonies  are  growing  philosophical,  bad 
news  as  it  is  for  the  Colonial  Office)  says  that  he  met  with  a  camp  of 
the  Goulburn  Aborigines  at  Seymour,  and  found  among  them  some 
"  peculiar  customs."  One  of  these  is  a  law  that  a  Bridegroom  "  must 
never  see  his  wife's  mother  after  the  espousals,  and  if  she  should 
approach  him,  he  must  cover  up  his  eyes."  And  we  dare  to  call  these 
people  ignorant  savages !  

LINES  TO  J.  B.  CANTUAB,. 

J.  B.  CANTUAR,  CANT  you  ever  will  be, 

And  CANT  you  always  were,  most  Reverend  J.  B. 


FRENCH   COST  OP  SPEECH. 

A  MAN  has  been  found  guilty  in  France,  and  sentenced  to  five  years' 
]  imprisonment,  for  having  in  a  public  carriage  spoken  against  the 
EMPEROR  !  After  this,  who  will  be  bold  enough  to  speak/or  him  ? 


GOING  IT  ON  SUNDAY. — The  Sabbatarians  do  not  object  to  riding  on 
Sundays,  provided  that  the  pace  is  a  canter. 


WANTED  A  SITUATION.— A  person  who  has  moved  (a  little 
irregularly)  in  good  society,  that  is  as  good  as  could  be  made  available,  is  induced 
by  circumstance!  to  advertise  for  a  new  place.  With  a  lively  recollection  of  the  saga- 
city of  the  canine  quadruped  that  waited  down-stairs,  when  the  window  was  about  to  be 
opened  to  fling  him  in'o  the  street,  OTHO  of  Athens  offers  himself  to  any  Kingdom  or 
State  in  want  ot'afcirher  to  thi  counti  y  Has  no  objection  to  Madagascar  if  with  a 
compensating  civil  list.  Letters  to  be  addressed  to  King's  Court,  Munich.  LOUD 
PALMERSTON  is  not  to  be  applied  to  for  testimonials  o  character. 


UK    Tilli    L.UJNDUJN     ( 'ilAlUVAKI. 


[JUNE  14,  1856. 


PUNCH'S  ILLUSTBATIONS   TO  SHAKSPEARE. 

"  The  bier  at  door,  and  a  demand—  " 

Cymleline,  Act  iv.,  Scene  2. 


EAU,  EAU,  WHAT  CAN  THE  MATTER  BE  ? 

IN  imitation  of  the  Wine  Congress  recently  held  in 
France,  it  is  proposed  that  a  Water  Congress  should  be 
celebrated  by  the  Tee-totallers  in  London.  The  object 
would  naturally  be  to  decide  on  the  quality  of  the  various 
waters  supplied  by  the  different  Companies  to  the  aquatic 
amateurs  of  the  Metropolis.  There  are  several  water- 
drinkers  in  London,  who  have  cultivated  their  taste  to 
such  a  nicety,  that  they  can  recognise  the  peculiar  smack 
of  a  particular  cistern,  and  there  are  connoisseurs  who  can, 
after  imbibing  a  few  pints  of  fluid,  give  the  date  of  the 
water-butt  from  which  it  has  been  extracted. 

There  is  no  mistaking  the  rare  old  odour  of  genuine 
Thames,  but  there  are  some  rivers  which  can  only  be 
recognised  by  a  highly  educated  connoisseurship,  and  in- 
deed, there  are  instances  in  which  mere  ordinary  ditch-water 
has  been  confounded  with  the  produce  of  a  popular  reservoir. 
Some  amateurs  object  to  the  woody  taste  of  water  from  the 
butt,  and  there  are  some  who  are  suet  regular  fanalici 
per  la  acqua,  that  they  would  run  a  mile  for  a  pull  at  a 
particular  pump,  and  some  have  been  known  to  drink  their 
gallon  at  a  foreign  table  d'hote  when  the  water  has  been 
supplied  from  a  fountain  they  have  taken  a  liking  to. 

BRITISH  EXCLUSIVES  AT  ROME. 

THE  Roman  correspondent  of  the  Morning  Post,  in  allu- 
sion to  a  certain  artist  who  has  quitted  painting  for 
diplomacy,  makes  the  following  remark : — 

"  It  is  now  a  question  here,  whether  MB.  TOERMSK'S  official  position 
will  make  him  eligible  as  a  Member  of  the  English  club  In  the  ViaCon- 
dottl,  where  English  gentlemen  exclude  artists  as  unworthy  the  honour 
of  their  presence." 

We  wonder  if  these  gentlemen  would  have  excluded 
MR.  R.  S.  D'URBINO,  or  MR.  M.  ANGELO,  "  as  unworthy 
the  honour  of  their  presence ; "  and,  if  so,  whether  the 
exclusion  would  have  been  dictated  by  a  vulgar  pride,  or 
suggested  by  a  refined  humility.  For,  perhaps,  the  gentle- 
men exclude  artists  as  being  too  good  company  for  such 
common  fellows  in  respect  of  intellect  as  themselves,  and 
consider,  not  the  artists  to  be  unworthy  of  the  honour  of 
their  presence,  but  themselves  to  be  unworthy  of  the  honour 
of  the  presence  of  the  artists. 

APOLOGY  FOB  AUSTRIA.— Why  should  we  surrender 
Italy  ?  To  somebody  or  other  Italy  will  always  be  a  boot  P 


BISHOPS'  COMMISSIONS. 

A  BISHOP'S  commission  must,  in  a  low  earthly  point  of  view,  be  all  to 
nothing  a  better  thing  than  any  commission  out  of  the  army  of  mar- 
tyrs ;  the  commissions  do  take  such  tender  care  of  bishops !  We  had 
a  new  evidence  of  this  affectionateness  towards  themselves  only  last 
week,  wheu  another  £3,461  was  voted  for  petty  expenses.  The  reve- 
rend brethren  would  seem  constantly  to  bear  in  mind  the  old  church 
adage  that,  "shining  lights  deserve  golden  candlesticks;"  hence,  that 
they  may  be  well-bestowed,  cost  is  no  object.  Below  are  some  pretty 
items  for  palaces,  items  that,  it  is  our  honest  belief,  were  never  dreamt 
of  in  Galilee  :— 

DE.  MONK £10,000 

DB.  WILBEBFOBCB,  for  repair  of  his  palace 4,800 

Da.  LANULEY,  for  Kip^n  Palace 13.639 

Estate  and  house  for  the  BISIIOP  OF  LINCOLN    39,406 

Alterations  of  bonne  for  him   13,302 

House  for  Bisaup  or  ROCHESTEB 25,557 

Alteration  of  residence  for  BISUOP  op  WINCUKSTIB    7,000 

However,  if  much  be  expended  upon  the  purple  and  fine  linen  of  the 
bishops,  something  at  least  is  saved  in  the  coarse  broad  cloth  and  thick 
shoe-leather  of  curates.  We  give  the  total  of  the  separate  expenses  : — 

For  eight  new  palaces    . £143,01-1 

Augmentation  of  bishops'  incomes 106,383 


219,402 
Augmentation  of  502  poor  livings   5,259 


Total    £251,061 

When  palaces  cost  so  much,  and  curates  get  so  little,  it  is  plain 
religion  is  rather  worshipped  in  stones  than  venerated  in  men.  A  night 
or  two  since  it  was  quoted,  shall  we  say  against  the  BISHOP  OF  SALIS- 
BURY out  of  his  place  in  the  Lords,  that,  in  a  certain  charge,  he  had 
declared  that  "  such  maxims,  indeed,  carried  him  up  to  our  Lord's 
commission  to  the  Apostles,  and  made  him  feel  that  the  blood  of  the 
Apostles  (so  to  speak)  were  in  his  veins,  and  that  by  it  he  had  been 


ennobled."  But  what  nobility  had  the  Apostles  ?  Have  their  house- 
hold expenses,  the  bills  of  their  coachmakers,  come  down  to  us  ?  We 
should  mightily  like  to  have  a  peep  at  them,  duly  audited  and  receipted. 
The  blood  of  the  Apostles  in  the  veins  of  a  living  bishop  !  What  says 
the  POPE  to  this  P  For  surely,  His  Holiness  puts  in  a  claim  to  all  the 
blood  by  descent  of  ST.  PETES,  although  as  it  was  alleged  by  LORD 
PpniMAN  against  the  BISHOP  OF  SALISBURY  that  he  might,  haply, 
wish  to  introduce  the  picture  of  that  apostle  into  a  church,  as  being— 
upon  the  ruddy  testimony  within  his  veins — the  family  portrait  of  one 
of  the  bishop's  ancestors. 

No  doubt  many  of  our  bishops  are  pearls  of  great  price.  It  would 
be  well,  however,  if  they  somewhat  imitated  the  pearl  in  the  humility 
of  its  dwelling-place. 


America's  Hero. 

GENERAL  WASHINGTON  was  one  man ;  GENEBAL  WALKER  is  another, 
Yet  the  Cabinet  of  WASHINGTON  owns  WALKER  for  a  brother. 
Talk  of  WASHINGTON  forsooth  !    Ah,  JONATHAN  !  you  're  but  a  talker, 
What  is  WASHINGTON  to  you.?— your  WASHINGTON  is  now  all  WALKER. 


A  Question  for  the  Country. 

THE  other  night,  in  the  House  of  Lords,  LORD  STAK  LEY  OF  ALDERLE i 
moved  the  seco'nd  reading  of  a  "Hay  and  Straw  Bill."  Have  the  hay 
and  straw  to  which  this  Bill  relates,  anything  to  do  with  the  Militia  Drill  ? 


TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 

WILL  an  English  Mother  trust  Mr.  Punch — who  is  also  a  Father — 
with  her  name  and  address  in  the  strictest  confidence  ? 

A  SUBSCRIBER.— Of  course  Punch  is  registered  for  transmission  to 
the  Colonies,  or  how  long  do  you  think,  would  they  remain  connected 
with  the  Mother  Country  ? 


("tinted  by  William  Bradbury,  of  No.  13.  Upper  Wotmtn  Piece,  and  Frederick  Mu'lrtt  Kvam,  of  No.  19.  Qasea'a  Road  Wfst,  H*jp-nt'B  Pa- k,  both  In  the  Parish  of  St.  Pancrai,  in  the  Count?  c. 

Print ert,  at  ihelr  Office  in  Lombard  S'.ieti,  :a  lac  ^nciact  of  Wtuirfri&ri,  in  tas.  City  vi  LoMOB,  aod  flbUftlM  bj  ibem  At  No.  t>6   Fle:t  Street,  iu  th«  FAruh  of  St.   Bride,  U  :ue  Citf  of  ' 
Londvn.— 3iTe»UAY,  Jua-  14,  li'ofi, 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

NUSDALLT  miscellane- 
oiis  was  the  charac'er 
of  tho  Parliamentary 
playbill  for  the  past 
week,  among  t  he  pieces 
being  the  Jew,  the 
Yankee,  the  Gibbet  of 
Death,  the  Wife,  the 
School  for  Grown  Child- 
ren, Fish  Out  of  Water, 
and  the  Nabob  for  an 
Ilour. 

In  the  Lfirds  on 
Monday  (/a«e9),LoJU> 
PANMURE  stated  that 
our  Swiss  and  Italian 
legions  would  shortly  be  disembodied, 
and  that  mcst  of  our  German  reciuits 
would,  at  their  own  request,  be  sent  to 
the  Cape.  AnotLer  Bishopric,  that  of 
Gloucester  and  Bristol,  being  vacant, 
LORD  ELLENBOROUGH  expressed  his 
extreme  desire  that  the  oiocese  should 
be  split.  A  Bill  is  being  discussed 
for  repealing  the  17th  Clause  in  the 
Statute  of  Frauds,  which  enacts  that  all 
contracts  in  resptct  of  articles  worth 
more  than  £10  shall  be  in  writing.  The 

world  has  grown  so  excessively  honest  that  it  is  thought  this  law,  useful 
in  the  wicked  times  of  the  Merry  Monarch,  when  it  was  made,  can  now 
be  dispensed  wi'h.  The  mercantile  interest,  however,  is  opposed  to  the 
change,  but  the  lawyers  support  it,  on  the  ground  that  the  existing 
system  promotes  litigation,  a  piece  of  Arcadianism  quite  refreshing, 
la  the  Commons  Government  announced  that  next  session  they  would 
bring  in  a  Bill  for  relieving  Mr.  Punch  at  some  of  his  duties,  by 
appointing  a  Public  Prosecutor.  The  Jewish  Qutstion  was  then  dis- 
cussed once  more,  and  SIR  FREDERICK  THESIGER  satisfied  his  conscience 
by  a  long  speech  against  admitting  the  Jews  to  Parliament.  LORD 
JOHN  RUSSELL  replied,  and  then  our  friend  SAMUEL  WARREN  argued 
against  unChristianising  the  House  of  Commons.  Even  the  implied 
compliment — the  calling  the  present  assembly  one  of  Curistians — did  not 
delight  the  House  much,  for  there  were  cries  for  a  division,  and  SAMUEL 
obtained  a  heating  only  by  promising  not  to  speak  again  this  Session. 
Something,  therefore,  has  been  gained  by  the  debate,  besides  a  new 
recognition  of  the  rights  of  the  Jews,  which  was  voted  by  159  to  110, 
and  the  Bill  passed.  The  Cambridge  University  Bill  was  discussed  in 
Committee,  and  Ma.  WIGRAM  tried  to  insert  words  binding  the 
Governors  of  the  Colleges  to  have  regard  to  "the  intentions  of  the 
founders."  Among  these  "  intentions  "  was  the  repressing  the  spread 
of  Protestant  doctrines,  scarcely  ths  work  for  the  seminaries  of  the 
Clergy  of  the  Church  of  England.  The  most  loyal  way  of  dealing  with 
such  institutions  is  to  regard  the  founders  as  wise  and  benevolent  men 
who  sought  to  do  the  very  best  thing  they  knew  of,  and  would  desire 
that  we  should  do  the  same.  So  the  Committee  thought. 

Tuesday.  There  was  another  little  squabble  in  the  Lords  about  the 
altars  in  cemetery  chapels,  and  the  BISHOP  or  CASHEL,  whose  name  is 
ROBERT  DALT,  reminded  one  of  our  contemporaries  of  a  capital  joke  by 
the  ARCHBISHOP  OP  DUBLIN,  who  said  that  the  Irish  bishops  were 
anostolically  poor,  for  they  had  but  one  Bob  daily,  among  them.  If 
DR.  WHATHLT  has  any  more  such  mots,  he  had  better  send  them  to  85 
Fleet  Street;  they  would  do  him  more  credit  than  his  last  book.  In 
the  Commons,  LORD  JOHN  RUSSELL  presented  a  petition  from  4000 
inhabitant  householders  of  London,  in  favour  of  the  Bill  for  Reforming 
the  Corporation,  on  which  MR.  DISRAELI  popped  up  with  a  still 
stionger  argument  for  the  measure,  namely,  a  petition  from  the 
Liverymen  against  it.  MR.  EWART  brought  forward  a  motion  for  an 
inquiry  into  the  operation  of  the  law  imposing  the  punishment  of 
death.  He  passed  over  the  theological  question,  and  confined  himself 
to  contending  tbat  the  punishment  was  inexpedient,  as  it  does  not,  he 
urged,  repress  crime,  fall  equally,  fall  certainly,  nor  is  it  revocable  in 
case  of  error.  SIR  GEORGE  GREY,  for  the  Government  (after  words 
which  made  it  evident  that  the  doom  of  the  poisoner,  WILLIAM  PALHEB, 
who  died  on  Saturday  last,  was  fixed)  stated,  in  reply,  that  the  punish- 
ment does  repress  crime,  being  regarded  with  the  utmost  terror;  that 
second  class  felonies  have  increased  since  the  death  penalty  was  removed, 
whereas  murders  have  not  (the  increase  of  population  being  duly 
regarded)  that  he  had  no  intention  to  exempt  women  from  the 
scaffold,  fourteen  having  been  hanged  in  ten  years,  and  ten  of  these 
during  his  own  tenure  of  office — that  there  was  no  uncertainty,  though 
discrimination  was  used,  and,  finally,  that  death  was  never  inflicted 
unless  guilt  were  certain.  MR.  DBUMMOND  displayed  his  usual 
pleasing  levity  on  a  subject  so  calculated  to  provoke  fun,  and  for 


one  thing  which  he  said  he  received  next  day  a  smart  back-bander 
from  a  son  of  SIR  FOWELL  BUXTON,  whose  exertions  to  save  forgers 
from  the  gallows  used  to  offend  MR.  DRTJMMOND,  who  combined  the 
callings  of  Angel  and  Banker.  There  was  but  little  more  discussion ; 
and  MR.  EWART'S  motion  was  rejected  by  158  to  64.  MB.  HEYWOOD 
moved  for  a  Committee  to  inquire,  whether  any  i»nd  what  measures 
could  be  adopted  for  the  Advancement  of  Science ;  and  no  fewer 
than  four  attempts  were  made  to  Count  the  House  out,  but 
Members  ran  in,  got  Counted,  saved  the  House,  and  ran  out 
again.  The  motion  came  to  nothing.  SIR  EBSKINE  PBRBY  then 
moved  resolutions  in  favour  of  the  married  woman,  proposing  that  the 
I  law  should  give  her  a  title  to  her  own  earnings,  irrespective  of  the 
j  control  of  her  husband.  The  ATTORN  KY-GENEBAL,  like  a  gallant  man, 
!  gave  the  proposition  his  cordial  concurrence,  and  promised  a  bill  on 
the  subject ;  but  the  SOLICITOR-GENERAL  did  not  seem  by  any  means 
so  much  pleased  with  it,  and  several  members  growled  about  "two 
interests  in  the  same  house,"  and  took  other  masculine  objections 
to  a  feminine  possessive  case.  The  claim  is  founded  in  right,  but^-or 
shall  we  write  therefore — it  will  scarcely  make  its  way.  But  if  a 
reasonable  Divorce  system  were  devised,  there  would  be  no  need  for 
this  patchwork  reform.  If  a  wife  has  a  good  husband  she  wants  no 
separate  control  over  anything,  and  if  she  has  a  bad  one,  she  ought  to 
be  able  to  get  rid  of  the  Brute.  A  discussion  about  an  alleged  job  and 
injustice  relative  to  the  invention  of  the  machine  that  pricks  those  use- 
ful little  holes  round  postage  stamps,  and  prevents  you  from  sending 
half  a  Queen  to  one  friend  and  a  Queen  and  a  half  to  another,  came  next. 
The  inventor,  MR.  ARCHER,  unless  he  draws  a  long  bow,  has  been  ill- 
treated.  MR.  M'MAHON  then  dashed  into  Irish  fish,  and  the  House 
took  the  hint  and  "  hooked  it,"  in  a  fifth  and  successful  count. 

Wednesday.  The  House  of  Commons  had  to  listen  to  the  complaint 
of  M  EER  JAFFIER  ALI  KHAN,  an  unfortunate  Asiatic  Nobleman,  whom 
the  East  India  Company  have  done  out  of  a  pension  of  a  hundred  and 
fifty  thousand  rupees.  Even  SIR  JAMES  HOGG,  the  Company's  man, 
admitted  tbat  he  had  an  "  uphill  case  ;"  but  he  vituperated  with  some 
neatness.  The  story  is  short,  and  may  be  interesting.  The  Company, 
with  the  aid  of  a  stiong  British  force,  took  away  the  territories  of  the 
Nabob  of  Surat  some  years  ago,  but  engaged  to  pay  the  above 
pension,  some  £15,000  to  him  and  his  heirs.  There  is  honour  among 
Leadenhall  merchants,  and  they  paid  the  annuity  to  the  Nabob 
and  to  his  son ;  but,  on  the  death  of  the  latter,  MEER  JAFFIER 
claimed  to  succeed — and  the  Company  did  not  seem  to  see  it  in  that 
light.  So  JAFFIEB,  with  SIB  F.  KELLY  for  his  PIERRE,  comes  to  the 
House  and  says — 

"  Not  hear  me  ?  By  my  sufferings,  but  you  shall." 

The  decision  as  to  the  KHAN  that  has  been  thus  kicked  over,  was 
reserved  until  the  next  Wednesday. 

Thursday.  The  Lords  were  not  inclined  to  do  much  business.  The 
Commons,  for  a  wonder,  did  good  business ;  for  they  went  into  Supply, 
heard  excellent  speeches  from  SIB  GEORGE  GREY  and  SIR  JOHN 
PAKINGTON  on  the  whole  Education  Question ;  and,  despite  some  of  the 
Dissenters,  who  are  very  obstinate  against  teaching  the  poor,  they  voted 
£151,000,  in  addition  to  £300,000  previously  voted,  for  the  expenses 
of  schools  throughout  the  country.  A  Bill  for  Preserving  the  Peace 
in  Ireland  was  very  properly  resisted  by  Irish  Members,  but  carried  by 
77  to  10. 

Friday.  LORD  PANMURE  is  not  afraid  that  the  Irish  Militia,  if  dis- 
banded, will  join  the  army  with  which  GENERAL  PIERCE  intends  to 
invade  England;  and  means  to  disband  them,  even  at  that  frightful 
risk. 

In  both  Houses  it  was  formally  announced  that  the  American 
Government  profess  to  be  quite  satisfied  with  our  apologies  in  the 
Enlistment  matter,  but  cannot  bear  poor  CRAMPTON,  and  our  three 
Consuls,  so  this  party  is  turned  out  of  the  States.  LORD  PALMEKSTON 
had  not,  he  said,  made  up  his  mind  whether  he  would  turn  oat  MR. 
DALLAS,  or  not,  or  what  ne  would  do,  and  it  seems  pretty  clear  that 
MR.  PIERCE,  in  ejecting  CRAMFTON,  has  simply  done  a  bit  of  imper- 
tinent clap-trap  for  the  Elections,  and  has  no  really  pugilistic  intentions, 
for  MR.  DALLAS  has  evidently  (though  Old  PAM  would  hardly  let  the 
fact  be  screwed  out  of  him),  the  instructions  of  his  Government  to 
discuss  our  Central  American  dispute,  and  even  to  refer  it  to  arbitration. 
Mr.  Punch  thinks  that  England  is  quite  strong  enough  to  be  able  to 
allow  MB.  PIERCE  to  let  off  his  election  squib,  and  if  MR.  DALLAS  has 
the  powers  in  question,  we  had  better  hear  what  he  has  to  say. 

In  Supply,  the  eternal  Park  question  came  up  again,  and  it  is  now 
settled  that  a  road  is  to  be  made  from  t  he  iron  gates,  near  Marlborough 
House,  to  the  Mall,  and  a  suspension  bridge  thrown  over  the  water.  And 
LOBD  PALMERSTON  announced  that,  in  compliance  with  Mr.  Punch's 
suggestion,  the  Park  is  to  be  for  the  People,  and  not  for  PICKPOBD  & 
Co. ;  and  the  Van  Demons  are  to  be  excluded,  with  carts,  and  every- 
thing but  passenger  traffic.  The  Navy  Estimates — 56,000  men,  and 
£2,000,000  of  money — were  voted,  and  the  Oxford  University  Bill  was 
passed.  The  week  has  been  rather  a  good  one,  both  for  talk  and 
work. 
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THE  ITALIAN  QUESTION— WHAT  'S  TO  BE  DONE  WITH 
THE  BOOT? 


A  STRIKING  NOVELTY   IN   MEDICINE. 

A  NEW  fcheme  has  recently  been  put  forward,  under  the  title  of  the 
"Movement,  Cure,"  for  dealing  wi'h  the  ills  of  humanity.  Rejecting 
the  theory  that  people  may  be  drugged  and  drenched  into  a  state  ot'j 
health,  the  Movement  Cure  proposes  to  get  rid  of  disease  by  pushing 
the  pa'ient  ahout,  irmaielii.g  him,  and  iu  facf  regularly  pitching  into 
him.  The  doctors  who  adopt,  the  Movement  C'vre  propose  to  deal  with 
the  public  by  beating  the  ne*v  system  into  them  ou  the  one  hand,  and, 
when  afflicttd  with  dis-ase,  beating  it  out  of  them  on  the.  other. 
Humanity  is  to  he  treated  like  au  old  carpet,  which  is  to  be  revived  by 
a  thorough  good  beating.  The  new  mode  differs  from  the  old  one, 
inasmuch  as  in  the  former  the  gymnastics  were  purely  acHve,  while  in 
the  latter  the  patient  is  passive:  and  he  receives  what  may  be 
technically  termed  1m  "whack"  from  bis  medical  attendant.  The 
passive  movements  are  described  as  those  " executed  by  the  assistant 
only  on  the  patient,"  who  is  liable  to  be  "kneaded"  and  "pressed," 
or  is  made  to  "vibrate"  under  the  hand*  of  the  attendant,  who  is 
occasionally  engaged,  as  we  are  told  by  the  "notes  on  the  movement," 
(see  page  6),  in  the  agreeable  process  of  "sawing"  him. 

Another  class  of  "  movements  "  designed  for  curative  purposes  con- 
sists of  those  in  which  "the  patient  resists  the  gjmnast's  effort  of 
making  a  certain  and  determined  form  of  movement,"  or,  in  other 
woids,  a  struggle  takes  place  between  doctor  and  patient,  in  which 
the  stronger  of  the  two  would  na'nrally  get  the  best  of  it.  In  suoli  a 
curative  process  the  Tijton  Slasher  would  probably  be  found  useful, 
or  the  Birmingham  Cnicken  might  be  called  in  with  every  hope  of  a 
favourable  result  to  the  sufferer.  An  invalid  would  probably  be  a 
little  stattled  bv  a  prescription,  involving  a  "set-to  "  with  the  "  Knobby 
O  ie,"  or  a  mode  o!  treat metjt  in  which  he  -would  stand  a  chance  of 
getting  "  slashed  "  by  the  Tipton  g  ntleman,  or  Uid  prostrate  by  the 
"Chicken"  already  alluded  to.  We  rio  no',  wish  to  be  understood  as  at 
all  depreciating  the  virtues  of  the  "  Movement  Cure,"  as  described  in. 
the  "notes"  we  have  received,  but,  we  can,  only  say  that  our  nerves 
are  scarcely  in  a  state  to  give  it  a  fair  trial. 


DOMESTIC    NOTICES    OF    MOTION. 

Laburnum  Lodge,  Little  Chelsea,  Wednesday,  June  ISth. 

MB.  G  ROWDY, — To  ask  whether  any  and  what.  e*pr<]i«  'nts  v  ill  be  reported  to,  in  order 
io  tfcl  MRS.  GiuiNbf's  rcspec'ed  mother- in-law  out  ot  the  liuiitc,  and  at  whose  expense 
BO  desirable  au  end  is  to  be  carried  out. 

MBS.  GBUNDV.— Bill  for  the  crimson  velvet  dress  that  was  granted  (o  commemorate 
the  peace  rt'i<>K'in^s  upon  Mii3.  GRUNDY'S  return  to  health  alter ,tbe  long  protracted 
Titl  last  Spring,  between  her  and  her  husband. 

THB  MONTHLY  NURSK,— To  take  into  consideration  thp  P.-tition  of  MBS.  WESEL,  the 
Monthly  Nurse,  in  which  she  mildly  represents  that  H  K'^S  •'•  ln»t  ruin  und-water  the 
liis1  tiling  at  iii>jht  i->  absolutely  necessary  lor  her  c  •iistiruti<>n.  jtnj  Umt  *he  will  not 
answer  lor  the  consequences  to  the  dear  child,  unities  the  same  is  immediately  granted 
to  her  with  something  nic«  for  supper. 

Miss  LKTFTIA  GKUNDY, — To  inquire  whether  she  is  to  be  tnk*»n  nut  this  year,  er  next, 
or  when,  or  whether  she  is  always  to  be  kept  in  the  background  until  her  flier  slater  is 
married,  and  in  such  a  c;i.se,  what  is  to  become  of  her? 

M  \STKR  KOBKBT  GfiUNDY, — To  present  an  address,  re'ppctfully  stating  at  full 
length  In-.  ndence,  the  state  of  his  wh  ski-rn.  m><1  Ins  gen* nil  position  in 

society,  and  wishing  to  kimw  why  at  his  next  birthday,  w  h--n  In-  will  h«  entering  upon 
bis  sixteenth  birthday,  he  should  not  beallimvii  tin-  iinnnm:t'>le  vrivil^e  of  a  latch- 
key ;  and  asking  to  be  heard  at  the  bar  of  the  dinner-table  iu  support  of  the  same. 

MRS.  GBDNDV, — Bill  for  Servants'  Beer  and  Tea  Money. 

SAI.I.Y  PERKS,— To  apply  for  a  settlement  of  her  wages,  two  qnarters  of  which, 
,u:i'ninting  t»  the  sum  of  £5  19«,  4d.,  are  still  dm-  to  h-i  iii  li-r  capacity  of  Upper 
Housemaid,  or  t-lsy  to  intimate  pretty  strongly  her  intention  of  giving  a  month's 
warning,  aud  to  open  her  mind  generally  thereon. 

DR.  FEDMPY, — To  brim;  forward  a  statement,  supported  by  strong  medical  testimony, 
as  to  the  urgent  m-c*HMty  of  MBS.  GBUSDY  taking  the  children  down  to  the  sea-side 
fur  tlii!  bent'lit  of  liu.ir  health. 

HILLY  STAMMKRS,  To  present  a  petition  for  a  new  livery,  as  his  present  Page's  suit 
is  getting  much  too  tight  lor  him,  aud  it  is  as  much  as  he  can  do  to  button  the  same. 

MBS.GRU.VDY. — To  wove  for  a  return  of  the  twelvi-  >ilv-**r  f>rks,  cut-glass  p^pergne- 
dish,  and  old  chtm,  punch-bowl,  which  were  luiit  to  thu  FLINTS'  on  the  occasion  of  their 
last  evening  patty. 

Similar  return  of  the  silk  umbrella,  plaid  shawl,  and  india-rubber  goloshes  which 
Miss  8NAPP  earned  off  with  her  the  night  it  ra-ncd  so.  and  which  s  ie  prumi-ed  to  send 
back  the  following  morning,  and  which  she  never  difl,  and  to  ask  h-rthe  reason  why? 

MB.  GBUNDY, — To  make  inquiries  into  the  ciicumat«ncn  of  a  policeman  being  found 
in  the  kitchru  la  t  Friday,  and  to  ascertain,  it"  nns-ihk1,  whether  the  are-t-^ate  waa  left 
open  on  that  evening  or  not,  and  how,  and  als  •  wh.thrr,  ins-end  of  the  policeman 
walking  down  into  the  kitchen  to  apprise  the  Co  >k  of  thu  f»ct,  and  disturbing  the 
servants  at  suppor,  it  would  not  have  been  mucli  easier  for  him  to  have  rung  the 
kitchen-bell? 

Miss  ARABELLA  GRUNDY, — To  move  for  copies  of  th«  correspondence  that  papa  says 
he  has  had  with  the  Editors  of  various  Newspapers  as  well  as  with  MR.  LUMLEY  and 
MR.  GYE  with  the  view  of  obtaining  an  Opera-b  x,  and  fo  beg  of  him  to  write  again 
and  a^ain,  until  he  succeeds  in  obtaining  one  bef.ire  th«  ne<is<m  is  fairly  over,  and  those 
stupid  SMYTBBS  (wh  >  have  been  there  and  can  ta'k  <>f  uothiug  else},  go  out  of  town. 

MRS.  KNAGGS, — To  complain  of  the  indigoity  that  is  put  np-.n  her  dear  suffering 
daughter,  iniisimich  na  she  has  nothing  better  to  go  to  the  Cr  wul  1'^hu-e  Fiower-Showt 
in  than  tlie  old  bonnet  she  had  all  last  year,  and  whirh  would  disgrace  tlie  h»*ad  of  any 
wHsli1  nvim-in  nt  Creniorne,  arid  moreover  is  a  hhaino  to  a  gentleman  of  MB  GRUNDY'S 
means,  who  allows  himself  cover  less  than  three,  hats  a-year,  and  wo-ild  do  well  to 
spend  a  little  of  the  money  he  squanders  in  filthy  dinners  at  Greenwich,  aud  Richmond, 
on  hid  wife's  dress. 

MBS.  GRUNDY, — To  bring  forward  estimates  for  the  purchasn  of  a  Perambulator  AS 
every  othrr  Irmse  in  the  Iljwhas  got  one,  and  the  Nurse  says  that  slm's  sure  the  Baby 
feels  it  acutely,  lor  it  dots  nothing  but  cry  all  the  time  it's  being  carried  in  her  arms. 


A  NUT  TO  CRACK  BY  ONE  ALREADY  .CRACK  ED. 

I  VE  got  a  joke,  a  most  tremendous  joke, 

One  of  no  less  than  forty  horse-laugh  power. 
Reader,  your  ribs  1  vigorously  poke, 

My  joke's  a  joke  about  a  well-kuoan  ilower. 
It  Js  a  conundrum :  guess  it  if  you  ma\  ? 

You  cau't !    I'll  bet  a  ham  fresh  from  Westphalia. 
What  CAD  he  published  more  than  once  a-riay  ? 

Oftener  than  daily  papers  ?    Ha !    Tue  Dahlia ! 

***#*#* 

Pat  feathers  in  my  cap !   Deck  me  with  streamers  ! 
That  joke  may  rank  amid  the  Adelphi  "  screamers." 


LIBERTY  IN   THE  DOCK. 

CONSTITUTIONAL  Government  is  now  on  its  trial.  If  the  English 
and  American  peoples  murder  each  other,  Cou&tiiutional  Government 
will  IDC  found  guilty. 


COLLAR-DAY  AT  COURT. 

WHAT  did  the  LORD  CHAMBERLAIN  mean  by  the  following  odd 
announcement,  which  he  published  the  other  day  in  the  London 

Gazette : — 

11  N.B.  The  Knights  of  the  several  Orders  are  to  appear  in  their  collars  at  the 
Drawing  Room,  it  being  a  collar -day." 

Imagination  wanders  in  endeavouring  to  form  an  idea  of  the  different 
appearances  presented  by  the  various  Kuighu  appearing  ia  their  collars. 
If  not  horse-collars,  through  which  the  Knights  are  to  jrrin  for  the 
Court's  amusement,  what  collars  are  those  in  which  the  Knights  will 
appear?  Common  shirt-collars ?  A?e  the  Knights  of  the  several 
Orders,  then,  Knights  of  certain  orders  of  fishes  that  are  such  odd 
fishes  as  to  be  accustomed,  when  Me  to  themselves,  to  venture  into  the 
presence  of  Majesty  without  their  gills P  Another  question  which 
suggests  itself  in  connection  with  this  important  subject,  is  whether 
COUNT  COLLOREDO  will  appear  at  Court  in  hia  collar  on  collar-day. 
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CONFUSION    WORSE    CONFOUNDED. 

0  one  will  ven'ure  to 
say  that  the  dajs  of 
torture  are  at  an 
end,  when  he  has 
noticed  the  agoni- 
sing; amount  of  i  wist- 
ing  to  which  the 
QUEEN'S  English  has 
been  exposed,  in  a 
recent  Circular  from 
the  War  Office.  It 
is  dated,  Pall  Mall, 
April  10,  is  skiicd 
H.  R.  DREWRY, 
Principal  Clerk,  and 
runa  as  follows  :— 

"  A  person  in  the  em- 
ployment of  the  War 
Department  having  re- 
cently, in  bringing  for- 
ward a  certain  invention, 
represented  the  difficulty 
he  experienced  in  a-»cer- 
taining  the  right  Officers 
to  apply  to  respecting  hi-* 
project,  LORD  PANMDBB 
baa,  in  consequence,  de- 
sired that  it  may  be  pointed  out  to  the  several  Departments,  that  any  suggestion  of  a  practical 
character  emanating  from  a  servant  of  the  War  Department,  should  be  considered  by  t,h«  Head  of 
his  Department ;  and  if  to  the  business  of  a  collateral  Department,  be  referred  through  his  own 
Head  of  Department,  if  he  thinks  it  of  sufficient  importance  to  ttie  Head  of  the  Department  concerned." 

Here  is  a  bit  of  circumlocution  which  is  quite  worthy  of  the  office,  and  which 
requires  all  the  asility  of  a  sort  of  literary  harlequin,  to  follow  the  ins-and-outs 
of  a  sentence,  which  among  other  things  directs  a  servant  that  a  matter  must  be 
"  referred  through  his  own  head,"  if  he  wishes  it  to  meet  with  attention.  TDC 
process  of  a  reference  "  through  one's  own  head,"  seems  somewhat  analogous  to 
the  operation  of  jumping  out  of  one's  own  skin, — a  figure  suggestive  of  a  feat 
more  frequently  spoken  of  than  performed ;  or,  in  other  words,  more  popular  than 


practical.  It  seems  that  a  man  may  refer  a  matter 
"thiorrrh  his  own  head,"  if  he  thinks  it  of  sufficient  im- 
portance; as  if  everybody  dees  sot  attach  considerable 
importance  to  "  his  own  head,"  no  matter  what,  may  be  the 
leal  insignificance  of  the  burden  he  carries  on  his  shoulders. 
If  the  Circular  is  intended  to  assist  anybody  in  any 
object  of  any  kind,  we  can  oiily  say,  that  the  "  department  " 
which  issued  it,  has  dismally  tailed ;  for,  however  difficult 
a  "person"  may  have  found  it  to  bring  foiward  an  "in- 
vention" before  reading  the  ahove  announcement,  we  are 
satisfied  that  after  reading  it,  he  would  feel  hiniself  more 
perplexed  and  puzzled  how  to  act  than  ever.  The  mere 
ciicumstauCK  of  anything  being  "referred  through  bis  own 
hea<>,"  ia  enough  to  turn  his  wits  inside  opt  to  begin  with  ; 
and  ihe  doubt  expressed  as  to  the  "  sufficient  importance  " 
of  his  own  head,  would  naturally  disturb  his  intellectual 
balance  in  a  very  painful  manner. 


Execution   Without  Design, 

ONE  of  our  daily  contemporaries  (a  penny  one)  talks 
about  "the  christening  cf  the  Imperial  Infant  in  Paris, now 
on  the  eve  of  execution."  What  cm  have  put  such  a 
horrid  idea  into  the  writer's  bead,  as  to  induce  him  to 
suggest  the  possibility  of  the  execution  of  the  Imperial 
1'ttle  innocent?  ISio  doubt  the  "literary  gent"  who  wrote 
the  paragraph  intended  to  intimate  that  tlm  christening  (uot 
the  infant)  is  on  the  eve  of  execution.  Grammar  in  these 
dajs  dou't  cost  much;  and  we  cannot  help  thinking  that 
the  proprietor  of  even  a  penry  newspaper  could  afford  to 
purchase,  cr  at  nil  events  to  hire,  a  LINJOLEY  MURKAY  for 
the  use  of  contributors. 


ANGLO-AMERICAN   HOUSEWIFERY. 

ENGLAND  and  America  are  bound  together  by  various  ; 
ties,  but  the  strongest,  next  to  those  of  a  family  nature, 
are  cotton. 


THE  CRUSH  AT  THE  QUEEN'S  DKAWING-ROOM. 

SCENE. — A  passage  in  St.  James's  Palace  leading  to  a  flight  of  sfain, 
both  crowded  with.  Nobility,  Gentry,  Clergy,  Foreigners  of  Distinc- 
tion, and  Female  Aristocracy. 

Countess  (screams).  A..  .  .  h!     Pray  be  more  careful,  Sir— do  you 
know  that  you  are  running  your  spur  into  my  ankle  ? 

General  Officer.  Beg  ten  thousand  pardons,  Ma'am — but  really  the 
crowd  is  so — Oh !  oh  my  corn  ! 

Judge.  Stop,  Sir  ! — my  wig  !— stop,  Sir ;  I  say — you've  hitched  that 
star  of  your's  in  the  curls  of  my  wig. 

Ambassador.    Pardon,  milor,  je  vous  demaiide  mille  pardons ! — but 
ze  kraoude— impossible — s'arreter. 

Sishop.  My  Lady — my  Lady — oh,  dear,  my  Lady  !— your  Ladyship's 
brooch  has  caught  me  by  the  sleeves ! 

Country  Gentleman.  Hallo,  my  Lord! — my  Lord,  I  fay! — make  a 
little  room,  can't  you?— you  are  squeezing  this  lady  to  death. 

Earl.  It's  not  I  that's  pushing — it's  this  gentleman — 

Baronet.  No,  it  isn't ! 

Earl.  Yes,  it  is ! 

Marchioness.  Oh  !  oh  !— I  've  lost  my  diamonds. 

Viscountess.  Ah !— my  lace— my  lace  !— 

Dowager.  Ah,  flrat  it !  there  goes  my  lapcets ! 

Alderman.  The  hilt  of  your  sword  is  in  "my  stomach,  Sir — which  is 
not  pleasant,  Sir. 

Sheriff.  It  is  your  own  fault,  Sir !  I'm  not  to  blame,  Sir,  because  your 
stomach 's  in  the  way,  Sir. 

American  Gentleman.  Go  a-head,  now,  you  ! 

Duke.  To  whom  are  you  speaking,  Sir  ? 

American  Gent.  Wai,  I  guess  I'm  talkin'  to  a  man  in  f  he  way. 

Liberal  Member.  Will  you  have  the  kindness  to  move  on,  Sir? 

Conservative  Member.  Confound  your  politics  ! 

Noble  Lords  and  Honourable  Gentlemen.  Oh,  oh  ! 

Omnes.  Oh,  oh  !— ah !— ah!— oh!— oh  dear!— oh  ray'—  mu,d—  don't 
—now  then !    Go  on !— go  on  there  !    Hoi !  Hai !  Ho ! 

[SCENE  closes. 

"  Whichever  you  like,  my  Little   Dears." 

ROYAL  GARDENS,  CREMORNE.— The  Band  in  these  gardens  will 
perform  on  Sunday  evenings.— Vivat  Regina! 

.ROYAL  GARDENS,  KENSINGTON.— The  Band  in  these  gardens  is  for- 
bidden to  perform  on  Sunday  afternoons.— Viv&t  Cant.'- 


ECCLESIASTICAL  CHEMISTRY. 

WHAT  a  bigoted  set  of  people  are  the  Roman  Catholic  clergy :  at 
least  ia  Austria !  Take  the  following  specimen  of  their  doings  from 
the  Morning  Post : — 

"  According  to  advices  from  Vienna,  the  Austrian  Government  has,  as  might  be 
expected,  entirely  given  way  to  the  pretensions  of  Home  concerning  the  interpretations 
ot  the  Concordat.  Protestants  dying  when  they  have  nut  any  pastors  of  their  own 
cannot  be  buried  by  Catholic  priests,  as  before— a  portion  of  ground  is  to  he  dedica'ed 
to  non-Catholic^.  We  shall  hear  more  of  Papal  pretensions,  from  time  to  time, 
throughout  Germany." 

Earicy  clergymen  refusing  to  bury  Dissenters  !  Could  such  bigotry 
possibly  be  evinced  in  any  but  a  Popery-ridden  land?  Where  else 
would  you  find  a  distinction  made  between  the  different  bodies  of  dif- 
ferent Christians  in  a  Cemetery  ?  Who  but  a  popish  parson  could  be 
so  uninformed,  or  so  wilful  iy  ignorant,  as  not  to  know,  or  to  ignore,  the 
fact,  that,  even  if  it  were  desirable,  it  would  be  impossible,  to  separate 
the  remains  of  one  class  from  the  adjoining  remains  of  another  class  ? 
Does  not  every  enlightened  Protestant  divine,  that  is  every  Protestant 
divine,  know  that  the  products  of  animal  decomposition  are  chiefly 
gaseous,  ascend  into  the  atmosphere,  and,  if  arising  from  contiguous 
sources,  mingle  ?  Is  he  not  aware  of  the  truth  that  a  denominational 
distinction  in  a  bury  ing-ground  conies,  ultimately,  to  a  distinction 
between  the  phosphate  of  lime  and  the  phosphate  of  lime  of  one  deno- 
mination of  corp-es  and  that  of  another  ? 

Whatever  progress  these  Papal  pretensions  may  make  throughout 
any  other  country,  we  may  safely  trust  tha'.  we  shall  hear  BO  more  of 
any  such — of  pretensions  indicating  such  uninstructtd  and  unreasoning 
bigotry — in.  our  own. 

Shocking  Reciprocity! 

THE  oddest  of  all  oddities 

Would,  JONATHAN,  be— what? 
Why,  if  the  sole  c  >mmcdiues 

We  intei changed,  were  Shot. 


Accident  in  the  Highlands. 

AN  unfortunate  Tourist  lately  met  with  a  deplorable  accident  in 
Glencatcham.  He  was  foolish  enough  to  write  a  tew  lines  in  a  young 
lady's  album,  wherein  igupran:ly  or  imprudently,  he  described  himself 
as  "  her  own."  He  was  instantly  claimed  by  the  "  bonnie  wee  thing" 
as  her  husband,  and  found,  when  it  was  too  late,  that  he  had  got  him- 
self married  to  her. 
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THE    STREET    ACROBAT    NUISANCE. 

UNDER  THE  IMPRESSION  THAT  HE  is  UNOBSERVED,  MR.  PUDDLE  OFFERS  HIS  HAND  AND  HEART  TO  THE  OBJECT  OF  HIS  AFFECTIONS. 


ME.  PIERCE  TO  BUNCOMBE. 

WITH  the  purest  of  motives — the  best  of  intentions 
That  could  pave 'a  location  which  nobody  mentions, 
1  have  stirred  and  fomented  our  present  dissensions, 

(May  they  not  end  in  bloodshed  by  land  and  by  sea!) 
With  the  Britishers'  insolent  Administration, 
In  defence  of  the  honour  and  rights  of  our  nation ; 
.From  my  heart  do  I  make  this  sincere  declaration, 

As  a  Christian  and  Patriot,  BUNCOMBE,  to  thee. 

'Twas  from  high  moral  feeling  alone  I  objected, 
In  recruiting,  for  England,  to  CHAMPION,  detected, 
It  «as  no-ways  from  wishing  to  get  re-elected. 

0  BUNCOMBE,  my  hand  on  my  bosom  I  lay. 
The  path  of  ambition  I  never  would  follow 

A  gohlet  of  poison  I  rather  would  swallow, 
As  I  slap  my  heart,  hark !  dost  thou  hear  it  sound  hollow  ? 
Illustrious  BUNCOMBE,  stand  forth,  Sir,  and  say. 

No';  neutrality  honestly  bent  on  preserving, 

In  the  straight  path  of  justice  persistent,  unswerving, 

No  base  purpose  of  party  intent  upon  serving, 

1  have  taken  the  course  I  thought  proper  to  take. 
Of  the  name  of  my  country  I'm  jealous  and  tender; 
An  account,  MB.  BUNCOMBE,  I've  one  day  to  render ; 
As  to  CHAMPION,  the  man  was  a  signal  offender ; 

And  of  him  I  felt  bound  an  example  to  make. 

What,  to  hire  our  free  swords  and  republican  rifles ! 
Such  insults  as  these,  Sir,  who  dares  to  call  trifles  ? 
Indignation  and  scorn  he  amongst  us  who  stifles, 

la  a  miscreant,  loafer,  a  scoundrel,  and  slave  ! 
To  enlist  in  a  foreign  war  what  is  unjuster, 
Excepting  recruits  for  such  service  to  muster  ? 
I  forbear  now  to  mention  the  word  filibuster ; 

Discussion  on  that  subject,  BUNCOMBE,  we'll  waive. 


Of  our  manifest  destiny,  Sir,  my  conviction 

Might  betray  me  perhaps  into  unadvised  diction, 

And  to  yon,  touching  WALKER,  I  could  not  state  fiction. 

At  a  rupture  with  England  I  truly  should  grieve. 
In  religion  and  blood  on  each  side  of  the  water 
United,  how  sad  one  another  to  slaughter, 
It  would  be  like  a  battle  of  mother  and  daughter. 

What  I  've  spoken  to  BUNCOMBE  may  BUNCOMBE  believe. 


SHOCKING  BAD. 

WE  are  continually  meeting  with  some  pleasant  hit  of  gossip  in  the 
columns  of  our  melodious  contemporary,  the  Musical  World,  which  last 
week  treated  us  with  the  following  bit  of  anything  but "  dry."  reading : 

"  STOCKHOLM.— A  short  time  since,  as  HEBB  A.  DiiErscnocK  was  landing  from  a 
steamboat,  he  had  the  misfortune  to  miss  his  footing,  and  fall  into  tho  water.  Luckily, 
however,  he  was  promptly  extricated  from  his  dangerous  position  without  any  serioua 
results  further  than  the  shock,  and  a  thorough  wetting." 

We '  congratulate  the  HERR  npon  having  got  off  without  any 
further  inconvenience  than  the  "  shock ; "  though  it  is  probable  that 
DREYSCHOCK  must  have  found  the  wet-shock  rather  disagreeable.  We 
should  not  be  so  unfeeling  as  to  attempt  a  joke  upon  the  subject,  had 
the  accident  been  attended  with  serious  results;  but,  under  the  cir- 
cumstances, we  may  be  excused  for  hinting  to  the  HERR — who  is  an 
accomplished  musician— the  necessity  for  being  more  careful  in  future; 
to  avoid  all  superfluous  cadences ;  and  to  be  sure,  that  in  a  descending 
passage,  he  clearly  sees  his  way  up  again. 


Not  at  Home. 


WE  have  had  The  Englishwoman  in  Russia.  The  Englishwoman  in 
Thibet,  The  Englishwoman  in  America,  and  the  Englishwoman  in  almost 
every  hole  ana  corner  of  the  globe.  If  our  beautiful  countrywomen 
carry  out  this  mania  for  travelling  much  further,  the  greatest  novelty 
our  publishers  could  give  us  will  be,— The  Englishwomin  in  England. 
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EFFECT    OF    PERSEVERANCE. 

The  Frog  who  Made  Himself  a  Bull. 
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A  POOR  LITTLE  BEGGAR. 

WE  rather  pity  the  unhappy  little  muff  whose  friends  have  thought 
it  necessary  to  insert  the  following  advertisement : 

MATEIMONIAL.— The  ASSISTANCE  of  a  LADY  or  GENTLEMAN 
is  REQUIRED  to  NEGOTIATE   a    MARRIAGE  for  a   YOUNG   GENTLE- 
MAN, a  member  of  an  ancient  aud  highly  respectable  family,  of  irreproachable 
character,  and  benevolent  disposition.  The  moat  honourable  secresy  observed.   Apply, 
by  letter,  with  real  name,  to  K.  8.  T,  Post  Office,  42,  Long  Acre. 

We  wonder  if  the  young  gentleman  is  out  of  frocks,  or  whether  he 
has  passed  into  the  stage  of  "  stick-ups,"  or  whether  his  parents  wish 
him  placed  under  a  wile  as  under  a  species  of  restraint  ot  a  mild,  but 
considering  the  circumstances,  of  a  sufficient  character.  It  is  evident 
that  the  relatives  of  the  poor  little  fellow  must  be  almost  as  helpless  as 
himself,  for  assistance  is  required  even  to  "negotiate"  the  marriage  of 
which  it  is  proposed  to  make  him  the  victim.  We  hope  the  advertise- 
ment will  be  answered  hy  some  strong-minded  woman,  who  will  take 
the  whole  family  in  hand,  and  begin  by  soundly  whipping  the  lad,  and 
thus  causing  R.  S.  T.  to  mind  his  P's  and  Q's  for  the  future. 


A    FORTUNE    FOR    HALF-A-CROWN. 

WE  ought  not  to  wonder  at  the  wealth  of  this  country,  with  its  long 
lines  ov  magnificent  residences,  and  its  rows  of  splendid  equipages ; 
for,  in  fac',  the  only  surprising  thing  in  England,  is  its  poverty,  it  we 
are  to  believe  one  MR.  AT.FHF.D  HOY,  who  tells  us  that  a  foitune  is  to 
be  had  for  two-and-sixpence.  We  have  seen  a  circular  issued  in  the 
name  of  this  individual,  and  as  publicity  is  doubtless  his  object,  we 
are  happy,  in  a  double  sense  of  the  words,  to  give  it  him.  We  feel 
some  teluctance  to  fefford  much  of  our  space  to  such  a  subject,  but  we 
can  only  bbow  the  length  to  which  certain  things  can  be  cariied  by 
printing  the  whole  of  the  following  :  — 


TO  THOSE 

BEQTJIRING    EMPLOYMENT. 


MR.  ALFRED  ROY 

HAS  great  pleasure  in  announcing  to  those  in  want  of  Employment,  that 
he  has  succeeded  in  making  some  very  valuable  discoveries,  by  means  of 
•which,  he  is  now  enabled  to  place  the  means  of  earning  a  handsome  income 
within  the  reach  of  all.  The  discoveries  made  by  A.  H.  have  these  advan- 
tages over  all  others,  viz :  that  they  can  be  acted  upon  by  every  one,  no 
matter  what  their  station  in  life;  the  capital  required  to  start  with  is  so 
Email,  that  it  can  be  raised  by  almost  any  one;  the  employment  is  suitable 
for  either  male  or  female,  and  can  be  carried  on  either  during  the  day-time 
or  in  the  evening,  in  town  or  country.  Now  comes  the  most  extraordinary 
part  of  the  business ;  any  one  having  a  capital  of  OXE  SOVKBEIGN  to  start 
with,  can,  by  adopting  A.  K.'a  method,  make  an  income  of  from  i'2  to  £4 
weekly,  this  will  seem  absolutely  impossible  to  most  people,  but  when 
they  read  the  printed  instructions  which  A.  R.  is  ready  to  forward,  they 
will  be  immediately  convinced  not  only  of  the  PROBABILITY  of  wealth  being 
within  their  reicb,  but  also  of  the  CERTAINTY  of  such  being  the  case.  The 
plan  is  alike  remarkable  for  its  simplicity  and  the  ease  with  which  it  can  be 
adopted.  All  in  want  of  money,  no  matter  whether  the  ignorant  or  well 
informed,  should  immediately  make  application  for  this  valuable  and 
extraordinary  information,— information  which  can  only  be  obtained  from 
one  person,  and  that  person  ALFRED  ROY,  who  feels  assured  that  all 
who  act  upon  his  advice,  will  congratulate  themselves  upon  their  good 
fortune,  and  consider  their  adviser  as  their  best  friend,  and  entitled  to  their 
everlasting  gratitude.  A.  R.,  in  conclusion,  begs  again  to  call  attention  to 
the  fact,  that  the  employment  is  suitable  either  for  the  poor  man  or  woman, 
or  the  polished  gentleman  or  lady. 


arc  &.  &. 

Each  person  requiring  his  information,  must  forward  the  sum  of  2*.  6d. 
either  by  money  order  or  postage  stamps  [money  order  preferred)  and  at  the 
same  time,  must  faithfully  promise  to  send  Mm  at  least  one-half  of  the  first 
week's  profits.  A.  R.  trusts  that  no  one  will  forget  the  latter  part  of  the 
engagement,  as  all  must  be  well  aware  that  the  small  sum  of  '2s.  &2.  will 
scarcely  repay  him  for  his  trouble;  but  his  object  being  to  place  his  plan 
within  the  reach  of  every  one,  he  feels  compelled  merely  to  make  a  small 
charge  in  the  first  inuta-nce,  and  depend  on  the  generosity  ot  Ins  friends  for  his 
future  reward.  Those  persons  who  wish  to  avail  themselves  of  the  present 
splendid  opportunity  of  making  money,  can  address  (enclosing  a  fee  of 
2*.  Gil.)  to  MR.  ALFRED  ROY,  Orchard  House,  Clapton,  London. 

Each  applicant  in  requested  to  enclose  a  directed  envelope,  with  two 
postage  stamps  on  it.  Money  orders  to  bo  made  payable  at  Hackney  Post 
Office. 


Of  course  we  have  a  right  to  guess  for  ourselves  what  the  plan  of 
MR.  ALFRED  Koy  may  be,  and  if  our  guess  is  thought  to  be  the  correct 
solution  of  the  mystery,  many  a  half-crown  may  be  saved  "to  those 
requiring  employment." 

Suppose  the  " valuable  discovery"  of  MR.  ALFRED  ROY  should 


consist  in  his  having  ascertained  the  fact  that  baked  potatoes  are  sold 
with  profit  in  the  thoroughfares.  This  view  of  the  case  is  consistent 
with  the  statement  that  the  idea  "can  be  acted  upon  by  every  one,  no 
matter  what  I Leir  station  in  life;"  for  it  is  quite  clear  that  no  social 
position  is  necessary  to  give  a  locus  standi  to  a  gentleman  in  "the 
baked  tatur*' line.  "  The  employment  is  suitable  lor  either  male  or 
female,  and  can  be  carried  on  either  during  the  day-time  or  in  the 
evening,  in  town  or  country."  This  information  tallies  perfectly  well 
with  our  hypothesis,  for  the  "tatur"  is  equally  acceptable  from  a  male 
or  female  hand,  and  the  public  appetite  is  prepared  at  all  luurs  of  the 
day  or  night  for  the  smoking  esculent.  If  our  idea  i«  comet,  "those 
in  want  of  employment "  may  save  their  half-crowns,  of  which  they  are 
likely  to  be  quite  as  much  in  need  as  of  the  occupation  that  is  promised 
them. 


A  GOLDEN  LEGEND. 

Louis  NAPOLEON  has  gained  late'y  an  accession  of  popularity  by 
visiting  the  scenes  of  the  rfcent  inundations  in  France,  and  distributing 
money  to  the  sufferers.  This  is  all  very  right,  and  flattery  must  needs 
put  in  its  word  of  fulsome  exaggeration,  and  has  cast  ridicule  on  a 
proceeding  that  would  otherwise  have  been  perfectly  respectable.  One 
of  the  Imperial  adulators  states  that  "the  French  EMPEROR,  seeing 
one  woman  more  clamorous  than  the  rest,"  put  several  pieces  of  gold 
into  her  hand,  exclaiming,  "  There,  my  good  woman,  that  will  buy  you 
bread ; "  just  as  the  old  benevolent  barons  used  to  do  in  the  old  British 
melodramas. 

It  is  a  libel  on  Louis  NAPOLEON  to  'impute  to  him  such  a  piece  of 
indiscriminating  profusion  as  would  have  been  practised  if  be  really 
went  about  placing  "gold"  in  the  hands  of  the  foremost  and  the 
most  clamorous  of  those  who  could  by  main  force  get  the  nearest  to 
him  in  his  progress.  Such  conduct  would  be  worthy  of  the  foolish  old 
father  in  the  farce,  who  exclaims,  "Take  her,  jou  rogue,  with  my 
blessing,  and  thirty  thousand  pounds,"  to  the  "  gent "  who  has  been 
practising  all  sorts  of  fraud  to  win  his  daughter ;  or  the  alleged  act  of 
unmeaning  lavishness  might  be  compared  to  that  of  the  dramatic 
noble  who  throws  guilders  broad-cast  among  the  chorus-sinsrers  who 
hail  his  return  to  his  estate  with  a  loud  la  la  la,  and  a  ballet.  We 
think  the  Moniteur  should  be  instructed  to  denj' the  charge  contained 
in  the  report  to  which  we  have  alluded. 


New  Title. 

IT  is  currently  reported  at  Exeter  Hall  that  it  is  LORD  PALMEK- 
STON'S  intention  to  re c  nnmend  HER  MAJBSTY  to  create  the  RIGHT 
HONOURABLE  SIB.  BENJAMIN  HALL  a  Peer  of  the  Realm  by  the  name, 
style,  and  dignity  of  BARON  Music  HALL  of  Marylebone. 


A  DOUBT  ABOUT  DOLLARS. — What  advantage  will  the  American 
Dollar  derive  from  any  increase  of  its  difference  with  the  British  Crown  ? 
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MORAL  TOR  THE  TOILET. 

AT  the  banquets  of  the  old  Egyptians  there  was  one 
constant  guest;  namely,  that  remainder  of  humanity  which 
some  of  our  venerable  women  who  minister  in  sick 
chambers  are  accustemed  to  denominate  an  Ottomis.  This 
word  is  a  modification  of  "Anatomy,"  understood  in  the 
sense  of  skeleton — and  the  skeleton,  or  mummy,  a  model 
of  which,  at  least,  was  present  at  Egyptian  festivals,  was 
intended  as  a  memento  mori—to  remind  beholders  of  the 
brevity  of  life,  and  suggest  the  propriety  of  improving 

|  the  present  occasion,  by  eating  and  drinking  as  much  as 

i  possible. 

We  do  not  introduce  skeletons  at  a  Lord  Mayor's  feast 
— or  even  at  a  hospital  dinner ;  but,  in  a  certain  sense,  the 

]  idea  of  the  old  Egyptian  skeleton  has  been  adopted  in  our 
fashionable  society ;  for  an  advertisement  Lin  the  Post 
announces  that 

"  Lz3  JUPONS  CLOCHETTE  KT  SQUKLETTK" 

are  to  be  obtained  at  a  certain  " Magazin  pour  Broderie, 
Lingerie,  et  Articles  Cotifectionnes."  So  now,  young  ladies 
— some  of  them  at  least — carry  about  them  two  skeletons 
instead  of  one.  fhejnpo»  sguelette  was,  of  course,  designed 
by  the  modiste  who  invented  it  to  remind  the  fair  wearer 

i  of  the  fact  of  the  existence  of  the  osseous  ditto,  which  the 
loveliest  organisation  contains,  &c.,  and  to  impress  her  with 

!  a  sense  of   the  importance  of  wearing  as  many  pretty 
dresses,  and  going  to  as  many  evening-parties  as  possible, 
during  the  brief  season  of  existence. 
As  the  jupon  is  an  under-garment,  the  moral  which  it 

i  intimates  can  only  benefit  the  individual  whom  it  invests. 

;  The  squelette  pattern  might  be  extended  to  the  robe,  or 
outer-dress,  with  much  advantage ;  it  would  then  constitute 
a  practical  invitation  to  the  unthinking  Swell  to  waltz  while 
he  can. 


ALWAYS  BE  POLITE  WHEN  TRAVELLING. 

Affable  young  Gent  (who  is  never  distant  to  strangers).  "  WOULD  YOU  LIKE  TO  SEE 
Sell's  Life,  SIR  ?  TBBRE  's  AN  OUT-AND-OUT  STUNNING  MILL  BETWBEN  CONKEY  JIM 
AND  THB  PORKY  ONE  ! " 


A  Fair  Exchange. 

WE  want  French  wine  at  a  fair  price ;  France  wants 
cheap  pottery.  Why  not  serve  each  other  ?  The  Post 
says— 

"  The  quays  of  Liverpool  groan  with  the  crockery  of  Staffordshire, 
whilst  the  Parisian  epicure  is  denied  the  luxury  of  a  hot  plate  at  dinner, 
because  French  porcelain  will  not  stand  the  fire." 

Thuj,  the  French  had  better  test  our  crockery  by  means  of 
their  own  grape. 


EVANS'S   SUPPER-ROOMS. 

NY  Gentleman  who  approves  of 
the  converse  of  the  venerable 
principle,  "  No  song  no  supper," 
will  do  well  to  look  in  some 
evening  at  this  abode  of  Supper 
and  of  Song.  Any  gentleman, 
observe,  because  blackguards,  if 
known,  are  not  admitted ;  and  the 
fair  sex,  as  in  the  House  of  Com- 
mons, are  excluded  from  the  floor 
of  the  house,  although  there  is  no 
ground  of  objection  to  the  pre- 
sence of  ladies  in  the  gallery. 

Mention  of  this  place  of  rational 
entertainment  has  already  been 
made  in  these  columns.  The  pre- 
sent notice  of  it  is  due  to  the  cir- 
cumstance that  its  interior  has 
undergone  a  process  -of  very 
elegant  decoration— ai  chitecture, 
painting,  carving,  gilding,  and 
MR.  FINCH  HILL  having  con- 
spired to  produce  a  banquetjng- 
hall  worthy  of  the  palace  of  KING 
COLE.  The  walls  of  a  certain 
ancient  city  were  built  at  the 

sound  of  a  lyre,  to  what  air  we  do  not  know,  but  that  to  which  those 
of  the  apartment  in  question  have  been  adorned  and  beautified  is,  we 
believe,  the  tune  of  five  thousand  pounds. 

For  the  information  of  youth,  we  may,  perhaps,  be  excused  for 
stating,  that  the  entrance  to  this  musical  refectory  is  effected  by  a 
descent  from  the  western  extremity  of  the  Piazza,  Covent  Garden,  and 


is  gratuitous.  If  you  want  simply  supper,  or  supper  with  conversation, 
you  had  better  seat  yourself,  alone  or  with  your  companions,  at  one  of 
the  little  round  marble  tables,  near  the  door,  where  you  will  hear  the 
singing  mellowed  by  distance,  which  will  also  mellow  your  discourse, 
so  as  to  prevent  it  from  annoying  the  listeners  and  putting  the  singers 
out. 

But,  music  as  well  as  refreshment  being  your  object,  you  take  a 
higher  position,  and  get  as  near  as  you  like,  or  can,  to  the  performers ; 
who  stand  on  a  raised  platform,  whereupon  they  emerge  from  the  centre 
of  a  curtained  door,  in  what  answers  to  the  backflat  of  a  theatre.  A 
civil  waiter  is  instantly  at  your  side,  and  politely  inquires  what  refresh- 
ment you  desire?  lour  order  is  obeyed  with  expedition;  in  a  few 
moments  your  kidneys,  your  sausage,  your  poached  eggs,  your  chop, 
your  steak,  and  baked  potatoes,  or  your  toasted  cheese,  are  smoking  be- 
fore you.  Or  you  are  smoking  yourself,  having  accepted  a  cigar  at  the 
hands  of  HERR  VON  JOEL.  Who  will  not  remember  HERR  VON  JOEL  ? 
particularly  when  VON  JOEL  gives  him  a  cigar.  HERH  VON  JOEL, 
we  are  told,  will  always  be  retained  upon  this  establishment 
in  consideration  of  many  years  of  zealous  assistance,  which  he  used 
to  render,  not  only  in  warbling  his  own  native  German  wood-notes 
wild,  but  also  in  imitating  those  of  certain  feathered  vocalists,  which 
he  called  de  trosh,  de  plackbird,  de  lark,  and  de  nachtingall.  He 
appears  to  have  relinquished  his  pipe,  and  to  have  taken  to  cigars 
instead.  One  of  which  cigars  you  can  take  for  your  supper  if  you  like, 
and  are  disinclined  for  anything  more  substantial. 

To  the  speedy  and  diligent  execution  of  your  order,  your  assiduous 
waiter  adds  the  careful  attention  of  placing  before  you  a  book  of  the  songs, 
which  are  numbered ;  and  the  number  of  each  song  about  to  be  sung  is 
given  out,  according  to  the  practice  customary  in  other  congregations. 

Your  ears  are  then  regaled,  perhaps,  with  a  good  old  madrigal  or 
glee — perhaps  with  a  good  modern  song  or  chorus,  or  with  both,  from 
a  favourite  opera — perhaps  with  a  sentimental  ballad — perhaps  with  a 
comic  song.  You  may  be  enraptured  by  a  selection  from  Evryanthc — 
or  you  may  be  transported  with  the  ..Ethiopian  serenaders.  A  variety 
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is  provided  for  different  tastes ;  and  the  combination  of  music  with 
supper  has  this  advantage,  that  one  can  attend  to  the  one  or  the  other, 
as  one  chooses.  The  fast  man,  bored  with  WzBER,,can  occupy  himself 
with  his  chop;  the  dull  slow  man,  who  is  incapable  of  appreciating  the 
./Ethiopian  serenaders,  may,  if  he  pleases,  concentrate  his  entire 
attention  on  his  poached  eggs,  during  their  popular  performance. 
Some  people  rejoice  in  sentiment,  others  prefer  wit  and  humour. 
The  T'illanelle  from  Marie  S/t/art  will  charm  the  former ;  the  burlesque 
song  of  the  Ghost  in  Hamlet^  will  delight  the  latter.  It  is  sung  and 
danced  by  a  gen'.lcniau  half  in  scale  armour,  half  in  appropriate 
mourning — half  Hamlet  and  half  Ghost. 

If  you  hear  the  JE'.hiopians  at  all,  you  will  probably  hear  them  twice, 
for  they  are  generally  encored.  They  throw  a  considerable  portion  of 
the  audience  into  convulsions — by  sympathy,  perhap?,  with  those  into 
which  they  throw  themselves,  and  which  are  supposed  to  constitute 
their  national  comedy,  hut  which  the  stupid  philosopher  will  possibly 
mistake  for  the  gesticulations  of  epileptic  idiotism.  One  of  them,  more- 


over, dances  with  much  grace,  and  makes  a  more  diverting,  because  a 
more  ludicrous,  exhibition  of  himself  than  any  ballet-dancer. 

Anybody  wanting  to  hear  a  little  good  music,  sup,  and  get  to  bed 
betimes,  will  ba  precisely  suited  at  this  place.  Singing  commences  at 
eight.  Any  country  curate,  now,  or  indeed,  rector,  being  in  town  under 
those  circumstances,  would  find  it  just  answer  his  purpose.  To  a 
serious  youne  man,  disapproving  of  the  Opera,  and  tired  of  Exeter 
Hall,  it  would  be  a  pleasant  change  from  the  last-named  institution. 
Moreover  it  has  the  advantage  of  cheapness — so  important  to  all  who 
are  truly  serious.  Even  a  bishop  might  give  it  an  occasional  inspection, 
without  derogation  from  the  decorum  of  his  shovel  hat  and  gaiters.  A 
resort  whereat  unobjectionable  amusement  is  provided  for  the  youthful 
bachelor — the  student  of  law— of  medicine—nay,  of  divinity— offers  an 
attraction  in  the  right  direction  which  is  powerful  to  counteract  a 
tendency  towards  the  wrong:  and  a  glass  of  grog,  with  the  accom- 
paniment of  good  singing,  may  have  a  moral  value  superior  to  that  of 
a  teetotal  harangue  and  a  cup  of  Twankay. 


WHAT    IS    TO     BE    DONE    WITH    THEM  P 

WE  regret  to  state  that, 
in  spite  of  all  our  pro- 
tests, the  offence  of  bad 
joke-making  seems  still 
upon  the  increase.  If  we 
thought  it  would  produce 
a  salutary  effect,  we  should 
not  hesitate  from  pub- 
lishing, from  time  to  time, 
a  sort  of  Newgate  Calendar 
of  Puns,  for  which  we 
have  always  the  most 
ample  materials  in  the 
many  thousands  of  bad 
jokes  which  we  commit 
annually  to  the  condemned 
cell  at  our  butterman's. 

It  is  clear  to  us  that  the 
attention  of  Parliament 
must  before  long  be  t  di- 
rected to  the,  matter  •,  and 
we  would  hope  the  pre- 
sent Session  will  not  pass 
withoutleave  being  moved 
for  by  some  patriotic 
Member  to  bring  in  a  Bill 
for  the  Prevention  of  Pun- 
ning. We  are  satisfied 
that  unless  some  such 
course  as  this  be  followed, 
it  will  soon  be  hardly  safe  for  anyone  with  ordinary  nerves  to  venture  out  into 
society.  Even  as  it  is,  one  can  scarcely  ever  now  go  out  of  an  evening  without 
having  a  pun  put  like  a  pistol  to  one's  ear,  in  a  manner  that  implies  your 
laughter  or  your  life.  We  ourselves  the  other  night,  while  we  were  assisting  our 
partner  to  refreshment,  were  most  brutally  assaulted  in  the  execution  of  our  duty 
by  one  of  a  gang  [of  funny  ruffians  that  were  present,  who  observed  to  us  with  a 
chuckle,  that  the  glass  of  wine  we  were  carrying,  put  him  in  mind  of  what  the 
Times  had  said  that  morning  rf  the  Turkish  stock,  because  (with  an  emphatic  poke 
into  our  ribs)  he  saw  it  was  Made-dearer  F  And  we  had  scarcely  recovered  from 
the  effects  of  this  attack,  when  a  person,  bearing  the  garb  and  appearance  of  a 
gentleman,  but  in  whom  the  eye  of  the  experienced  penny-a-liner  would  doubtless 
have  detected  a  fiend  in  human  form,  caught  9n  a  sudden  our  unguarded  ear  and 
button-hole,  and  in  a  bland  and  most  insinuating  whisper  asked  us :  "  Why  does 
the  river  Thames,  when  the  tide  is  in,  more  resemble  LONGFELLOW'S  last  poem 
than  it  can  be  said  to  do  when  the  tide  is  out?  "  Speechless  with  fright,  we  made 
an  ineffectual  attempt  to  answer  him.  Upon  which  the  monster,  who  had  been 
speaking  English  previously  with  the  purest  accent,  sudden'y  burst  into  the 
broadest  Irish  brogue  as  he  exclaimed,—"  Arrah  !  sure,  becase  it's  Higker-icaiher  !  " 


A  PERSON  OF  CONSEQUENCE. 

ACCORDINO  to  a  Spanish  paper  called  the  Discusion,  M.  BABB£S  the  French  Red 
llepublican  K-fugee,  has  been  conducted  out  of  Barcelona  and  conveyed— against 
his  own  wish— in  a  corvette  to  Cadiz.  M.  BAHsfci  ha«  published  a'ktter  to  the 
DUKE  DE  LA  VICTOKIA,  in  which  he  pronounces  the  following  judgment  on  the 
Spanish  miaist'  y : — 

"In  leaving  Spain  lam  satisfied  with  the  conduct  of  the  Spanish  people,  whom  I  do  not  render 
responsible  fir  the  injustice  done  me,  but  I  carry  with  me  a  very  poor  opinion  of  the  men  who 
govern  them." 

The  Spanish  people  must  receive  with  much  gratification  the  assurance  that 

i, naa  *at"necl  M.  BARB^S.    Toe  EMPEROK  OF  THE  FRENCH  will  also  rejoice  to  find 

that  M.  BAHB£S  is  satisfied  with  the  Spanish  people,  having  heretofore  probably 


supposed  that  the  advocates  of  community  of  property,  and 
the  sanguinary  republic  were  the  only  people  capable  of 
giving  satisfaction  to  M.  BAKB£S.  Ejection  from  Spain 
will  be,  for  M.  BABBISS,  restoration  to  his  native  land. 
The  Spanish  Government,  of  course,  will  soon  expire  under 
the  withering  consciousness  of  the  poor  opinion  of  them 
which  the  important  M.  BARB£S  says  that  he  carries  away 
with  him. 


THE  VOICES  OF  THE  NIGHT. 

Eg  a  Lang  Fellow  running  after  a  Short  young  Lady. 

TILL  me  not  in  mournful  numbers 

Opera  is  all  a  dream, 
PICCOLOMINI  wakes  its  slumbers ; 

She  does  more  than  merely  seem. 

She  is  real,  she  "s  in  earnest, 
•     She  has  reached  at  once  the  height, 
If  thou  goest,  thou  returnest, 
To  those  V  oices  of  the  Night. 

-     First  enjoyment,  and  then  sorrow, 

She  with  equal  truth  portrays, 
Does  she  act — to-night — to-morrow  ? 
All  are  asking  when  she  plajs. 

Art  is  long  and  time  is  fleeting, 

But  of  genius  the  soul, 
Ordinary  talent  beating, 

Beaches  at  one  stride  the  goal. 

In  the  operatic  battle, 

In  the  Prima  Donna's  life 
Quit  the  herd — the  vocal  cattle, 

Be  a  GBISI  in  the  strife. 

Trust  no  promise,  howe'er  pleasant, 
Not  who  may  be,  but  who  are ; 

PICCOLOMINI  at  present, 
Is  the  bright  particular  star. 

Great  successes  all  remind  us, 
When  attraction's  at  its  prime, 

We  must  leave  the  crowd  behind  us, 
If  we  wish  to  be  in  time. 

"We  must  struggle  with  each  other, 

^Pushing  with  our  might  and  main ; 
If  we  lose  pur  weaker  brother, 
In  the  pit  we  meet  again. 

Let  us  then  be  up  and  doing, 

Opera  ^gins  at  eight, 
At  the  door  your  course  pursuing — 

Learn  to  labour — and  to  wait. 


Spiders  in  Ink. 

TAKE  a  spider — the  recipe  is  an  old  one — dip  it  in  ink,  1 
then  let  it  crawl  upon  a  sheet  of  paper,  and  it  will  write  its  I 
name  quite  as  legibly  as  many  folks  write  theirs.    There 
have  been  certain  signatures  to  petitions  against  the  Sun- 
ikj  Music,  and  for  Sunday  sack-cloth  in  genera),  obtained  by 
almost  a  similar  process.     The  difforence  is  only  this ;  in- 
stead of  spiders,  take  black-beetles. 
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PUNCH'S    ILLUSTRATIONS    TO    SHAKSPEABE. 

"  Toixhitone.  Wast  ever  in  court,  shepherd  ? 
Corin.  No,  truly. 
Touchstone.  Then  thou  art  damu'd. 

**«»«* 

Corin.  For  not  being  at  court  ?    Your  reason  ? 

Tvuckstmie.  Why  if  thou  never  wast  at  court,  thou  never  saw'st  good  manners ; 
if  thou  never  saw'st  good  manners,  then  thy  manners  must  be  wicked  ;  and  wicked- 
ness  is  sin,  and  sin  is  damnation.  Thou  art  in  a  parlous  state,  shepherd." 

As  You  Like  ft,  Act  iii,  Scene  2. 


A  ROYAL   ROUNDABOUT. 

THERE  are  some  people  who  can  do  nothing  in  a  straight- 
forward manner,  and  who  can  ask  you  to  dinner  one  day, 
put  you  off  the  next,  give  you  a  half  invitation  a  month 
afterwards,  and  then  drop  the  affair  altogether,  as  if  they 
never  intended  to  give  you  any  dinner  at  all.  This  is 
generally  considered  shabby  enough  in  private  life,  or 
rather  unceremonious  treatment,  to  say  the  least  of  it,  but 
we  hardly  expect  to  find  such  a  practice  adopted  on  the 
part  of  one  sovereign  towards  another. 

That  such  his  been  the  case,  however,  appears  by  an 
extract  from  a  recent  letter  of  the  Times'  correspondent  at 
Berlin,  who  writes  as  follows : — 

"It  is  \i  hispered  that  the  King  has  Bent  to  the  EHPRROR  or  AHBTIUA, 
through  I'RI M-K  WINDISCHOBATZ, an  invitation,  or  something  amounting 
to  one,  to  come  to  the  autumn  manoeuvres  here." 

If  we  were  the  EMPEROR  OP  AUSTRIA  we  would  see  the 
KINO  os  PRUSSIA  and  his  "  manoeuvres  "  further,  or  rather 
we  would  not  see  him  at  all,  if  he  could  not  tell  us  in  an 
open,  honest  manner  that  he  would  be  gjad  to  see  us, 
instead  of  dropping  a  hint  of  an  "invitation,"  or  "some- 
thing amounting  to  one,"  which  would  have  left  ns  in  a 
state  of  ambiguity  as  to  whether  we  bad  been  aaked  or 
not  asked  to  give  the  honour  of  our  company.  We  almost 
wonder  that  WINDISCHORATZ,  who  ought  in  future  to  be 
called  SIDE  WINDISCHGBATZ,  did  not  get  a  flea  in  his  ear 
when  he  had  the  temerity  to  attempt  the  dirty  work  of 
hinting  a  half-invitation  to  an  Emperor.  AUSTRIA  might 
well  say,  "  If  your  master  really  wants  me,  why  don't  he 
say  so,  instead  of  dropping  his  vague  hints,  which  will 
enable  him  to  get  out  of  it  if  he  should  change  his  mind, 
and  wish  to  put  me  off  again." 

It  seems,  however,  that  the  Royal  family  of  Prussia, 
cannot  for  the  lire  of  them,  avoid  an  underhand  mode  of 
going  to  work ;  foe  the  following  extract  from  the  corre- 
spondence we  have  already  quoted,  gives  another  instance 
of  ambiguity : — 

"  The  PRIUCB  and  PRINCESS  or  PRUSSIA  will  quietly  meet  together  at 
Ostend  in  the  first  week  of  July,  as  if  for  the  piirpone  of  sea-bathing,  and 
when  there  will  uuotuervedly.  crons  the  Straits  and  pay  our  gracious 
Q.UKKN  a  visit." 

Why  should  they  meet  "as  if"  for  one  purpose,  when 
they  contemplate  another ;  and  why  attempt  to  "  cross  the 
straits  unobservedly,"  when  everything  ought  to  be  done — 
on  the  sea,  at  auy  rate— in  a  fair  and  above-board  manner. 


REFLECTION  TOR  MR.  PIERCE.— The  man  who  could 
pick  a  quarrel  would  also  pick  a  pocket.— JOHX  SON  the 

Little. 


THE  LITERATURE   OF  FLUNKEYISM. 

MY  DEAR  CARLYLE, 

You  don't  quite  agree  with  everybody  on  all  subjects — but  do 
you  not  coincide  with  me  in  considering  the  piece  of  fine  writing 
hereinunder  quoted  an  example  of  something  more  than  Able-Editor- 
ship? 

"  When  it  is  remembered  that  32  ladies  of  surpassing  loveliness  costumed  in  the 
exquisite  manner  we  have  described,  and  32  gentlemen  of  distinguished  appearance, 
many  of  [them]  wearing  the  very  handsomest  fancy  costumes,  were  now  standing  in 
presence  of  Royalty,  backed  by  about  seven  hundred  others,  all  in  gay  costumes,  it 
can  readily  be  imagined  that  any  hastily  written  description  must  fall  far  short  of 
the  reality.  Suffice  it  to  say,  that  the  scene  was  one  of  transcendant  interest  and 
animation." 

Is  not  this  a  powerful  paragraph — powerful  as  the  strongest 
Rondeletia  or  Alacas$ar-oi!  P  Peradventure  you  will  not  need  to  be 
told  what  Newspaper  it  comes  from.  Did  you  ever  meet  with  a  much 
more  splendid  instance  of  word-pajflting  and  figure-painting  ?  Fancy 
32  ladies  of  surpassing  lovelinapTcostunied  in  an  exquisite,  manner. 
Imagine  32  gentlemen  to  nmtcb,  of  distinguished  appearance — 
distinguished,  many  of  themjfby  wearing  the  very  handsomest  of 
fancy  costumes :  these  01  variegated  persons  of  quality — backed  by 
about  seven  hundred  others,  all  in  costumes  which  were  at  least  gay 
— standing  in  the  presence  of  Royalty;  not  only  standing,  however, 
but  daneir>g.  With  your  imaginative  powers,  doubtless,  you  will  be 
able  readily  to  imagine  that  any  description  written  hastily — written 
without  sufficient  thought  and  deliberation — must  necessarily  fall 
short  of  the  reality,  namely,  of  a  quadrille  _at  the  Royal  Academy 
of  Music's  Ball ;  and  you  are  well  enough  versed  in  transcendentalism 
to  be  aware  that  the  scene  must,  indeed,  have  be£u  one  of  interest  and 
animation,  both  sublimely  transcendental.  Mere  Abfe-Editorship  can 


show  nothing  to  match  the  above  quotation,  which,  as  a  specimen  of 
Fashion-able  Editorship,  is  commended  to  your  critical  consideration 
by  your  friend, 


THE  GREAT  AMERICAN  QUESTION. 

THE  following  address  to  the  American  People  has  been  issued  from 
85,  Fleet  Street  :— 

AMERICAN  BRETHREN  :  In  the  present  momentous  condition  of  our 
mutual  relations,  when  it  seems  awfully  probable  that  our  respective 
Misgovernments  will,  unless  we  object  to  the  collision,  knock  our  heads 
together,  as  if  our  brain-pans  were  pans  without  brains,  the  result  of 
which  will  necessarily  be,  on  both  sides,  what  you  expressively 
denominate  an  immortal  smash  —  allow  me  earnestly  to  entreat  you 
most  sincerely  to  reflect  on  the  following  important  question  : 

Why  are  the  Britishers  and  the  Yankees  like  the  "Derby"  at 
Epsom  and  the  "  Cup  "  at  Ascot  ? 

I  will  not  call  this  a  conundrum,  brethren.  The  answer  is  too 
obvious. 

Surely  I  shall  not  have  to  pause  a  moment  for  a  reply.  Your  imme- 
diate and  unanimous  response  will  be, 

Because  i  hey  are  the  two  great  Anglo-Saxon  Races. 
,     If,  then,  wo  suffer  our  heads  to  be  knocked  together  by  our  Jiis- 
governments,  shall  we  not  be  everlasting  blockheads  ? 


MANCHESTER  TO  THE  RESCUE.— Where  are  the  men  of  peace  ?  Are 
the  ears  of  Manchester  so  stuffed  with  cotton,  that  nothing  can  PIEE.CE 
them? 


rrinud  bj  Willkrn  Bradbury,  or  No.  IS,  Upper  Wobuin  Flaw,  and  Fred-rick  Mullen  E™i.of  So.  II,  OJMW  I  Road  Wwt.  Bef  ««'•  Patk,  both  in  the  puiih  of  St.  Pancr..,  In  thl  Count?  of  MIddle»ei. 
ten.  >t  th.ir  Offic'  in  Lombaid  stijet,  in  ta«  Precinct  of  TVultefrian,  in  tie  Citj  of  London,  «ud  fubliined  07  them  at  Ho.  8i,  Fleet  Street,  in  tke  Pariia  of  St.  Bride  k>  the  Bit?  al 
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STUNNING   POLITENESS. 


FEED.  PEEL'S  MEMORANDUM  BOOK. 

Mem. — To  commit  to  memory  the  Handbook  of  Latin 
Quotations. 

Mem.—fo  file  washing-bills  for  the  last  ten  years,  and 
make  Index  and  resume  of  same. 

Xm.—TSo  have  a  new  set  of  pigeon-holes  fitted  up  in 
drawing-room. 

Mem. — To  prepare  list  of  all  celebrated  men  of  the  name 
of  FREDERICK,  including  FREDERICK  THE  GREAT,  FHEDE- 
RTCK  LEMAITRE,  FREDERICK  LAHLACHE,  or  any  other  that 
may  have  the  most  remote  point  of  resemblance  with  myself. 

MPM,.— To  order  92,000  yards  of  Red  Tape  (Government 
Pattern)  for  the  Circumlocution  Office. 

Nem. — To  study  the  properties  of  Salvage's  Calculating 
Mill-hint,  and  see  how  far  they  are  adaptable  to  oneself. 

MI-HI. — To  practise  shaving  in  two  minutes  and  seventeen 
seconds. 

Mfiii.—To  take  lessons  of  JOHN  COOPER  in  the  art  of 
speaking,  and  what  to  do  with  one's  hands. 

Mer/t._ — To  go  to  Wormwood  Scrubbs  the  first  holiday, 
and  enjoy  without  being  disturbed  the  pure  luxury  of 
reading  by  myself  the  Dictionary  of  Dates. 

Mem. — To  prepare  impromptu  against  next  sarcasm  of 
BERNAL  OSBORNE'S. 

Mem. — To  draw  up  a  table  showing  the  comparative 
expense  per  Ann.  of  wearing  shirts  with  or  without  C9llars. 

Mem.— To  read  Magna  Charta,  or  the  Reform  Bill,  or 
an  Act  of  Parliament  of  high  political  instructive  import- 
ance, to  the  servants  every  evening  during  the  recess. 

Mem.. — To  reflect  upon  the  chances  that  intervene  between 
my  present  position  and  my  fnt  ire  elevation  to  the  Premier- 
ship of  England,  and  to  consider  how  the  same  may  be  daily 
diminished  and  hourly  improved  by  long  study,  discipline, 
abstinence,  economy,  and  sleepless  application. 

Mem. — To  write  to  MADAME  TUSSAUD  (anonymously) 
about  not  finding  in  her  illustrious  collection  of  great  men 
the  statue  of  MR.  FREDERICK  PEEL,  and  demonstrating  to 
her  in  passionate  but  conclusive  terms,  how  very  incomplete 
it  is  without  that  addition. 

Mem.—lo  teach  the  Parrot  the  Multiplication  table. 


PUNCH'S  ESSENCE   OP  PARLIAMENT. 

June  1C,  Monday.  MR.  PUNCH  having'privately  favoured  the  Govern- 
ment with  his  view  of  what  should  be  done  on  the  American  question, 
and  LORD  PALMERSTON  having,  of  course,  gladly  but  respectfully 
assented,  it  was  not  extraordinary  that  Mr.  Punch  should  have  been 
able,  writing  long  before  the  announcement  on  Monday  night,  to  mark 
out  the  policy  to  be  adopted  by  England.  He  mentions  this  in  answer 
to  scores  of  letters,  demanding  whether  he  is  "in  the  confidence  of 
LORD  PALMEHSTON,"  and  arguing,  that  to  have  been  enabled  to  write, 
that  we  were  not  to  dismiss  MR.  DALLAS,  but  to  hear  what  he  had  to 
saTi— precisely  what  LORDS  CLARENDON  and  PALMERSTON  subsequently 
stated  would  be  our  course, — he  "must  be  very  much  behind  the 
scenes."  There  was  neither  confidence  nor  scene  in  the  matter.  He 
gives  no  unqualified  support  to  this  or  any  conceivable  Government ; 
but,  like  a  patriot,  he  steps  forward  on  occasion  to  put  any  Cabinet  in 
the  right  course,  and  therefore  is  quite  able  to  print  on  a  Monday 
morning  what  a  Cabinet  will  say  on  a  Monday  night.  We  do  not  dis- 
miss DALLAS  ;  and  we  intend  to  hear  what  his  arbitration  proposals 
are.  Meantime,  it  appears  that  all  MR.  PIERCE'S  election  dodges  have 
come  to  nought,  and  he  has  come  to  grief.  The  Democratic  Conven- 
tion, meeting  at  Cincinnati,  is  understood  to  have  settled  that  MR. 
JAMES  BUCHANAN,  lately  the  American  representative  here,  shall  be 
the  new  President,  whereby  it  is  calculated  that  PIERCE  is  chawed  up 
like  thunder,  yes,  Siree. 

The  Joint  Stock  Companies'  Bill  was  read  a  second  time,  LORD 
OVERSTONB  enacting  the  part  of  SISYPHUS,  from  whose  legend  he  takes 
his  title.  lie  rolled  up  a  very  heavy  argumentative  Stone,  with  great 
success,  as  he  thought,  when  Over  it  went,  and  he  took  nothing  by  his 
trouble,  except  commendation  from  LORD  MONTEAGLE,  which  is  not 
exactly  the  highest  reward  a  great  and  good  man  can  achieve  in  this 
life.  Five  lords  divided  against  this  useful,  though  by  no  means  perfect 
measure — eighteen  in  its  favour. 

In  the  Commons  another  million  was  instantly  and  unanimously 
advanced  to  Sardinia.  Mr.  Punch  desires  to  keep  his  readers  well 
instructed  in  the  signs  of  the  times  ;  and  calls  their  attention  to  the 
fact,  that  the  Manchester  Peace-mongers  have  now  taken  to  sneering 
at  Sardinia,  and  the  cause  of  Italian  liberty.  They  horribly  fear  lest 
a  blow,  struck  anywhere  for  freedom,  should  cause  the  countermand  of 
a  trade  order.  But  they  had  not  courage  to  say  a  word  against  this 
new  advance.  The  American  explanations  followed,  and  another  expla- 


nation. Some  weeks  back  the  Government  said  that  the  fortifications 
of  Ismail  were  not  to  be  destroyed  by  the  Russians  before  giving  it  up. 
Now,  the  Government  states  that  they  are.  One  statement  must  have 
been  an  inexactitude,  and  the  conflict  of  statements  is  discreditable  ; 
but  we  might  be  quite  sure  that  Russia  would  do  what  was  best  for 
herself.  There  was  discussion  on  the  system  of  Army  Promotion,  and 
the  unfairness  with  which  the  family  of  a  deceased  officer  is  treated 
in  regard  to  the  price  of  his  commission ;  and  the  Army  Estimates 
were  taken,  the  first  being  the  rather  ludicrous  proposal,  that  a  sum 
of  £10,  in  addition  to  £7,000,000  already  voted,"  should  be  granted. 
The  St.  James's  Park  Road  and  Bridge,  were  finally  decided  on,  by 
119  to  93. 

Tuesday.  LORD  CAMPBELL  warned  the  nation  that  Hampstead 
Heath  would  soon  become  the  property  of  a  person  who  could  do  as  he 
liked  with  it ;  so  that  if  it  were  to  be  preserved  to  the  nation,  now  was 
the  time  to  buy. 

In  the  Commons,  a  bit  of  real  religious  mischief  was  done.  The 
SPOONER  and  NEWDEGATE  party,  led  by  MR.  WALPOLE,  and,  we  are 
ashamed  to  say,  supported  by  MR.  DISRAELI,  took  advantage  of  the 
absence  of  members  at  the  QUEEN'S  Ball,  to  carry,  by  a  small  majority 
(113  to  103)  a  motion  tending  to  overturn  the  system  of  National 
Education  in  Ireland,  for  the  sake  of  gratifying  Exeter  Hall  and  the 
Irish  parsons.  The  character  of  the  victory  may  be  estimated  from 
the  fact  that  the  parson  party  exult  in  it  as  a  similar  triumph  to  that  of 
SPOONEE  over  Maynooth.  However,  active  mischief  cannot  be  per- 
mitted to  bigotry,  and  the  motion  will  have  been  contemptuously 
rescinded  before  these  lines  are  in  the  hands  of  many  myriads  of 
readers.  Its  nature  is  not  worth  more  words  than  suffice  to  say  that 
under  pretext  of  love  for  The  Book,  the  bigots  struggle  for  a  renewal 
of  Protestant  Ascendency. 

Wednesday.  The  case  of  the  poor  heir  to  the  Nabobs  of  Surat  came 
on  again,  and  despite  the  struggles  of  the  East  India  Company's  men,  a 
Bill  for  doing  him  justice  was  read  a  third  time.  LORD  PALMERSTON 
very  properly  lost  no  time  before  intimating  that  the  foolish  work  of 
the  preceding  night  must  be  effaced  as  soon  as  possible. 

Thursday.  A  curious  Petition  was  presented  from  the  Mayor  and 
Aldermen  of  Reading,  in  favour  of  a  Bill  for  enabling  people  to  sell 
property  that  does  not  belong  to  them — that  is,  for  enabling  tenants  in 
tail  to  sell.  We  could  pardon  the  KINO  OP  OUDE'S  sauce  upon  the 
subject  of  property,  seeing  that  his  own  has  been  rather  unceremo- 
niously DUGALD  DAL-HOUSIED,  but  this  Heading  sauce  will  not  do. 
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LORD  DERBY  announced  his  intention  of  not  accepting  the  Jew  Bill. 
On  the  third  reading  of  the  Bill  for  the  annuity  to  Sra  FENWICK 
WILLIAMS,  of  Kars,  a  very  fitting  appeal  was  made  by  LOUD  MALMES- 
BURT  on  behalf  of  the  mother  of  the  gallant  CAPTAIN  THOMPSON,  one 
of  WILLIAMS'S  trusty  companions  in  the  heroic  defence.  Her  brave 
son  has  not  long  survived  his  return  to  his  native  country,  and  her  cir- 
cumstances aic  such  that  a  little  of  the  gold  so  profusely  lavished  for 
all  objects  connected  with  the  War  would  be  a  substantial  benefit  to 
her.  Surely,  we  owe  a  debt  to  the  mother  of  a  hero.  LORD  LANS- 
DOWXE  promised  attention  in  terms  that  imply  further  promise. 

The  Commons  went  on  with  the  Army  .Estimates.  DR.  MICHELL,  | 
the  Bodmin  SOLOMON,  expressed  a  hope,  that  next  time  we  had  fire- 
works the  Clerk  of  the  Ordnance  would  go  up  into  the  air  with  every 
rocket,  or  take  some  other  measures  "  to  prevent  its  falling  on  the 
heads  of  persons  who  did  not  expect  it."  A  sensible  discussion  on  the 
lodging  of  our  soldieis  followed,  and  SIR  JOSEPH  PAXTON,  in  wisely 
recommending  a  general  investigation  into  the  Barrack  system,  and 
its  reform  upon  a  comprehensive  plan,  stated  that  every  prisoner  in 
our  gaols  costs  us  £150  a-vear,  while  the  soldier  was  the  worst-lodged 
person  in  the  QUEEN'S  dominions.  Tbat  eternal  Scotch  Ordnance 
map  brought  on  another  row— about  the  fiftieth  Mr.  Punch  has  had  to 
commemorate.  It  is  a  cross  between  a  blunder  and  a  job. 

Friday.  The  Lords,  having  no  work  set  them  by  the  Commons,  did 
not  sit.  In  the  Commons  LOBD  PALMERSTON  announced  that  the 
Guards,  now  returning  from  the  scene  of  their  suffering  and  glory,  will 
enter  London  at  an  hour  when  all  the  inhabitants  can  welcome  them. 
He  added,  "  And  I  am  sure  it  will;  be  interesting  to  those  who  heard 
the  drum  sounding  before  daybreak  for  their  departure,  to  see  them 
'  all '  return."  The  "  sensation"  which  followed  was  a  comment  upon 
a  word  unhappily  inappropriate. 

MB.  BOWYER,  who  worthily  represents  the  foolith  Governments  of 
Naples,  and  of  the  Papal  States,  then  demanded  why  FOSCUINI  (an 
Italian  who  lately  committed  a  series  of  atrocious  assaults  in  an  eating 
house  near  Leicester  Square)  had  been  allowed  to  escape.  The  animus  of 
the  inquiry  was  shown  by  MR.  Bowysu's  adding  that  FOSCIIINI  was  a 
friend  of  PIANORI,  wlio  tried  to  murder  Louis  NAPOLEON,  and  that  both 
were  connected  with  MAZZINI,  who  was  on  intimate  terms  with  .'Ion  it 
Vesuvius.  SIR  GEORGE  GRKY  said  that  every  means  had  been  used  to 
cat cli  FoscHiNi,  and  ttiat  if  he  had  gone  to  a  state  with  which  we  were 
on  extradition  terms,  we  should  have  him  yet.  SIR  JOHN  PAKINGTON 
incidentally  pronounced  a  strong  censure  on  Government  for  "  irritating, 
deceiving,  and  offending"  the  Americans — the  Cambridge  University 
Bill  wtnt  through  Committee— Ireland  was  insulted  by  the  passing  of 
the  Peace  Preservation  Bill— and  the  Bill  for  making  the  B.  i'.  reveal 
the  secrets  of  his  farm  and  his  books  was  withdrawn. 

N.B.  Morning  tittings  have  commenced  this  week,  a  symptom 
which  enables  Air.  Punch  to  congratulate  the  nation  upon  the 
approaching  termination  of  the  Session,  and  commencement  of  the 
Bathing  season. 


GOOD    KNIGHT,    SWEETHEART. 

HERE  has  been  a  proposi- 
tion made  by  a  portion  of 
the  Press  to  confer  the 
honour  of  Knighthood  on 
MR.  CHABLES  KEAN  ;  or 
rather,  according  to  his  flat- 
terers, to  confer  th«  honour 
of  MR.  CHARLRS  KKAN  on 
Knighthood.  The  claims  put 
forward  in  support  of  this 
arrangement,  consist  of  the 
alleged  elevation  of  the 
Stage  by  the  Manager  of 
the  Princess's  Theatre.  To 
do  him  justice,  we  believe 
that  he  has  elevated  the 
Stage  at  least  three  inches ; 
for  we  understand  it  is  a 
quarter  of  a  foot  higher 
than  it  used  to  be.  It  must 
be  admitted  that  he  has 
Hone  much  to  uphold  the 
Drama;  but,  if  this  consti- 
tutes a  claim  to  a  title, 

MADAME  VESTRIS  should  long  ago  have  been  a  Peeress  in  her  own 
risht;  for  she  has  done  more  towards  upholding  the  Drama — by  means 
of  upholstery,  which  she  always  applied  with  the  most  consummate 
taste  to  the  purposes  of  the  Stage,— than  any  other  Manager. 

We  do  not  wish  to  dispute  the  claims  of  MB.  CHARLES  KEAN  to  an  im- 
mediate Knighthood ;  but  we  hope  the  merits  of  other  theatrical  celebri- 
ties will  be  considered,  and  that  each  one  who  is  illustrious  in  his  own 
department  may  receive  appropriate  honour.  We  do  not  see  why  tragedy 
— or  rather  burlesque — should  monopolise  the  favour  of  the  Sovereign  ; 
and  we  would  suggest,  therefore,  that  the  names  of  SIR  HARRY  ROBSON, 
SIR  N.  T.  HICKS,  and  SIR  THOMAS  MATTHEWS,  may  infuse  into  the 
Knightage  of  the  United  Kingdom,  a  flavour  of  pantomime  and  melo- 
drama, which  might  prove  acceptable  to  the  taste  of  the  community . 
If  mere  management  is  to  be  regarded  as  giving  a  sort  of  right  to  rank, 
there  are,  to  say  nothing  of  MESSRS.  WEBSTER  and  BUCKSTONE,  a 
variety  of  individuals  whose  claims  are  older  than  those  of  MR. 
CHARLES  KEAN,  who  must  give  place  in  point  of  precedence  to  LADY 
VINCENT  of  the  New  Cut,  or  the  HONOURABLE  SIR  NELSON  LEE  of 
Shoreditch.  It  is  probable  that,  should  any  theatrical  titles  be  con- 
ferred, an  attempt  will  be  made  to  obtain  a  step  in  the  Peerage,  for  the 
old  representative  of  the  Barony  of  NATHAN  ;  who,  as  far  as  the  anti- 
quity of  his  house  is  concerned,  puts  to  shame  the  mushroom  manage- 
ment of  Oxford  Street. 


DOGGED  DETERMINATION. 

THB  Court  of  Queen's  Bench  was  occupied  during  a  whole  day  last 
week,  in  trying  the  right  to  a  Ferry  between  the  Isle  of  Dogs  and  Green- 
wich. An  immense  amount  of  documentary  evidence  was  read,  including 
a  quantity  of  the  old  law,  with  its  usual  amount  of  "  dog  Latin,"  wbich 
was  supposed  to  bear  special  reference  to  the  Isle  alluded  to.  It  is 
difficult  to  understand  the  value  of  a  Ferry  between  the  two  places 
named ;  for,  though  many  wish  to  visit  Greenwich,  few  desire  to  go  to 
the  Dogs,  for  even  the  most  temporary  purposes.  We  are  not  learned 
in  the  antiquities  of  the  Isle ;  but  archaeology  might  probably  discover 
some  pretext  for  the  name  of  the  place  in  the  remains  of  some  old 
Dogano,  of  which  the  Isle  of  Dogs  may  have  been  the  site  at  some 
remote  period. 

All's  (s)Well  that  Ends  (s)Well. 

Tire  term  "  Swell "  has  generally  been  applied  to  over-dressed  gen- 
tlemen ;  but,  if  the  ladies'  dresses  go  on  expwding  at  their  present 
rate  to  balloonmess,  we  shall  soon  see  the  little  boys  running  after  a 
lady,  who  may  be  as  broad  as  an  omnibus,  and  hear  them  crying 
out  lustily  "  There  goes  a  Swell !  " 


THE  PLACE  FOB  BLACKLEGS.— What  a  blessed  change  for  Society  it 
would  be,  if  all  the  numerous  rascals  now  upon  the  Turf  were  under 
it  instead ! 


JONATHAN  THE  MAGNANIMOUS. 

THOUGH  the  States  of  all  nations  on  airth  quite  the  fust  is, 
We  '11  forgive  them  there  Britishers,  savage  and  sarcy, 

If  they  '11  waive  their  demands  on  United  States'  Justice, 
And  throw  themselves  all  on  United  States  MAUCY. 


w 

Embi 


[AnvKRTlSEMKST/l 


E  are  rf  quested  to  state  that  the  cards,  sent  out  for  the  Dinner  at  llm  English 
lassy  at  Taris  to  commemorate  HEB  MAJESTY'S  Coronation,  were  vile  forgeries. 
The  English  Ambassador  trusts  that  from  internal  evidence  there  was  more  than 
sufficient  in  the  invitation  to  convince  his  friends  that  he  had  no  hand  in  It. 


JUKE  28,  1856.] 
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(From  the  New  York  Herald  of  June  \\th.} 


glowing  mission  of  development,  incarnate 


HE  proceedings  in  the 
Senate  of  the  United 
States  yesterday  were 
of  rather  an  animated 
character,  as  will  be 
seen  in  the  Washington 
report,  which  we  sub- 
join, and  we  heartily 
congratulate  this  free 
and  enlightened  nation 
thereon.  Hail  Colum- 
bia, say  we,  and  long 
may  her  Representa 
fives  continue  to  de- 
bate upon  her  interests 
with  that  glorious  fer- 
vour and  energy  which 
ibrows  into  sickenin] 
contrast  the  feeble  am 
bloodless  pulses  of  the 
legislative  assemblies 
of  the  old  world.  If 
our  statesmen  speak 
and  act  strongly,  it 
is  because  they  feel 
strongly,  and  well  may 
they  do  so  with  the 
illimitable  destinies  of 
the  universe  in  their 
hands,  and  themselves 
entrusted  with]  the 
in  our  noble  institutions. 


Tuesday,  June  Wtft. 

On  the  motion  for  the  second  reading  of  the  Old  Hoss  and  Bunkum  Railway  Extension  Bill, 
MR.  GLAGGS,  (Ga),  stated  that  he  should  consider  it  a  personal  insult  to  himself  and 
his  colleague  if  the  motion  were  put.  The  Bill  was  the  audacious  spawn  of  a  crawling  syco- 
phancy, which  ought  to  be  indignantly  kicked  to  bottomless  blazes. 

MR.  BINCKES  (S.  O)  concurred  in  what  had  fallen  from  the  honourable  speaker/and  wished 
he  bad  the  same  commanding  eloquence  in  which  to  embody  the  unutterable  disgust  which  he 
felt  for  the  framers  of  the  Bill,  and  for  all  the  despicable  wretches  who  had  dared  to  speak  in 
its  favour. 

ME.  SAMUEL  X.  SLODDY  (Fa)  had  not  thought  much  of  the  Bill,  but  was  now  convinced 
of  its  goodness  when  two  such  contemptible  snags  as  GLAGGS  and  BINCKES  howled  against  it. 

Senator  BINCKES  here  crossed  the  floor,  and  taking  off  his  coat,  and  throwing  it  on  the 
table,  began  to  whip  Senator  SLODDT  some,  but  was  felled  to  the  dust  by  a  ruler  in  the  hand 
of  that  patriot,  OWKIKS  of  Mass.  He  was  at  first  stunned,  but  having  liquored,  resumed  his 
coat  and  seat. 

MR.  LEGUME  (V")  hoped  the  debate  might  be  procrastinated  until  more  fpecifical  infor- 
mation was  before  them.  It  was  unworthy  of  the  majestic  genius  of  America  to  slogdollogize. 

A  VOICE.  Who 's  slogdollogizing  ? 

ANOTHER  VOICE.  Greased  snakes  !    Je-rusalem  !    (Sensation.) 

MR.  HACTARIS.  (Penn.)  The  Bill  had  been  carefully  discussed  on  a  previous  occasion,  and 
there  was  no  excuse  for  delay.  He  would  not  impute  motives  to  its  opponents,  but  would 
like  to  know  where  the  honourable  senator  GLAGGS  obtained  the  dollars  .that  paid  his  extra- 
vagant hotel-bill  vesterday. 

MR.  GLAGGS.  You  are  a  mean,  dastardly  spy. 

MR.  HACTARIS.  You  are  a  liar. 

The  senator  from  Georgia  here  fired  four  shots  at  the  honourable  speaker,  without  any 
other  casualty  than  killing  PISKANG.  the  silent  senator  from  Columbia,  who,  being  asleep, 
was  unaware  of  the  circumstance.  MR.  HACTARIS  loudly  protested  against  MR.  GLAGGS 
shooting  at  him  on  a  second  reading,  as  being  out  of  order,  which,  strictly  speaking,  may  have 
been  the  case. 

MB.  WACKLINGBUG  (Va)  thought  that  they  were  discussing  the  Bill  with  almost  too 
much  heat.  The  Railway  was  wanted. 

MR.  BINCKES  would  be  darned  if  it  was. 

MR.  WACKLINGBUG  wanted  it  himself  (laughter).  But,  as  it  seemed  to  him,  the  only  objec- 
tion to  the  Bill  was,  that  the  undertakers  of  the  Railroad  were  a  parcel  of  beggarly  bankrupt 
loafers,  who  would  never  edify  a  pile  or  a  rail. 

MR.  BRANDING  (Ohio)  was  happy  to  be  able  to  inform  the  honourable  member  that  he  was 
an  infernal  falsehood-monger,  and  that  among  the  promoters  wre  men  of  the  most  impas- 
sioned intellect,  and  who  sighed  for  the  good  of  their  great  and  glorious  country  with  the  most 
ardent  aspiration. 

A  VOICE.  He  means  perspiration. 

MR.  BRANDING  knew  that,  ribald  throat,  and  dared  its  owner  to  stand  up. 

Ihe  gigantic  LUKE  V.  BLACK,  of  Delaware,  here  heaved  his  ponderous  proportions  into 
the  air,  but  {SENATOR  BRANDING  seemed  to  discover  that  he  had  something  very  engrossing 
to  whisper  to  his  next  neighbour,  and  managed  not  to  see  the  Delaware  Hercules,  who  finally 
sat  down,  not,  much  the  worse  for  having  accepted  the  defiance. 

MR.  SFRMTLE  (V1)  said  that  although  it  was  as  patent,  as  the  sun  in  the  blue  hemisphere, 
that  itneir  debates  were  worthy  of  an  enlightened  nation,  and  a  pattern  to  the  corrupt  and 


)igoted  British  Parliament,  he  thought  they  lost 
;ime.  He  was  for  business,  and  would  clench 
;he  matter  by  registering  his  solemn  oath,  which 
IB  did  in  the  face  of  eternal  creation,  that  who- 
ever tried  to  get  that  Bill  passed  he  would  kick 
shrougli  yonder  mahogany. 

MR.  SLODDY  was  not  to  be  bullied  by  a  lopsided 
crawfish  from  the  Green  Mountains.  He  begged 
to  move,  with  unmitigated  disdain,  that  the  Old 
Hoss  and  Bunkum  Bill  be  read  a  second  time. 

MR.  SPRITTLE  here  drew  a  life-preserver,  and 
rushed  towards  MR.  SLODDY,  but  finding  the 
latter  prepared  with  one  of  our  friend  LARKINS'S 
first-chop  bowie-knives,  the  honourable  senator 
turned  aside  and  struck  MR.  HACTARIS,  who  had 
his  back  towards  him,  a  tremendous  blow  from 
behind,  and  beat  him  handsome  while  on  the 
floor.  Several  senators  might  have  stopped 
this,  but,  as  they  said,  "their  motives  might  be 
misconstrued  by  their  constituents,"  and  JACK 
HACTARIS  got  about  as  grand  a  licking  as  five 
foot  eight  of  Pennsylvamau  human  nature  has 
ever  taken.  At,  the  request  of  several  ladies 
who  were  present,  the  debate  was  then  adjourned, 
for  a  chivalric  deference  to  feminine  influence 
has  ever  been  the  characteristic  of  our  noble 
and  imoulsive  patriots. 

In  the  evening  we  hear  that  BRANDING  and 
WACKLINGBUG  fought  a  duel,  and  that  BRANDING 
was  killed,  but  the  report  has  not  been  verified 
by  the  last  telegraphs,  and  it  certainly  does  not 
much  matter.  If  true,  however,  we  trust  MAJOR 
BILLY  P.  LOGGER  will  jump  about  and  look  after 
the  empty  place. 

Since  the  above  was  written  we  find  that  it  is 
WACKLINGBUG  who  has  caught  it.  Virginny 
has  lost  a  good  son,  and  has  got  many  a  gooder. 


THE  DISCARDED  CARDINALS. 

IT  seems  that  six  Cardinals,  who  had  been  in- 
vited to  the  Baptismal  Banquet  at  the  Hotel  de 
Ville,  found  on  their  arrival  no  places  assigned  to 
them.  The  greatest  difficulty  occurred  in  squeez- 
ing them  in ;  for  they  had  declined  to  take  their 
seats  at  a  side-table,  which  had  been  suggested 
as  a  makeshift.  There  was,  of  course,  a  great 
deal  of  room  required  for  their  Eminences  ;  who 
are  as  remarkable  for  the  outrageous,  or  rather 
the  umbrageous  size  of  their  hats,  as  the  ladies 
are  conspicuous  for  the  size — or  want  of  size — 
of  their  bonnets.  Two  or  three  of  the  Cardinals 
are  understood  to  have  been  extremely  angry  at 
the  slight  passed  upon  them,  by  their  being  for- 
gotten in  the  arrangements  of  the  table.  It  might 
have  been  remarked  by  a  looker-on,  that  what- 
ever may  be  the  catalogue  of  Cardinal  virtues, 
patience  was  not  on  this  occasion  among  the 
number.  

Sad  Accident  in  High  Life. 

WE  regret  to  state  that  LADY  MONTPELLIER 
BROMPTON  PELHAM  was  prevented  attending 
HER  MAJESTY'S  last  Drawing  Room  by  the  fact 
of  her  Ladyship's  dress  having  been,  by  the 
fearful  pressure  of  the  crowd,  pulled  completely 
off  her  back,  which  necessitated  a  rapid  retreat 
homewards.  This  calamity  occurred  fortunately 
in  the  first  crush-room  of  St.  James's  Palace,  so 
that  there  was  less  difficulty  than  was  anticipated 
in  finding  her  Ladyship's  carriage.  The  value 
of  the  dress  destroyed  is  estimated  at  not  less 
than  £123.  It  is  with  extreme  pain  we  add,  that 
LADY  PELHAM  has  been  confined  to  her  bed 


ever  smce. 


What  are  we  Driving  at  ? 

IT  is  gratifying  to  perceive  that  SIR  WILLIAMS 
FENWICK  WILLIAMS  is  receiving  every  mark  of 
attention  wherever  he  goes,  and  that  his  gallant 
conduct  is  appreciated  equally  by  the  Court  and 
the  people,  who  seem  to  understand  that  Kars 
would  not  have  fallen  had  it  not  been  for  the 
Government  slow  coaches. 
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LIFE  IN  AN  AMERICAN   HOTEL? 


A  GOOD  DRESSING  FOR  THE   LADIES. 

PUBLIC  attention  is  being  painfully  called  to  the  state  of  isolation  in  which  fashionable 
females  are  placed  by  the  extraordinary  amount  of  crinoline  which  they  wear  about  them, 
and  which  renders  it  impossible  for  any  one  to  approach  within  some  feet  of  them.  If  a  lady 
in  the  full  dress  of  the  period  were  to  taint,  it  would  be  quite  out  of  the  power  of  any  bene- 
volont  being  to  get  sufficiently  near  to  her  to  catch  her,  or  tender  his  support.  We  cannot 
understand  the  cause  which  induces  the  ladies  of  the  present  day  to  raise  np  such  a  barrier 
around  them  as  to  compel  everybody  to  keep  at  a  respectful  distance,  and  to  place  themselves 
in,  as  it  were,  a  state  of  blockade.  Everybody  knows  the  fair  sex  to  be  rather  encroaching, 
but  the  mode  in  which  ladies  encroach  on  the  space  which  ought  to  be  equally  free  to  all  is 
becoming  so  great  an  evil  that  a  gentleman  taking  a  stall  between  two  ladies  at  the  Opera  is 
sure  to  find  his  place  occupied  by  a  quantity  of  tulle  or  other  material,  in  the  recesses  of 
which  his  seat,  is  so  completely  buried  that  he  seeks  for  it  in  vain. 

Really,  if  this  system  of  over-dressing  continues,  we  shall  call  upon  SIR  BJCIIABD  MAYNE 
to  issue  police  regulations  for  the  prevention  of  obstructions  in  the  thoroughfares  by  means 
of  crinoline.  We  should  like  to  see  an  intimation  to  ladies  visiting  Her  Majesty's  Theatre 
that  "  Petticoats  must  be  turned  towards  Pall  Mall,  and  that  crinoline  going  to  the  boxes 
must  draw  off  in  the  direction  of  Charles  Street,  and  form  in  double  line  along  the  Opera 
Arcade."  The  Commissioners  of  Police  would  at  any  rate  do  good  service  if  they  would  give 
directions  as  to  the  sort  of  "  setting-down  "  that  would  be  most  appropriate. 


WANTED  A  BISHOP. 

ATTEMPTS  are  being  made  to  cause  a  sort  of  disunion  on  the  Episcopal  Bench,  by 
dividing  the  Bishopric  of  Gloucester  and  Bristol  into  a  couple  9f  prelacies.  It  is  true  that 
they  were  formerly  separate  sees ;  but  having  been  once  united,  it  seems  a  pity  to  separate 
them ;  for  a  Bishopric  divided  against  itself,  if  it  follows  the  law  applicable  to  houses,  may 
get  into  a  shaky  condition.  We  should  have  thought  that  Gloucester  and  Bristol  might  have 
got  on  tolerably  well  together,  but  it  seems  to  be  feared  that  they  cannot  agree,  and  a  separation 
is  therefore  said  to  be  advisable.  Surely,  the  country  cannot  be  said  to  have  been  so  much 
under-bishoped  during  the  last  few  years  that  an.  extra  pair  of  lawn  sleeves  should  be  found 
necessary  for  the  spiritual  welfare  of  the  country.  We  know  that  with  some  people  the  cry  is 
always  for  "  more  bishops,"  as  the  only  mode  of  "  saving  the  country  "  (though  nobody  knows 
what  from) ;  but  we  are  still  disposed  to  believe  that  Mitres  are  sufficiently  numerous  for 
all  religious,  moral,  social,  and  political  purposes. 


THE   AMERICAN   MISUNDER- 
STANDING. 

How  can  you  think,  you  Yankee  fellows, 
That  of  your  progress  \ve  are  jealous  ? 
Why,  Middlesex  as  well  might  worry 
Herself  because  of  thriving  Surrey. 

We  know  the  spread  of  your  dominion 
Is  likewise  that  of  free  opinion, 
Which  bowie-knife,  revolver,  rifle, 
And  Lynch-law  but  in  small  part  stifle. 

Your  growth  alarms  us  not,  like  Russian, 
Which  threatens  stoppage  of  discussion, 
Thraldom,  restriction,  prohibition, 
And  ignorance  and  superstition. 

Your  destiny  the  Anglo-Saxon 
Name,  SMITH,  JONES,  jEFFERsoN.and  .T  \ 
Is  to  diffuse— JOHN  BULL  well  knows  ii, ; 
'Tis  manifest — we  don't  oppose  it. 

We  plot  no  bounds  to  your  expansion, 
As  that  of  feeders  in  our  Mansion- 
Home,  at  the  civic  monarch's  table: 
We  know  it  is  inevitable. 

Wherever  you  enlarge  your  border, 
There  advance  Liberty  and  Order, 
Extend  Arts,  Sciences,  and  Letters, 
We  fear  not  these — but  whips  and  fetters. 

Against  us  why  are  you  so  bitter  ? 
Because  we  sometimes  grin  and  titter 
A  little  at  your  speech  and  manners  ? 
Therefore  must  ours  be  hostile  banners  ? 

Don't  we  ourselves  laugh  at  each  other  ? 
Consider,  JONATHAN,  my  brother, 
Laugh  at  our  beadles  and  our  nuukr-ys, 
Caparisoned  like  fools  and  monkeys  ? 

Don't  we  deride  our  dolts  and  asses, 
The  snobs  of  our  superior  classes  ; 
And  those  of  an  inferior  station, 
Our  Cockneys  by  denomination  ? 

Are  you  enraged  with  us  for  joking  ? 
Are  you  indeed  for  bayonets  poking 
Against  our  fun  in  sober  sadness  ? 
Or  have  we  bantered  you  to  madness  ? 

Say  is  it  your  intent  to  wallop 

Us  on  account  of  MRS.  TROLLOPE  ? 

Or  are  we  by  you  to  be  smitten 

For  something  DICKENS  may  have  written  ? 

For  you  we  have  the  kindest  feeling ; 
Add  Stars  on  Stars— by  honest  dealing— 
To  those  which  now  your  striped  flag  spangle  ; 
'Twill  be  no  cause  why  we  should  jangle. 

Great  Nation !— still  keep  getting  bigger, 
All  of  you,  saying  what  is  Nigger, 
We  shall  rejoice — not  envy  nourish — 
The  more  you  go  a-head  and  flourish. 

Establish  drinks  and  institutions 
Wherever  wholesale  revolutions 
Afford  a  market  for  the  potions 
Inseparable  from  your  notions. 

Gin-sling,  Enlightenment's  resplendence, 
Mint-julep,  cocktail,  independence,    . 
We  shall  consider  it  a  blessing 
Around  us  to  behold  progressing. 


Professors  of  Foreign  Politics. 

IT  would  be  advisable  that  no  person  should  be  suffered  to  practise  diplomacy  without 
having  taken  out  a  diploma.  Hitherto  our  foreign  relations  have  been  at  the  mercy  of 
irregular  practitioners,  and  the  diplomatist  may  be  said  to  have  been  called  such  by  reason  of 
having  no  diploma,  and  being,  therefore,  a  quack. 


Juvenile   Party. 

AT  a  grand  Juvenile  Party  given  recently  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  London,  the  following 
rules  to  enforce  order  were  issued  by  the  Master 
of  the  establishment  :— 

"  Servants  to  be  ordered  at  eight  o'clock.  Nurses  to  tnro 
their  Perambulators'  heads  towards  Kensington  Gate. ' 
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ABOMINABLE  Press  (The),  201 
Accomplices  in  Spite  of  Themselves,  178 
Adulteration's  Witness  to  Character,  109 
Advantages  of  a  Good  Library  (The),  57 
Agricultural  Distress,  14 
"  Ahabs  "  of  the  Press  (The),  57 
Airey-Peusee  (An),  97 
Alexander  to  his  People,  168 
A 11  in  Bad  Time,  137 
All  is  not  Bright  in  Flnnkcrdoiu,  152 
All's  (s)Well  tbat  Ends  (s)Well,  258 
Alma  Mater  College,  38 
American  Misunderstanding  (The),  258 
Among  the  Pictures,  204 
"  And  Fools  rush  in,"  Ac.,  28 
Appeal  to  the  Bishop  of  Bangor,  140 
Archbishop's  Stained  Window  (The),  213 
Argyle's  last  Proclamation,  28 
Arrest  of  Nemesis,  138 
Astley's  Revisited,  148 
Astonishment  of  Keal  Natives,  57 
BAGPIPE  Blow  (A),  204 
Bankruptcy  and  Bookraaking,  88 
Banquets  to  the  Tenantry,  59 
Barnum,  88 

Battle  of  the  Flags  (The),  193 
Bear  and  the  Fireworks  (The),  232 
Bench  and  the  Bullying  System  (The),  118 
Benefit  of  the  Sea  Air  (The),  243 
Best  Places  for  playing  various  Instru- 
ments, 8 

Betty  Martin's  Hall,  138 
Birds  in  Kensington  Gardens  (The),  129 
Bishop's  Commissions,  244 
Bitter  Plant  (A),  69 
Blackamoors  of  llolywell  Street,  188 
Blacking  Brigade,  and  the  Light  Brigade 

(The),  79 

Bobadil  at  Balaklava,  103 
Books  lying  on  Mr.  Dunup's  Table,  11 
Born  Physicians  of  the  State,  69 
Bradshaw  (A  Mystery,  in  5  Acts),  202 
Brass  Band  of  Heroes  (A),  227 
Braas  Band  Tracts,  131 
Bridesmaids'  Champion  (The),  39 
Briefless  on  Peerages  for  Life,  80 
Bright  v.  Punch,  60 
British  and  Foreign  Foxes,  236 
British  Kxclusives  at  Rome,  244 
British  Farmer  at  the  French  Cattle  Show 

(The),  242 

Brummagem  College  (A),  160 
Bubbles  that  won't  Burst,  120 
Burning  of  the  Playhouse  (The),  109 
Butter-boat  in  full  Sail,  108 
CAMPAIGN  in  Belgravia  (The),  3 
Cant  on  Moral  Blindness,  203 
Cass  without  the  C,  134 
Challenge  to  America  (A),  538 
Chance  for  a  Great  Young  Man  (A),  3 
Christmas  Fable  (A),  2 
Civil  Service  Examinations,  241 
Clairvoyant  Chronology,  12 
Cock  Kobin  at  Guildhall,  67 
Coincidences,  54 
Collar  Day  at  Court,  246 
Comic  Illuminations.  201 
Commemoration  of  Scamps,  110 
Committee  Committing  Itself  (A),  121 
Common  Things,  17 
Commons  at  Sea  (The),  179 


Concordat  Library  (The),  140 
Confusion  worse  Confounded,  247 
Constable  Overrunning  Himself  (The),  114 
Couple  of  Interesting  Couples  (A),  16.i 
Critical  Green  Stuff,  193 

n^-Swt-fper  Nuisance  (The).  34 
Crush  at  the  Queen's  Drawing-Room  (The), 

247 

Cry  of  the  Women  (The),  149 
Curiosities  of  Naval  Nomenclature,  179 
Curious  Legal  Phenomenon,  48 
Currency  a  Mystery  (The),  98 
Cutting  up  an  Audience,  63 
DAILY  Bread  of  Paris,  158 
Dancing  without  a  Master,  178 
"  Date  Obolum  "  for  a  Date,  27 
De  Lunatico  Inquirendo,  224 
Death  of  the  Seal  (The),  132 
Deterioration  of  the  British  1'ulilic.  69 
Derby  Day,  A  Grand  Opera  (The),  216 
Derby  Steaks  (The),  233 
Diary  of  Lady  Fire-Eater  (The),  47 
Different  Phases  of  Feeling,  187 
Dirt-Pie  (The),  58 
Discarded  Cardinals  (The),  257 
Doctor  of  Doctors  (The),  87 
Dogged  Determination,  256 
Domestic  Notices  of  Motion,  246 
Don't  "  Give  me  another  Horse,"  132 
Dose  of  Cant  (A),  129 
Dragon  Son-in-Law  (A),  42 
Dramatic  Revelations,  149 
Drawing-Room  Ditty  (A),  199 
Drilling  the  Drivers,  150 
Dunderheads  under  Fire,  G7 
Dunne  on  Duelling,  113 
Dunup  outdone,  170 
EAGLE  Quill  (The),  141 
Eagle's  Pen-Feather  (The),  144 
Earthquake  in  Holywell  Street  (An),  29 
Eastern  Counties'  Lyric  (An),  23 
Eau,  Eau,  what  can  the  Matter  bo  ?  244 
Ecclesiastical  Chemistry,  248 
"  E'en  in  its  Ashes  live  its  Wonted  Fires," 

164 

Effects  of  Eating  Horse-meat,  27 
Elysium  for  Exeter  Hall  (An),'221 
Emperor's  Right  Hand  (An),  40 
End  to  Begging  (An),  30 

>i  to  put  Anybody  out,  169 
Epigram,  by  an  Oxford  Prize  Poet,  235 
Etiquette  of  Visiting  Cards,  53 
Europe's  Stethescope,  1 
Evans'  Supper  Rooms,  252 
Ex  Annihilatore  Nihil  Un-Fit.  190 
Exeter  Hall  Concordat  (An),  32 
Extraordinary  Longevity,  120 
Extracts  from  a  Peace  Dictionary,  3 
FACT  for  the  Peace  Society,  30 
Female  Functionary  (A),  63 
Few  Infallibilities  (A),  177 
Fireships  in  French  Saloons,  98 
Fireworks  in  Preparation,  194 
Fist,  and  the  Female  Sex  (The),  193 
Fogey  Pogeys  (The),  57 
Footman  and  a  Poet  (A),  62 
Fortune  for  Half-a-Crown  (A),  251 
Fred  Peel's  Memorandum  Book,  255 
French  Alliance  (The),  22 
Frozen-Out  Peaceraongers  (The),  53 
Fruit  from  a  Family  Pear-Tree,  32 


Fusion  worse  Confounded  (The),  194 
(  GENTLEMEN  and  Christians,"  129 
Glut  of  Sincerity,  101 

!  >»w)Bcgin-ning  (A),  100 
ioofl  Dressing  for  the  Ladlefl  (A),  258 
C.ood  Knight,  Sweetheart,  256 
Good  HUlclanco  of  IJiul  Rubbish,  30 
Gnat  A.B.C.  Meeting  The),  143 
Great  Dnnnp  Loan  (The),  2is 
HALF-AND-HALF  Advice,  33 
Handel  and  Hanging,  119 
Handsome  YOUIIL<  (Jlcru'viiinu  (The),  224 
Happy  Family  Club  (The),  233 
Health  of  London  (The),  53 
Heated  Imagination  (A).  22 
Heavy  Blow  for  Heavy  People  (A),  184 
Her  Majesty's  Pleasure,  54 
Hereditary  Horsehair,  80 
High-Priced  Honours,  234 
Homoeopathic  Globules,  222.  231 
Horror  in  the  House  of  Lords  (A),  53 
Hospital  for  Incurables  (A),  97 
House  of  Hats  (The),  4 
House  of  Storks  (The),  64 
Household  Treasures,  7 
How  are  you,  my  Boy  ?  72 
Humbug  is  Dead,  180 
Humdrum,  193 

ILLUMINATIONS  (The),  221,  222 
In  the  Matter  of  two  Half-Crowns,  63 
Incorrect  Alley-gatlon,  127 
Invitation  to  the  May  Meeting,  209 
Ithuriel  Hassan,  210 
JKXXY  Lind,  42,234 
Jewish  Question  Settled  (The),  159 
Joke  for  Runaway  Husbands  (A),  174 
Joke  on  Horseback  (A),  41 
Jolly  Genealogists  (The),  38 
Jonathan  at  the  Mansion  House,  164 
Jonathan  the  Magnanimous,  ^oii 
Judicial  Optical  Illusion  (A),  235 
Jump  to  a  Conclusion  (A),  11 
Jurisprudence  for  Reverend  Gents,  42 
Justice  Threatened  with  Corruption,  98 
Juvenile  Party  (A),  11,  258 
KEF.X  Sense  of  Propriety,  143 
Keeping  up  the  Ball,  199 
Kensington  Song  Birds'  Petition,  128 
Killing  Two  Birds  with  One  Stone,  157 
K  iiii,'  Clicquot's  Terms  of  Peace,  28 
Kiu;r  Cole  in  Kensington  Gardens,  163 
"  King  Jacky  " — Potts  u.  Kettles,  9 
Knight  of  the  Thistle  (A),  47 
'•  Knight"  Rehearsal  (A),  190 
LAST  of  the  Cabmen  (The),  171 
Lathering  for  Lawyers  (A),  87 
Laurie  Locutus  est,  206 
Lettered  Police  (A),  205 
"  Lily  and  the  Bee  "  at  Midhurst  (The),  52 
Literature  of  Flunkeyism  (The),  254 
Literary  Fund  Festival  (The),  192 
Lipservers  of  the  Pope,  87 
Livery  at  a  Non-Plush  (The),  161 
Look  into  the  Engine-Room,  90 
Loose  Thoughts  (By  a  Fast  Man),  18 
Lord  Mayor  s  Trumpeter  (The),  77,  80 
Love  and  Liquor,  118 
Lyons'  Share  (The),  92 
MAD  Wag's  Advertisement  (A),  41 
M  HKiianimity  on  the  Manchester  Bench,  89 
Maid  of  Honour  on  Slavery  (A),  41 


Manager  and  a  Capitalist  (A),  69 

Margery  Daw  on  the  Papacy,  180 

Martyrdom  of  a  Modern  Bishop,  174 

Mawkish  Sentiment,  235 

Measures  not  Men,  73 

Meetings  at  Exeter  Hall  Next  Wool:,  212 

Merrily  Danced  the  Quaker  Bright.  'Ji> 

Meteor  in  the  South-West  (The),  87 

Milkman  at  the  Treasury  (The),  32 

Minister's  Money  in  Australia,  139 

Modern  Sheridan  (A),  197 

Model  Legislature  (The),  257 

Moral  Beer-Engine  (The),  133 

Moral  Lesson  at  the  Mansion  House,  232 

Morals  of  Equity  (The),  199 

More  Derby  Prophecies,  223 

Most  Interesting  ceremony,  227 

Mr.  Dunup's  Proposals  for  a  Loan  of  £10 

211 

Mr.  Kean's  Winter's  Tale,  198 
Mr.  Pierce  to  Buncombe,  248 
Mr.  Punch's  Medical  Reform  Bill,  107 
Mrs.  Durden's  View  of  Peace,  50 
Musical  Cant,  187 
My  Sister-in-Law,  127 
Mysteries  made  Easy,  235 
Mystification  of  the  Rural  Mind,  99 
NATURE  in  Sunday's  Best,  228 
Naval  Review  at  Spithead,  159, 178 
New  Ally  for  Old  England  (A),  59 
New  Form  of  Homage  (A),  82 
New  House  of  Lords  (The),  33 
New  Milky  Way  (A),  187 
New  Way  to  get  Married,  82 
Nightingale  at  Oxford  (The;,  49 
No  Mistake  about  Shooting  a  Pheasant,  IS 
No  Place  like  Home,  192 
Nobleman  on  the  Turf  (The),  231 
Nurse  and  the  Baby  (The),  144 
Nursery  Rhymes  for  the  Camp,  83 
Nut  to  Crack  by  One  already  Cracked,  248 
ODE  to  Sir  Benjamin  Hall  (An),  122 
Ode  to  St.  Pancras,  93 
Old  Shop  at  Whitehall  (The),  183 
Order  of  the  Nightingale  (The),  1 
Onde  have  thought  it  ?  130 
Our  own  Pasha  at  Constantinople,  188 
Our  Own  Peculiar  Line,  113 
Our  Special  Correspondent  in  Whitehall, 

113 

Our  Vox  Stellarum,  7 
Our  Waste  Paper  Basket,  233 
Out  of  Honours,  87 
Outrage  on  Oliver  Goldsmith,  212 
Owls  from  a  Halderman,  163 
Oxford  School  in  an  Uproar  (The),  187 
PANTOMIME  at  St.  Stephens,  43 
Paragraph  for  an  Irish  Paper,  98 
Paragraphs  for  the  Provincial  Papers,  231 
Parliamentary  Notes  and  Queries,  41 
Parochial  Patriots,  99 
Passionate  Paragraph  (A),  54 
Peace !  44 

Peace  Ejaculations,  47 
Peals  for  the  Peace,  222 
Pen  and  the  Sword  (The),  49 
People  Singular  and  Plural  (A),  237 
Pett  Parson  (A),  64 
Pharisees  at  the  Crown  (The),  120 
Philosophy  of  Dancing,  (The),  2S 
Physicians  in  Muslin,  133 
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Piety  at  a  Discount,  23 

Piping-Hut  Novelty  (A),  1, 127 

Pius  and  Bomba,  LSI 

Plague  of  the  Pavements  (The),  222 

Plea  as  good  as  a  Play,  109 

Poem  by  a  Furious  Academician,  209 

Policeman's  Logic,  10 

Political  Hydrophobia,  58 

Pope's  Eye  on  the  Sabbatarians  (The),  107 

"Pour  Encourager  les  Autres,"67 

Predicaments  of  Plush  (The),  49 

Princess  Royal's  Marriage  (The),  140 

Prison  Pearls  and  Prison  Swine,  29 

Pro  Aris  et  Focis,  43 

Pro  Bono  Publico,  121 

Proclamation  of  Peace  (The),  183 

Proclamation,  Poem  in  4  Canton  (The),  189 

Professors  of  Foreign  Politics,  258 

tns  of  a  New  Peace  Journal,  13 
I'ruvsi.'i's  Three  (.'htiius,  78 
Psalmody  for  the  Stupid,  9 
Puff  Parental  (The),  73 
Puffing  at  the  Antipodes.  134 
Punch  and  Peace  iu  the  Clock-Tower,  226 
Punch  Right  for  the  Derby,  a:i-j 
Punch's  Derby  Prophecies,  '221 
Punch's  Essence  of  Parliament,  01,  01,  71, 

81, 91,101;  Ac 
Puns  lor  Parliament,  52 
1'useyites  v.  Pews,  59 

-  Speech  (The),  53 
Queen  Titania  Decorates  Bottom,  74 
Query  for  the  Commons  (A),  67 
Questions  of  the  Day  (The),  131 

venue  in  India.  143 
Really  Uiim  Start  I  A 
Red-Tapir  (The),  1!I2 
Rejoicings  for  Peace,  177 
Hcply  of  Sir  B.  Hall,  Hart.  (The),  147 

Stable  Talk,  212 
llossiniana,  22 
SABBATARIANS  at  Home,  88 
Sad  Accident  iu  High  LilV,  257 
Saints  nt  Exeter  Hall  (The),  123 
11  Salting"  an  Invoice,  11 
Sayings  of  English  Sa.urs,  150,  170,  215 
5ehiH,l  for  Speculators  (A),  152 
Schoolmaster  at  Home  (The),  200 
Sevastopol  Blue  Book,  52 
Sentiment  in  the  Sewers,  21 
Settlement  for  the  Sunday  Question,  20 
Sex  in  the  Church,  12 
Shadow  of  a  Shade  (The),  79 
Shocking  Bad.  248 
Shortly  will  NOT  be  Published,  172 
Shot  we  have  to  Pay  (The),  143 
Sibylline  Hooks  (The),  39 
Simonides  in  London  (A),  153 
Slang  in  Westminster  Hall,  57 
Sleeping  Beauty  ot  the  Ilaymarket,  209 
Shocking  Playhouse  Case  (A),  243 
Smiles  of  Peace  (The),  211 
Smithfield  a  Graceful  Gift,  147 
Snob's  Day  at  the  Nnval  Review  (A),  173 
Solemnities-  of  the  Court  Circular,  137 
Some  Unreportcd  Illuminations,  231 


Something  out  of  Nothing,  11 

Song  against  Cant  (A),  223 

Song  for  F.  Peel  (A).  108 

Song  of  Hiawatha  (The),  17 

Soug  of  the  Bumble  Bee,  134 
8  e.,  S 

Spirits  of  the  Wise  •  The  .  2:::; 

Spiritualism  in  the  rity  of  London.  22fi 

Spring  Parliamentary  Campaign  (The),  20 

Squabbles  of  Love  (Thei,  19 

Stable  and  the  Table  (The!.  7 

Story  of  a  Cheese  i  A),  97 

Stray  Chapter  on  Headaches  (A),  139 

Street  Study  in  the  Neighbourhood  of  the. 
Horse  Guards  (A).  514 

Striking  N'ovehv  in  Me, Heine,  216 

Sultan  and  his  Steps,  UO 

Sunday  Brass,  l!i:» 

Sunday  Finer-. 

Sweepings  of  Science  (The),  67 

Sympathy  with  a  Celebrity,  43 

TAKM  Mailmen  in  Time.  <-7 

Tale  of  a  Taptub  (The),  2(11 

Tale  of  an  Army  Tailor  (A),  102 

Temple  of  Humbug  (The),  213 

Tender  Topic  (A /,  213 

Testimonials,  128 

That  Bird  again.  222 

That  Blessed  Baby-Linen,  117 

That's  the  way  the  Linen  Goes,  167 

Theatrical  Intelligence,  205 

"  Things  not  Generally  Known,"  1 12 

Todgers'  Table  Talk,  93 

Topsy-Turvy  Talent,  102 

Travels  of  Truth  (The),  28 

Treaty  Explained  (The),  197 

Triumph  of  Ignorance  (The),  107 

Turr  Quaterque  Beatus,  68 

Turpentine  and  Turpitude,  237 

'Twould  PuKzle  a  Conjuror.  XI 

UNHOLY  Alliance  (An),  197 

Universal  Jenkins  'The),  119 

Unmanly  Assault  on  Bonnets  (An),  13--* 

VAIX  Glory,  228 

Valentine  by  a  Young  Lady,  63 

Valentine  for  Russia  (A),  13 

Verse  from  the  Waterman  (A),  23 

Very  Hard  Place  (A),  231 

Very  Odious  Comparison  (A),  60 

Very  Well  for  a  Beginning,  121 

Virgin  of  Sorrows  (The),  52 

Virtue  its  own  Reward,  237 

Voice  from  the  Churn  (A),  141 

Voices  of  the  Night  (The),  252 

Voluntary  Contributions,  198 

Wanted,  a  Bishop,  258 

WANTKD  a  Situation,  243 

'Ware  of  the  Bull,  112 
j  Warm  Seat  for  a  Coroner  (A),  147 

Wedding  Ring  Question  (The),  168 

Wensley-le-Dale,  71 

What  an  Englishman  Likes,  217 
:  What  are  we  Driving  at,  257 
!  What  is  to  be  done  with  them  ?  253 
1"  What  Next?"  24 
I  What  Next,  we  wonder?  37 


What  Shall  we  have  for  Dinner?  18 
What  was  Lost  »t  the  South-  Western,  180 
Where  are  the  W:i  ter  -( 'at  Is  '!  137 
Who'll  Mind  the  Baby?  1'JI 
Will  Nobody  give  us  .1  'Musi?  104 
Wm, low-Tax  Again  (A),  210 
Winner  of  tin-  Rubber  (The),  169 
Wit  ami  Humour  at  Washington,  212 
Woman  iu  a  new  Sphere,  83 
Woman's  Will  (A),  171 
Wright  Man  at  Brighton  (The),  238 
YOUNG  Lady's  Lament  (A),  243 


LARGE  ENGRAVINGS  :— 

AITSTKUX  Thimblcrig  (The),  15 

1  Jenneting  tho  Now  Boy  Parke,  G5 

Boxing  Day,  5 

British  Lion  Smells  a  Rat  (The),  105 

Celebrated  No-Conjuror  (The  ,  •_';, 

Circumstances  alter  Cases,  22:1 

Come,  Jonathan,  why  Should  we  Fight  ^ 
— "  Am  I  not  a  Man,  and  a  Brother," 
239 

Effect  of  Perseverance,  249 

End  of  Gog  and  Magog  (The),  165 

Fireworks  in  Preparation,  195 

Grand  Mill  between  Charlie  Pot  and 
Jamie  Kettle,  115 

Great  Sunday  Example.  By  the  Arch- 
bishop of  Cant,  85 

Gun  Boats  (The),  175 

Hypocrisy  Denouncing  Music  and  Sun- 
day Finery,  207 

Mr.  Bull  doesn't  Quite  See  it,  185 

Negotiations,  35 

Panmure's  General  Renovator.  95 

Peace  on  the  Cards,  45 

Piping  Time  of  Peace,  135 

Please  may  I  be  Godmother?  125 

Scene  from  a  Midsummer  Nh;bt's 
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T)EACE — dove-eyed,  rose-lipped  PEACE — under  the  mistletoe  ! 

PEACE,  in  her  sweet  simplicity,  believed  that  she  had  taken  hands,  and  given  her  own  hand  to  the 
lips  of  high  contracting  parties,  some  time  last  spring :  in  Paris  spring-time,  when  the  Boulevards  arc 
fragrant  with  violets,  and  the  chesnuts  have  all  but  ceased  to  smoke  and  crackle.  But,  somehow,  PEACE 
— being  a  woman — has  ever  been  the  dupe  of  deep  protestations  and  frothy  vows;  and  so — and  so — it  has 
again  happened ;  and  a  Mighty  Emperor,  whose  crown  is  almost  among  the  stars,  and  whose  waving  sceptre 
hushes  into  obsequiousness  sixty  millions  of  souls  (and  a  few  handfulls  over,)  has  disputed  with  the  LADY 
PEACE  in  a  higgling,  haggling  spirit,  even  as  BEN  MANASSES,  the  old  clothesman,  would  higgle  and  haggle 
with  MARY,  the  housemaid,  in  exchange  for  current  coin  of  a  perquisite  hare-skin.  Not  very  chivalrous 
this  in  a  sublime  Autocrat,  topped  with  a  star-reaching  crown,  and  endowed  with  a  soul-hushing  sceptre; 
but  so  it  is,  and  it  is  for  mere  millions  of  mortals  to  take  autocrats  as  they  find  them,  even  as  the  sheep 
took  pastor  POLYPHEMUS. 

And  so,  ere  the  year  runs  out,  PEACE  is  again  and  finally  to  be  saluted  in  Paris ;  and  MR.  PUNCH 
takes  the  genial  opportunity  presented  by  the  completion  of  his  THIRTY-FIRST  VOLUME,  to  utter  a  few 
words  of  counsel  to  the  contracting  parties  again  about  to  press  with  their  lips  the  hand  of  PEACE  ;  and 
most  especially  to  that  Party  whose  tricksiness  has  made  the  necessity — a  necessity,  it  may  be,  a  little 
too  readily  granted — of  the  solemnity. 

MR.  PUNCH  has  given  orders  for  a  certain  number  of  this  his  THIRTY-FIRST  VOLUME  to  be  superbly  and 
significantly  bound,  and  forwarded  to  LORD  COWLEY,  the  hospitable  English  Ambassador  at  the  Court  of 
France,  that  His  Excellency  may,  on  the  consummation  of  the  ceremony,  hand  over  to  the  representative 
of  either  saluting  party,  the  rewarding  tome,  in  token  of  the  event,  and  in  communion  of  good  faith  to  be 
kept  and  cultivated. 

MR.  PUNCH  foreshadows,  with  a  movement  of  his  pen,  the  ceremony  as,  of  course,  it  will  be  performed. 
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The  LADY  PEACE  clothed  in  white,  and  garlanded  with  olive,  stands  under  the  mistletoe;  type  of 
English  Christmas.  In  her  girdle  she  carries  the  Red-Rose,  the  Violet,  the  Citron  blossom,  and  the 
Tulip — England,  France,  Sardinia,  aud  Turkey — tied  in  a  silvery  string. 

ALEXANDER  ROMANOFF  will  first  advance  to  the  LADY  PEACE.  He  tries  to  smile,  but  winces  a 
little  as  he  looks  in  her  sweet  gracious  face ;  and  to  the  thoughtful  observer,  it  may  appear  as  though  His 
Majesty  trod  upon  particles  of  glass,  strangely  enough  conveyed  into  the  Imperial  boots.  His  Majesty  will 
then  take  the  hand  of  the  LADY  PEACE,  and  resolutely  determining  to  gulp  the  salute,  will  bend  his  head, 
and,  haply  biting  his  nether  lip,  and  the  Imperial  moustachios  twisting  like  little  snakes  just  new  from  the 
egg  on  some  Isle  of  Serpents,  the  EMPEROK  OF  ALL  THE  RUSSIAS  will  inflict  the  salute.  And  the  salute 
given,  let  us  hope  that  what  PEACE  has  received  as  a  kiss,  may  not  be  developed  as  a  frost-bite. 

VICTORIA  of  England,  in  her  own  frank,  hearty  way,  will  next  salute  the  LADY  PEACE,  kissing  her 
like  a  beloved  and  loving  sister. 

Louis  NAPOLEON  of  the  French,  with  a  face  unbending,  "  like  a  Dutchman's  over  a  bed  of  tulips," 
kisses  the  baud  of  the  LADY  PEACE,  and  stepping  backward  places  his  hand  iu  his  pocket,  in  which  is  a  little 
hole — as  though  the  smallest  of  shot  had  passed  through  it — made  by  the  war. 

VICTOR  EMMANUEL,  like  one  of  TASSO'S  paladins,  approaches  the  LADY  PEACK,  and  gracefully 
manipulating  the  moustachios  that  have  springed  so  many  hearts,  imprcssas  his  lips  upon  the  benignant  hand ; 
though,  it  may  be  seen,  with  a  wish  lurking  in  his  eye,  that  the  ceremony  had  been,  for  at  least  another 
campaign,  deferred. 

ABDUL  MEDJID,  smiling  as  at  his  own  condescension,  salutes  the  LADY  PEACE,  looking  at  her  in  no 
way  with  the  looks  of  a  sick  man. 

FRANCIS  JOSEPH,  his  tongue  a  little  protruding  the  cheek  next  to  Russia,  kisses  PEACE  with  military  rigour. 

FREDERICK  WILLIAM  salutes  PEACE  with  a  sounding  smack;  and  the  Lady  might  say — but  does  not — 
as  was  said  to  Jenny  Diver  on  a  different  liquid  on  a  different  ceremony — "  One  can  tell  by  your  kiss  that 
your  champagne  is  excellent." 

And  PEACE  being  saluted,  the  Volume  of  MR.  PUNCH  is  distributed,  and  with  it  hearty  wishes  to 
all  men  of 
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ONDAY,  June  23rd.  LORD 
LYNDHURST  moved  the  se- 
cond reading  of  the  Bill  for 
admitting  the  Jew  to  Par- 
liament. LORD  STANHOPE, 
better  known  as  LORD 
MAHON,  the  historian,  op- 
posed it,  seeing,  he  said,  a 
great  difference  between 
allowing  people  to  admin- 
ister laws,  (as  Jew  Lord 
Mayors,  Jew  Sheriffs,  Jew 
Sheriffs'  officers,  and  Jew 
churchwardens  do),  and  to 
frame  laws.  He  was  also 
afraid  that  if  Jews  got  into 
Parliament,  unrestrained  by 
the  oath  of  abjuration,  they 
would  begin  to  denounce  the 
Christian  religion,  and  to 
blaspheme  its  mysteries. 
This  cogent  argument 
seemed  to  have  much  weight 
with  the  Lords,  and  after  a 
few  more  speeches,  they 
decided  by  110  to  78— ma- 
,  .  T,  jority  32 — that  they  would 

not  give  BARON  RoTHerniLD  the  chance  of  flinging  a  New  Testament, 
at  the  Speaker  s  head  ana  delivering  a  ribald  speech  in  derision  of  the 
Iwelye  Apostles.  Where  these  LoHa  live  and  among  whom,  is  one 
question,  and  another  is,  in  what  estimation  do  they  hold  the  assembly 
of  Gentlemen  who  assist  them  in  legislation  ? 

T  -1?  ™  Commons,  MR-  WALPOLE'S  motion  for  an  address  to  unsettle 
Irish  Jid-icition  was  of  course  rescinded,  but  he  and  the  other  Conser- 
vative leaders,  not  liking  to  be  beaten,  actually  coalesced  with  the  sup- 
porters  o^  the  counter. motion,  which  was  expressly  intended  to  upset 
WALPOLE  s  work.  They  pretended  to  see  in  its  terms  (which  were 
ertamly  weak  and  awkward  enough)  nothing  adverse  to  their  own 
views.  This  mockery  (vehemently  denounced  by  the  Herald  and 
Standard)  did  not  satisfy  the  earnest  ultra-Protestants,  and  they 
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behaved  in  a  manly  way,  and  divided  on  the  real  question.  We  are 
sorry  to  say  that  there  are  95  of  them.  By  the  way,  Mr.  Punch,  as  a 
ffiend  of  HEK  MAJESTY,  protests  against  the  system  of  sending  one 
sort  of  message  to  her  on  a  Tuesday,  and  then  on  the  Monday  and  before 
»he  can  answer  it,  bawling  after  her,  "Hi!  m'm,  hi!  That  wasn't 
what  we  meant — this  is  it."  Mr.  Punch  conceives  such  conduct  to  be 
extremely  American.  The  House  adjourned  after  MR.  BOMBA  BOWYEB, 
had  expressed  the  anger  of  his  royal  and  priestly  clients  at  the  support 
which  England  is  giving  to  Sardinia. 

Tuesday.  The  Joint  Stock  Companies'  Bill  went  through  Committee 
in  the  Lords,  olstante  STJPKRLAPIDB,  and  then  a  Bill  for  knocking  a  nail 
through  the  head  of  120  Sleeping  Statutes,  and  fastening  down  those 
Siseras  for  ever,  was  read  a  second  time.  LORD  DERBY  then  played 
his  adroit  counter-card  against  the  Jew  Bill.  The  abjuration  oath, 
which  shuts  out  the  Jews,  contains  a  declaration  against  descendants 
of  the  Pretender,  and  is  therefore  absurd  and  profane,  there  being  no 
such  people.  LORD  DERBY  brings  in  a  Bill  to  strike  out  the  reference 
to  these  descendants,  and  having  thus  purified  the  oath  from  absurdity, 
leaves  in  the  words  excluding  the  Jew.  To-night  he  canied  his  second 
reading,  and  on  Friday  took  the  measure  through  Committee.  LORD 
IjYNpiiuRST  described  it  as  a  Sham,  and  LORD  CAMPBELL  as  a  Botch. 
It  will  probably  pass  the  Lords,  and  the  Commons  will  strike  out  the 
excluding  words — and  then  the  Lords  will  re-insert  them,  and  so  on, 
until  the  farce  is  over. 

Great  fun  at  the  Commons'  morning  sitting.  The  Nabob  of  Surat 
Bill  came  on  for  third  reading,  and  the  two  heads  of  the  ridiculous 
double  Government  of  India,  HOGG,  the  Company's  Chairman,  and 
SMITH,  of  the  Board  of  Control,  abused  one  another  soundly ;  POROUS 
declaring  that  he  had  been  deceived,  aud  would  never  depend  again 
upon  anything  so  "  slippery "  as  Government,  who  had  promised  to 
help  the  Company  to  cheat  the  NABOB,  and  were  afraid  to  do  so;  and 
FABER  retorting  that  the  difficulty  arose  from  the  "slippery"  Court  of 
Directors,  and  rebuking  the  other  for  his  habitual  arrogance  in  talking 
as  if  he,  HOGG,  were  the  Indian  Government.  When  officials  fall  out, 
Nabobs  get  their  own,  and  the  third  reading  of  the  Bill  was  carried  by 
a  tremendous  majority,  213  voting  for  MESR  J APPIER,  and  only  twenty- 
eight  going  into  the  pigsty.  Yet  the  Commons  did  not  Ihink  that 
one  good  act  in  a  day  was  enough — so  in  the  evening  they  counted 
out. 
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Wednesday.  SPOON ER  defeated  an  amendment  intended  t,o  throw  out 
his  Ariti-Mii.vnooih  Bill  by  174  to  1G8— majority  6— and  then  HKNKT 
HEI-EEHT  talked  nonsense  against  time  until  a  quarter  to  s>'x,  to  pre- 
vent the  second  leading  fiom  being  carried  that  day.  Next  night, 
SPOONER  declared  that  he  »as  Victor  in  the  Mayncoih  fray,  but  that 
as  such  practises  wete  resorted  to,  he  shoull  withdraw  his  Bill  till  next 
session,  and  he  advised  the  friends  of  the  College  to  consider  some 
plan  for  settling  the  question,  for,  be  Swore  ("if  it  shouH  please  GOD 
to  preserve  his  life")  on  the  first  day  of  next  session,  he  would  tuve, 
tbem  notice  of  a  new  Bill.  So  the/  poor  Catholic  studen's  will  have 
food  to  eat  and  beds  to  sleep  in  un'il  February,  1857,  at  nil  events. 

Thursday.  The  Divorce  Bill  came  to  the  Lords  frcm  their  Select  Com- 
rmtlee,  and  LORD  LYNDHUKST  most  ably  explained  its  present  character. 
What,  is  proposed  is  this.  A  new  Tribunal  for  deciding  upon  matii- 
monial  Ciuses.  That  a  divorced  woman  who  acquires  p'OpeHy  shall 
have  it  for  herself.  That  she  may  SUP,  in  ac'iors,  as  a  tingle  womar'. 
That  a  wife  >-ball  he  placfd  somewhat 'more  upon  a  ftoting  with  a 
husband,  as  regaids  the  obtaining  divoce;  that  in  all  cases  of  a 
husband's  infi  ie.ity  (accompanied  with  cruelty),  in  certain  still  worse 
cases,  s.ud  in  those  ot  bigamy,  a  woman  thall  be  entitled  to  ask  divorce. 
LOHD  LYNDHURi-T— ever  "a  woman's  man,"  but  now  BO  in  the  uoble»t 
sense  of  i he  word — added,  that  he  had  endeavoured  to  get  the  Co<n- 
mittee  to  as-ent  to  abolish  the  scandalous  and  unfair  "action  for 
damases,"  and  'o  substitute  prosecution;  and  he  instanced  a  remaik- 
able  cue,  in  which  the  piesent  pjstem  iiflicttd  the  most,  cruel  and 
wicked  wrong  upon  an  innocent  lady,  who  was  permitted  to  give  no 
eviderce  in  a  cause  whose  result  was  to  brand  her  with  infamy.  But 
the  Committee  were  not  prepared  to  go  to  far.  They,  however,  added 
a  little  boon,  namely,  that  a  wife  who  has  been  deserted  for  two  yeais, 
instead  of  four,  should  be  entitled  to  alimony.  LORD  LANSDOWNE  gave 
eloquent,  support,  to  the  Bill.  The  LORD  CHANCELLOR,  Keeper  of  the 
Royal  Con-cie<  ce,  defended  the  refusal  to  give  more  equality,  on  the 
ground  that  "unquestionably  the  public  regarded  a  husband's  errors 
as  less  criminal  than  a  wife's,  that  it  was  not  unreasonable  to  expect  a 
wife  to  pardon  a  husband's  infidelity,  hut  that  the  reverse  wa<  not,  to  he 
expect*  d.  The  cases  could  not  be  considered  as  equal."  LORD  CAMPBELL 
supported  the  B'll.  The  BISHOP  OP  OXFORD  (Mr.  Punck  does  not  mis- 
represent him,  for  the  Church's  stalwart  friend,  the  Standard,  manifests 
indignant,  surprise  at  his  Lordship's  sueech)  objectedtol.be  proposed  in- 
creased f«cility  of  divorce.  He  thought  it  ought  to  be  confined  to  persoi  s 
who  could  pay  £2000.  "  The  lower  classes  did  not  demand  the privilegia 
afforded  to  the  higher  and  wealthier  clasess."  The  BISHOP  OF  ST. 
DAVID'S  thought  with  DR.  WILBERPOHCB.  LORD  CAMPBELL,  in  reply, 
cited  MR.  JUSTICE  MATJLE'S  scorching  irony,  when  a  poor  n.an,  whose 
wife  bad  roboed  him,  and  absconded,  had  sought  to  provide  his  children 
with  a  mother,  and  had  committed  bigamy.  JUDGE  MATJLE'S  speech 


concentrates  so  much  of  the  poor  man's  cnse,  t  hat,  NT.  Punch  must 
quote  it.  "You  have  acted  wionsly.  Yon  ought  to  have  brought  an 
nc' ion  for  criminal  conversation;  that,  ac  ion  would  have,  been  tried 
before  one  of  Her  Majesty's  judges  at  the  ts-rz's ;  you  would  probably 
have  rf  covered  damages  ;  and  then  you  should  have  institute  d  a  suit  in 
the  Ecclesiastical  Court  for  a  divorce  a  mensa  et  Ikoro.  Having  got 
that  divorce,  you  should  have  petitioned  the  H  n»e  of  Lords  for  a 
divorce  a  vincttlo,  and  should  have  appeared  by  counsi-1  a'  the  bar  of 
their  Lordships'  house.  Then,  if  the  Bill  passrd,  it,  would  have  gone 
down  to  the  House  of  Commons:  the  same  rvderice  would  possibly  be 
repeated  there :  and  if  the  Royal  assen'  had  been  given,  after  that  you 
might  have  married  again.  The  whole  p'oceedug  would  not  have 
cost,  you  more  than  £1,000."  "Ah,  m.v  lord,"  replied  the  man,  ''I 
never  was  worth  more  than  1,000  pence  in  aU  my  life."  The  judge's 
answer  was,  "That  is  the  law,  aiid  you  must  submit  to  it."  The 
BISHOP  ot  OXFORD  contrived  to  carry  a  posi  pnnernent,  of  the  next  stage 
of  the  Bill,  which  be  means  to  "  arnei  d."  Let  the  Lords  piotect  the 
Women  of  England  against  the  Priests. 

In  the  Commons  MR.  WILSON  s  ated,  that  at  last  there  is  to  be  a 
regular  Australian  Mail.  Once  more,  the  Al  ^men  triumph,  and  SIR 
GEORGE  GREY  withdraws  the  Bill  lor  re'orming  ihe  Loi.don  Corpo- 
ra'ion!  The  SOLICITOR-GENERAL  procured  the  ^econd  leading  of  his 
B'll  for  taking  away  Wills  and  Administrators  from  the  Ecclesiastical 
Courts,  a  reform  which  may  possibly  he  carried.  The  Cambridge 
University  Reform  Bill  was  passed,  and  several  new  tunes  will  be 
played  on  the  Arundines  Caaii. 

Friday.  The  gallant  Admiral,  SIR  AGAMEMNON  LYONS  (immorta- 
lised by  Mr.  Punchm  a  cartoon  which  is  <oi.*'dered  the  great  glory  of 
the  family),  took  his  seat  as  LORD  LYONS,  of  Chiistchurch,  as  may  be 
seen  in  the  initial  of  this  article.  He  was  introduced  by  LOUD  BYRON, 
who  whispered  a  quotation  from  his  own  Don  Juan. 

"  Although  the  Prince  is  all  for  the  l»nH. service, 
The  QuitEN  likes  sailors— NELSOX  -  LYONS—  JIBVIS." 

In  the  Commons,  CLAY  threw  over  his  Church  Ra*es  Abolition  Bill, 
and  the  night  was  occupied  in  discussing  whee  our  National  Gallery 
s  to  be.  The  Bill  for  turning  MR.  WILKINS'S  place  into  an  Hotel  has 
aeen  got  rid  of,  and  the  question  if,  whether  the  pictures  shall  stay 
where  they  are — go  to  Kensington  Gore— or  be  placed  in  Kensington 
Palace  ?  The  Court  is  understood  to  favour  the  second  plan,  but  upon 
[his  occasion  a  motion  by  LORD  ELCHO  for  a  commission  for  further 
inquiry  into  the  subject  was  carried  by  153  to  145,  the  Court,  and  the 
jovernment  being  both  beaten,  despite  of  support  from  Ma.  DISRAELI. 

The  House  turns  restive.    CONINOPBT  harangues, 
The  Court 's  defeated,  and  SIR  HAM-LIKE  bangs.* 


*  Hangs  bad  pictures,  of  course,  Mr.  Punch  means. 


THE    LOVES    OF    THE    BALLET. 


WE  should  be  glad 
to  learn  from  the 
Family  Herald  or 
some  other  equally 
high  authority  on 
matters  of  Love, 
Courtship,  and  Matri- 
mony," what  ought 
to  be  the  conduct 
of  MARIE  TAG  LION  i, 
when  she  receives  the 
sort  of  attentions  that 
are  offered  to  her  by 
MONSIEUR  CHARLES 
on  the  stage  of  Her 
Majesty's  Theatre  in 
a  little  divertissement 
calif  d  La  Bouquetiere. 
The  gentleman  makes 
his  advances  to  the 
lady  by  leaping  to- 
wards her,  and  flou- 
rishing his  toes  in  her 
fee? ;  so  that  instead 
of  throwing  himself 
at  her  feet,  he  may 
be  f  aid  to  throw  his 
feet  at  her  in  the 
most  extraordinary 
manner.  It  is  per- 
fectly true  that  a 
lovur  may  be  thought 


which  prove,  by  his  springing  tip  and  down  like 
an  Indian-rubber  ball,  that,  his  affection  is  not  of 
a  boundless  character.  If  UEJJHY,  in  every-day 
life,  were  to  pay  his  addresses  to  MARIA  by 
springing  after  t'er  like  a  spread-eagle,  there  can 
be  no  doubt  that  if  MARIA'S  fiiends  did  not 
interfere,  the  police  would  soon  be  on  the  heels 
of  HENRY.  It  seems,  however,  that  a  lover  in  a 
ballet  may  make  himself  agreeable  by  means  that 
would  place  him  in  Btdlam,  were  he  to  practise 
in  the  world  the  same  captivating  tricks  that 
induce  a  premiere  daaseuse  to  throw  herself  into 
his  arms,  and  to  abai  d<.m  one  baU  of  her  under- 
standing by  canning  her  to  place  herself  on  one 
leg,  while  resting  on  liim  for  support,  and  repay- 
ing him  with  a  smile  rendend  more  valuable  by 
the  painful  nature  of  the  attitude  into  which  she 
has  twisted  herself. 


11  r  it  .  ,.         -  rover  may  ue  inou2[ii, 

ill  appreciation  of  his  mistress  when  he  is  prepared  to  literally  "jump  at  her  •  " 

but.  she  mi*ht,  pe.haps,  be  as  well  pleased  with  his  advai.ces  if  they  -ere  not  made  in  a  series 

leaps  that  threaten  to  make  at  least  as  much  impression  on  her  toes  as  on  her  heart  and 


Comparative  Petticoats. 

THE  Cardinal  at  Paris  had,  at  the  ceremony  of 
the  Imperial  Bap'i»m,  no  less  tbsri  "Seventeen 
Breadths  in  the  hkirts  of  h^  dress."  The  Holy 
Father  is  not  conte"*  <n  following  the  female 
fashions,  but.  ia  determined  ac'ualiy  to  take  the 
lead  iu  petticoa's.  Surely  a  lady  may  he  excused 
indulging  in  ten,  twelve,  or  fourteen  breadths 
in  her  dress,  when  we  fee  a  man  blow  himself  out 
with  seventeen?  Such  an  enormous  "tuck-in" 
as  the  latter  do^s  honour  to  the  well-known 
voraci'y  if  the  Romish  Chu'ch,  and  these  seven- 
teen breadths  are  worthy  1.0  rauk  amongst  the 
foremost,  of  Papal  Irid"lj;er,c-s.  We  suppose, 
every  Ca'dinal  is  all  wed  the  Indulgence  of  cut- 
ting his  petticoat  accoiduig  to  his  cloth  ? 
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GREECE  IN  WANT  OF  THE  GALLOWS. 

ITH  the  last  Mail  we  have 
accounts  fiom  A' hens, 
that  Highwaymen — in 
so  far  as  there  are  h'gb- 
ways  —  ate  becummt; 
veiy  numerous  and 
troublesome  in  the 
ridiculous  kingdom  of 
Gieece.  According  to 
ihe  report  of  two  pri- 
soners, whom  some  of 
the.'e  ra^c-ils  had  cap- 
tured, ami  released  ou 
the  payment  of  ran- 
som:— 

"The  brigands  had  ex- 
pressed to  them  much  dit>- 
H|tp"intn,ent  Iwrame  hi- 
therto they  had  nut  snc- 
ct  C'lt  d  in  CHpturip'fi  any 
English  or  Frenchuilicers." 

It  is  almo^  desirable 
thtt  the  disappoint- 
ment of  these  ^oun- 
drtls  should  cfase,  and 
that,  they  should  have 
their  wish  —  that  of 
capturing  som«  E' g- 
lii.li  at  d  French  offl- 
cers  ;  and  this,  iudeert, 
would  be  quite  desi- 
rable, but  for  the  cer- 
tainly that,  the  mis- 
creants would'infiVct  the  most  atrocious  outrages  upon  any  who  shouH  be  so  unfortuna'e  as 
to  fall  into  their  hands.  The  capture  i'f  one  KnglUb  and  one  French  officer  would,  no  doubt, 
iiiduce  a  combination  of  French  ai  d  .English  energy  that  would  even'u&te  in  leaving  not  one 
villain  of  them  unhanged,  except  those  who  might  hnve  ihe  better  lurk  to  be  bajoncted  or 
shol  do  an.  In  c*'r,hii>g  u  F.ei.c1!  officer  or  an  Engli-b,  whether  th"  officer  were  a  Crimean 
hero  or  not,  these  blackguards  would  very  soon  fiud  that  they  had  caught  a  Tartar. 


I  A.  CARD  FOR  AMERICAN  COURTIERS. 

MESSRS.  NOSES  ANO  SON  have  much  pleasure 
in  informing  gents,  and  others  connected  with 
ihe  Ameiican  legation,  that  a"  ou'fi'.  for  attend- 
ance at  the  Court,  uf  QUUEN  VIC.OKIA  may  now 
be  had  lor  tweuty.five  shillii  gs.  The  suit,  con- 
sists of  a  po  >d  stout,  shoot  ing-coat,  »jih  pockets 
tor  the  hands  t»  avoid  ih"  expense  of  gloves,  a 
tjair  of  coarse  "pan's,"  and  h'ghlws  warranted 
to  trample  upon  all  the  forms  of  decency.  Wrap- 
rascals  for  Bi'thdaj  Diawii  g-roums  made  to 
measure  on  the  lowest,  terms,  a"d  ev.ry  thing 
calculated  to  insult  the  Bntith  Cju.t  to  be  had 
-  s  low  as  any  house  in  Houusditch. 


An  Apology  for  the  Police. 

IF  a  Policeman  trips  or  falls,  bends  or  re'-x  ••< 
in  his  du'y  occasion»lh,  every  indulge  ce  should 
be  made  for  him.     You  pu'  a  man  ou  his : 
nine  consecutive  hours,  and  txocci  ham  to  be 
upright  every  minute  cf  the  time! 


PERQUISITES. 

WIIFN  a  ridiculous  fashion  has  done  duty  in 
the  flrawinar-room,  it  descends  to  the  kitchen. 
Servants  think  they  have  a  right  to  assume  the 
cast-off  habits  of  tbeir  masters. 


COUIITLY   HOMAGE. 


FLATTERY  is  only  "  So't  Soap,"  and  your 
true  Counier  uses  rone  hut.  the  very  "Best 
Windsor."— Tie  Bishop  of  Oxbridge. 


FLIRTATION. — A  poetical  young  Midshipman, 
being  called  upon  to  describe  Flirtation,  com- 
pared it  to  "  hugging  the  shore  of  the  United 
States." 


LOGIC  IN  THE   HOUSE  OF  LORDS. 

Is  it  possible  to  conceive  any  human  crea'ure,  except  an  uncommon'y 
irrational  woman,  holding  such  an  argument  as  the  followin?,  ascribed. 
in  a  parliamentary  report  of  the  Loids'  debate  on  the  Jew  Bill,  to  EARL 

STANHOPE? 

"  It  wa«j  also  held  that  a  man  who  hal  not  an  income  of  £300  a-year  was  disqualified 
from  sitting  in  the  HOIHH  »t  Commons.  Why,  theu,  should  there  not  be  disqualifi- 
cation on  religion*  grou  d.s  ?  " 

A  wn'er  of  some  tepu'ation  for  sagaci'y  advises  us  to  answer,  and 
also  not,  to  an-wer,  a  fool  scunrding  to  his  folly.  In  the  exe'cis?  of  the 
discretion  allowed  hv  this  counse',  we  will  venture  to  reply  to  the 
guestion  orth«  blocktwad  who-e  words  we  presume  to  have  been  put 
into  the  mouth  ot  EARI,  STANHOPE. 

As  8  man  is  disqual'fied  fiom  sitting  in  the  House  of  Commons  on 
the  g'ound  of  his  not.  huving  an  income  of  £300  a-jear,  why,  then, 
I  should  there  not,  be  disq-mlificd'iou  from  sitting  there  on  religiou» 
I  ground^?  Simply  bei^u-e  the,  want  of  £300  a-year,  or  the'eabou's,  i» 
a  pretty  good  teason  «hy  a  man  >  hou'd  be  excluded  fiom  the  Honse  of 
Conittions,  and  his  religious  opiuions  aie  a  veiy  bad  reason.  Unks> 
he  has  an  inco'ne  of  h  •*  own,  he  must  depend  upou  other  people  'o-  a 
suhsis'ince,  and  it  is  Ivshly  p.o'iahle  that  those  olher  people  who  keep 
him  will,  on  many  q  its' ion"  of  prMC';cil  importancf,  influence  hi<  vote 
to  the  public  detrioient.  Bu(,  't  is  highly  impr.  bable  that,  his  religious 
opinions  will  txeit  the  least  nfluei  ce,  detrimental  to  the  public,  ou  hi^ 
vote,  np.>n  any  quest  ion  o'  prac  ical  impnrtnnce.  All  the  mischief  that 
MllglotM  opinions  can  do  in  "he  House  of  Commons  is  already  done  b.v 
those  of  tbc  Rom^ii  C*  holic  me'iibem,  whose  politic*  are  sub  etv'ent 
to  their  Popery.  That,  mischief  is  not  much,  or  ihe  Emancipation  Ac' 
would  very  .'O'»n  g?t  repr-il^d.  To  ask  why,  if  a  man  is  ex-luded  f/om 
the  Ho^e  of  Co  i.mons  'or  Lot  having  £300  a-year,  he  should  not  also 
beexduied  oureiirfious  grounds,  is  like  asking  why,  because  poverty 
disqualifies  from  memher-bip  of  PaLliaoient,  red  hair  should  not  con- 
stitute the  same  disqualification  ? 

We  nope  the  abnva  explanatory  remarks  will  meet  the  eye  of  th'' 
lish  peer  whom  the  reporter  mistook  for  EARL  STANHOPE,  and  will 
prove  in  some  deg.ee  iutell  gi'ile  to  that  noble  simpleton;  at  the  same 
time  »e  feel  that  an  apolo.-y  is  due  to  the  youuge>t  o*'  our  junio 
readers,  indeed  to  our  mr.re  spellers,  for  insulting  their  understanding 
by  the  itiatatiouof  noLSense  too  imbecile  to  be  worthy  the  title  ol 
sophisti  y. 


PARADISE,  OR  PURGATORY  P 

BEING  particu'atly  desirous  to  know  what  kind  of  a  musical  dish  the 
Philharmonic  Society  had  set,  hefoie  the  QDEEN  and  the  subscribers  at 
'he  concluding  concert,  Mr.  Punch,  on  the  following  morning,  sent,  for 
the  two  journals  in  which  the  two  ablest  musical  critics  of  ihe  day  keep 
*atch  and  ward.  The  great  and  important,  novelty  of  the  night  was 
a  composition,  called  Paradise  and  the  Peri,  by  Da  SCHCMANN,  and 
Mr.  Pwtch's  mind  was  thus  set  at  rest,  and  his  curiosity  satisfactorily 
met. 


THE  DAILY  NEWS  says— 
"  From  the  imprpHsion  on  oiir>elv«3,  as 
w*ll  at)  the  evident  effect  OH  a  highly 
critical  andi«nc«,  we  believe  Ptirtvtite  and 
the  Peri  to  bn  a  work  of  great  geniim  and 
power,  of  which  the  beauties  will  dev«lope 
ihemselves  more  »nd  more  aa  it  is  ottener 
heard  and  better  understood. 


THE  TIMES  says— 
"  We  bave  only  lo  arid  tliat  Paradise 
and  the  Peri,  as  H  music*!  coin.o  i  ion,  id 
destitute  ot*  invention,  and  wtuilint;  in 
intf.l'i^inle  form.  In  short,  anything  so 
hopelessly  drearv,  HO  who'ly  made  up  of 
shreds  and  patches,  so  ill-dunned,  so  gene- 
rally uninteresting,  we  bave  rarely  beard.'* 


And  the  ques'ion  being  thus  decided,  and  the  foolish  idea  of  the 
heterodox,  who  think  that  there  is  no  such  thing  as  an  absolute  fact  in 
musical  art,  being  thus  over'hrown,  Mr.  Punch  is  happy  to  pl»ce  on 
imperishable  record  the  opiuions  of  his  brother  critics  with  whom,  he 
bess  to  add,  that  he  cordiall/  agrees,  without  having  heard  the  compo- 
sition they  describe. 


Pretty  Little  Platitudes. 

HE  who  can  compose  his  own  mind  is  evidently  superior  to  tbe  com- 
poser of  such  an  opera  as  La  Traviaia.—'lhe  A'derman  who  conquers 
his  eppetite  is  immeasurably  above  a  conqueror  like  GENKKAL 
WALKER.  BKITANNIA,  who  rules  the  waves,  is  i.ot  to  be  admired  half 
.-o  much  as  the  Woman  who  rules  her  temper  ! 


Five  Grains   of  Tiuth. 

THREE  never  was  a  Frenchwoman  yet,  who  had  thoroughly  persuaded  herself  that 
hbe  was  ugly. 

The  m»n  who  is  without  an  idea  has  generally  the  ereatest  idea  of  himself. 

Life  is  a  journey,  and  it  is  generally  our  own  lault  if  we  do  not  make  a  Pleasure- 
Extinrnion  of  it. 

The  Soul  (»  a  prisoner  that  always  killi  its  gaoler  when  it  makes  its  escape. 

A  Pair  of  Siajs  is  the  Strait-Waistcoat  that  Kushion  puts  on,  in  every  case  of  mad- 
ness, whenever  a  youug  lady  is  going  into  a  violent  lit. 
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"  THK  VERY  IDEA  OF  WORK  THIS  BEAUTITUL  WEATHER  is  REPUGNANT  TO  MT  FEELINGS." 

[Extract  from  our  Young  Friend  *    *    » '»  Letter. 


PAUSING  A  SENTENCE. 

WE  lately  suggested  the  purchase  or  hire  of  a  MURRAY'S  Gramma* 
for  the  War  Office,  and  we  now  venture  to  propose  that,  an  additional 
copy  of  that  popular  composition  of  "the  rules  for  speaking  and  writing 
correctly,"  should  be  furnished  for  the  use  of  the  Court  Newsman. 
We  are  not  aware  who  the  individual  may  be  that  attends  to  the 
Literary  Department  of  the  Court,  nor  do  we  know  whether  the 
Editor  of  the  London  Gazette,  whose  intellectual  facul'ies  are  so  sue- 
cessfully  devoted  to  tbe  Lists  of  Bankrupts,  and  other  interesting 
matter,  is  charged  also  with  the  additional  task  of  drawing  up  the 
Court  Circular  ;  but,  if  so,  whoever  he  may  be,  there  is  no  doubt  that 
a  Grammar  (if  he  would  read  it)  would  form  a  valuable  addition  to  his 
library. 

That  we  are  not  recommending  a  superfluous  outlay,  will  be  clear  to 
any  one  who  reads  the  following  paragraph  from  a  recent  Number  of  the 
Court  Circular  : 

"  At  the  Drawing-Room  on  the  Mth  Instant,  LADY  HOSKTWOOD  was  presented  to 
the  QCIEIH  upon  her  marriage,  hy  the  DOWAOXB  LADY  HOHBYWOOD." 

Everybody  knows  what  is  really  meant  by  the  above  lines,  but  if  they 
were  'o  be  interpreted  according  to  strict  grammatical  rule,  they  would 
be  undeistood  to  announce  that  the  QUEEN  was  manied  on  tbe  day  of 
the  Drawiug-Room,  that  the  marriage  ceremony  bad  been  performed 
by  the  DOWAGER  LADY  HONEY  WOOD,  and  that  LADY  HONEYWOOD  had 
been  presented  to  HER  MAJESTY  on  the  occasion.  Surely  this,  or 
nothing  is  the  true  grammaticdl  sense  of  the  words  • "  LADY  HONEY- 
WOOD  was  presented  to  the  QUEEN  upon  her  (the  QUEEN'S)  marriage,  by 
the  Bowir.ER  LADY  HONEYWOOD."  We  hope  toat  in  the  estimates 
for  next  year,  a  vole  of  two  guineas  will  be  taken  for  the  attendance  of 
the  Court  Newsman  at  some  evening  school  for  adults,  where  a  plain 
English  education  may  be  obtained. 


SWEET  SENTIMENT! 

BBWARB  how  you  address  yourself  in  anger  to  any  one.  An  angry 
word  is  like  a  letter  pat  into  the  post— once  dropt,  it  is  impossible  to 
recall  it ! 


A  REGULAR  SHIFT  OF  POPERY. 

ROME  having  manifestly  become  too  hot  to  hold  the  POPE,  except 
under  the  refrigerant  influence  of  cold  steel,  in  the  form  of  bajonets, 
the  idea  of  divesting  the  Papacy  of  its  secular  character,  is  getting  to 
be  seriously  entertained  by  Roman  Catholics  themselves.  A  Franco, 
priest,  the  ABB^  J.  H.  MICHON,  has  just  published  a  pamphlet  on  the 
separation  of  the  temporal  from  the  spiritual  authority  of  the  Roman 
Pontiff,  under  the  title  of  La  Papaute  a  Jerusalem,  proposing  that  his 
Holiness  should  transfer  the  Holy  See  to  the  metropolis  of  the  Holy 
Land.  The  Latin  and  Greek  Churches  have  long  been  breaking  each, 
other's  heads  in  the  most  scandalous  manner  at  Jerusalem ;  and  it  is 
feared  that  those  heads  would  be  brought  iuto  still  worse  collisi9n  by 
the  triple-crowned  head  of  the  former  Church  betaking  itself  thither. 
The  See  of  GOBAT,  also,  would  be  invaded,  if  not  displaced,  by  the 
transference  of  the  See  of  PETER,  so  called,  and  BISHOP  GOBAT  might 
be  disposed  to  resent  that  proceeding  as  a  decided  case  of  Papal 
Aggression.  The  result  would  be,  on  the  whole,  a  state  of  things  not 
calculated  to  tend  to  the  conversion  of  the  Turks,  who  are  little  enough 
edified,  as  it  is,  by  the  conduct  of  devotees,'. amongst  whom  they  have 
to  preserve  order  with  a  wh'p. 

For  these  rea«ons  it  must  be  regarded  as  decidf  dly  unadvisable  to 
transport  the  Papacy  to  Jerusalem.  Among  Protestants,  we  believe, 
the  prevailing  opinion  is,  that  the  POPE  had  better  go  to  Jericho. 


Our  Narrow  Thoroughfares. 

THE  Commissioners  of  Regent  Street  had  a  meeting  last  week,  to 
take  into  consideration,  whether  it  would  be  possible  to  enlarge  the 
street,  in  order  to  accommodate  the  growing  dimensions  of  the  ladies 
dresses.  It  has  been  calculated  that  at  present  the  thoroughfare  is  not 
wide  enough  to  admit  of  more  than  three  ladies  and  an  infant  walking 
abreast. 

SEIJP-CONTSMPLATIOX.— Many  persons,  when  they  look  at  carica- 
tures,  little  suspect  that  they  are  before  a  looking-glass. 
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THE    DRAMA    IN    A    BAD    WAY. 

T  is  a  curious  fact 
that  t  he  two  great 
attractions  of  the 
pre*  eut  season  have 
been  a  case  of  Con- 
sumption at  HJBK 
M  AJES  i Vs  Theatre 
at  da  case  of  death 
from  Malaria  at  the 
Lyceum.  The  in- 
teresting PICCOLO- 
MINI  h  as  been  musi- 
cally coughing  at 
one  house,  while 
the  gifted  RISTORI 
has  been  most  ef- 
fectively gasping  at 
the  oi  her,  and  each 
suftVer  has  been 
exhibiting  the  ef- 
fects of  her  malady 
before  a  series  of 
the  most  brilliant 
and  fashionable  au- 
diences. We  con- 
fess that  with  all 
our  admiration  for 
PICCOLOMINI'S  charming  acting  in  La  Traviata,  we  were  delighted  to 
see  her  in  full  health  and  spirits  in  la  Figtia  del  Reggimento,  where 
her  liveliness  and  her  pa*hos  fipd  full  scope  without  any  portion  of 
painful  feeling  being  mixed  up  with  them. 

We  have  heard  it  whispered  that  in  order  to  take  advantage  of  the 
prevailing  taste  of  the  public  in  favour  of  dramatic  disease,  a  variety  of 
maladies  are  in  preparation  at  the  minor  theatres  of  the  Metropolis. 
A  tremendous  effect  might  be  produced  by  an  elaborate  Influenza  in 
five  Acts,  at  the  Princess's,  commencing  with  a  cold  in  the  head,  which 
would  afford  amole  opportunity  for  the  display  of  Ma.  CHARLES 
KEAN'S  peculiar  abilities.  A  prodigious  sensation  could  be  caused  in 
the  third  Act  by  a  sneezing  fit  to  soft  music,  forming  a  kind  of  catarrh 
accompaniment,  and  winding  up  with  a  series  of  vigorous  blows  on  six 
trumpets,  with  a  (nasal)  organ  .behind  the  scenes,  which  would  be  a 
very  peculiar  feature. 

There  are  many  kinds  of  illness  which  could  be  adapted  for  stage 
representation  without  the  unpleasantness  attaching  to  the  idea  of  a 
fatal  result,  and  a  good  domestic  drama  might  be  concocted  in  which 
MR.  N.  T.  HICKS  would  possibly  draw  all  London  by  a  powerful  deli- 
neation of  a  hero  with  a  whooping  cough.  A  fine  situation  might  arise 
between  himself  and  the  villain — we  don't  know  who  is  the  regular 
Victoria  villain  at  the  present  moment — where,  in  the  midst  of  a  terrific 
quarrel,  the  utterance  of  both  might  be  simultaneously  choked,  that  of 
the  villain  with  rage,  and  that  of  the  hero  with  a  fit  of  whooping 
cough.  In  the  midst  of  this  the  heroine,  who  might  be  suffering ' 
slightly  from  nettle-rash— (a  good  opportunity  for  the  introduction  of 
real  nettles) — would  add  powerfully  to  the  effect  by  rushing  in  upon 
the  scene,  exclaiming,  "  Rash  man,  forbear ! "  when  the  villain  replying, 
"  Nettie-Rash  woman,  avaunt ! " — and  the  recollection  of  her  sufferings 
being  revived,  a  tableau  would  ensue,  on  which  the  curtain  would  fall, 
leaving  the  audience  in  a  state  of  stupor,  from  which  the  cry  of 
"Porter  !  "  would  alone  rally  them. 

For  one  of  the  Theatres  at  the  East"1  End,  where  bold  and  broad 
effects  are  in  great  demand,  a  Drama  founded  on,  and  called  Tooth- 
Ache,  would  admit  of  the  concoction  of  one  of  those  famous  bills  which 
were  once  in  great  vogue,  and  which  still  possess  a  charm  for  the  un- ' 
sophisticated  portions  of  the  community.    The  "characters  and  inci-l 
dents  "  could  be  set  forth  at  considerable  length,  and  might  include  the 

INCIPIENT     DECAY    OF     THE     DEXTER     MOLAR! 
with  the 

FRIGHTFUL   APPROACH    OF    THE    FORCEPS!! 
pM 

HORRIBLE    HOLDING    OF    THE   JAW    OF    HILDEBRAND ! ! ! 


at  one  moment  wish  to  have  it  out  in  one  sense,  arid  then  in  another, 
would  be  sure  to  bring  down  the  gallery,  ta^e  up  ihe  pit,  and  moisten 
the  lids  of  the  boxes,  or  unhinge  tnem  in  a  most  extraordinary  manner. 


A  RAILWAY  TO  EOME. 

PATRES  CONSCBIPTI  ;  ye  who  took  a  boat 
And,  nicely  steering  through  Messina's  Strait?, 
Went  to  Philippi;  whii her  BRUTUS  was 
Cited  by  JULIUS  CJBSAK'S  angry  ghost. 
O  venerable  crew,  especially 
Thou,  ever  memorable  Trumpeter, 
Thou  Hero  who  didst  wear  the  scarlet  coat; 
Ye,  against  whom,  of  course  on  your  return, 
The  storm  arose,  and  overset  your  bark, 
Who  were  all  drowned,  because  ye  could  not  swim 
Away ;  all  drowned,  except  JOHN  PERIWIG, 
Who,  tied  unto  the  curled  extremity 
Of  a  dead  swine,  escaped ;  immortal  Shades 
Who  now  are  jolly  in  the  Elysian  fields, 
Prepare  to  bear  what  will  your  wond-r  move 
Beyond  whate'er  ye  may  have  heard,  or  seen, 
On  that  side  ev'n  of  Styx.     What  do  you  think  ? 
A  Eailway  is  in  progress  between  Rome, 
Between  the  Eternal  City,  and  a  place 
Which  modern  jargon  doth  Frascati  call. 
Where  to  locate— as  certain  peuple  say 
Of  whom  you  never  dreamt — the  Terminus 
Is  not  yet  fixed :  the  choice  doth  lie  between 
The  Baths  of  TITUS  on  the  Esquiline 
Hill,  and  the  Coliseum  at  its  foot. 
This  is  a  Terminus,  I  rather  think, 
That  never  on  t  he  steep  Tarpeian  rock 
In  your  old  time  was  worshipped  as  a  god. 

Patres  Conscript!,  only  fancy,  now, 
The  puffing  engine,  and  its  warning  scream 
Heard  in  the  Coliseum ;  and  the  cry 
Of  "  Tickets,  please ! "  reiterated  near 
Where  once  your  populace  "  Hoc  habet !  "  cried. 
Can't  you  contrive  to  take  a  boat  again, 
And  cross  therein  the  ferry  of  the  Styx, 
To  see  the  Stoker,  and  the  Engineer, 
The  Road  of  Iron,  and  the  Iron  Horse, 
In  strange  COD  junction  with  the  Esquiline  P 


PUFFING  THE  SHERIFFS. 


Ai'the  Electipn  of  Sheriffs  the  other  day  for  London,  the  claims  of 
one  of  the  candidates  were  made  to  rest  on  the  fact  of  his  belonging 
to  "  one  of  the  first  houses  in  the  City."  Now  we  don't  understand 
the  possibility  of  there  being  more  than  one  "  first,"  and  though  we 
may  talk  of  the  "  first  six  "  or  the  "  first  twenty  "  there  can  in  fact  be 
only  one  "  first  house  in  the  City."  Now  the  "  first  house  in  the  City  " 
is  undoubtedly  that  occupied  by  pur  old  friend  TANNER  of  Temple  Bar, 
and  therefore  if  the  new  Sheriff  is  a  partner  in  the  first  house  in  the 
City  he  must  have  a  share  in  that  easy  shaving  concern,  which  has  long 
marked  the  spot  where  monarchs  have  to  wait  the  will  of  the  Civic 
potentate  for  admission. 

Another  reason  given  for  the  election  of  a  Sheriff  was,  his  alleged 
determination  to  spend  only  one-third  of  his  income,  a  piece  of  domestic 
economy  in  which  the  citizens  would  hardly  be  expected  to  feel  a  very 
lively  interest.  It  is  certainly  advisable  that  the  Sheriff  should  live 
within  his  means,  for  it  would  be  awkward  if  the  Sheriff  should  fall  into 
the  clutches  of  his  own  officers,  but  this  calamity  m»y  be  avoided 
without  resorting  to  a  degree  of  "nearness,"  which  a  pledge  to  live  on 
a  third  of  one's  income  would  seem  to  indicate. 


THE  CADS  OF  DOCTORS'  COMMONS. 


The  principal  character  might  be  a  dentist  of  mean  extraction  in  love 
with  the  daughter  of  Hildebrand,  surnamed  the  martyr,  (from  his  being 
a  martyr  to  tbe  tooth-ache),  and  the  denouement  might  consist  of  the 
refusal  of  the  dentist  to  finish  an  operation  he  might  have  been  allowed 
to  commence  on  Hildebrand's  tooth,  until  the  latter  had  consented  to 
the  marriage  of  his  daughter  with  the  humble  but  talented  practitioner. 
A  scene,  m  which  the  low-born  lover  would  hurl  defiance  at  the  very 
teeth  of  the  aristocrat,  would  be  sure  to  bring  down  thunders  of  applause 
and  the  struggle  between  pain  and  pride,  in  which  Hildebrand  should 


WHT  are  the  touters  in  white  aprons  who  ply  at  the  entrance  to 
|  Doctors'  Commons  so  importunate  P    Why  will  they  not  take  No  for  an 
answer,  if  you  decline  their  eager  proffers  of  guidance  P   Do  they  pester 
'  and  plague  everybody  who  may  happen  to  enter  the  place  which  they 
infest  by  inquiring  where  he  wants  to  go  on  the  calculation  that  he  is 
i  either  an  overjoyei  legatee  or  a  person  about  to  marry,  and  in  either 
lease  incapacitated  from  finding  bis  own 'way  about   by  frenzv  and 
distraction   of   mind  ?     We  know  a   party  who   merely  waiting  in 
that  locality  for  somebody  else  who  had  business  there,  experienced 
the  greatest  difficulty  in  convincing  them  that  he  himself  had  none, 
whence  that  pan' yin'erred  that  they  thought  him  so  deranged  as  to 
have  lost  his  recollection,  and  to  require  their  assistance  in  order  to 
regain  it. 
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ANOTHER    GROSS    OUTRAGE    ON    AMERICA. 


N  American  Gentle- 
man lias  been  denied 
admission  fo  theOpera, 
because  he  was  not 
dressed  in  the  Opera 
costume.  He  was  at- 
tired in  nankeen  trou- 
sers, a  striped  waist- 
coat like  a  livery 
servant's,  a  blue-fogle 
handkerchief,  and  had 
on  a  pea-green  cutaway 
coat  with  brass  but.l  oi.s 
as  big  as  cheese  plates. 
In  vain  was  it  repre- 
sented to  him  in  the 
politest  manner  by  MR. 
NUGBNT,  and  other 
gentlemen  connected 
wilh  the  Theatre,  that 
the  above  articles  (f 
dress  were  against  the 
sumptuary  laws  in- 
variably enforced  at 
that  aristocratic  esta- 
blishment ;  the  Ameri- 
can gentleman  only 
stormed,  and  raved, 
and  blustered;  and, 
after  many  loud  repe- 
titions that  he  was  "  a 
free  and  enlightened 
citizen  of  the  United 
States"  (everyone  pre- 
sent admitting  the  ex- 
treme freedom,  but  no 
one  allowing  him  the 


smallest  ray  of  enlightenment),  he  declared  that  if  he  came  in  a  smock  frock,  or  even  in 
a  bathing  costume,  they  had  no  right  to  refuse  him  admission.  These  propositions  were 
strongly  disputed,  and,  on  the  free  and  enlightened  citizen's  becoming  a  nuis«nc«,  he  was 
civilly  shown  the  door  that  leads  to  the  nearest  police-station.  The  American  Minister  was 


present  in  the  Theatre  at  the  time,  and,  upon 
being  told  of  the  above  incident,  left  in  great 
dudgeon. 

Much,  as  we  love  nonsense,  and  fond  as  we 
are  of  caricitures,  from  which  we  derive  no 
contemptible  income,  we  do  hope  and  trust  that 
a  pair  of  nankfen  trousers  will  not  be  waved 
as  a  drapeau  de  guerre  between  America  and 
England.  Tne  cit  zen  was  not  compelled  to  go 
to  the  Opera.  If  he  disliked  conforming  to  the 
Opera  costume,  why  did  he  not  go  up  to  the 
gallery  P  or,  better  still,  he  had  his  remedy  in 
stopping  away.  We  imagine  that,  if  a  "Britisher" 
presented  himself  at  Washington,  and  insisted 
uoon  being  introduced  to  the  President  in  the 
old  Druidicil  costume,  that  he  would  not  be 
exactly  allowed  to  enter. 

LATEST  INTELLIGENCE. 

Up  to  the  second  of  our  going  to  press,  the 
American  Minister  had  not  packed  up  his  car- 
pet-bag with  the  intention  of  leaving  England. 
If  he  is  as  sensible  as  the  American  papers  say  he 
is,  he  will  only  grin,  and  advise  hia  Yatkee  friend 
to  return  a*,  once  to  America,  where,  thank  the 
Stars,  he  will  be  at  liberty  to  dress  as  he 


Soapey  Sam's  Sporting  Tour. 

THAT  eminent  and  unusually  lucky  sportsman, 
SAM  WILBERPORCE,  met  with  a  little  contretemps 
recently,  while  in  search  of  game  on  the  property 
of  the  late  BISHOP  OF  GLOUCESTER  AND  BRISTOL. 
He  put  up  a  fine  specimen  of  &raraams,  the  Double 
Whitecap  (Mitra  duplex  of  the  naturalist),  and 
did  his  best  to  bring  it  down,  designing  it  as  a 
present  to  his  friend,  the  REV.  CHEVENIX  TRENCH. 
But  he  missed  bis  mark,  and  the  prize  ultimately 
felt  to  another  gun,  and  is  now  in  the  possession 
of  the  RBV.  Da.  BARING. 


THE  MISERIES  OF  A  MOTHEE. 

A  DOMESTIC  DRAMA,  OP  CONDENSED  SERIOUS  INTEREST.) 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA;. 

MB.  HlRDLlim,  (a  itern  parient,  educated  at  Westminster  Scliool,  and  retaining  a  firm 

belief  in  the  excellence  of  that  seminary }. 
HASTKB  LOVIBOND  HABDLIXIS,  (Ail  ton,  a  youth  of  thirteen,  educated  on  conflicting 

principles). 

MASTRR  RAFFLES,          ~\ 

MiSTiE  CiDnusTEE,      s  (Westminster  Scholar!  of  agetfrom  10  to  14). 
MAITBS  HABDMOUTH,    ) 
tits,  IIABDUNEB,  (a  tender  parient,  of  a  timid  and  serious  turn). 


ACT  I.— A  House  in  Westminster. 

TIME — The  present  day. 

SCENE — A  Drawing  Room,  furnished  in  a  style  of  sober  elegance, 
MRS.  HARDUNES  discovered. 

Mrs.  Hardlines.  Five  o'clock,  and  L^VIBOND  not  yet  returned  from 
the  school !  Oh — how  agitated  I  have  felt  all  day  about  the  dear  boy. 
It  is  his  first  launch  into  this  wicked  public-school  world  ;  he  will  have 
no  fond  Mamma  to  watch  over  him  there !  I  do  wish  I  could  have 
induced  my  husband  to  have  a  private  tutor  in  the  house  for  him,  or  to 
send  him  to  a  select  private  academy  under  some  exemplary  Clergyman, 
where  he  could  have  had  strict  superintendence  and  continual  care. 
I  suppose  he'll  be  back  soon.  (A  knock.)  Oh.  how  my  heart  beats  at 
every  knock !  To  be  sure,  my  husband  says  things  are  very  d'fferent  af. 
the  school  from  what  they  were  in  his  day— when  MRS.  KAWBONE 
informs  me  it  was  quite  common  to  roast  small  and  weakly  boys  at  the 
school-room  fire,  in  mere  wantonness!  I  understand,  too,  that  the 
present  head-master  doesn't  allow  fighting— nor  boating— that 's  a  great 
comfort  to  an  anxious  mother.  But  still  there  are  so  many  things  to 
be  agitated  about — and  dear  LOVIBOND  has  been  so  carefully  brought,  up, 
too —  !  [A  great  row  heard  doton  stairs,  and  the  door  slammed  violently. 

Youthful  Voices  in,  (fie  Street.  Three  cheers  for  HARDLINES  !  Hooray, 
Hooray,  Hooray ! 

Mrs.  H.  (going  to  the  window).  Gracious,  what  is  that  noise  ?  A 
number  of  boys  shouting  and  throwing  up  their  caps ! 


Eater  MASTER  LovispND  HAKDLINES  (Ais  hair  in  confusion,  and  his 
jacket  torn  down  the  back). 

Mrs.  H.  (in  extreme  agitation).  My  boy!  My  LOVIBOND!  Whit — 
what  i>  the  matter — Oh — what  a  state  to  come  home  in ! 

Master  L.  All  right,  Ma.  It  was  old  BULGER  did  it — one  of  the  fourth 
form  boys. 

Mrs.  H.  I  shall  get  your  Papa  to  write  and  complain  of  him,  the 
moment  he  comes  home.  Let  me  smooth  your  hair,  my  child — (MASTER 
LOVIBOND  submits  restively  to  the  operation)— and  now  do  tell  me,  how 
did  the  Examination  go  off  ? 

Master  L.  All  right,  Ma ;  old  COCKLES  is  quite  satisfied. 

Mrs.  H.  Old  COCKLES  ! 

Master  L.  That's  the  second  master— all  the  bojs  call  him  "Old 
COCKLES." 

Mrs.  H.  What  shocking  recklessness !  Nicknaming  their  master  ! 
My  dear  child,  always  call  your  Pastors  and  Masters  by  their  right 
names— promise  me,  LOVIBOND.  Besides,  nicknaming  is  such  a  low 
habit. 

Master  L.  Very  well,  Ma.  I  'm  put  in  the  fourth  form— that  "e  the 
lowest  in  the  upper  school,  you  know — under  Old  BLOKE. 

Mrs.  H.  (reflectively).  I  didn't  know  there  was  a  Master  of  that 
name. 

Master  L.  No— that 's  not  his  regular  name. 
.  Mrs.  H.  Another  nickname  ! 

Master  L.  All  the  fellows  have  got  nicknames.  I  said  my  name  was 
LOVIBOND,  and  they  called  me  LOVBY,  and  DUCKY,  and  I  m  to  have 
my  name  settled  on  Monday,  after  I  've  fought  Old  BULGEK  ! 

Mrs.  If.  After  you've  fought  Old  BULGER!  Merciful,  Powers  I 
Fought !  My  LOVIBOND  ! 

Master  L.  He 's  in  the  fourth  too,  and  a  head  taller  than  me— but 
he 's  such  a  muff. 

Mrs.  II.  A  muff! 

Master  L.  Yes — a  spooney,  you  know,  Ma. 

Mrs.  H.  Spooney  !    Ob,  what  language  for  a  child  of  mine  ! 

Master  L.  BULGER  said  I  was  a  snob  ;  all  town-boarders  were  snobs ; 
and  he  tore  my  jacket,  and  they  told  me  to  hit  him. 

Mr».  H.  But  you  didu't — You,  remembered  my  lessons,  I  'm  sure, 
and  submitted  meekly. 

Master  L.  Did  I,  though  ?  I  gave  him  such  a  rum  'un  in  the  eye— 
the  fellows  said  it  was  a  rum  'un. 
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Mrs.  L.  A  rum  'un  in  the  eye !    Horrible ! 
Master  L.  And  we're  to  fight  on  Monday. 
Mrs.  L.  To  fi«h'-.    My  c'lild  going  to  fight!    To  be  brought  back  MASTER  LOVIBOND  discovered,  convalescent,  in  close  confabulation  with 
perhaps,  a  mangled  and  bleeding  object !    Oh,  I  can't  bear  it.    Your  MASTEHS  RAFFLLS,  CADHUNTER,  and  HAKDMOUTH. 

Master  L.  Oh !  but  I  can't  get  out  without  Ma's  leave,  you  know. 
Master  C  What  a  sp;>on  jou  are  to  stand  that  sort  ot  thing! 
Master  R.  I  should  like  to  see  my  Ma  trying  to  keep  me  at  home  ! 
Master  H.  I  say,  HAHDUNES,  jou  just  stick  up  to  her,  and  say  you 
woii't  stand  being  tied  to — 


pernaps,  a  mangled  ana  weeding  onjeci !  un,  i  can  i  oear  u.  xour 
Papa  shall  write  and  put  a  stop  to  it— -or  I'll  insist  on  your  being 
taken  away  Irom  the  School. 


Enter  MR.  HARDLINES. 

Mr.  H.  Holloa,  JANE,  what 's  the  matter  P 

Mrs.  H.  Here's  LOVIBOND  come  back  from  school — his  first  day, 
GBOBGE — in  such  a  state,  with  his  hair  all  ragged,  and  his  jacket 
torn! 

Mr.  H.  (cheerfully  to  his  son).  What,  been  in  a  shindy  already ! 

Master  L.  (proudly).  Yes,  Pa,  with  such  a  big  chap  I 

Mr.  U.  Capital! 

Master  L.  And  we  're  to  fight  on  Monday,  Pa. 

Mr.  H.  That  '8  right, !  Mind  you  keep  your  hands  well  up,  and  hit 
straight  from  the  shoulder. 

Mrs.  H.  MR.  HARDLINES— have  you  no  feeling  ? 

Mr.  H.  My  dear  ? 

Mrs.  H.  If  you  have  no  pity  on  your  unhappy  child,  do  think  a  little 
of  me— for  once 


Enter  MRS.  H.  softly  behind. 
— her  apron-string. 

Master  C.  So  just  you  look  here — say  you've  got  a  toothache,  an< 
ask  leave  to  go  to  the  dentist's,  and  then  come  down  to  SEARLK'S. 

Master  R.  We've  got  such  a  jolly  four-oar.and  we'll  go  down  to 
Avis's— that's  the  Six  Bells,  you  know,  at  Putney— aud  have  beer. 

Master  II.  And  skit'les ! 

Master  L.  Oh— what  fun  it  would  be !    Well— I  '11  try  and  get  out. 
[Mas.  HARDLINER  appears  majestically  in  the  midst  of  the  group. 

Mrs.  H.  Oh,  you  little  nt>ai,doned  profligates  !    Going  on  the  water 


]ce.    It.'s  not  often  I  appeal  to  yoar  consideration;   if  *is] 
LOVTBOND  sees  fighh'ng,  I  shall  be  very  ill,  I'm  sure  1  shall —  i  sta. 


, 
in  a  boat— Oh,  LOVIBOND,  LOVIBOND  !    Deceiving  your  fond  mother— 


risking  your  precious  life  ! Oh— if  he 

,  ,  stays  a  week  longer  at  this  dreadful  School— it  will  be  the  death  of  me 

Mr.  H.  (mildly.)  Nonsense,  JANE.    The  boy  must  be  hardened — he  |  — I  feej  it  will— Oh — who  wnuli  he  a  mother ! 


wants  it  saaly.    He  must,  throw  off  with  a  mill.    It  was  always  the 
rule  at  We-tminster.    (To  LOVIBOND.)  Who 's  your  second  ? 

Mrs.  H.  Oh  !  this  is  too  much. 

Master  L.  My  substance — Middle  LOBB. 

Mrs.  H.  MR.  H.,  I  insist  on  your  putting  a  stop  to  this  horrible 
business  at  once !    You  must  write  to  the  Head  Master. 

Mr.  H.  Write  to  the  Head  Master!    Do  jou  mean  me  to  make  a 

fool  of  myself,  JANE  ?    No,  no,  the  boy  must  fight.    (MRS.  H.  is  about 

to  protest.}    The  boy  shi.ll  fight,  JANE,  so  not  a  word  more  about  it. 

[Mas.  H»  RDLINES  throws  up  her  hands  and  eyes  in  mute  appeal  ana 

sinks  on  the  sofa  in  silent  agony.    Act  drop. 

(A  lapse  of  one  day  between  this  and  the  2nd  Act.) 


ACT  LL—  Scene  as  before. 
MRS.  HARDLINES  and  MR.  HARDLINES. 
Mr.  H.  Better,  Jnne  P 
Mrs.  H.  (awfully.)  Better  !    Can  you  ask  it,  while  I  feel  that  at  this 
:  moment  my  LOVJBONU  may  be  bleeding  under  the  blows  of  his  brutal 
antagonist  !     Oli,  tiie  mise.  y  I  've  endured  the  last  forty-eight  hours— 
'  none  but  a  mo'  her  can  unde-  stand  it  ! 

Mr.  H.  Depend  upon  if,  JANE,  this  sort  of  case-hardening  is  neces- 
!  sary  for  a  boy,  /  went,  through,  it. 

Mrs.  H.  (bitterly.)  I  can  conceive  that,  by  the  unfeeling  way  you 
'  hare  behaved. 

Mr.  H.  (cheerfully.)  It  will  give  LOVIBOND  a  character  in  the  school, 
as  the  other  fellow's  a  big  "un. 

Mrs.  H.  Oh,  how  a  man  can  sit  there  and  deliberately  weigh  the 
,  advantages  of  hi*  ^on's  suffering!    Thank  Heaven,  I  have  the  feelings 
of  a  parent.    (A  knock  below.)    Hark  !—  I  daren't  look  out  of  the 
window  ! 

Enter  MASTER  RAFFLES. 

Master  R.  Oh  !  please,  O'd  EDWARDS  said,  I  had  better  come  up 
first,  for  fear  you  should  he  frightened. 

Mrs.  H.  (clawing  her  hands  )  He  's  killed  !    I  'm  sure  he  is  ! 

Mr.  H.  S  off  »n(i  noiiseiife.     What  is  it  —  Is  the  fight  over  ? 

Master  R.  Ir,  didn't,  came  off—  Old  BULGER  fought  ?hy. 

Mrs.  H.  Oh,  ttiank  Heaven  !  A  mother's  prayers  have  been 
I  heard  ! 

Master  R.  He's  a  regular  shirk,  is  Old  BULGER—  but  it  wasn't  that 
I  came  abouf. 

Mrs.  H.  Not  that  !    What  has  happened  ? 

Master  R.  Well,  you  sec,  after  f<e  mill  went  off,  we  went  to  cricket 
in  the  field*,  and  HAKDLINES  was  fagging  out,  and  some  cads— 

Mrs.  H.  Carls  ? 

Master  R.  Roughs,  street-fellows— 


[Sinks  into  a  chair,  and  covers  her  face.  MASTER  LOVIBOND 
hesitates  between  filial  affection  and  school-boy  perveneness , 
MASTERS  CADHUNTER,  RAFFLES,  and  HAKDMOUTH  indulge 
in  gestures  of  derision. 


QUEEN  ANNE  IS  NOT  DEAD! 

SOME  Irish  Papers  are  seriously  contending  that  QUEEN  ANNE  after 
all  is  not  dead.  Tiny  maintain  that  there  is  no  one  living  who  saw  her 
die;  lhat  the  motives  of  inteiested  persons  for  keeping  her  death  a 
secret,  are  too  obvious  to  require  any  comment  being  made,  u^on  them, 
and  that  the  many  assertions,  so  tauntingly  heard  in  familiar  discourse, 
to  the  effect  that  "QuBfN  ANNE  is  dead,"  of  themselves  imply  a  doubi 
that  demands  some  investigation.  They  demand,  therefore,  that,  in 
spite  of  all  the  historical  testimony  that  is  accumulated  by  mercenary 
partisans  of  the  present  Court  upon  the  subject,  there  should  be  s 
solemn  investigation  into  every  detail  connected  with,  the  rumoured 
decease.  They  simply  a*k  that  the  body  of  Her  Majesty  be 
exhumed,  and  examined  by  anyone  but  DR.  TAYLOR;  and  also  that  an 
Inquest,  of  which  the  Jury  should  be  composed  of  none  hut  Irish  Peers 
of  the  Realm,  should  sit  upon  it.  In  addition  to  this,  they  further 
suggest  tha'  a  larne  Rewa.d,  something  like  £50,000,  or  £500;000, 
should  be  offered  for  the  recovery  of  Her  Majesty,  so  as  to  induce  her 
to  come  forward,  supposing  she  be  still  alive,  or  to  irduce  others,  who 
may  be  in  the  Royal  secret,  to  tell  of  her  whereabout*.  These  In'sh 
gentlemen  wildly  hnld  forth,  that  nothing  short  of  a  national  .'cientific 
inquiry  like  the  above,  will  effrc'ually  set  at  rest  the  old  vexata  qiuestio, 
as  to  whether  or  not  "QuutN  ANNE  is  dead!  " 


RHYMES  TO  EARS. 

SIR  WILLIAM  FEKWICK  WILLIAMS,  of  Kara, 

Baronet,  is  a  sou  of  MARS, 

Than  whom  a  better  ntver  bore  scars. 

With  the  edge  of  0- toman  scimitars, 

He  smote  the  Coscai-ks ;  and  'gainst  the  CZAR'S 

Forces,  held  out  like  iron  bars. 

Give  him  a  swo?d,  and  crosses  and  stars, 
Hail  to  the,  heto,  returned  from  the  wars, 
SIB  WILLIAM  IJENWICK  WILLIAMS,  of  Kara. 


.  , 

Mrs.  H.  I  don't  understand  yon  ; 
mercy's  sake. 


but   never  mind— Go  on,  for! 


THE  STATE  BALLET  AT  THE  TUILERIES. 

AMUSEMENT  may  be,  furnished  'o  some  of  our  readers  hy  the  following 
statement,  tiom  the  Paris  correspondence  of  a  cjn'empo  ary  :  — 

"  Tha  Austrian,  Prussian,  and  Bavarian  Ministers  at  the  Oure  of  tha  Tuileries  are 
already  dancing  about  the  EMPEROR  10  pltad  the  cause  of  KINO  OTHO." 


n?H^T  ^  ,S°me.  Cad*  ?*™A  'Et0  ^ PMs-  and  fhe  fellows       DiPloira|ic  balls  are  not  in  general  essentially  diff-rent  from  balls  of 
&5f£3M  'urJ?:.e?. °.U  L30!'116! Atones  at,  bim.and  one  an  ordinary  kind  ;  as?emhlies  lor .th, 


— — „„  „,.  M.«,jML,%»  \jn\t  •-"  w>  u*u»i  (r   niuuj    no.- uiii ' u  it'a     ivji  .the    pC 1 I U  Til  131106    01    polkuJ*,    W*< I' ZCS 

n.m  a  clip  over  the  eye,  and  he  bled  a  good  deal,  and  aud  quadrilles.    At,  the  former,  as  well  as  the  latte',  these  exhibitions 

him  home,  hut  he  s  all  right  and  Jully  again.  of  grace  and  agili'y  are  generally  managed  by  the  concurrence  of  ladies 

\,lAe  door  Ofieix,  and  MASTKR  LOVIBOND  is  seen  with  his  brow  ban-  and  gentlemen;  but  the  Austrian,  Prussian,  and  Bavarian  Ministers, 

0/iged.  and  his  face  covered  with,  blood,  supported  by  MASTER  dancing  abom.  Louis-N.<PGLKOX,  execute  a  pas  de  trail,  or,  if  the 

UAI.IIDNTKK  and  MA?  run  HAKDMOUTK.  EMPEHOU  also  dances,  a  pss  de  quatre,  quite  peculiar,  in  being  entirely 

Mrs.  H.  (ruskiiig  towards  tke  group.)  My  boy!     My  poor  murdered  P'atCU'lne-     "anc'ng  about  an  KMPKKOR  to  plead  tbe  cause  of  a  King 

f  I  \Tahleau— Scene  closes  ls  a  m  intercession  wliich  we  did  not  imagine  to  be  adopted  in 

^twf^^^H^ndtheMAct.)  ' ^^^^^^J^L^^^^.^  ^ 
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LITTLE    DUCKS. 

Georgy.  "TasEE  ROW,  CLARA — I  CALL  IT  VERT  PEEVISH  or  you.    Yon  PSOMISED 

ME,  IF    I    LET    IOC    GO    IN    FIRST,   THAT    YOU    WOULDN'T    BE    LONG,   AND  I  DECLARE 
TOO  HAVK  BEEN  EXACTLT  AN   HOUR  AND   TWENTY  MlNUTES."      (Pouti.) 


THE  POLICEMAN'S  TEA.E, 

AGAINST  the  rails  he  leant, 

To  take  a  last  fond  look, 
At  the  kitchen  he  was  petted  in, 

And  tne  open-handed  cook. 
He  heard  the  pretty  housemaid  read— 

"  The  Guards  will  soon  be  here," 
And  the  Peeler  turned  his  bracelet  round, 

And  wiped  away  a  tear. 

He  thought  on  beef  and  pickles, 

On  the  lobster  and  the  crab, 
And  other  dainties  that  the  Force 

So  well  knows  how  to  grab. 
He  thought  of  SHSAK'S  sixpences, 

Of  SARAH'S  supper-beer, 
And  t  he  Peeler  turned  his  bracelet  round, 

And  wiped  away  a  tear. 

For  the  Guards,  the  Guards  are  coming— 

A  week,  and  we  shall  find 
His  nose  put  not  less  out  of  joint 

Than  our  larder,  when  he  'd  dined,    i 
Cousins  from  the  Crimea 

With  his  rights  will  interfere— 
No  wonder  that  the  Peeler  sighed, 

And  wiped  away  a  tear. 

But  there  is  vengeance  in  his  head, 

So  do  not  deem  him  weak — 
There 's  many  a  soldier  will  be  watched 

And  brought  before  the  Beak. 
And  of  his  rivals  he  will  try 

To  keep  our  kitchens  clear, 
No  sharper  eye  the  steps  can  guard 

Than  now  lets  fall  the  tear. 


H.  stands  for  Hum. 

Ma.  H.  DBTJMMOND  came  ont  with  some  strange  para- 
doxes during  the  debate  on  MR.  SPOOLER'S  ludicrous 
Maynooth  Bill.  Farad'  xy,  indeed,  rather  than  orthodoxy 
or  heterodoxy,  would  seem  to  constitute  MR.  H.  DRTJM- 
MOHD  s  faub.  What  does  Ma.  H.  DRUMMOND  think  that 
his  initial  H.  is  likely  to  stand  for,  if  he  goes  on  in  this  way? 
Does  he  want  to  be  called  HUM  URUMMOND  ? 


BALLOONS  OF  THE  BALL. 

LADIES'  dresses  are  generally  airy  at  this  time  of  the  year,  but  those 
of  the  present  season  are  particularly  so.  In  Paris— the  Head-quarters 
of  fashion— the  Holy  See  of  the  modish  world— air,  atmospheric  air,  ia 
actually  a  component  part  of  female  attire.  A  gentleman,  evidently  a 
lady  s  gentleman  at  any  rate,  the  coirespondent  of  an  elegant  morning 
J9urnal,  describes  himself  as  having  attended  at  the  late  Imperial  bap- 
tismal ball  at  the  Hotel  de  Ville.  The  immense  circumference  of  the 
ikirts  thereat  exhibited,  astounded  him ;  and  by  his  account  it  appears 
that  the  expansion  of  female  drapery  has  become  so  excessive  as  to 
constitute  the  wearer  a  perfect  nuisance  to  herself,  and  as  great  a 
nuisance  as  it  is  possible  for  a  creature  of  loveliness  to  be  to  all  about 
her.  It  renders  the  exertion  of  jetting  into  and  out  of  a  carriage  a 
.ifhculty  amounting  to  a  perfect  trial,  and  its  inconvenience  is  bi'terly 
comtlamed  of  by  many  of  the  sufferers  whom  an  imperious  necessity 
compe  s  to  submit  thereto.  And  yet,  a  heartless  punstermight  perhaps 
have  the  bat banty  to  describe  this  dreadful  inconvenience  as  an  airy 
nothing,  since,  in  some  instances,  at  least,  it  is  created  by  the  mere 
force  of  air  1  he  gentleman  above  alluded  »o  records  a  conversation 
with  one  of  the  complainants,  whereof  the  following  is  an  extract  :— 

»".'  If '*  Pfmltt«'J.  Madame,'  said  I,  'to  go  a  lit.I«  Mow  th«  surface,  and  ask  of  what 
enal  this  v.st  expansion  is  composed?'    'Oh  ye,!  she  h»d  a  pleasure  in  exposing 
It— crinoline  Bome'lmea-sometuneB  a  number  of— one  over  the  other-and  sometimes 
*  jupon  it  tubct  dair.  ' 

The  air-tubes  mu«t  be  preferable  for  lightness,  both  to  the  crinoline 
and  the  number  of  dashes  one  over  the  oil^r ;  and  "  light  as  fairy  foot 
can  fall  must  be  the  step  of  the  girl  who  is  buoyed  up  by  this  airy 
nnder-clothiDg  A  boy,  by  the  way,  would  perhaps  express  the  opinion 
that  she  would  bound  after  the  manner  of  a  football  well  blown  up. 
Jut,  though  light,  it  is  questionable  whether  the  jupon  a  tubes  d'air 
has  the  recommendation  of  coolness.  Air  is  a  bad  c  mauctor,  and  when 
contued,  arrests  the  passage  of  beat.  Much  caloric  is  generated 
during  a  quadrille,  and  its  escape  would  be  oppDsed  by  the  air-tubes 


If  additional  lightness  were  desirable,  ihejapon  might  be  distended 
with  hydrogen  instead  of  atmospheric  air ;  but  the  substitution  might 
not  bs  unattended  with  danger.  Hydrogen  is  an  inflammable  eas  and 
some  mischievous  juvenile  might  be  tempted  to  puncture  the  puffed 
garment,  with  the  view  of  creating  merriment  by  occasioning  its 
collapse  Were  any  flnme  in  the  vicinity,  unless  the  flwne  were  a 
peculiar  flame,  an  explosion  might  be  the  consequence,  which,  commu- 
nicated (com  jupon  iojupoti,  would  cause  all  the  ladies  in  the  room  to 
blow  up,  one  after  the  other.  This  is  not  the  way  in  which  young 
ladies  m  a  ball-room  would  wish  to  go  off.  In  wearing  their  dresses 
therefore,  with  an  air,  they  should  not  srive  themselves  tuch  airs  as 
hydrogen. 

One  obvious  advantage  of  the  air-petticoat  appears  to  h&ve  struck 
the  observer  whom  we  have  quoted ;  and  who  proceeds  :— 

"  \  "f'ilf  1lnrwledee  is  a  d»"gerou«  thing,  and  as  my  informant  was  — ty,  I  ventured 
»fik  il  the  fair  one  could  blow  herself  up,  and  let  off  ihe  air  at  discretion  for  the  l>ien- 
eirc  ol  those  around. 

This,  it  appears,  was  quite  practicable ;  and  it  would  greatly  simplify 
the  question  of  getting  in  and  out  of  carriages  :  Ihnueh  to  see  a  lady 
blowing  herself  out  in  any  01  her  manner  than  that  which  is  usual  at  a 
pic-nic  or^at  supper,  might  appear  somewhat  ridiculous.  To  promote 
the  bien-Hre  ot  those  around  in  letting  the  air  off,  a  few  drops  of  essence 
or  lavender  or  violet,  or  otto  of  roses,  might  be  introduced  into  the  air 
tubes  previously  to  filling  them,  and  then  the  lady  would  fold  herself 
up  as  a  flower  dues  at  evening,  exhaling  fragrance  as  its  petals 
close. 

If  the  air  employed  in  clothing  Beauty  with  a  balloon  were  the 
protoxide  of  n'trogen,  or  laughing  gas,  the  hilarity  necessarily  attendant 
on  its  liberation  would  perhaos  be  augmented. 

In  concluding  o  ir  obiervations  on  this  delicate  subject,  we  may 
"™aTu  that  Ma.  CARLYLB  might,  with  great  propriety,  apply  the  term 
Windbasf  to  the  wearer  of  the  jupon  a  tubes  d' air  ;  though  some  per- 
haps will  he  of  opinion,  that  a  young  lady  so  inflated  would  be  more 
|  properly  denominated  a  wind-baggage. 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

HE  ZQ!A  of  June,  3fon- 
day.  —  LORD  DEBBY 
declined  to  go  on  with 
his  jocular  bill  for 
omitting:  all  the  ab- 
surdity from  the  Oath 
of  Abjuration  except 
the  one  absurdity 
whicb  excludes  the 
Jew  from  Parliament. 
The  East  India  Com- 
pany was  again  ex- 

Eosed.  The  Directors 
sve  been  doing  the 
creditable  trick  of  j 
performingagenerous  ! 
action  at  somebody 
else's  expense  —  they 
have  been  presenting 
£500  to  the  inundated 
French  out  of  the 
money  belonging  to 
the  public.  But  this 
is  a  trifle  to  the  Com- 
pany, whicb,  as  LORD 
ELLENBOBOUGH  ex- 

Elained,    is    in    the 
abit     of     spending 

£23,000,000  a-year  without  any  independent  audit.  It  was  announced  that  MRS. 
THOMPSON,  mother  of  one  of  the  heroes  of  Kara,  was  to  be  assisted  partly  by  the 
War  Office,  and  "  partly  another  way."  With  the  public  impression  of  the  War 
Office,  it  will  be  thought  that  whatever  the  other  way  may  be,  it  will  be  the 
preferable  one. 

The  House  of  Commons  was  occupied  to-night  and  the  following  night  with  a 
debate  upon  the  American  Enlistment  Question.  An  Irish  nobody,  named  MOORE, 
who  commits  abusive  speeches  to  memory,  and  utters  them  with  some  energy, 
moved  a  resolution  to  the  effect  that  Ministers  deserved  to  be  censured  for  their 
conduct.  The  discussion  was  not  lively,  for  no  one  was  the  least  in  earnest.  The 
best  speeches  were  the  ATTOBNEY-GENEBAL'S  and  MR.  GLADSTONE'S,  and  the 
latter,  after  cutting  the  Ministers  to  pieces,  went  out  and  voted  for  them.  The 
plain  English  of  the  case  is,  that  we  wanted  recruits,  and  that  the  Americans  and 
our  Government  here  knew  perfectly  well  that  MR.  CRAMPTON  was  to  get  them  if 
he  could.  For  a  long  time  no  notice  was  taken  of  the  matter  ;  but,  as  PIERCE'S 
Government  wanted  a  clap-trap,  they  suddenly  pretended  to  resent  what  they  had 
been  tacitly  sanctioning,  and  we,  who  no  doubt  had  committed  an  infraction  of 
American  law,  had  to  back  out  of  the  fix  as  well  as  we  could.  In  strictness,  there- 
fore, Government  were  wrong  ;  but,  under  the  circumstances,  it  was  no  case  for  a 
vote  of  censure  ;  and,  besides,  who  was  going  to  endanger  a  Ministry  in  July,  and 
with  the  white-bait  dinner  actually  fixed.?  So,  on  division,  Ministers  had  274  votes, 
and  MOORE  SO. 

Tuesday.  A  blood  relation  of  PAT  O'DAiSET  and  MISTHRESS  CASET,  need  we 
name  LORD  DONOUGHMORE,  complained  of  the  expense  of  an  Irish  Lord's  proving 
his  right  to  vote  for  the  representative  peerage.  This  costs  £150,  whereas  an 
English  peer  can  take  his  seat  for  £5.  All  things  considered,  Mr.  Punch  may 
congratulate  his  friend  LORD  FERMOY  (Burke  Roche),  who,  it  has  just  been 
decided,  is  not  a  lawfully  constructed  peer  of  Ireland. 

Wednesday.  The  Commons  rejected  a  bill  for  regulating  the  hours  of  labour  in 
the  bleaching  factories,  where  it  appears  "  young  girls  are  worked  16,  18,  and  20 
hours  a-day  in  a  temperature  varying  from  90  to  130  degrees,  and  from  some  of  the 
apartments  in  which,  persons  are  habitually  carried  out  in  a  fainting  state."  It 
was  perfectly  right,  and  in  accordance  with  the  principles  of  trade,  to  reject  this 
bill,  because  it  was  shown  that  had  these  children  been  relieved,  it  would  have  been 
impossible  to  sell  the  article  they  produce  at  the  same  rate  of  profit  as  now.  Mr. 
Punch  is  much  disgusted,  and  he  is  sure  his  Manchester  friends  will  be  equally  so 
with  MR.  WALTER,  who  made  the  unphilosophieal  and  unenlightened  remark,  that 
"  It  was  alleged  that  bills  of  this  kind  interfered  with  manufactures  ;  but  political 
economists  overlooked  the  million  of  children  yearly  added  to  our  population,  by  far 
the  most  interesting  and  important  of  9ur  productions.  The  Legislature  would,  in 
his  opinion,  grossly  neglect  its  duty  if  it  did  not  take  care  that  the  youth  of  this 
country,  upon  whom  i's  future  strength  and  greatness  depended,  were  so  brought 
up  that  the  development  of  their  mental  and  bodily  powers  was  not  impeded  by 
over-work." 


the  touters  who  hang  about  St.  Paul's  Churchyard,  and 
insult  jou  if  you  say  that  you  don't  want  a  marriage  licence, 
baring  made  a  grab  at  "  compensation."  In  supply,  LORD 
PALMEBSTON  said  that,  as  the  plunder  of  Sebastopol  would 
give  only  half-a-crown  a-piece  10  our  officers,  and  sixpence 
to  our  men,  the  Government  had  liberally  determined  to 
keep  it  all  to  themselves.  The  entry  of  the  Guards  was 
alluded  to,  and  it  was  s'ated  that  the  rou'e  was  not  settled ; 
but  it  is  understood  that  SIR  RICHARD  AIKEY  desires  to 
bring  the  men  skulking  in  by  the  most  private  way,  as  he- 
conceives  that  the  Guards  are  the  QUMN'S  Guards,  and 
that  the  people  have  nothing  to  do  with  them.  The 
bungling  routineer  of  the  Crimea  comes  out  again:  SIB 
RICHARD  has  evidently  learned  nothing,— let  him  learn 
this: — 

"  Another  of  SIB  RICHARD'S  blundering  freaks, 
He  '11  get  our  Guardsmen  christened  AlaKT-Sneaks." 

Friday.  The  idea  of  work  this  beautiful  weather  was  quite 
repugnant  to  3lr.  Punch's  feelings,  so  he  calmly  counted 
himself  out,  and  drank  himself,  iced,  at  Greenwich. 


DR. 


Thursday.  The  Divorce  Bill  came  on  again,  and  the  Bishops,  led  by  . 
WILBEBFORCE,  exerted  themselves  to  damage  it  as  much  as  possible,  by  taking 
ont  the  clause  which  proposes  to  do  some  little  justice  to  women.  But  Mr.  Punch's 
appeal  to  the  Lords  to  protect  the  women  of  England  against  these  priests  was  not 
made  in  vain,  and  the  Bishops  were  signally  defeated,  the  division  being  43  to  10. 

In  the  Commons,  the  SOLICITOR-GENERAL  made  signals  of  distress  touching  his 
bill  for  reforming  the  Doctors'  Commons  nuisance,  declaring  that  in  trying  to  please 
everybody  he  had  offended  everybody.  The  rapacity  of  the  ecclesiasticals  has  been 
curiously  evinced  tver  since  the  measure  was  introduced  ;  every  official,  including 


BIRDS  AND  BURDENS. 

WHETHER  it  is  the  heat  of  the  weather,  or  any  other 
influence,  we  will  not  pretend  to  say,  but  there  has  certainly 
been  an  unusual  oddness  lately  about  some  of  the  advertise- 
ments. Among  others,  we  have  an  announcement  headed 

"  First  Class  Fowls  and  Eggs  from  the  Same  " 

which  proceeds  to  talk  about  all  sorts  of  strange  birds, 
including  "Buenos  Ayrean  ducks,"  and  at  last  reaches  a 
sort  of  climax  in  the  words — "  Fowls,  by  BAILT,  2s.  j  by 
post,  2*.  Id."  How  the  fowls  can  be  "by  BAILT"  it  is 
very  difficult  to  understand,  unless  BAILY  is  the  name  of 
some  remarkable  bird  whose  progeny  is  popular.  We  are 
happy  to  find  these  fowls  so  cheap  as  to  be  sold  for  two 
shillings,  though  we  are  a  little  astonished  to  hear  that 
they  can  be  sent  "  by  post "  for  an  extra  penny. 

We  know  that  all  kinds  of  things  may  be  sent  through 
the  Post-Office,  but  the  idea  of  enclosing  a  fowl  in  an 
envelope  and  thrusting  him  into  a  box,  after  putting  a 
QUEEN'S  Head  upon  him — to  say  nothing  of  the  processes 
of  stamping,  sorting,  and  all  the  other  arrangements  inci- 
dental to  transmission  by  post — is,  to  say  the  least  of  it, 
rather  a  novel  one.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  a  letter-carrier 
is  not  often  burdened  with  "Fowls  by  BAILT,"  or  any 
other  member  of  the  feathered  tribe;  lor  we  can  scarcely 
conceive  anything  more  difficult  of  delivery.  We  can 
understand  the  sending  of  "winged  words"  in  the  shape 
of  correspondence,  but  we  do  not  think  that  Fowls  ought 
to  be  allowed  to  creep  in  under  such  a  category. 


Free   Libraries  v.   St.   Pancras. 

IT  is  instructive  to  know  that  the  individual,  by  whose 
influence  the  adoption  of  MR.  EWABT'S  Free  Libraries  Act 
was  defeated  in  St.  Pancras,  was — a  sweep.  "  The  school- 
master is  abroad,"  said  BROUGHAM;  but  the  schoolmaster, 
being  abroad,  hardly  thought  to  be  knocked  down  by  a 
chimney-sweeper.  This  is  Broom  against  BROUGHAM  with 
a  vengeance ! 


VOL.  xxxi. 
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PORTER'S    PROGRESS    OF    THE    NATION." 

* 

HE     door    of    the 
House  of  Commons 

Hi^^^f^^p^^f , '  ought  to  be  a  very 

valuable  one,  con- 
sidering what  it 
coats  to  keep  up 
every  year.  The 
following  sums  are 
what  JOHN  BULL, 
pays  annually  to 
guard  the  entrance 
of  the  Legisla- 
ture :— 

The  First  Doorkeeper 
receives  .  .  £800 

The  Second  Doorkeeper 
receives  .  .  250 

The  reader  will 
confess  that  £550 
every  twelvemonth 
is  a  "  swingeing  " 
price  for  a  door! 
The  company  within 
ought  to  be  a  little 
more  select,  when 
the  doorkeepers  re- 
ceive such  enormous 
salaries  to  protect 
it.  Yet,  if  they  did 
theif  work  effici- 
ently, no  one  would 
begrudge  them  their 

large  pay.  If  they  sent  back  every  unworthy  member :  if  they  allowed  only  the 
pure,  the  good,  the  honest,  or  the  clever  to  enter,  we  should  be  the  first  to  suggest 
that,  fnr  from  being  overpaid,  they  were  shamefully  underpaid  in  proportion  to  the 
vast  amount  of  benefit  they  rendered  to  the  community.  But,  with  their  duties 
thus  risorously  c«rried  out,  there  would  soon  be  little  or  nothing  for  them  to  do. 
The  office  would,  very  quickly,  become  extinct.  St.  Stephens'  would  present 
the  curious  spectacle  every  night  of  "No  House,"  and  two  doorkeepers  to  guard 
the  door  of  it ! 

And  why  two  doorkeepers  ?  Is  the  door  such  a  heavy  cumbrous  affair,  so 
very  difficult  to  push  aside,  that  it  takes  two  men  to  throw  it  open  P  And  yet, 
when  we  look  at  the  number  of  small,  weak  men  who  have  got  into  the  House, 
tb.il  cannot  be.  Perhaps  one  door-keeper  a'tends  specially  to  the  Whig',  and  the 
other  touches  his  hat  only  to  the  Tories.  Or,  it  may  be  that  the  majority 
claims  the  undivided  attention  of  Janitor  No.  1,  whilst  Janitor  No.  2  ('.he  one 
with  the  smaller  salary)  keeps  a  watchful  eye  over  the  less  important  movements 
of  the  minority.  O-,  more  likely  still,  one  goes  to  sleep  whilst  the  other  watches, 
and  thus  they  relieve  each  other  in  turns. 

But  the  amount  of  Porter's  work  does  not  end  here.  Oa  looking  at  the  "  Civil 
Setvice  Estimates"  (that  tremendous  Blue  Pill  which  JOHN  BULL  is  obliged  to 
swallow  every  year)  we  find  the  following  cheerful  items  :— 

Three  Messengers,  at  £300  each £900 

r 180 

Two  Messengers  at  £170 340 

>'i>ger 160 

J!<wsenger 140 

Messenger 130 

Messenger HO 

You  wonld  iiBaginfi  that  was  sufficient— but  pray  have  a  little  patience 
There  w  another  charming  little  item  (a  "  little  one  thrown  in  ")  of 

Temporary  Messengers     .  £600 

You  would  suppose  that  it,  co«ild  g>i  no  further,  but  it  only  shows  how  incon- 
siderate bo  are.     You  would  not  send  out  a  messenger,  and  not  pay 
•;habbine;.s  like  that  could  not  be  tolerated  in  an  establishment 
the  doorkeeper  receives  just  one-fourth  of  the  sum  granted  every  year  to 
men  of  gem'us.    Consequently,  there  is  an  additional  item,  and  it  could 
".  more  reasonable,  consideriug  exercise  generally  engenders  in-mespengers  an 
inordinate  thirst  for  beer. 

Messengers'  Jonrneys          .       .  £200 

You  think  this  is,  at  last,  the  finish,  but  it  is  only  another  proof  of  your  parsi- 
mony and  intolerance.  Messengers  do  not  carry  letters.  They  are  only  the 
bearers  of  messages.  The  distiaolioB  is  a  very  large  one  in  a  country  where  there 
)mce.  But  as  St.  Mirtin's-le-Grand  is  not  large  enough  to  transmit 
the  business  of  Parliament,  we  are  furnished  with  another  elegant  item  in  the 
shape  of — 

Porters  for  carrying  oat  Letters  for  the; several  departments    .     £500 

Thus,  for  doorkeepc  ers,  a"d  porters,  we  have  the  pleasure  of  paving 

annually  no  less  a  sum  total  than  £3,710  !  We  "guess"  that,  for  a  considerably 
srnallsr  figure  than  that,  the  President  of  the  United  States  gets  his  little 


"Message"  carried,  and  pays  himself  his  own  salary  into 
the  bargain.  But,  we  are  a  great  country !  We  pay  door- 
keepers of  the  Houses  of  Parliament  more  liberally  than 
the 'great  authors  whom  the  woild  has  admitted  into  the 
Temple  of  Fame,  and,  to  messengers  who  run  with  the 
private  notes  of  members,  we  give  greater  salaries  than 
any  pension  we  should  award  to  an  astronomer  who  had 
been  surveying  all  his  life  the  paths  of  Heaven. 

Altogether,  we  think  we  can  fairly  congratulate  our 
readers  upon  the  very  bright  prospects  of  "  POUTER'S 
Progress  of  the  Nation" 


BLOOD  AT  THE  SEA-SIDE. 

WE  take  the  subjoined  very  promising  advertisement 
from  theT(/«c» : — 

CEA-SIDE. — Board  and  Residence. — A  gentleman  and  his 
*J  wife  nearly  allied  to  a  titled  family,  REQUIRE  the  SOCIETY  of  one 
or  two  LADIES  wishing  for  pure  air  and  sea-bathing.  The  distance  a 
few  hours  from  town.  References  given,  and  terms  liberal.  State  real 
name  by  letter  to ,  care  of . 

At  first  blush  this  seems  to  be  a  very  advantageous  effe- 
te any  two  ladies  of  eternal  friendship  desirous  of  purity 
of  air  and  siltness  of  water.  Nevertheless,  gentlewomen 
cannot  be  too  cautious.  "  Nearly  allied  to  a  titled  family." 
This  sounds  well ;  and  yet,  in  what  degrea  of  consanguinity  ? 
It  is  plain  that  there  is  nothing  sordid  in  the  advertisement. 
j  The  gentleman  and  his  wife  are  too  near  nobility  to  think 
of  housing  and  boarding  lodgers.  They  simply  "  Require 
the  Society  of  one  or  two  Ladies."  S'.ill,  were  we  "  two 
ladies,"  we  should  like  to  know  the  exact  degree  of  rela- 
tionship between  our  nominal  landlord  and  landlady  and  the 
House  of  Lords.  Again,  it  would  surely  answer  the 
advertisers'  views — allowing  that,  at  the  last  moment, 
they  could  be  induced  to  ,take  payment  for  board  and  lodging 
— did  they  sp;ci*y  their  exact  heraldry.  However,  people 
who  are  taken  by  such  an  advertisement,  full  soon  know 
how  much  such  advertisers  quarter  on  the  spoons  of  the 
establishment. 


HEALTH  OF  THE  DRA.MA. 

DTJHING  the  last  week,  the  Drama  has  not  been  laid  up 
with  any  fresh  complaint.  Its  morality  hai  fortunately 
beeu  spared  another  attack.  We  are  glad  to  state  that 
every  play-bill  has  presented,  as  compared  with  previous 
weeks,  a  clean  bill  of  health.  There  has  not  been  a  single 
case  of  consumption — not  even  of  galloping  consumption 
at  Astleys.  It  is  also  our  pleassnt  duty  to  record,  that 
j  the  crime  of  paisoaing  has  for  a  time  ceased,  which  must 
be  looked  upon  as  a  most  favourable  symptom.  There  has 
only  been  one  slight  attack  of  Malaria  at  the  Royal  Italian 
Opsra,  but  nothing  has  resulted  from  it.  The  Press,  having 
seen  that  the  drama,  which  presented  some  very  ugly 
features,  was  properly  ventilated  in  time,  may  be  thanked 
for  preventing  the  evil  spreading  any  further.  The  other 
side  of  the  water  is  equally  healthy.  At  the  Victoria  as  at 
the  Surrey,  not;  a  single  victim  to  measles,  nor  hooping- 
cough,  nor  small-pox,  nor  even  the  influenza,  is  on  the 
play-books.  Altogether,  as  far  as  the  health  of  the  Drama 
is  concerned,  there  has  been  during  the  last  few  days  a 
welcDme  change  for  the  better,  and  we  hope  the  improve- 
ment will  gradually  continue  until  there  is  no  longer  any 
necessity  for  the  drama  to  encroach  again  on  the  province 
of  the  hospital. 

The  Character  -we  English  have  Abroad. 

"DlD  you  ever  meet  with  the  Roving  Englishman  on 
your  travel?,  Count  ? "  inquired  a  young  lady  of  a  cele- 
brated French  traveller.  "  Pardon,  Miss  (was  the  Count's 
reply),  it  is  true  I  meet  every  year  a  large  number  of  your 
compatriotes,  who  travel  as  the  English  only  can  travel,  but 
it  never  was  my  pleasure  to  meet  what  you  call  The  Roving 
E/iglisAman.  Mais  en  revanche,  Miss,  I  can  tell  you  I 
have  been  fortunate  enough  to  meet  more  than  one 
time — The  giving  Englishman.1 " 


SENSELESS   PREJUDICE. 


Ix  rejecting  the  Oa'hs  of  Abjuration  B'll,  the  House  of 
Lords  has  at  least  shown  a  great  want  of  Commons'  Sense. 
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FEMALE    TRAVELLERS. 

HE  career  is  opening  to  feica'e 
talent  wider  acd  wider.  Not 
loi<g  ago  we  had  to  congra- 
tulate two  ladies  on  having 
obtained  diplomas  and  es- 
tablished themselves  in  prac- 
tice asphssicians.  Subjoined 
is  un  advertisement  which 
shows  that  the  fair  sex  is  be- 
ginning to  occupy  a  position  , 
in  the  commercial  world,  and 
that  beauty  is  taking  an  irn- : 
portant  part  in  business  :— 

M'O  LADIES  OF  ADDRESS 

A   AND       ENERGY.  —  CAN- 
VASSERS  are   REQUIRED   for 
•  le   ou    commi-ssion    of    au 
in    demand.     Apply   by  • 
letter    ....    Respectable  re- 
ferences to  be  given  in  the  appli- ! 
cuion. 

Too    long    have     young 
ladies  of   independent, 
ings,   but  in  ci'cum.v' 
of  an  opposite  kind,  had  to 
choose  between  going  for  a 
governess  or  for  a  wife.   An  j 
engagement  as  a  ca: 
will  affo:d  an  etcape  from  either  species  of  domestic  servitude. 
the  power  of  persuasion  is  a  pre-eminent  attribute  of  womackii-d,  there 
is  no  function  for  wh':  ,.,-e  better  qualified  than  that  of  can- 

vassing—except, of  cou;se,  llut  of  noising.  Many  a  young  lady  can; 
handle  the  ribbons,  in  the  sense  of  driviug  a  gig ;  though  in  these  rail- 
way days,  tlie  possession  of  that  accomplishment  is  not  so  imperative 
as  it  formerly  ,\as  on  the  commercial  traveller.  In  every  other  respect 
of  qualification  for  that  capacity  young  ladies  have  much  the  advan'age 
of  men,  and  are  far  better  adapted  to  go  about  solicitirg  and  coaxing 

Cple  for  order?.  We  may  therefore  expect  that  T.  G.,  which  initials 
e  hitherto  been  supposed  to  stand  for  Travelling  Gent.,  will  hetce- ! 
forth  be  also  understood  to  mean  Travelling  Girl,  unless  it  shall  I 
become  customary  to  appropriate  T.  L.  as  a  distinctive  cypher,  to! 
Travelling  Ladies,  or  ravelling  Lasses.  Taverns  will  then,  of  course, ' 
contain  a  Ladies'  Commercial  Room,  sacred  to  Commercial  Ladies,  1 
and  whence  all  other  ltdies  will  be  excludi  d.  In  this  apariment  a 
tariff  of  commercial  prices  nill  be  insisted  on,  and  a  stipulated  charge 
will  be  made  for  tea  and  bread  arid  butter,  pastry,  lemonade,  buns, 
ice«,  lobs'er-salad,  eau  de  Cologne,  patchouli,  and  sal-volatile.  Tfoe 
md  also  Le  Follcl  will  be  taken  in. 


Representative  Women. 

SOME  strongminded  wou.en  are  of  opinion  that  ladies  ought  to  be 
eligible  for  seals  in  Parliament.  Against  their  view  has  been  urged 
the  argunent,  that  if  this  were  the  case  there  wculd  be  too  much 
talking.  There  is  too  much  talking  in  the  House  already ;  but  the 
admission  of  ladies  as  Members  would  not  perhaps  it-create  that.  On 
the  contrary,  it  might  tend  to  diminish  discussion,  by  cieatirg  additional 
inducement  to  pairing  off. 

NO   ANSWER  PROM  NAPLES  ! 

ENGLAND  and  France  make  a  communication  to  the  Kiss  OF 
NAPLES,  but,  says  LOUD  CLARENDON,  his  Majesty  deigns  no  reply 
How  long  is  this  to  last?  If  Bomba  is  silent,  is  that  any  reason  that 
-English  cannon  have  lost  their  tongue  ? 


A  Benevolent  Coup ! 

THE  sons  of  Louis-Pini,n>pE  reject  the  word  "benevolence"  used 


~"-~  "~»u  "       jvi.3-*. .uia-nrjcj  irjcufc  cue  wuiu      uenevoience      used 

by  LOUIS-NAPOLEON  in  the  document  that  assigns  them  a  share  of  their       —  . , , ,  ,      . 

snune.       They  throw  benevolence  in   the  EMPEROR'S  for  the  foundation  of  an  Institution  to  be  called  "The  Acrobats 


Charity  on  its  Head. 

THE  Amateur  Pantomime  is,  it  is  said,  to  be  repeated  at  Drury  Lane, 

r    tllf!    fftnnrtafinn     r\f    an     TncfUnfirtyi     f/\     \\o     /*ollo/^    *'  Tim     A  rt..f\l™*n> 


----- u,,     „,  ^^    1U     uuo    ^.^jujn.  a    luv     UJ10    juuuuauuu    ui    itu    XU3U ._     _„    „. 

'Do  they,  indeed?"  says  JEAN,  "then  they  Home;  or  Sympathy  on  Stilts."    Six  months'  professional  exercise  on 
hrow  it  where  it  s  worse  wanted."  a  square  of  carpet  three  feet  by  two  will  qualify  a1!  claimants. 


AND  A  VBRY  STTJTID   ANSWER,   TOO. 

"  WHKBE  shall  we  put  our  piclures  ?  "  in  despair 
The  House  exclaims,  and  E(L)CHO  answers,  "  Wt 


Where?" 


A  BALD  IMPOSSIBILITY.— A  man  may  from  hurry,  or  forgetfulness 
absence  of  mind,  or  some  strong  excitement,  make  his  appearance 
without  his  wig,  but  when  did  a  woman  forget  hcr's  ? 


ANYTHING  FOR  A  CHANGE. 

WE  learn  from  Vienna  (where  the  POPE  may  be  called  again  to  act 
as  godfather),  that  "  if  a  Prince  be  born,  he  will,  it  is  said,  bear  the 
name  of  KODOLPHE."  Anything  for  a  change.  The  Austrians  have 
surely  had  enough  of  FRANCIS. 

A  PHYSICAL  IMPOSSIBILITY.— To  expect  that  one-half  of  the  miracles 
promised  by  a  Quack  Pill  will  ever  be  performed  ! 


THE  CHAFF  OF  A  COMMON  LAWYER. 

A  Doer-FiGHT,  a  horse-race,  a  masquerade,  a  public  execution,  to 
persons  facetiously  and  insolently  disp9sed,  afford  suitable  opportunities  I 
tor  intuiting  each  other,  or  for  insulting  gentlemen,  by  that  species  of 
personal  banter  which  cads  call  "  chaff."    An  investigation  of  a  charge 
of  manslaughter  befoie  a  Magistrate,  however,  will  hardly  peihaps  be  i 
considered  by  most  people  to  furnish  a  quite  legitimate  occasion  for  I 
such  indulgence  in  low  raillery.    Among  the  few  who  may  entertain  ' 
a  different  opinion  on   this  point,  it  appears  that  ,we    must  class 
MR.  CLARKSON,  the  Old  Bailey  barrister.    This  person,  in  the  exercise 
of  his  vocation  at  Bow  Street,  pending  a  case  of  the  kind  above 
mentioned,  is  reported  to  have  combined  the  cross-examination  of 
DR.  ELLIGTSON  with  certain  jocose  personalities  which  may  be  included 
under  i  he  head  of  chaff.    DR.  ELLIOTSON  having  stated  that  he  had  found 
continuance  in  a  thower-ba'h  for  eight  minutes  and  forty  seconds  very 
disagreeable,  the  following  remark  was— according  to  the  report — 
addressed  to  him  by  futny  MR.  CLARKSON  : — 

"  But  then  you  did  not  go  in  as  in  excited  lunatic,  I  presume,  which  makes  all  the 
difference.  (.1  / 

We  are  not  told  whether  or  not  the  learned  and  funny  gentleman 
gave  a  peculiar  force  to  his  joke  by  laying  an  emphasis  on  the  word 
"excitid;"  but  what  follows  is  calculated  to  sMggest  the  probability 
that  the_wittieiem  did  partake  of  the  nature  of  an  inuendo : — 

"  By  MB.  BODKIK.  The  temperature  being  much  colder  in  April  than  in  June,  must 
have  made  the  hath  much  more  trying  to  the  deceased,  but  even  at  the  end  of  June  I 
found  it  very  dreadful. 

"  MB.  CLAKKSOX.  It  was  not  so  agreeable  as  Mesmerism  ?    (A  laugh.} 
"  DE.  ELLIOTBON.  By  no  means.  I  thould  like  you  to  try  the  difference.  (LaugTtUr.)" 

There  is  an  abuse  of  language  known  both  in  law  and  in  manners  as 
impertinence,  but  it  is  not  always  the  same  thing  among  lawjers  that 
it  is  among  gentlemen.  Impertinence  with  the  former  is  mere 
surplusage— words  which  are  beside  the  question.  By  the  latter 
impertinence  is  utderstood  to  imply  insult  also,  which  legal  imper- 
tinence dots  not  necessarily  imply.  MR.  CLIBKSON,  however,  ingeni- 
ously combined  those  two  kinds  of  impertinence  in  "chaffing" 
DR.  ELLIOTSON.  Everybody  fawws  that  DR.  ELLIOTSON  has  for  a  long 
time  been  engaged  in  investigatii  g  the  subject  of  Mesmerism,  and,  in 
common  with  many  other  men  of  science,  has  arrived  at  a  conviction 
that  its  apparent  phenomena  are  real.  New,  whether  Mesmerism  is  a 
fact  or  a  delusion,  DR.  ELLIOTSON  is,  at  any  rate,  a  leained  and  skilful 
physician  ;  and  to  rally  such  a  man  on  that  subject  is,  at  best,  the  same 
kind  of  jocosity  as  would  be  exhibited  in  poking  fun  under  the  same 
circumstance?,  that  if,  in  a  court  of  jus1  ice  and  apart  from  the  matter 
in  hand,  at  FATHER  NEWMAN  on  the  subject  of  miracles.  It  is  also 
like  reminding  a  glazier  of  putty,  a  tailor  of  goose,  or  a  shoe-maker  of 
wax-ends,  as  is  commonly  done  by  the  class  of  people  who  supply 
Old  Bailey  barristers  with  clients,  and  from  whom  MR.  CLAHKSON 
probably  learned  to  talk  in  that  sort  of  way  to  DR.  ELLIOTSON.  It  may 
to  be  sure  be  suggested  on  the  other  hand,  that  MR.  CLARKSON  ie?lly 
believed,  and  was  therefore  as  an  advocate  justified  in  insinuating, 
that  DR.  ELLIOTSON  was  mad  on  the  subject  of  Mesmerism.  His  way 
of  thinkicg  perhaps  is  that  gregarious  kind  of  thought  whica  regards 
belief  of  any  wonder  as  madness  until  the  wonder  cotues  to  be  generally 
believed.  He  knew  that  DR.  ELLIOTSON  had  sacrificed  many  fees  to 
the  spirit  of  research  which  impelled  him  to  pursue  the  study  of 
Mesmerism— tbat  he  had  sacrificed  fees  to  scientific  enthusiasm.  Very 
ikely  the  enthusiasm  to  which  fees  are  sacrificed  appears  the  uttermost 
lunacy  to  MR.  CLARKSON. 

It  will  have  been  obseived  that  DR.  ELLIOTSON  proved  himself  quite 
capable,  not  only  of  standing  chaff,  but  also  of  meeting  it  with  a 
suitable  and  good-humoured  reply.  For  this  ability  to  give  MR. 
CLARKSON  "as  good  as  he  brought,"  as  the  saying  is,  DR.  ELLIOTSON 
was  no  doubt  indebted  to  the  large  professional  experience  which  has 
familiarized  him  with  the  tone  of  low  as  well  as  of  high  life,  and  tai.ght 
him  how,  upon  occasion,  to  adapt  >  repartee  to  the  calibre  of  the 
inferior  classes. 
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THE    LATEST    IMPROVEMENT. 

Jane.  "  LAWK,  JEMIMA  !    DON'T  THEY  LOOK  BEWTIFLE  now  THEY  'VE  GOT  THEIR  LONG  COATS  P  " 


CONDOLENCE  WITH  A  PEESON  AT  COURT. 


'Tis  a  nuisance,  my  Prince,  for  you ;  yes  'tis  a  bore 
That  jou  can't  have  the  Pictures  at.  Kensington  Gore. 
Ah,  the  stubborn,  perverse,  disagreeable  crew, 
That  outvoted  the  Court,  and  the  Government  too ! 

Hang  the  dogs ! — I  bad  rather  not  say  who  they  are, 
For  fear  that  I  might  be  had  np  at  their  bar : 
Let  them  triumph !  we  know  that  they  're  all  in  disgrace, 
Excluded  for  ever  from  honour  and  place. 

Never  mind,  noble  Prince,  we  our  crosses  have  all, 
Your  great  matters  if  I  may  compare  with  our  small  ; 
But  when  yon  complain  of  your  bad  luck,  you  should, 
I  would  humbly  suggest,  also  think  of  your  good. 

Just  consider  how  great  is  the  length  of  the  rope 
Which  your  taste  is  allowed — how  extensive  a  scope 
Your  invention  enjoys,  since  you're  left  to  assume 
Unrestricted  control  of  the  Army  costume. 

Recollect:,  -with  a  fiat  obeyed  as  divine, 

The  uniform,  both  of  the  Guards  and  the  Line, 

You  dictate,  unchecked  by  a  mutinous  vote 

Prom  improving  the  soldier's  cap,  trousers,  or  coat. 

The  Lords  with  the  Commons  in  vain  may  conspire, 
To  abolish  your  power  upon  martial  at.tire ; 
In  spite  of  the  Commons,  in  spite  of  the  Peers, 
Sure  as  Fate  for  our  forces  you  '11  still  hold  the  shears. 

When  you  fashion  the  clothes  of  an  army  so  fine, 
At  a  small  disappointment  you  should  not  repine ; 
At  not  having  jour  way  in  a  matter  so  light, 
As  the  choice  of  a  National  Gallery's  site. 


Then  but  think,  noble  Prince,  of  the  laton  you  wield ; 
A  Field  Marshal's— Hyde  Park,  I  believe,  is  the  field ; 
So  that  you'd  give  direction  to  WILLIAMS  of  Kars 
lu  case  you  were  ever  to  go  to  the  wars. 

A  Field  Marshal,  too,  knows  that  though  forced  to  retreat, 

A  General  is  not  always  finally  beat ; 

Better  fortune  next  Session  may  possibly  bring, 

And  more  vigorous  pressure  accomplish  the  thing. 

Let  the  whip  be  with  greater  severity  plied, 
And  a  little  more  dexterous  influence  be  tried, 
And  the  Public  may  yet  have  to  travel  footsore 
For  a  sight  of  its  pictures,  to  Kensington  Gore. 


Palmerston  and  the  Pope. 

A  CORRESPONDENT  in  a  Dresden  paper  avers,  that  the  Pope,  in 
defiance  of  the  Cardinals,  resolved  on  having  LORD  PALMERSTON  gibbeted 
in  Roman  type;  to  which  end  his  Holiness  determined  on  printing  his 
Lordship's  avowal  in  the  House  of  Commons,  that  "  the  Roman  states 
of  the  Church  were  never  better  ruled  than  by  the  government  which 
was  formed  after  the  flight  of  the  Pope."  There  is  a  slight  error  here 
which,  on  the  suggestion  of  Mr.  Punch,  the  Pope  will  no  doubt  see 
corrected.  Thns,  for  "never  better  ruled,"  read  "never  so  well 
ruled  ? '  Mr.  Punch  is  only  sorry  that  the  French  didn't  leave 
well  alone. 

A  NEW  SAINT.— We  understand  that,  in  recognition  of  the  filial 
duty  of  MR.  BOWYER,  as  a  son  of  the  church,  the  POPE  has  promised 
in  due  season  to  put  him  in  the  Calendar.  MR.  BOWYER  will  be 
canonised  as  ST.  BOSH. 

HEARTRENDING  OUTBURST  OP  GRIEF  DURING  THE  DOS-BATS  ON 
THE  PART  OF  A  FAT  APOPLECTIC  FOOTMAN  IN  A  TALL  BKLGRAVIAN 
MANSION. — "  If  Master  and  Missus  had  to  run  up-stairs  every  time, 
1  'm  blow'd  if  they  'd  ring  the  Bell  so  precious  offen ! " 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI.— JULY  12,  1855. 


H.  R.  H.  F.  M.  P.  A.    AT    IT    AGAIN! 

Policeman.  "  ONLY  MOVING  THE  PICTURES  TO  KENSINGTON  GORE  !    SUPPOSE  YOU  LEAVE  'EM  WHERE 

THEY  ARE,  EH?" 
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RUDE    QUESTIONS    TO    A    WIFE. 

ELL    vs,    do   you    recollect 
what  your  feelings  were  im- 
mediately   after    you    had 
given    jour    husband   cold 
meat  for  dinner  ?    Did  you  ] 
not  feel  ashamed,  and  angry 
with  yourself,  and  vow  that 
you    would    never   do   EO 
again  ? — Do   you   mean  to 
say  you  have  never  searched 
your    husband's     pockets  ?  . 
Have   you  not  blushed    a ' 
papal    scarlet    when    you 
found  tint  they  contained 
:    only   some   C'gar  -  ends,    a 
musty  glove  or  two,  a  few ', 
halfpence  well  pined  with ' 
biscuit  crumbs,  and,  perhaps,  I 
an  old  playbill  ?— Can  you,  I 
also,  lay  your  hand  upon  the 
tea-caddy,  and  solemnly  de- 
clare that  you  have  never, 
on  any  rare  occasion,  opened 
one  of  the  poor  innocent's 
letters?  and  have  you  not 
been  ready  to  cry  with  vex- 
ation, when  you  found  that 
your  suspicions   had   been 
roused  bynothingbetterthan 

a  tailor's  piteous  application  for  money  P— Do  your  powers  of  recollection 
enable  you  to  give  impartially  the  secret  history  of  every  "  Sick  Head- 
ache," that  has  prevented  your  coming  down  to  dinner  ?  and,  also,  is 
your  memory  strong  enough  to  describe  the  various  remedies  that  have 
been  employed  before  the  same,  could,  or  would,  be  relieved  ? — Have 
you  never,  in  a  fit  of  uncontrollable  indignation,  threatened  to  go  home 
to  your  mamma  ?  and  can  you,  without  much  prejudice,  inform  us  who 
was  to  blame  in  each  instance  for  such  provocation  ? — Have  you  anything 
to  reproach  yourself  with  regard  to  that  same  "mamma?  "  She  is  an 
excellent  woman,  of  course  j  but  was  it  the  best  policy,  do  you  think, 
to  have  her  so  incessantly  in  the  house  ?  or,  granting  that  necessity, 
was  it  prudent,  or  kind,  do  you  imagine,  to  make  all  the  arrangements 
of  the  house  subservient  to  her  comfort  ?  and  to  neglect  your  husband's 
wants  to  attend  to  her  whims  and  fancies  ?  And  again,  we  must  put 
to  you  the  rude  question,  whether,  on  second  reflection,  it  would  not 
have  been,  perhaps,  better  to  have  denied  her  the  very  f.-ee  use  of  that 
black  paint,  that  she  del'ghted  in  besmearing  your  husband  with  every 
day  from  head  to  foot  ?  and  we  trust  you  will  tell  us  whether  the 
result  of  those  noirceurs  was  not  to  make  out  your  husband  (supposing ' 
he  was  already  a  little  bit  of  a  "  black  sheep  "')  to  be  a  thousand  times  [ 
blacker  than  there  was  any  humane  occasion  for  ?— Have  you  never  pur- 
posely mislaid— in  other  words,  hidden— the  key  of  the  cellarette,  when 
your  husband  brought  home  a  few  friends  to  supper?— Have  you  never, 
when  an  invitation  has  come  that  your  husband  was  particularly  anxious  '•• 
you  shou'd  accept,  equivocated  just  a  little  by  saying  that  "you  had  not  a  | 
gown  to  go  in  ?"  and  was  not  the  object  of  such  equivocation,  if  we  I 
might  be  allowed  to  hint  such  a  thing,  to  put  your  husband's  well  known ' 
generosity  to  the  test  ?— Talking  of  dresses,  do  you  recollect  that  beautiful 
moire  antique  that  you  saved  by  a  beautiful  financial  coup  de  main  out  of 
the  pies  and  puddings  ?  Was  it  fair  to  the  poor  fellow  when  he  is  so  fond 
of  gooseberry-pudding,  and  you  know  he  has  said  over  and  over  again 
that  he  could  dine  off  cherry-tart  ?— Are  you  quite  sure  that  the  cook 
does  not  know  how  to  cook  tripe  ?  or  is  it  because  you  think  it  vulgar  j 
—or  because  you  do  not  like  it  jourself— that  you  always  refuse  to  let 
your  husband  have  some  f9r  supper  ?— Which  is  the  most  advisable,  do 
you  think,  to  allow  smoking  at  home,  or  to  drive  your;  husband  out 
of  doors  to  have  his  cigar  elsewhere  ?— And,  when  he  has  come  home 
late  and  tired,  do  you  think  it  kind,  or  generous,  to  pester  him  with  a 
long  string  of  questions  as  to  where  he  has  been  ?  and  what  he  has  been 
doing  ?  and  whether  he  is  not  ashamed  of  himself  ?  and  whether  it 
would  not  be  better  for  him  to  spend  his  money  OQ  his  family?  &c.,  &c., 
&c.,  all  of  which  questions  hs  could  answer  a  thousand  times  better  in 
the  morning  ?  and  lastly,  we  will  ask  you,  supposing  you  wanted  to  go 
to  sleep,  how  would  you  like  it  yourself? 

(P.S.  If  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  Wife,  who  takes  upon,  herself  to 
amieer  t/ie  above  questions,  will  do  so  without  prevarication,  or  losing 
her  temper.  Any  excitement  in  this  hot  iveather  u  both  dannerous  and 
unpleasant.} 

ODD  POB.  JUSTICE.— The  name  of  the  Belgian  Minister  of  Justice 
(he  is  now  in  France  "arranging  the  project  of  law  on  the  press")  is 
NOTHUMB.    ISoiHUMB,  and  a  Minister  of  Justice!    How  does  he 
J  manage  to  hold  the  scales  ? 


CAPTAIN  PEN. 

OUR  readers  are  requested  not  to  draw  any  uncharitable  inference 
from  the  absence  of  ''  Our  Special  Correspondent "  from  his  proper 
placs  in  the  triumphal  procession  of  the  Guards.  Mr.  Punch  knows 
that  circumstances  not  at  present  to  be  dwelt  upon,  prevented  the 
appearance  of  "Our  Special  Correspondent,"  upon  whom,  on  his  way 
with  the  troops  to  the  Park,  so  many  fair  hands  would  have  rained 
roses.  However,  at  the  time  we  write,  it  has  been  decided  to  mark,  in 
as  significant  a  manner  as  possible,  the  vital  services  of  "  Our  Special 
Corre»pondent"  as  the  saviour  of  the  remnant  of  the  Crimean  Army. 
To  this  end,  a  herald  (probably  Ma.  PLANCH^,  as  the  most  accomplished 
equestrian)  will  ride  upoa  a  piebald  horse  (piebald,  to  mark  the  black 
and  white  of  letters),  the  herald  wearing  a  tabard  formed  of  a  copy  of 
the  Times.  He  will  carry  a  magnificent  gold  inkstand  (the  gold  from 
the  Ural  mountains)  in  which  will  be  a  snow-white  swan-quill.  In  this 
manner  will  Captain  Sword  delight  to  honour  Captain  Pen. 


GOOD  EXERCISE  FOR  STOUT  PERSONS. 

A  FEW  years  back,  there  was  produced  at  the  Od^on  in  Parii  a 
comedy  called  Un  Voyage  autour  de  ma  Femme.  We  do  not  think 
the  same  enterprising  individual  would  like  to  undertake  the  same 
journey  now.  As  fashion  has  increased  the  circumference  of  a  woman 
to  almost  that  of  a  petit  Paris,  we  fancy  our  hardy  wyageur  would  be 
tired  before  he  had  circumambulated  even  one  half  of  the  outer  Boule- 
vards. It  would  be  like  walking  round  the  skirts  of  a  crinoline 
metropolis.  Seats  should  be  erected  at  certain  distances,  to  enable  the 
tired  traveller  to  rest. 


POSM,  BY  AN  ACADEMICIAN,  ON   HEARING   THAT  THE  RAINBOW  BUBENS 
HAD   BEEN   LOST  TO   THE   NATIONAL   GALLEKT. 

WHAT'S  the  cause  as  SIB.  C.  EASTLAKB 
Never  seems  to  set  his  best  leg 

Foremost,  when  he 's  buying  picters  ? 
Now  he 's  gone  and  lost  that  RUBENS, 
And  there  '11  be  no  end  of  snubbins 

For  the  unfortunate  Directors. 

P.S.  Likewise  the  Press  will  make  their  strictures. 


A  View  of  Society  from  a  Police  Office. 

TaE  p"overb  admonishes  us  that  "  we  should  speak  of  a  man  as  we 
find  him."  But  if  Magistrates  spoke  of  men  as  they  fined  them,  their 
conclusion  as  to  mankind  would  not,  we  are  afraid,  be  a  very  flattering 
one.  Their  speaking  would  amount  to  this  unnatural  division  -.—that 
one  half  of  men  were  drunkards  or  thieves,  and  that  the  other  half 
were  no  better,  with  the  further  iniquity  of  beating  their  wives.  We 
must  say  that  we  know  many  estimable  men  who  do  not  belong  either 
to  one  moiety  or  the  other. 


BITTER  BAD  THOUGHTS. 

B'j  a  Siller  Sad  Han. 

THE  Law  ruins  men,  and  Fashion  women. 

There  is  a  fitness  in  all  things,  excepting  cheap  clothes. 

It 's  a  bad  plan  not  to  grumble— the  wheel  isn't  oiled  till  it  creaks. 

The  man  who  intends  getting  round  his  wife  must  start  very  early  in  the  morning. 

Prosperity  shines  on  different  parsons  much  in  the  same  way  that  the  Sun  shines  on 
different  objects.  Some  it  hardens  like  mnd,  whilst  others  it  softens  like  wax. 

A  miser  is  but  a  human  version  of  the  turnspit  dog  that  toiled  every  day  to  roast 
meat  for  other  person's  eating. 

Hail  a  cab  in  bad  weather,  and  it  may  come  to  your  assistance ;  but  hail  a  friend  in 
your  adversity,  and  see  what  notice  he  will  take  of  you. 

Life  is  a  Romance  which  most  young  ladies  would  like  to  begin  by  reading  the  third 
volume  first— as  it  is  the  one  which  generally  contains  the  marriage. 


A  Fashionable  Dialogue. 

Locality  :— A  Fashionable  Mansion  in  a  Fashionable  Street. 

Sir  William  W.  (ringing  violently).  Oh  !  tell  me,  JANE,  what  is  that 
confounded  Van  waiting  at  the  door  for  ? 

Jane.  IF  you  please,  Sir,  it 's  the  Milliner,  who  has  sent  it  to  fetch 
away  her  Ladyship's  new  dress,  which  isn't  quite  big  enough,  Sir. 


UNIFORM  NEGLECT. 

THE  day  after  the  apparition  of  the  Yankee  at  HER  MAJESTY'S  levee 
in  a  black  cravat,  the  English  Fuads  actually  declined.  A  correspondent 
draws  from  the  fact  the  following  MOEAL  :— The  "  ties  "  of  the  two 
nations  must  be  extremely  loose,  when  "cravats"  can  thus  affect  the 
" stocks ! " 
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TRADE  REPORT. 

THERE  has  been  a  great,  stir  in  the  cloth  market 
during  the  last  week.  "  The  military  ollicial " 
from  America,  on  the  pressing  advice  of  MK. 
DALLAS,  has  submitted  to  be  measured  for  a  new 
pair  of  pants ;  the  ambassador  condescending  to 
observe,  by  way  of  mollification,  to  the  citizen, 
"measures  not  men."  The  velvet  trade  has 
received  a  considerable  impetus,  one  stock,  at 
least,  having  been  ordered  at  a  wholesale  house; 
the  velvet  was  Genoese,  in  compliment  to  the 
Kix<;  or  SARDINIA.  We  have  further  to  mark 
a  lively  advance  in  the  article  of  bristles ;  which 
we  attribute  to  the  circumstance  of  a  new  set  of 
blacking-brushes  having  been  ordered  at  the 
American  Legation,  for  the  use  of  those  Citizens 
who  may  vouchsafe  to  have  their  free  and  inde- 
pendent shoe-leather  polished  before  it  con- 
descends to  tread  upon  the  flooring  of  St. 
James's  Palace ;  and  further,  Russian  duck  and 
!  soap  have  risen,  a  dozen  of  towels  and  six 
pounds  of  best  mottled  hiving  been  ordered  by 
MR.  DALLAS  for  those  of  his  effeminate  fellow- 
citizens,  who  may  feel  disposed  to  \vash  their 
hands  before  they  permit  the  QUEEN  of  the 
Britishers  to  kiss  them. 


A  Little  Moral  Essay 

To  Young  lien  about  to  enter  on  Man's  Estate. 

THE  Threshold  of  Life  is  known  by  there  being 
the  number  21  on  the  door.  Knock  boldly — holtt 
your  head  up— and  enter,  "  like  a  man." 

MR.  BOUNCEABLE,  WHILST  RETURNING  FROM  WOOLWICH,  TAKES  ADVAN- 
TAGE OF  A  SLIGHT  SHOWER  TO  IMPROVE  THE  OCCASION.  A  ^^  EKROR._That  it  is  not  allowed 

"  Call  this  a  gale  of  wind  ?    Ah,  the  Black  Sea  '3  (lie  place  for  tliai.  I   and  as  for  rain— you  \  at  a  City  dinner  to   send  up  twice  for  Turtle 
should  just  IK  it  in  the  Crimea  1"  \  Soup  ! 


A    CRAVEN'S    HORSE. 

WE  have  pig-iron,  why  not  horse-iron  ?  Now  we  have  little  doubt 
that  this  query  was  quickening  in  the  large  brain  of  WILLIAM  GEORGE 
GRAVEN,  Lieutenant  in  the  First  Life  Guards,  when  he  determined  to 
drive  his  horse  in  a  dog-cart  against  the  railway-ensine  of  the  South- 
western Railway  that  started  from  Windsor  at  1'50  to  Staines ;  iron 
beating  horseflesh  by  a  minute  or  two,  and  so  on  to  Hounslow,  the 
gallant  animal  and  its  very  high-spirited  master  being,  however,  slightly 
distanced  by  what  our  amiable  and  dulcet-tongued  friends,,  the 
Yankees,  call  BEELZEBUB  in  harness.  Now,  the  distance  from  Windsor 
to  Hounslow  is  thirteen  miles,  and  this  distance  the  horse  covered  in  an 
hour  and  an  odd  minute  or  so.  Iron,  somehow,  beat  mere  horse-flesh ; 
LIEUTENANT  CRAVEN'S  noble  steed  being  scarcely  up  to  the  chivalrous 
notions  of  his  master ;  for  the  wretched  animal,  we  are  of  course 
understood  in  an  equine  sense,  on  proceeding  to  the  George  Inn,  was 
merely  equal  to  its  gruel,  having  no  pluck  whatever  left  for  corn. 
About  a  pint  of  gruel  could  the  horse  swallow,  but  not  a  pinch  of  oats. 
BELCHER,  the  groom,  however,  benevolently  ".walked  the  horse  about 
the  yard,  as  it  had  not  got  its  wind."  In  an  hour's  time  the  faithful 
groom  again  put  the  horse  into  the  dog-cart  to  return  to  Windsor. 
At  Bedfont,  the  horse  could  scarcely  stand,  "  and  trembled  violently." 
The  groom,  however — perhaps  the  poor  fellow  wished  to  emulate  the 
spirit  of  his  master — remained  firm,  and  drove  to  Egham,  where  the 
horse  was  taken  out,  and  whereupon  it  broke  into  a  cold  sweat ;  and, 
to  conclude,  where,  after  a  few  minutes'  further  trembling,  the  horse 
dropt  down  dead.  "  Upon  being  opened,  the  cavity  of  the  stomach 
was  found  to  contain  two  or  three  quarts  of  blood." 

This  accident  was  duly  inquired  into  at  the  Staines  Petty  Sessions, 
on  the  prosecution  of  MR.  FOSTER,  a  busy-body  who,  on  the  part  of  the 
Prevention  of  Cruelty  Society,  will  interfere  with  the  liberty  of  the 
subject  as  sought  to  be  enjoyed  by  officers  and  gentlemen  desirous  of 
beating,  if  only  by  a  neck,  steam  and  iron  with  horse-blood  and  bone. 
However,  LIEUTENANT  CRAVEN  was  not  unsupported.  One  MR. 
JENNINGS,  for  the  defence  (we  presume  an  attorney),  in  the  serenity  of 
his  legal  belief  declared  that  it  was  "  an  absurd  charge.  The  distance 
was  not  more  than  thirteen  miles,  and  the  horse  could  have  done 
double  the  distance  in  the  time,  which  was  over  an  hour."  Twice 
thirteen  are  twenty-six !  Twenty-six  miles  in  an  hour  and  four  or  five 
minutes.  Sharp  driving  this.  If  attorneys  set  out  for  Paradise  at  this 
speed,  we  can  only  say  that  the  pacs  is  a  little  more  fast  than  sure. 

A  veterinary  surgeon  (name  not  given)  thought  the  horse  had  died 
"  from  apoplexy,  but  had  not  opened  the  head."  Who  knows  ?  The 


disappointed  animal  may  have  died  from  sheer  chagrin,  from  do  wnright 
vexation  of  spirit,  at  its  inability  to  fulfil  the  desire  of  its  CBAVEN 
master.  Further,  the  surgeon  aforesaid  "  did  not  think  that  keeping 
up  with  the  railway  train  from  Windsor  to  Staines,  a  distance  of  seven 
miles,  was  calculated  to  injure  a  horse."  Why,  of  course  not.  The 
horses  of  the  sun  do  a  little  more  than  that  every  day.  If  APOLLO 
had  been  subpoenaed,  he  could  have  proved  this.  Perhaps,  how  ever 
MR.  JENNINGS  had  never  heard  of  the  witness. 

The  Magistrates  deliberated  and  differed.  They  gave  Ma.  CRAVEN 
the  benefit  of  a  doubt ;  a  benefit  that,  we  hope,  he  will  be  enabled  to, 
make  the  best  of.  Doubt  is,  at  times,  not  a  bad  poultice.  With  respect 
to  the  groom,  however,  the  Magistrates  fined  him  in  the  full  penalty  of 
£5,  with  £5  costs  ;  or,  in  default  of  payment,  to  be  imprisoned  for  two 
months  and  kept,  to  hard  labour.  We  further  learn  from  the  report, 
that  "the  decision  evidently  excited  profound  surprise."  Doubtless, 
the  innocent  Arcadians  of  Staines  expected  to  have  BELCHER  sentenced 
to  take  his  place  in  the  shafts  of  the  dog-cart,  vice  the  horse  deceased, 
and  with  LIEUTENANT  CRAVEN  adjudged  to  the  box,  to  be  run  against 
a  railway-engine  for  an  hour  and  a  few  minutes,  with  unlimited 
gruel  at  the  journey's  end,  and  the  heartiest  feed  (if  he  could  only 
swallow  them)  of  the  gallant  Lieutenant's  own  wild  oats. 

To  conclude,  the  inexorable  MR.  FOSTEB  applied  for  the  costs  of 
MR.  CRAVEN'S  prosecution  (just  as  hoys  at  .Eton  are  made  to  pay 
for  their  own  torch),  price  £20.  The  bench  granted  £10  costs 
against  MR.  CBAYEN,  "  as  they  thought  MR.  FOSTER'S  application 
a  very  reasonable  one."  Being  so  very  "reasonable,"  it  was,  how- 
ever, cut  down  to  half.  But  such  is  the  reward  of  moderation  at 
Staines ! 

Happily,  we  live  not  in  heathen  times,  when  the  creed  of  Pythagoras 
had  its  believers  ;  otherwise  LIEUTENANT  CRAVEN  might  have  thought 
of  a  future  horse,  the  property  of  a  future  attorney,  to  be  groomed  by 
a  future  groom,  and  examined  by  a  future  veterinaty  surgeon.  As 
horses  go  to  the  dogs,  so  might  men  passing  into  horses  go  to  dog- 
carts. Only  imagine,  now,  a  fine  cavalry  young  gentleman,  suffering 
the  law  of  transmigration  of  soul,  doomed  to  the  shafts  of  a  dog-cart, 
with  an  attorney  (who  does  not  think  twenty-six  miles  an  hour  sharp 
driving),  blue-bag  and  all  on  the  box,  whipped  and  whipped,  and 
driven  against  a  railway-engine,  the  impatient  driver  being  a  little  late 
from  his  chambers,  Red-lion's  Inn,  to  catch  the  Northern  train  for  the 
Northern  circuit. 

But  let  us  be  thankful  that  we  live  not  in  heathen  days ;  and  let 
LIEUTENANT  CRAVEN  pay  his  srropm's  fine,  and  his  own  quota  of 
expense,  and  rejoice  that  he  is  a  Christian ! 


JULY  12,  1856.] 
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SANCTIMONY    AND    FIDDLE-FADDLE. 

HAT  amusing  organ  of  Calvinism, 
the  Record,  launched  out  recently 
in  an  article  severely  denouncing 
fashionable  amusements,  especi- 
ally dancing.  In  this  effusion, 
evidently  conceived  in  a  strong 
spirit  of  old  Geneva,  occurs  the 
v.*ing  passage  :— 

"  Truly  godly  persons  could  110  more 
atttnd  the  race-course,  tho  opera,  the 
theatre,  or  the   ball-mom,    than    they 
wear,  lie,  or  steal.'1 

If  the  individual  who-  penned 
the  above  senteuei  is  a  truly 
goily  person,  of  course  he  never 
goes  to  races,  operas,  plays,  or 
balls,  let  he  speaks  so  specifi- 
cally in  condemnation  of  dancing, 
both  as  practised  in  ballets  and 
fashionable  ball-rooms,  as  to 
make  it  clear  that  he  is  familiar 
with  the  former  style  of  dancing, 
.did  that  he  thinks  at  least  that 


THE  LAMENT  OF  THE  LAMBETH  EOSE-BUSH. 

OH,  the  roses  of  the  Temple  they  b'oom  so  fresh  and  fair  ! 

And  the  lime-trees  of  the  Temple  put  forth  spring  shoots  so  green ! 
For  the  steam-boats  that,  in  times  gone  by,  used  to  pollute  the  air, 

Have  been  forced  to  take  to  anthracite,  so  smokeless  and  so  clean. 

In  the  Gardens  of  the  Temple  the  little  children  ramble 
And  roll  about  like  kittens,  on  the  sward  in  gamesome  bands, 

And  never  smear  their  little  frocks,  in  infant  romp  and  gambol, 
Nor  smut  their  little  faces.'nor  soil  their  little  hands. 

In  the  chambers  of  the  Temple,  the  dried-up  lawyers  even 
May  from  their  dusty  windows  their  parchment  faces  show, 

And  without  a  dose  of  blacks  may  inhale  the  breath  of  Heaven, 
And  all  because  LOKD  PALMERSTON  has  willed  it  should  be  so. 

Some  day  I  shouldn't  wonder,  if  to  the  Court's  amazement, 
Thanks  to  oxygen,  from  carbon  superfluous  set  free, 

Some  old  Q.  C.'s  tongue,  a-dust  as  the  lime  was  'neath  his  casement, 
Should  blossom  into  flowers  of  speech,  as  blossometh  the  tree. 

But,  alas  for  us  poor  ror-es,  doomed  to  death  in  Lambeth  garden, 
Alas  for  flowers,  and  shrubs,  and  trees,  that  round  us  pining,  pine, 

The  gard'ner  car.'D  produce  a  bloom,  worth  (he  says)  a  single  farden, 
To  grace  the  Archbishop's  button-hole  when  he  goes  out  to  dine. 

milk,  "  It's  bishopped !  "  cries  the  cook- 


e  has  also  seen  the  latter.    But 
at  this  rafe,  surely,  he   would 
seem   to   be   not   so    much    a 
tru'y  godly  person  as  a  truly  g.-eat  humbug. 

This  writer  in  the  lircord  should  not  take  it  for  granted  that  dancing  For  by  smoke, 
in  decent  society  is  the  same  kind  of  thing  as  the  dancing  that  he  may 
have  witnessed,  and  perhaps  assisted  in,  by  the  payment  of   one 
shilling. 

When  this  man  says  that  truly  godly  persons  could  no  more  frequent 
the  race-course,  the  opera,  the  theatre,  or  the  ball-room,  than  they 
could  swear,  lie,  and  steal,  may  he  not,  however,  deserve  credit  for 
some  degree  of  good  faith  ?  Is  "it  not  possible  that  snch  truly  godly 
persons  as  himself  might  be  quite  capable  of  doing  all  those  seven 
things  ? 

Stealing,  lying,  swearing,  dancing,  play-going,  opera-going,  and 
attending  races,  are  the  seve.i  deadly  sins  of  the  writer  in  the  Record. 

Music  and  dancing  attended  the  return  of  the  Prodigal;  but  we  do 
not  nead  that  cursing  and  swearing  mial  ;ave  been  indulged 

in  on  that  occasion. 

That  a  man  looks  ridiculous  in  dancing  may  perhaps  be  said.  Man, 
attitudinising,  and  cutting  capers,  with  fK-icp.-  coa*-tail«,  may  be 
describe!  as  man  presenting  a  somewhat  undignified  appearanca.  It 
may  be  not  unreasonably  argued,  that  dancing  might  as  well  be  confined 
to  the  ornamental  sex — that  is,  to  the  sex,  one  of  whose  chief  uses  is 
the  adornment  of  life.  Bat  to  place  dancing  on  the  same  footing  with 
stealing  and  swearing,  indicates  an  idea  of  dancing  which  can  only 
have  besn  derived  from  participation  in  that  amusement  ou  or 
when  profane  oaths  and  the  picking  of  pockets  were  usually  its 
attendant  circumstances. 

The  morals  of  the  fashionable  world,  this  writer  also  contends,  have 
been  depraved  by  th^  introduction  of  sculpture  representing  the  mere 
human  form.  Bat  v.'!i;r,  djet  he  think  of  ladies'  present  drease.s  ?  Are 
they  not  ample  enough  for  him  ?  Barefaced,  indeed,  and  more  than 
half  bareheaded,  they  certainly  do  leave  the  wearer ;  but  the  rest  of 
their  arrangement  is  such  as  to  render  her  an  object  of  that  cool  admi- 
ration with  whic'i  we  contemplate  a  fashionably-diaped  hy  figure. 
Whes  their  flowing  skirts  are  lifted  ai  inch  or  two  out,  of  the  mud, 
they  just  disclose  a  pair  of  boots,  which  are  simply  neat  and  gentleman- 
like, with  "  military  heels  "—to  which  spurs,  probably,  wiU  be  annexed 
in  good  time. 

The  fact  is,  tho.t,  except  as  to  the  head  and  face,  the  dress  of  a 
fashionable  lady  accomplishes  precisely  the  same  obj-.ct ;  essentially  as 
that  of  a  nun ;  it  conceals  those  personal  advantages  whic'i  are  ton  apt 
to  attract  notice ;  it.  wraps  the  wearer  up,  and  averts  p^rticn'ar  atten- 
tion from  her ;  ir,  acts  as  a  screen,  and  its  various  colours  are  not  even  '  Lotris  JSAPOLEON'S  baby  has  received  another  Order,— the  Order  of 
so  conspicuous  as  the  conventual  black  and  white.  The  writer  in  the  '  *ue  Serapnitn,  bestowed  by  the  KING  OF  SWEDEN.  It  is  understood 
Record  is  evid  nt.ly  almost  as  ignorant  of  fashion  as  he  is  of  theology,  '  *ua'/  ur'ti'  further  notice,  no  more  orders  can  be  admitted.  Tims  must 
and  ought  equally  to  abstain  from  writing  on  either  subject.  j  b*  allowed  for  baby  to  grow  before  there  is  room  upon  it  for  another 

!  decoration. 


When  smoke  gets  into  boilin 

maid ; 
While  in  Lambeth  Palace  Gardens  a  harder  fate  is  ours, 

moke, — in  spite  of  gard'ner's  care,  in  spite  of  any  book  made 
By  LESDLBY,  PAXTON,  LOUDON,— we  are  "Arch bishopped"  flowers. 

The  potteries  belch  about  us  their  chlorines,  when  they're  'salting,' 
And  us  children  of  sweet  Mora,  send,  like  their  clay,  to  pot ; 

And  what  with  making  gas,  boiling  bones,  and  tallow  melting, 
A  breath  of  genuine  air 's  a  thing  that  isn't  to  be  got. 

The  little  children  round  about  are  scrofulous  and  sallow ; 

Their  play-ground  is  the  kennel,  or  the  river's  banks  of  mud, 
Where  in  filth  and  foc'or  nurtured,  like  pigs  in  filth  they  wallow, 

And,  sickly  human  flowers,  die,  like  us,  nipped  in  the  bud. 

e  a  time  is  coming  when  to  Lamb?t.h,  lika  the  Temp'e, 
The  law  against,  smcke  nuisance  extended  we  shall  see ; 
And  then  we  Lambeth  flowers,  by  the  Temple  fbwers  example, 
Once  again  will  bloom  and  blossom  as  in  days  that  used  to  be. 

And  rosy  Lambeth  children  shall  play  about,  our  borders, 
No  longer  clothed  in  sooty  blick,  but  once  more  jolly  green ; 

And  the  gardener  will  exult,  when  by  the  Archbishop's  orders, 
At  his  grace  of  Cant's  top  button-hole  a  home-grown  bouquet's  seen. 


Most  Tremendous  Feat. 

Miss  KATE  Cooic5:  has  announced  for  her  forthcoming  benefit  at 
Astiey's,  that  she  will  take  a  flying  leap  over  a  lady  in  full  dress,  and  clear 
the  entire  body  without  touching  a  single  flounce.  The  distance, 
measured  from  skirt  to  skirt,  is  calculated  to  exceed,  by  two  or  three 
y;irds>,  that  of  the  longest  leap  on  record.  There  are  wagers  to  a  con- 
siderable amount,  both  in  sporting  and  equestrian  circles,  that  the 
daring  young  lady  will  not  be  able  to  accomplish  the  difficult  feat. 
She  has  been  strongly  advised  by  all  her  friends  to  abandon  the  fool- 
hardy undertaking,  and  to  jump  over  sixteen  hoops,  or  half;a-dozen 
elephants,  or  a  Greenwich  hotel-bill,  or  any  other  bulky  object,  instead  ! 


SMOTHERED  WITH  OEDEES. 


Triumph  of  Verse. 

LEI  Ma.  MARTIN  FABQTTH4R  TOPPER  be  crowned  with  ponpi^s ! 
He  has  written  a  poem,  called  The  Opium  Trade.  The  beau'iful  effusion 
is  so  true  to  its  purpose  that,  ere  rending  three  verses,  Punch  fell  fast 
asleep ! 

THE  ITALTAN  SCOTTRGE.— Italy,  all  agree,  has  the  fatal  gift  of  beauty. 
Most  Italian  eyes  are  bean'iful,  but  the  dominions  of  KISG  BOMBA  are 
particularly  famous  for  lashes. 


Punch's  Illustrations  of  Shakspeare. 

JUDGING  froTi  the  American  correspondence,  we  certainly  agree  with 
Portia  in  the  sentiment  that 

"  The  quality  of  MAHCT  Is  not  strained," 

for  his  s'yle  is  as  thick,  muddy,  and  perturbed  as  it  can 


PROMOTION  BT  MERIT.— Her  Majesty's  Own.    PICCOLOMIKI  to  be 
Vwandicre  of  the  Eleventh  Regiment  vice  JENNY  LIND  retired. 
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THE   QUADRILLE   IN   HOT  WEATHER. 

Stout  Party  (who  aufftra  muck  from  heat,  and  has  in  rain  attempted  to  conceal  himself). 

"  OH,    I    BELIEVE   WE    ARE    ENGAGED    FOR   THIS   DANCE.     I  'VE   BEEN — THAT  IS — I  '\'E 
— EH  ? — I  'VE   BEEN   LOOKIHG  FOR  YOU — A. — A— EVERYWHERE — PnEW  !  " 


UNEASY  TRAVELLING  MADE  EASY. 

A  DRAWING-ROOM  at  St.  James's  is  very  like  a  railway: 
—a  lady  may  know  when  the  Train  that  she  travels  with 
starts,  but  she  never  can  tell  at  what  hour  it  will  reach  its 
destination— much  less  what  accidents  the  train  may 
encounter  on  the  journey,  or  whether,  indeed,  it  will  ever 
arrive  safe  at  all.  It  would  not  be  a  bad  plan  to  start  an 
"INSURANCE  COMPANY  FOR  ALL  DRAWING-BOOM  TRAINS." 
It  might  easily  be  done  with  a  capital  of  £1,000,000,  under 
the  "Limited  Liability  Act."  Tickets,  previous  t.o  starting, 
should  be  issued  to  ladies  at  a  low  rate — say  five  guineas 
a-head,  which  is  not  much,  considering  there  are  frequently 
ostrich  feathers  and  jewellery  in  each  head.  These  tickets 
should  guarantee  the  countesses  and  duchesses  against  all 
loss  or  injury  that  their  dresses  might  sustain  during  the 
perilous  journey.  Gentlemen  might  also  be  taken  in, 
receiving  compensation  for  any  trifling  damage  that  was 
inflicted  on  their  silk  stockings,  cocked  hats,  or  shirt-frills. 
Such  an  "  Insurance  Company  "  would  be  a  great  boon  to 
the  public  (as  prospectuses  invariably  say),  filling  up  a 
vacuum  in  many  an  injured  pocket,  besides  relieving  the 
minds  of  innumerable  dowagers  and  chaperons,  who  at 
present  start  on  the  trip  with  the  greatest  nervousness  and 
fear  of  the  consequences.  We  have  heard  an  aged  mar- 
chioness say,  "that  she  would  sooner  at  any  time  cross 
the  Channel  twice  than  make  the  pass  of  St.  James's  Palace 
once ! " 


Look  out,  Mr.   Crampton! 

Ma.  PE^COCKE  would  tell  LOBD  PALMEHSTON  that,  "if 
he  contemplated  any  scheme  of  reward  for  MR.  CRAMPTON, 
the  attention  of  the  House  of  Commons  would  be  iixed  upon 
him."  By  this,  let  ME.  CKAMPTON  understand  (and,  sleep- 
ing or  waking,  never  forget  the  fact.)  that,  should  LORD 
PALMEBSTON  attempt  to  make  him  even  governor  of 
Heligoland,  or  Lord-lieutenant  of  Herne  Bay,  MR.  PEA- 
COCK.IS  will  a  tale  unfold,  and  straightway  bring  down  more 
than  a  PjSACocKE's_eyes  upon  him ! 


A  PUBLIC-HOUSE  QUESTION. — Of  the  111,300  persons 
who  signed  petitions  against  Sunday  music,  how  many 
of  them  dipped  their  pens,  really  not  in  ink-stands,  hut  in 
beer-pots  and  spirit  noggins  ? 


"LET'S  HAVE  NO  WORDS." 

MB.  WILKINSON  put  no  doubt  a  very  sensible  notice  on  the  paper 
when  he  proposed  that  except  upon  the  introduction  of  a  measure  to 
the  House,  no  member  do  speak  for  more  than  half  an  hour  at  one  time 
upon  the  same  question,  nor  upon  any  occasion  for  more  than  one  hour! 
It  would  indeed  be  a  great  thing  to  cut  down  the  garrulity  of  the 
Commons,  and  to  stop  the  mouths  of  members  by  effectually  causing 
them  to  shut  up  at  a  reasonable  hour,  but  we  are  afraid  that  this  early 
closing  movement  is  not  likely  to  succeed.  There  are  certain  indi- 
viduals in  parliament  who  will  have  their  say,  and  who  would  find  a 
method  of  eluding  any  rule,  however  stringent,  that  the  House  might 
lay  down.  If  there  were  a  standing  order  against  speaking  "  more  than 
half  an  hour  at  one  time  upon  the  same  question,"  the  loquacious  party 
would  take  care  to  talk  uoon  two  subjects  at  once,  and  thus  gain  an 
entire  hour,  and  all  kinds  of  fictions  would  be  resorted  to  by  the  M.P. 
who  might  be  determined  to  keep  his  tongue  continually  going.  If 
speaking  uninterruptedly  were  not  permitted  beyond  a  certain  limit, 
he  would  probably  introduce  a  snatch  of  singing,  and  thus  claim  the 
privilege  of  starting  again,  on  the  ground  that  the  speaking  had  only 
lasted  during  the  time  prescribed.  The  "  exception  "  with  which  the 
resolution  of  MR.  WILKINSON  commences,  would  also  open  the  door  to 
such  an  amount  of  evasion  as  would  be  sufficient  to  destroy  the  whole 
effect  of  the  rule ;  for  "  the  introduction  of  a  measure  "  could  always  be 
arranged  in  some  way  or  other,  and  it  is  not  improbable  that  a  member 
who  had  made  up  his  mind  to  talk  away  for  a  whole  evening,  would 
fulfil  the  requirements  of  the  exception  as  to  the  "  introduction  of  a 
measure"  by  walking  into  the  House  with  a  pint  pot  in  his  hand. 

The  only  remedy  we  can  suggest  for  the  garrulity  which  impedes  all 
the  business  of  the  session,  is  not  to  permit  any  legislative  slow  coach 
to  stop  the  way,  but  to  have  a  large  room  set  apart  for  talking,  while 
all  the  voting  should  be  done  in  the  House  itself.  Directly  a  member 
began  to  make  a  speech,  he  should  be  walked  gently  towards  the  door 
by  the  proper  officer,  and  turned  in  among  the  orators,  who  might  be 
allowed  to  talk  all  at  once,  while  the  real  business  of  the  country  could 


be  carried  on  by  the  working  members.  The  talkers  being  thrown 
together  would  be  reduced  to  the  necessity  of  talking  each  other  down, 
and  the  evil  would  thus  cure  itself.  We  object  to  the  proposal  to 
allow  half-hour  speeches,  which  would  be  quite  as  bad  as  those  of 
longer  duration,  for  the  session  would  be  swamped  just  as  completely 
by  a  succession  of  droppings  from  a  series  of  water-spouts,  as  by  the 
uninterrupted  dribbling  of  one  or  two  pumns.  For  this  reason,  we 
look  upon  the  separate  system  as  the  only  effective  mode  of  bringing 
about  the  silent  system  in  the  House  of  Commons.  Talkers  cannot 
get  on  without  listeners,  and  if  all  the  loquacity  of  the  legislature  were 
to  be  concentrated  in  one  spot,  the  nuisance  would  be  brought  to  an 
end,  for  even  the  most  inveterate  speech-makers  cannot  go  on  without 
an  audience. 

Belgium  in  England. 

IT  is  said  that  KING  LEOPOLD  visits  England  expressly  tn  obtain  the 
advice  of  PRINCE  AI.BEKT  relative  to  the  new  Project  of  Law  for  the 
Belgian  press :  a  project  gently  pressed  upon  his  Majesty  by  LOUIS- 
NAPOLEON.  PRINCU  ALBERT'S  fears,  expressed  last  year  as  a  fish- 
monger, as  to  the  strain  put  upon  constitutional  government  by  the  too 
much  freedom  of  the  press  is  not  forgotten.  Therefore,  at  this  juncture, 
old  and  astute  as  LEOPOLD  may  be,  ALBERT  may  nevertheless  be  able 
in  his  conflict  with  the  French  Emperor,  to  teach  hii  uncle  to  suck 
eggs — even  the  eggs  of  an  Imperial  eagle. 


HIE  PLAYHOUSE  KNIGHTHOOD. 

IF  the  Morning  Post,  successful  in  its  instructions,  should  prevail, 
and  MR.  CHARLES  KEAN,  for  stage-upholstery,  should  be  made  a 
Knight,  it  is  very  clear  that  he  can  be  no  other  than  a— carpet  Knight. 

A  CURIOSITY  or  PERIODICAL  LITERATURE.— It  is  very  curious— 
Bradsliaw's  Guide  is  uniformly  prosperous,  and  yet  as  a  publication,  it 
has  more  "Ups"  and  "Dawns"  than  any  other  ! 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 


Tuesday.  In  the  Lords  the  principal  topic  was  the 
Scutari  monument,  which  LORD  HARRINGTON  does  not 
like,  and  LORD  PANMURE  does,  neither  circumstance  being 

R.  PUNCH,  with  the  of  the  slightest  consequence,  as  BABON  MABOCHKTTI  has 
frankness  which  is  got  the  commission  to  execute,  and  the  enormous  price  for 
but  one  of  the  the  job  has  been  voted. 

thousand  virtues  In  the  Commons  the  Public  Health  Bill  was  rejected 
combining  to  lorm  by  73  to  61,  and  a  good  deal  of  abuse  was  lavished  upon 
that  perfection  the  Board  of  Health.  Its  chief,  MB.  COWFER,  plaintively 
which  he  beholds  said  that  "its  only  desire  was  to  do  some  work  (laughter) 
nowhere  but  in  his  for  the  benefit,  Of  the  public."  He  has  had  to  ask  that  its 
ookmg-glass.stated,  hfe  may  be  continued  for  a  year.  The  QUEEN  has  issued  a 
last  week,  that  the  commission  Cor  inquiry  into  the  question,  what  site  shall 
preceding  Friday  be  selected  for  the  new  National  Gallery.  Two  questions, 
evening  had  been  one  regarding  the  alleged  ill-treatment  of  certain  naval 
far  too  fine  for  him  officers,  and  the  other  that  of  certain  military  officers, 
to  waste  m  London,  were  then  brought  on,  with  different  fates,  yet  with  equal 
and  that  he  had  inutility  ;  for  the  first  was  rejected  by  38  to  31,  and  the 
gone  down  to  Green-  House  was  counted  out  upon  the  second,  ROSATI  appear- 
wich.  Even  there  Jug  at  Her  Majesty's  Theatre  in  a  splendid  new  ballet. 

rf^«fo^-   The  subject  of  examination  for  the  Civil 

entirely  irrespective   Service  wa3  brought  up,  and  LORD  GODERICH  stated  that 
'         at  present  the  examinations  caused  the  rejection  of  one 
Candidate  in  three,  and  therefore  he  thought  the  system 

could  not  b-3  pushed  farther'    He  8aid>  fair.'y  enonSh>  that 
n  a    ^or  tide-waiters  and  letter-carriers,  no  high  literary  standard 

Ministers  had  fixed  01I='l(;  *9  be  proposed,  but  we  think  that  from  Under- 
Saturdav  the  19lh  '  Secretaries  of  State  a  little  more  should  be  expected.  For 
for  the  whitebait  iDstance>  LORD  SHELBURNE  (who  has  just  been  raised  to 
dinner  which  pre  i  °®ce'  aBC'  to  tue  peerage,  because  he  is  the  son  of  the 
cedes  prorogation.  In  his  delight  at  this  news  he  forgot  how  time  passed,  ,  or  excellent  MABQUIS  OF  LANSDOWNE),  should  not  write  to 
indeed  how  anything  passed  except  certain  decanters  ;  but  he  has  some  recol-  ?ls  «H»tituentB  that  he  is  unable  to  resist  the  oppor- 
lection,  late  in  the  evening,  of  being  stumbled  against  by  some  Members  of  tumty  of  endeavouring.  &c.  We  resist  importunities,  we 
Parliament,  in  white  waistcoats,  of  whom  he  instantly  demanded  what  had  been  I  loreg(?  °PP°rt«nities,  LORD  SHELBURNB.  1  he  examination 
done  in  the  Houses.  Their  replies  seemed  to  him  to  be  rather  foolish.  One  said  \  &uestl?V  ,ere,>°,r,e>  ls  *?,  remam  where  »*  was-  Tue  Irl8h, 
"Lords  pass  Divorshbill,"  another  observed  "Commons  cheat  Bishopnewzeal'd  1  .4enant  KlSat  B'H  wa?  thrown  over,  havmg  quite  answered 
out  of  salary,"  and  a  third  endeavoured  to  explain  to  him  what  had  been  done  I  lts  PurP°8e>  namely  that  of  providing  its  promoters  with 
with  the  Partnership  Amendment  Bill,  but  got  so  inextricably  involved  in  the  some  claP-traP  for  their  constituents. 
tangles  of  a  word  like  "  Limdlibility  "  that  Mr.  Punch  was  obliged  to  wait  until  Thursday.  LORD  CAMPBELL  elicited  a  sort  of  promise 

•>rl  4  Uni-  *u~  o«_.ri-.i;_x-.    _  i  __  _____  ___  _  j    •     j»_    •     i  _   .•!•,     \  f  __  __ji__/S_  ..I,!      •        ,i  i  >nr  i 

should 


, 

,  rpJpr,    for 
ascertained  bv  per 
sonal   innu'ry    that 


measure,  namely,  the  sharing  profits  instead  of  taking  fixed  interest,  should  not  minutes,  and  passed  through  both  Houses  before  the  pro- 
be recoverable  till  all  other  creditors  were  paid.  This  is  a  very  crippling  insertion,  \  rogation,  we  should  like  to  know  why  the  people  are  to  be 
and  MR  MUNTZ,  who  hates  the  Bill,  exultingly  declared  that  it  was  now  worth !  left  for  six  months  at  the  mercy  of  the  boys  behind  the 
not  one  farthing.  On  the  whole,  Mr.  Punch  is  gl.d  that  he  went  to  Greenwich,  druggists'  counters.  The  bill  for  improving  the  Dwellings 
where  good  manners  prevailed,  and  no  greedy  BARINGS  and  MUNTZES  tried  to  keep  of  the  Irish  peasantry  passed,  and  a  bill  was  introduced  for 
ail  the  loaves  and  all  the  fishes.  enabling  the  BISHOPS  OF  LONDON  and  DURHAM  to  resign, 

My  1th,  Monday.  The  Lords,  without  going  to  division,  coolly  threw  out  the  poor  and— for  resignation  is  a  Christian  virtue  which  ought  to  be 
NABOB  OF  SURAT'S  Bill.  Mr.  Punch  would  observe  that  his  chief  reason  for  |  rewarded— for  having  provision  made  for  them.  Mr.  Punch 
thinking  that  the  Bill  was  just  amd  righteous  was  that  old  HOGG,  Chairman  of  concurs  in  this  arrangement,  for  it  is  impossible  that  either 
the  East  India  Company,  flew  into  such  a  fury  against  it,  evidence  which  would  Palate  can  have  saved  money.  The  annual  income  of 
generally  be  sufficient  to  determine  anybody  which  way  to  vote.  But  LORD  -DR-  BLOMFIELD  is  £10,000,  and  he  has  enjoyed  it  for 
JiLLEN BOROUGH,  who  certainly  is  no  friend  to  the  Company,  has  examined  into  the  twenty-eight  years,  having  previously  had  four  years  of 
subject,  and  thinks  that  the  matter  was  not  a  case  for  Parliament :  Chester  with  £1,000  a-year,  total  receipt,  £284,000 ;  and 

the  annual  income  of  DR.  MALTBY  is  £24,000,  and  he  has 
enjoyed  it  for  twenty  years,  having  previously  had  five  years 
of  Chicbester  with  £4,000  a-ycar,  total  receipt,  £500,000, 
to    the    mere  regulated  diocesan  emolument, 
ppose  to  be  marvellously  below  the  real 
is  a  marvel  that  the  two  poor  old  gentlemen 
are  not  obliged  to  go,  like  noble  COLONEL  NEWCOME,  upon 

i™miM     ui  me  master  gave  BADI  ipMa<rprrPtr  »  some  foundation,  wear  gowns,  and  say  ^</«»OT.  At  any  rate, 

Bench  that  the  Government  never  mtenJed to  MtcTthe  «a^o"ad*/S  ttem  ^  haY'. 'o!ds  in  their  episcopal,  heads  when  they  get 
political  support     A  penny-a-liner  would  here  infallibly  earn  three  halfpence "by  ,     T    pr°vlslon'  they  wlH  say  adsum  ls  as  adsum  does- 
remarking  that     as  our  friend  Sir  Lucius  (? Trigger  savs  in  SHERIDAN'S  Ilicals  the  e  Commons  various    Innocents  were  Murdered, 

quarrel  is  a  very  pretty  quarrel  as  it  stands."  The  Tipperary  people  are  furious  The  Vaccination  Bill,  the  bill  for  giving  the  Burial  Act 
or  bADLEiR  has  run  away  without  vacating  his  seat,  and  the  House  seems  in  a<iministration  to  the  Board  of  Health,  the  bill  for  reform- 
no  hurry  to  expel  him.  The  absurd  Medical  Profession  Bill  was  thrown  over  '"£  Doctors'  Commons,  and,  as  aforesaid,  the  Lords'  Appeal 
its  patron  declaring  that  to  get  it  discussed  now  was  a  Task  beyond  COWPER'  Bill>  a11  ^IDK  the  death.  No  particular  epitaph  is  needed 
i  in- reef- nf  tiio  .-.^on.'nr,  ,,,„„  „„„ — :_j  _:.i_  lt  i. -i,  ,  . ,  T  fr,i-  tv,«™  Perhaps  Mr.  Punch  may  say  that  the  people 


"  And  so  the  Nabob 
Will  not  get  a  bob." 


( 

A  pleasing  quarrel  has  broken  out  between  the  Attorney-General  for  Ireland  and 
the  In=h  Master  of  the  Rolls.    Between  them,  JAMES  SADLEIR,  brother  of  the  I  "te 


The  rest  of  the  evening  was  occupied ~wilh7h7biMrorrTthe  LOTd8rfor "eonVtitutfDg  fo,r  thei%  JPe,rhl*                       -  -    ,  -              7,. 

the  new  tribunal  of  Appellate  Jurisdiction.    Poor  BARON  WENSLEYDALE  came  wno  °PPosed  the  Doctors  Commons  reform  are  bold.    The 

iwn,  and  got  a  petition  presented,  asking  the  Commons  to  alter  the  bill  so  as  to  terms  °f  compensation  proposed  to  them  were  abominably 

leave  his  rights  untouched.    Eight  lawyers,  and  SIR  JAMES  GRAHAM  and  LORD  'av'su,  and  if  such  an  accident  as  a  Reform  Ministry  should 

JOHN  RUSSELL  did  (he  talking,  the  former  layman  pitching  severely  into  the  Lords  occur  before  the  bargain  is  renewed,  the  whole  nuisance 

idiculous  way  of  hearing  appeals,  and  also  into  the  bill,  which  he  thought  wi"  be  swePt  away  wit!'  ab°ut  as  much  compensation  as  is 

would  debauch  the  bench  and  the  bar,  and  LORD  JOHN  denouncine  the  measure  awarded  to  a  mass  of  black  beetles,  when  shaken  out  of  the 

ioritvn!imtTa11i',  ThS  SeC°-?d   readins  was  carried'  but  n°t  by  ">«ch  of  a  trap  into  hot  water. 

'thirl  M=    PS  ntXt  r'age>  °n  thje  Thursday    after  rather  an  Friday.  More  complaints  against  the  East  India  Com- 

tK!£.&     lV°.5^cli«MEV,:RA1KEtCDltMB  mad?  desperate  efforts  to  emulate  pany  occupied  the  Lord,,  after  which  LOBD  LTNDHURST 


the  peculiar  or^ 

SSI: At  SWitf" to  153-  Thc  Appeal  to  the  Lord3> therefore- 


made  a  spirited  appeal  on  behalf  of  Poland.  LORD  CLA- 
RENDON said  that  the  EMpERoa  OF  RUSSIA  was  such  a 
kind  and  generous  man  that  the  Poles  had  better  trust  to 
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,-oodness,  and  that  other  nations  ought  not  to  interfere.    The  Chelsea  report,  about 

imean  blunderers,  has  gone  before  the  QUEEN,  but  is  not  yet  ready  for  the  public. 
In  the  Commons,  the  Hero  of  Kara  took  his  seat  for  Calne,  amid  hearty  cheering.    A 


A  PRINCE;OF  DIAMONDS; 

PRINCE  ESTEHHAZY  proposes  to  come  out  in  a 


•  ;>.'  e  r<  >\v  upon  the  SADLEIH  question  raised  on  Tuesday,  made  the  evening  pass  pleasantly  i  blaze  at  the  Russian  Coronation  :  his  dress  is  to 

sbine  like  the  firmament  with  diamonds.  We 
learn  that  the  buttons  of  the  "dollman" — the 
dollman,  it  seems,  is  the  jacket  hanging  'over 
the  shoulder ;  though  we  should  rather  translate 
it  man-doll  or  doll  of  a  man— are  all  diamonds 
of  the  finest  Hungary  water,  and  the  clasp  of 
the  heron-plume  alone  worth  £30,000.  We  have 
heard,  in  very  mixed  society,  various  opinions 
of  the  uses  of  an  ESTERHAZT  so  bejewelled. 
"  What  a  treasure  he  'd  be,"  said  a  meek  gentle- 
woman to  her  gossip  and  friend,  " 
treasure  he'd  be  if  only  shared  among  poor 
widows  and  orphans!"  "Shouldn't  you  like, 
BILL,  to  toss  him  an  hour  in  a  blanket  for  the 
chance  of  what  he  'd  leave  behind  him  ?  y  "  Veil, 
I  declare,"  said  MB.  LAEARUS,  of  Hounds- 
ditch,  to  MR.  ABEDNEGO,  of  the  Minories, 
both  much  given  to  the  surforification  of  sove- 
reigns ;  "  Veil,  if  ve  only  had  the  shakin  on  him 
in  a  bag,  it  shouldn't  be  our  fault  if  arter  that, 
the  mother  that  bored  him  knowed  him." 


ISSilf ' 


•I  / 


Hint  for  a  Photographer's  Tent. 


Our  Photographer  invents  a  Tent. 


An  Out  and  Out  Trick. 

(To  be  played  in  an  Omnibus.) 

IF  asked  to  go  outside  "to  oblige  a  Lady," 
plead  as  an  excuse  that  you  would,  but  you  dare 
not,  for  "  you  only  recovered  from  the  Typhus 
yesterday,"  and  instantly  there  will  be  room  for 
the  Lady,  as  every  gentleman  present  will,  all  of 
a  sudden,  be  only  too  glad  to  go  outside. 


"  QUIETNERS." 

"  MEN  are  but  children  of  "a  larger  growth,"  says  the  bard.  Children, 
the  truant  libertines  of  garden  or  orchard,  will  cram  of  all  fruits  within 
their  pnwer  of  picking ;  then  comes  sickness,  then  physic, — and  then, 
it  may  be,  restored  health,  and  will  renewed  to  cram  and  be  ill  again. 
Men  take  their  fruit  fermented,  and,  being  fuddled  and  fractious,  what 
are  they  but  mischievous,  roaring  babies,  whom  for  quiet-sake  and  the  ' 
repose  of  the  household,  it  is  absolutely  necessary  to  silence  and  send 
to  b.  d?  If  in  the  case  of  the  bigger  baby,  the  child  of  five  feet  eight  or 
ten,  the  bed  is  made  iii  a  grave,  well  the  sickness  is  cured  past  all 
return,  and  the  child  of  larger  growth  'is  never  noisy,  never  naughty, 
again. 

A  paternal  Government,  no  doubt 'for' a  wise  purpose  of  its  own,  to 
be  at  some  time  made  manifest  to  a  people  at  present  in  darkness, 
permits  the  anxious  mother  to  physic,  at  the  peril  of  her  own  know- 
ledge, her  invalid,  or  ill-tempered  babies.  The  syrup  is  sanctified  by  a 
,-md  the  CHANCELLOR  or  THE  EXCHEQUER,  with  both  instinctive 
hands  in  his  pockets,  smiles  as  the  hardy  parent  uncorks  tke  precious  [ 
stuff,  and  pours  a  full  conscientious  dose  into  baby's  mouth.  Soon  the 
roaring  baby  holds  its  peace :  its  little  head,  like  head  of  poppy,  full  of 
oblivion.  In  this  way  mothers,  time  put  of  mind,  have  been  allowed 
by  the  remunerated  state  to  put  their  little  ones  to  such  vitreous 
wet-nurses ;  the  Milk  of  Let  fie,  Cherub's  Cordial,  and  such  .sweet-named 
lers. 

MOW  wives  have  taken  the  bigger  children  'in  hand,  and— the 
custom,  it  seems,  is  common  as  camomile  in  Bolton — and  physic  their 
husbands.  MBS.  BETSY  M 'MULLEN  has,  no  doubt,  accidentally 
"  accelerated  the  death  "  of  her  spouse,  by  pinching  him  onward  with 
certain  doses  of  tartarised  antimony  and  cream  of  tartar.  It  would 
seem  that  tipsy  husbands  abounded  in  Bolton,  and  in  their  hours  of 
liquor  they  were,  if  they  only  knew  it,  much  beholden  to  their  wives, 
who,  purchasing  at  once  their  diplomas  and  then-  med'cine  for  a  penny, 
are  apt  to  administer  the  aforesaid  antimony  to  their  inebriated  halves, 
even  as  they  give  Government  anodyne  to  their  restless  children. 

The  conjugal  powders  are  called,  in  the  town  of  Bolton,  "quietners." 
lu  the  case  of  poor  MR.  WMuLLEN  they  have  been  proved  worthy  of 
their  name.  These  "quietners"  are  sold  at  one  penny  each ;  commonly, 
openly,  as  salts  or  rhubarb.  "1  do  not  remember,"  deposed  _M  a.  J. 
ROWLAND  SIMPSON,  druggist,  of  Bolton,  "that  men  ever  purchased 
them."  Husbands  are  so  timid.  Wives,  however,  were  constant 
customers ;  although  they  were  rarely  permitted  to  carry  away  a  single 
"quietner"  without  at  the  same  time  carrying  with  them,  if  they  so 
needed,  the  conscientious  counsel  of  MR.  SIMPSON,  who  would  warn 
them  "to  be  careful  of  it,  and  to  divide  each  powder  into  four 
doses." 

It  was  deposed  by  a  servant  that  MRS.  M'MULLUN— when  she  thought 


her  husband  the  worse  or  the  better  for  liquor — would  give  him  sundry 
"  pinches  "  of  this  white  powder.  SHAKSPEARE  speaks  of 

"  A  lover's  pinch,  that  hurts  and  yet  '•  desired." 

It  must  be  otherwise  witli  the  pinch  conjugal ;  especially  when  the 
Tartarised  partner  of  a  bosom  pinches  tartarised  antimony  and  cream 
of  tartar,  with  Tartarus  ending  all.  As,  however,  MRS.  M'MvLLKf  is 
in  bonds,  awaiting  an  inquiry,  to  be  conducted  and  presided  over  by 
robe  and  horse-hair,  we  touch  our  hat,  and  leave  her  to  the  issue. 

We  have  only  to  suggest  to  the  Government  that,  henceforth, 
drusgists  dealing  in  poisons — vending  the  means  of  mortality  in  penny 
packets — should  be  compelled  to  put  out  an  external  sign  of  their 
interior  traffic.  For  instance :  as,  for  the  most  part,  druggists  have  a 
bright  ruby-coloured  lamp  over  their  doors,  we  would  have  quartered 
in  the  red  field  a  skull  and  cross-bones  proper.  This  would  give  fair 
notice  to  all  purchasers.  Even  as  the  gilt  bunch  of  grapes  over  the 
publican's  door  avouches  him  licensed  to  sell  his  penn'orths  of  oblivion, 
so  would  the  death's-head  mutely  declare  that  cheap  poisons  were  to  be 
had  within;  moreover,  dumbly  warning  the  drunkard  of  "quietners" 
and  the  grave. 

Philosophical  Reflection  on  a  Cabstand. 

BEFORE  entering  into  a  cab,  numbers  of  cabmen  will  surround  you 
and  almost  fight  for  the  honour  of  your  company ;  but;  when  you  leave 
it,  not  a  soul  takes  any  notice  of  you,  and  you  may  consider  yourself 
lucky,  if  the  fellow  you  have  been  patronising  does  not  turn  round  and 
abuse  you !  And  so  it  is  the  same  with  friends.  They  will  flock  round 
you  when  first  you  enter  into  a  fortune ;  but  how  many  arc  there  at 
your  side  when  once  you  have  gone  through  it  ? 


LITTLE   ANGELS. 


Trra  order  of  the  Seraphim  was  almost  as  good  an  order  as  could 
have  been  bestowed  on  little  Lot  is  NAFOLTON.  There  is  only  one  that 
would  have  been  more  appropriate  ;  the  order  of  the  Cherubim :  since 
plenty  of  other  children  have  been  invested  with  that  order  in  being 
commonly  described  as  tombstone  cherubs. 


Medicine  and  Attendance  Bill. 

THE  Medical  Bill  is  thrown  over  for  the  present ;  and,  as  it  proposed 
to  inflict  a  registration-fine  upon  all  practitioners,  without  procuring 
them  any  equivalent  advantage,  we  should  say  that,  its  abandonment  is 
a  good  job  for  the  profession.  The  only  Medical  Bill  likely  to  do  the 
doctors  much  good  is  that  little  Bill  which,  we  trust,  they  will  get 
settled  for  them  all  at  Christmas. 
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LIBERAL  EDUCATION. 

Now  that  the  "little! 
•  dears "  of  domestic  life 
are  home  for  the  holi- 
days, the  cheap  school- ' 
masters  are  baiting  their  j 
hooks,  and  throwing  out 
their  lines,  in  the  form 
of  advertisements  calcu- 
lated to  catch  the  eyes  of 
poor  parents  or  grasping 
guardians.  We  have  now 
almost  daily  an  entire 
column  of  the  Times  de- 
voted to  the  announce- 
ments of  "  Homes  for 
Little  Boys,"  "Colleges 
for  YouDgLidies,"  "In- 
clusive Terms,"  "  Pa- 
rental Treatment,"  and 
other  advantages,  at 
prices  ranging  from  six- 
te<-n  to  sixty  guineas 
per  annum.  As  some  of 
our  i  eaders  may  be  look- 
ing out  for  a  "  good 
school,"  and  as  there  may 
be  a  few  who  think  no 
school  so  good  for  a  child 
as  the  "  school  of  adver- 1 
sity,"  we  place  before  I 
the  public  a  selection,  j 

from  which  a  choice  may  be  made  by  those  who  are  aiixious  to  getfa  young  idea  taught  how 
to  shoot,  without  any  very  seiions  expenditure  in  shot  or  powder.    To  those  who  are  anxious 
to  bring  up  a  child  cheaply,  or  rather  to  cut  him  down  to  the  very  lowest  figure,  we  think  we 
.ifely  recommend  the  following  : — 

TpOUCATION.— For  £18  per  annum,  YOUNG  GENTLEMEN  are  BOARDED,  Clothed, 
J-*  and  Kdurated.  The  situation  healthy,  in  the  country.  This  advertisement  Is  worthy  the  attention  of  persons 
in  want  of  a  good  bdiool.  Unexceptional  references  given. 

As  we  presume  the  board  will  be  ample,  we  may  be  justified  in  estimating  its  verv 
lowest  cost  at  Is.  per  day,  which,  for  a  year  of  forty  weeks  (allowing  twelve  for  vacations) 
will  amount  to  £1-1 ;  and  taking  the  education  at  2o[.  per  week  (the  price  of  mere  manners 
at  the  cheapest  seminary  with  which  we  are  acquainted),  and  the  same  sum  for  washing, 
we  have  a  residue  of  £3  Qs.  8d.  a-year  for  clothing  each  young  gentleman.  There  must 
be  something  rather  diminutive  in  the  wardrobe  to  be  had  for  this  prima;val  price,  and  we 
should  Eay  the  costume  would  not  be  quite  as  modest  as  the  outlay. 

The  next  advertisement  is  a  curiosity,  even  among  scholastic  announcements : — 

Tj1  DUCATION. — A  young  lady,  having  a  good  voice  and  taste  for  music  (whether  cultivated  or 
J-J  not)  might  be  EDUCATED,  for  half  the  terms,  in  a  flrst-class  school.  Genteel  parentage  indispensable. 

This  seems  to 'offer  an  eligible  opportunity  to  a  family  having  among  its  numbers  a  "regular  ; 
screamer "  of  the  female  sex,  and  anxious  to  get  rid  of  the  nuisance.     Why  a  young  lady  i 
with  a  voice,  "  cultivated  or  not,"  should  be  accepted  at  half-price  in  a  first-class  school  is  a  | 
marvel  to  v;s:  nor  do  we  see  how  "genteel  parentage"  can  mitigate  the  horrible  effect; 
of  having  a  female  Stentor  in  one's  family.    Aristocracy  of  birth  seems  a  strange  kind  of 
compensation  for  plebeian  lungs,  and  as  far  as  our  own  taste  is  concerned,  we  should  not 
consider  patrician  parentage  a  counterpoise  to  the  voice  of  a  coalheaver. 

There  is  something  bold  and  original  in  the  following,  which  to  that  numerous  class  of 
pupils  who  look  on  books  as  a  bore,  and  who  indeed  had  rather  not  look  at  them  at  all, 
will  prove  a  boon  of  no  ordinary  nature : — 


"p1  DUCATION,  chiefly  without  Books.  —  -A  gentleman,  whose  experience  has  convinced  him 
-A-^  that  the  usual  routine  pursued  in  schools  is  very  objectionable  to  the  pupil,  guarantees  to  parents  to  advance 
their  sons  on  a  system  sound  and  expeditious,  at  the  same  time  most  pleasiug  aud  easy.  The  situation  is  very 
healthy. 

This  idea  seems  to  be  taken  from  the  practice  of  the  late—  but  not  by  any  means 
lamented  —  SQTJEEHS,  who  repudiated  the  book  system,  and  proceeded  on  the  sound, 
expeditious,  pleas-ing,  and  easy  system  of  setting  a  boy  to  spell  horse  in  the  best  way  he 
could,  and  sending  him  to  form  an  acquaintance  wita  his  subject  by  rubbing  the  animal 
dosvii  ;  so  ilia,"  a  Icssoa  was  obtained  at  the  same  time  in  orthography  and  natural  history. 


THE  PET  OF  THE  BKITISH  JUEY. 

To  Trial  by  Jury  Britons  owe 

The  happiness  of  being  free ; 
'Tis  called,  because  the  fact  is  so, 

Palladium  of  our  liberty. 
A  jury  is  the  wisest  plan, 

Whenever  folks  each  other  sue, 
That  ever  was  devised  by  man 

For  rendering  unto  all  their  due. 

A  British  Jurv  knows  r.o  fear, 

No  favour  does  it  e'er  display 
To  llr.nk  and  Wealth,  to  Prince  or  PL-er, 

Who  try  twelve  upright  souls  to  sway  ; 
Impartial  both  to  rich  and  poor, 

To  neither  class  disposed  to  becd, 
The  British  Jurv,  evermore, 

Is  fouud  the  British  Tradesman's  friend. 

When  for  his  bill — however  large — 

An  action  he's  compelled  to  bring, 
If  British  Jurors  dock  his  charge, 

Oh,  how  extremely  rare  a  thing ! 
From  an  txoensive  minor's  sire, 

Or  an  indebted  lady's  mate, 
Of  any  sum  he  may  require 

How  seldom  will  they  aught  abate ! 

Should  any  aged  trifler  break 

His  infant  daughter's  tender  heart 
By  breach  of  promise — don't  they  make 

The  toothless  old  deceiver  smart ! 
The  Juryman  and  Father  feels 

The  Tradesman's  and  the  Father's  pain, 
The  British  Tradesman  ne'er  appeals 

To  British  Jurymen  in  vain. 

The  other  day  a  case  occurred 

Whereof  the  justice  all  must  own, 
The  Times  contained  a  tale  absurd 

How  that  a  tailor — name  unknown — 
An  army-clothier's  agent,  not 

Denoted  even  by  a  dash, 
Had  out  in  the  Crimea  got 

Scored  by  the  Provost  Marshal's  lash. 

Although  this  story  was  a  myth, 

To  common  vision  very  dim, 
There  was  a  certain  tailor  SMITJI, 

And  his  friends  fixed  it  upon  him ; 
An  action  'gainst  the  Times  he  brought 

Upon  these  solid  serious  grounds, 
A  British  Jury  gave  him  nought 

Less  than  just  full  four  hundred  pounds. 

Nine  injured  British  Tailors,  they 

Did,  sure,  in  that  one  Tradesman  see, 
And  so  condemned  the  Times  to  pay 

For  damage  done  to  three  times  three ; 
Then  sing,  Nine  tailors  make  a  man, 

And  in  a  box  there  were  twelve  geese : 
So  of  four  hundred  pounds  we  can 

Make  forty-four  pounds  odd  a-piece. 


Little  Facts  -worth  Snowing. 

WHEX  a  man  has  a  very  red  face,  it  never,  by  any  chance, 
arises  from  drink. 

He  who  arrives  late  at  a  dinner-party,  after  the  company 
is  seated  down  to  table,  generally  escapes  from  the  bother 
of  carving. 

Old  ideas,  like  old  clothes,  put  carefully  away,  come  out 
again  after  a  time  almost  as  good  as  new. 

The  first  bottle  la  always  '-too  dry,"  or  "too  strong," 
or  "  too  thin,"  or  else  it  '•  wants  age,"  or  "  body,"  or  "  keep- 
ing," and  it  is  only  right  that  there  should  Ix;  Hoiiiytliin;;- 
wanting  in  the  first  bottle,  or  else  there  never  would  be  any 
improvement  in  the  second. 

Talk  Scotch  to  a  beggar,  and  he  will  soon  leave  you. 

Always  accept  a  seat  in  the  carriage  of  the  lady  who  lias 
eaten  no  dinner,  for  the  chances  are  that,  as  she  has  touched 
nothing  since  luncheon,  there  is  a  good  supper  waiting  for 
her  at  home.  

,  THE  SECRET  OF  OLD  AGE. — To  buy  an  annuity 

HE  .LADIES  ORACLE. — We  move  as  an  amendment,  that,  in  consequence  of  the  egregious  when  you  are  very  ill,  and  you  are  sure  to  out  live 
absurdity  of  the  Ladies'  Fashions,  Le  Follet  change  its  name  for  the  future  to  the  more  the  patience  of  all  those  who  have  an  interest 
appropriate  designation  of  "La  Folie,"  or  "  The  Female  Folly."  ',  in  your  death. 


. 

We  have  not  s-pace  for  other  specimens  of  scholastic  advantages  at  ridiculous  rates,  but 
we  can  assure  our  readers  that  the  educational  columns  in  the  Times  at  this  season  of  the 
year  will  well  repay  perusal.  We  must  not  omit  to  do  justice  to  the  simple-mindedness  of  a 
certain  "principal  "of  a  two-and-twenty  guinea  concern,  who  announces  that  "floricultural 
grounds  are  fitted  up  for  the  recreation  of  the  pupils."  Considering  the  effect  which  the 
"recreation"  of  exuberant  boyhood  would  probably  produce  on  a  "  floricultural  "  arrange- 
ment, we  cannot  help  comparing  the  fitting  up  of  a  flower-garden  as  a  playground  for  boys 
to  the  preparation  of  a  china  shop  for  the  antics  of  a  mad  bull,  or  the  careful  collection  of  a 
brood  of  chickens  for  the  express  gratification  of  the  Terpsichorean  propensities  of  a  dancing 
donkey. 


24 


1'1'M'll,   OR  TIIK   LONDON    CHARIVARI. 


[JULY  19,  1856. 


OLD  FRIENDS  WITH  OLDER  FACES. 

IT  may  be  rather  ungracious  to  abuse  the 
bridge  that,  sometimes  carries  us  over,  but  our 
patience  has  been  sorely  ttied  by  the  rickety 
old  pile  of  masonry  and  carpenters'  work  that 
traverses  the  Thames  at  Westminster.  An 
inspection  of  the  works  in  progress  has  intro- 
duced us  to  two  individuals,  whose  countenances 
we  thought  we  recognised.  One  was  regularly 
ploughed  up  with  the  furrows  of  age,  while  the 
tace  of  the  other  was  not  by  any  means  out  of 
those  indentures  which  seemed  to  show  an 
apprenticeship  to  life  and  its  sorrows.  _  The 
couple  were  calmly  and  deliberately  assisting 
each  o'her  to  do  nothing,  and  we  felt  sure  we 
were  looking  upon  a  pair  of  old  familiar  faces, 
which  were  identified  with  some  old  familiar 
foolery.  They  turned  on  the  gas  of  memory 
into  the  dark  corners  of  our  mind,  in  which  we 
keep  stowed  away  the  shadows  of  the  past.  We 
at  once  recognised  the  forms  before  us  as  those 
of  the  "roan  and  boy,"  who  will  go  down  to 
immortality  in  connection  with  the  Nelson 
!  column.  We  speedily  perceived  the  cause  of 
the  unsatisfactory  amount  of  progress  in  the 
works  we  were  gazing  at,  and  we  can  form  some 
conception  of  when  they  will  be  finished  by 
stating  the  question  thus — as  the  Man  and  the 
Boy  were  to  the  NeKon's  Column,  so  are  the 
Boy  and  the  Man  to  the  new  biidge  at 
Westminster. 


EASIER    SAID    THAN    DONE. 

Master  of  the  House.    "  OH,  FRED,  MY  BOY— WHEN  DINNER  is   BEADY,  YOU  TAKE 

Mwc    Ti'rtnnu'T  AW   T*nw?tf    STATRR  I  " 


MRS.  FURBELOW 


A  Sweet  Sentiment. 

THERE  are  refined  kinds  of  sentiment  as  there 
are  of  sugar ;  Man,  for  instance,  takes  his  in  the 
lump-^-hard,  though  easily  melted  with  a  tear; 
but  with  a  woman,  it  is  always  moist. 


THE  RETURN  OF  THE  GUlARDS. 

GALLANTLY  they  marched,  in  the  dank  grey  dawn  of  morning, 
!      Of  'bat  sullen,  sad  March  morning — 'tis  two  years  nc»w  and  more — 
Our  Guardsmen,  summoned  suddenly,  with  scanty  word  of  warning, 
From  the  pleasures  and  parade  of  peace  to  savage  work  of  war. 

What  thoughts  were  theirs  while  passing  scenes  of  pastime,  haunts  of 
leisure, 

Under  closely-shuttered  windows,  through  thoroughfares  all  dumb, 
Wiih  that  stern,  solid  tread  of  theirs,  to  the  soul-stirring  measure, 

Where  the  screaming  of  the  fife  weds  the  rolling  of  the  drum. 

There  were  high-born  there  and  low-born,  stripling  subalterns,  yet  tender, 
To  Park  and  Club  and  Opera,  bidding  a  long  aditu, 

Exchanging/fife  and  ball-room,  mirth,  music,  grace,  and  splendour, 
For  the  trenches  and  the  tent,  trumpet-call  and  drum-Utoo. 

There  were  privates,  lower  pleasures  and  humbler  joys  forswearing, 
Chat  in  cauteen  and  beershop,  social  glass  and  merry  song, 

Or  home  sorrows  and  home  suushine,  more  prized  because  so  sparing, 
And  all  the  dearer  now  they  're  lelt — none  knoweth  for  how  long ! 

'Twas  so  long  since  those  proud  colours  had  served  for  higher  uses, 
Thau  to  grace  the  Palace  pageant,  or  the  Birthday  Park  review, 

And  many  leaied  lest  pleasures  of  the  town  and  their  abuses, 
Had  made  those  arnu  less  stalwart,  had  left  those  htarts  less  true. 

The  summer  went :  the  autumn  came :  with  eager  ears  we  listened 
To  the  tidings  that  fl-jwed  frequent  from  the  i'ar-off  scene  of  fujht ; 

How  manly  voices  trembled,  how  womanly  eyes  glistened, 
As  we  read,  at  last,  how  the  gallant  Guards  cleared  Alma's  gun- 
crowned  height ! 

Then  winter  came :  in  grief  we  learnt  how  they  lay  in  their  strong  leaguer, 
At  war  with  mightier  opposites  than  stubborn  Russian  foes, 

How  to  plague  and  frost  aud  famine,  hunger-bitten,  naked,  meagre, 
They  were  giving  lives,  ungladdened  by  the  glory  of  their  close. 

All  remember  how  from  grief  and  from  rage  at  that  sad  story, 
The  heart  of  England  leapt  into  triumph  once  again; 

As  we  read  the  tale  of  Inkeimann,  the  bulletin  of  (dory, 
Of  the  field  that  those  brave  bearskins  held  so  stoutly,  one  to  ten  ! 


Still  following  their  fortunes,  we  heard  of  murd'rous  sallies 
Fronted  and  foiled,  night  after  night,  in  the  trenches,  hand  to  hand, 

'Till  through  the  realm  of 'England,  from  the  cottage  to  the  palace, 
All  bent  in  prayer  for  those  stout  hearts  that  so  the  trenches  manned. 

And  then  came  rumour  of  repulse ;  but  who  of  us  believed  it  ? 

Too  well  we  felt  that,  come  what  might,  our  soldiers  must  be  true  ; 
Aud  when  the  great  town  sunk  in  flames,  with  calmness  we  received  it, 

As  but  an  end  we  looked  for— not  their  triumph,  but  their  due. 

At  length  our  Guards  come  back  to  us :  our  streets  to  grace  their  entry, 
Fill  with  such  festive  gladness,  as  our  dull  streets  seldom  show, 

From  the  QUEEN,  set  at  her  balcony,  through  window-clustered  gentry, 
To  the  workers  thickly  lining  the  footways,  row  on  row. 

They  are  coming !  to  those  old  sweet,  tunes  that  quicken  hardest  natures, 
"Auld  Lang  Syne"  and  "Home,  Sweet  Home"  marching  merrily  along; 

Weather-stained  coats  and  war-worn  arms,  and  battle-bronzed  features, 
Catching  glances,  changing  greetings  with  friends  amidst  the  throng. 

Hark !  the  Drums,  that  beat  at  Alma,  so  loud  and  so  unquav'ring — 
See !  the  flags  that  waved.shot-tattered  against  Lnkermaun's  grey  sky — 

The  ejc?,  that  looked  death  in  the  face, month  after  mouth,  unwav'ring, 
The  feet  that  moved  but  forward— that  only  paused  to  die  ! 

How  many  a  humble  heart  in  those  close-packed  crowds  is  swelling, 
As  rank  on  rank  moves  by  them,  but  Ms  face  is  wanting  there! 

\V  hat  a  knell  that  music  sends  into  many  a  stately  dwelling, 
Recalling  loved  and  lost  ones,  who  this  triumph  may  not  share  ! 

For  few  among  the  thousands,  who  saw  that  March-dawn  peeping, 

,  Lift  in  this  July  sunshine  their  firelocks  laurel-crowned  ; 
Under  Scutari's  dark  cypresses  a  quiet  sleep  they're  sleeping, 
Or  on  Ciirr.can  hill-sides,  swell  a  nameless  grassy  mound. 

So  common  joys  of  high  and  low,  no  less  than  common  sorrows, 
All  London's  mighr.y  multitude  to  kindly  concord  sway,  _ 

Till  grief  takes  calm  from  gladness,  joy  from  woe  a  chastening  borrows, 
And  all  hearts  own  a  solemn  mood,  that  fits  this  solemn  day. 

God  bless  the  gallant  bearskins !     Still  in  her  time  of  danger, 
May  England  reckon  sons  as  true,  as  these  her  sons  have  been, 

So  from  hand-grasp  of  the  spoiler,  and  from  foot-print  of  the  stranger, 
Still  shall  her  hearths  be  sacred,  and  guarded  still  her  QUEEN  ! 
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DOG-DAY    ADVERTISEMENTS. 


A  HEBO  CANED. 


H:;  advertisements  in  the      CANES  continue  to  be  poured  in  upon  BROOKS,  who  in  the  glowing 
papers  continue  to  saviur  words  of  certain  of  the  donors  "put  the  senator  from  Massachusetts 
he  season,  as  will  be  j  where  he  should  be ; "  knocking  ME.  SUMNER  down  with  a  precision 
(bund  from  the   follow-  ]  worthy  of  the  best  footpad  in  the  worst  times.    For  our  part,  we  think 
' .".-  •. —  BROOKS  cannot  be  too  much  caned.     Nevertheless,  with  a  modesty 

.p        .  ^  „     „_      .    certainly,  unknown  to  Bhieskin,  he  receives  every  new  cane  with  a  new 
L  PHYSICI  VN  whV  has  (or  effus'on  °f  modesty.    He  knocked  down  en  unarmed  man  by  stealth, 
-•ears  made  the  dire  of  stum-  an(l  blushes,  and  well  he  may,  to  find  it  fame.    Thus,  he  says  to  the 
ing  the  object  of  MS  atten- .  men  of  Charleston,  "  I  accept  the  Palmetto  cane  as  an  evidence  of  the 
tion,  will  RECEIVE  into  her  generosity  of  my  friends  in  Charleston,  and  not  for  any  merit  of  my 
•LS°of  the  nnner  JJ™   °wn"    Jac!f  Sheppard  might  have  envied  such  diffidence.    We  have 

iB    01  tnu    upper   cituistiSj    ,  ,     .  ,  'TI   ji  »    i  p  ,1 

\\  here  they  win   enjoy  the  heard  that  when  all  the  canes  are  duly  presented  to  the  hero  of  the 
and  comforts  of  a  home,  bludgeon,  it  is  intended  to  solicit  BROOKS  to  sit  for  his  full-length, 
%££SrS£3»Z& '  JI!ien  he  ™!1  be  painted  grasping  all  the  sticks,  even  as  CHATTERTON, 

be    also   accommodated    with  ;  the  marvellous  boy,  paints  death- 
board  and  lodging.     For  ad-  "  Ten  bloody  arrows  in  hia  straining  fist  1 " 

•ess,  apply  -  We  ^^  further  heard  that,  to  vary  the  offering  of  sticks,  a  testimonial 

A  physician  who  has  for  'garrotte  manufactured  from  the  iron  of  a  nigger's  chain,  beautifully 
years  made  stammering  polished,  and  preciously  mounted,  will  also  be  presented  to  ME. 
his  study  may  be  all  natural  enough,  but  why  his  lady  should  be  seized  BROOKS.  The  testimonial  will  be  in  every  way  worthy  of  the  man ; 
with  a  desire  to  receive  little  girls  of  the  upper  Classes  is  a  puzz'e  worthy  of  the  act  that  has  so  endeared  him  to  the  heroes  of  the  South, 
we  will  not  attempt  to  grapple  with.  We  must  presume  there  is  a 
supposed  affinity  between  stammering  and  aristocracy,  and  1 
every  little  girl  of  the  upper  class  has  a  hesitation  in  her  speech, 
which  renders  her  eligible  for  introduction  into  a  family  whose  head 
has 'devoted  his  life  to  the  cure  of  stuttering.  The  "drawl"  used 


FASHIONS  IN  PARIS. 

^ „„  . „.  „„„ „„.      „.„     — -,     DUE  Paris  Correspondent  writes  to  inform  us  that  the  fashions  this 

to  be  looked  on  as  a  characteristic  of  nobility,  and  an  individual  who  year  "»  'hat  gay  capital  are  distinguished  by  three  different  character- 
brought  out  his  words  by  slow  instalments  was  formerly  regarded  as  [Sties :— 1st,  The  amount  of  paint ;  2,  the  extreme  smallness  9f  the 
the  pink  of  fashion ;  but  we  never  heard  that  stammering  was  accepted  bonnet ;  and  3rd,  the  extreme  largeness  of  the  dress.  The  paint  is  laid 
as  a  sign  of  noble  birth,  or  admitted  as  a  passport  into  the  best;°n  the  face;  an  English  eiosrn,  he  says,  could  not  well  lay  it  on 
society.  We  are,  however, learning  something  every  day,  and  even  the  i  thicker.  The  background  i.;  a  trench  white,  and  this  is  touched  up 
dog-days  are  not  without  their  lesson.  Wlth  'lttle  dabs  ot  ros9.  "lscK  blue,  brown,  and  other  colours,  according 

to  the  various  positions  they  have  physipgnomically  to  occupy.  He 
states  that,  out.  of  compliment  to  these  fair  painters,  a  new  serial  is  on 
the  eve  of  publication,  to  be  called,  as  a  female  companion  to  a  work 
that  had  a  great  success  a  few  years  back,  Las  Frantaises  peintes  par 
eUei-mSmet.  The  bonnet  gets  smaller  and  smaller  as  the  dress  looms 


SATURDAY  AFTERNOON  FOR  EVERYBODY. 


AT  a  meeting  of  the  Early  Closing  Association— which  is  a  society 

for  protracting  the  close  of  human  life  by  procuring  the  early  closure  of  i  bigger  and  bigger.    Our  Correspondent  imagines  that  the  diminutive 
shops— on  Eriday  la?t,  the  establishment  of  a  Saturday  half -holiday  was  '  sv  >.e  is  influenced  by  the  growing  expansion  of  the  other 

strongly  advocated,  especially  by  LORD  STANLEY,  who  never  rises  to  and  it  is  his  firm  belief  that  by  the  time  the  bonnet  has  dwindled  down 


speak  without  talking  very  much  like  a  rising  statesman.  Anybody 
who  doubts  that  the  adoption  of  a  half  holiday  on  Saturdays  would  be 
as  advantageous  to  the  employer  as  to  the  employed,  should  read  what 
LORD  STANLEY  had  to  say  on  that  behalf.  Though  averse  to  doing 
things  in  general  by  halves,  we  think  the  Saturday  half-holiday  a  thing 
entirely  desirable,  notwithstanding  that,  by  superficial  buffoons,  it  may 
perhaps  be  represented  as  a  half  measure.  The  early  payment  of  wages 
is  necessary  to  the  attainment  of  this  desirable  object ;  but  workmen 
must  be  paid  sooner  or  later,  and  as  the  half-holiday  will  be  beneficial 
to  the  masters  on  the  whole,  they  might  as  well  pay  the  men  sooner. 


A  LADY'S  LETTER  WITH  NO  POSTSCRIPT. 
IT  is  hard  to  find  our   admiration   thrown  away.     We  admired 


to  the  tiny  dimensions  of  a  lady's  watch,  the  dress  will  have  swollen 
out  to  the  bulky  capaciousness  of  one  of  EDGDJGTON'S  tents.  The 
former  will  be  almost  invisible,  whilst  the  latter  will  be  highly  service- 
able to  mothers  in  a  thunderstorm,  as  not  less  than  a  good  round  dozen 
of  children  will  be  able  to  take  shelter  under  it. 


QUESTIONS  FOR  THE  CIVIL  SERVICE. 

Tire  CHANCELLOR  OF  THE  EXCHEQITEE  says  that  the  "system  of 
competitive  literary  examination "  is  "  wholly  unsuited"  to  the  sub- 
ordinate class  of  civil  servants  employed  "  in  the  Customs,  the  Coast, 
the  Excise,  and  the  Post  Office."  However,  one  would  think  that  a 
public  servant  emp'oyed  in  the  Customs,  if  he  is  really  to  be  a  civil 
one,  ought  to  know  something  of  Manners  and  Customs,  especially  of 


the  indignation  for  we  thought  it  simply  noble  of  the  PRINCESS  manners.  Tide-waiters  might" be  required  to  get  up  the  t'heorV  of  tides; 
CLEMENTINE,  when  we  heard  that  Her  Royal  Highness  had  cast  back  Excisemen  to  have  hydrostatics  ana  chemistry  at  their  fingers'  ends  ; 
ft  ^yj'&A11*1  teeth  of  L?1JIS  NAPOLEON  the  offered  sum  of  something  and  ktter-carriers  to  possess  an  extensive  knowledge  of  letters—if  .the 
like  £8,000  per  annum  from  her  property,-,  confiscated  with  that  of  cram  system)  which  education  at  present  principally  consists  in,  is 
her  brothers  by  the  imperial  will :  now  Her  Royal  Highness  is  too  '  calculated  to  deve)ope  practical  talent,  and  may  not  be  with  accuracy 
thrifty— too  like  her  well-beloved  father-to  do_anything  of  the  sort,  compared  to  pumping  carbonic  acid  gas  into  bottles  of  soda-water. 


A  question  intimately  connected  with  the  foregoing  is,  whether, 

•       J    • .    A  -  1.  _          _    C       ^  !_•_._  _'j_          •  .  .    _  A.          1    .         «_11  J  1  i 


She    asked  for  justice :  she  demands  it  stiU."   That  is,  she  requires  all      ^  lJUCB,Jluu  mumalt.y  uumuxieu  wuu  me  .oregomg  is,  wuevuor,  m 
her  property;  but,  m  the  meantime,  she  does  not  refuse  to  take'the  the  esisting  state  of  things   it  js  not  desirable  that  every  common 
present  offer  by  way  of  instalment.    The  lady  has  plenty  of  ready  Moimei  should  at  least  be  imbued  with  common  information? 
indignation,  but  for  that  reason  does  not  refuse  ready  money.    Were 
such  her  intention  she  would  doubtless  have  written  a  postscript. 
Now  there  is  no  postscript :  and,  as  a  gentleman  Louis  NAPOLEON 


will  of  course  send  the  500,000f.  rente. 


Bargains. 


How  to  make  Home  Healthy. 

THE  air  of  the  seaside  is  above  all  things  good  for  ventilating  London 
and  all  metropolitan  homes.  Many  a  house,  that,  from  various  breezes 
and  innumerable  domestic  storms,  had  grown  close  and  oppressive  to 
the  persons  living  in  it,  has  become  pure,  healthy,  and  sweet  again 


MAN  (says  DR.  ADAM  SMITH)  is  an  animal  who  bargains ; "  and,  from  having  a  good  draught  of  sea-air  blown  through  it !  Every  house- 
judging  from  the  number  of  Fearful  Failures  and  shops  that  are  hold  should  regularly  once  a-year  take  its  troubles  down  to  the  seaside, 
always  Selling  Off  under  Prime  Cost,  we  should  say  that  both  man  and  plunge  them  boldly,  as  if  they  were  a  big  bundle  of  rubbish,  into 
and  woman  carried  their  love  of  Bargains  often  to  a  most  ruinous  the  Sea;  and  then,  with  lightened  consciences,  and  clean  hands,  the 

n-vrnviT  f _•!  i  i        ,  .  i        Y      ,  TJ_  i  'j  i     i»        i  11 


extent. 


THE  LAW  OP  STORMS. 


family  returns  to  town,  the  better  prepared  to  grapple  with  the  troubles 
!  of  another  year. — The  Family  Doctor. 


THE  man,  who,  when  there  is  a  domestic  storm,  steps  in  between !  A  GAME  THAT  DOESN'T  PAT.— Unhappy  the  husband  whose  wife 
man  and  wife,  is  as  bad  as  lie  who,  when  it 's  raining  violently,  walks  '  plays  at  cards  !— for  in  all  such  cases  it  is  the  woman  who  invariably 
between  two  dripping  umbrellas,  for  he  gets  protected  neither  by  the  pockets  the  winnings,  and  the  poor  husband  who  generally  has  to 
one  nor  the  other,  but  on  the  contrary  catches  it  from  both  sides.  i  pay  for  the  losses. 
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Ttius  it  will  be  seen  that  the  mind  of  M<R.  DUNN,  (he  barrister,  had 
veered  very  considerably  from  north-north  west. ;  bad  got  at  1 
far  as  KU'h-eMt,  and  might  soon  have  arrived  at  south-south-fast,  as 
in  the  parallel  case  supposed  by  Mr.  Punch.  Another  time,  when  Mr. 
Punch  lakes  the  trouble,  and  goes  out  of  his  way  to  give  Society  a 
serious  -warning,  he  hopes  it  will  be  taken  at  once,  so  that  a  truth 
apparent  to  him  from  insight  and  study  may  not  have  to  be  taught  to 
others  by  sad  experience. 


OFFICIAL  ARITHMETIC. 

WE  should  like  to  know  the  sort  of  arithmetical  examination  that  was 
submitted  to  by  the  official  who  prepared  the  return  on  which  the 
following  paragraph  is  founded. 


Enthusiastic  Amateur.  "  You,  are  not  a  votary  of  the  Art,  I  presume  ? " 
Bus  Driver.  "  Beg  your  pard'n,  Sir." 

Enthusiastic  Amateur.  "  /  suppose  you  don't  care  for  Music  ?  " 
Bus  Driver.  "  Well,  I  ought  to,  Sir.     I  druv  Sigiiior  Lerblurshe'i  private 
trough' m  for  a  matter  o'  two  year  wen  lie  fust  come  over  to  this  country." 


A  WARNING  TAKEN  JUST  IN  TIME. 

IT  will  probably  have  been  forgotten — and  the  reader  is  therefore 
reminded — that  rot  long  ago,  soon  after  the  commission  of  a  murder  by 
a  madman,  Mr.  Punch  called  the  attention  of  all  parties  concerned,  tha', 
is  of  everybody,  to  the  advisableness  of  shutting  up  every  person 
showing  decided  symptoms  of  insanity.  Mr.  Punch  supposed  the  case 
of  an  unfortunate  man— say  a  barrister — taking  it  into  his  head  that  a 
benevolent  and  wealthy  lady  had  encouraged  his  addresses,  and,  under 
that  delusion,  persisting  in  persecuting  her  with  them.  This  indi- 
vidual was  supposed  by  Mr.  Punch  to  be  continually  figuring  in  police- 
courts  by  reason  of  his  behaviour  towards  that  young  lady,  and  of  other 
frantic  conduct.  Mr.  Punch  pointed  out  that,  though  this  person 
might  be  considered  by  some  sages  to  be  only  mad  north-north-west,  it 
was  quite  possible  that  his  madness  might  shift  to  south-south-east ; 
that  were  he,  at  the  time  then  being,  to  destroy  anybody's  life,  he 
would,  if  tried  for  murder,  be  acquitted  on  the  ground  of  insanity  ;  in 
short,  that  such  a  lunatic,  like  every  lunatic,  was  a  dangerous  lunatic, 
and  ought  not,  to  be  suffered  to  go  about. 

Not  the  slightest  notice  was  taken,  at  the  time,  of  the  warning 
suggested  by  Mr.  Punch. 

But,  according  to  a  police-report,  published  on  Friday  last, 

"  At  the  Bow  Street  Police  Office  RICHABD  DTON,  the  per-on  who  has  contrived  for 
many  years  to  maintain  a  public  notoriety  by  the  systematic  persecution  of  ladies  of 
wealth  or  family  deduction  (of  whom  Miss  BUBDRTT  CODTTS  has  been  the  principal 
victim  hitherto},  was  brought  before  MB.  HENRY  yesterday  afternoon,  upon  the 
authority  of  an  order  previously  issued  by  his  worship,  directing  an  inquiry  into  the 
defendant's  state  of  mind." 

ME.  DUNN  had  been  writing  more  letters  to  ladies.  Fortunately  the 
ladies  in  question  were  the  DUCHESS  OP  CAMBRIDGE  and  the  PRINCESS 
MARY.  The  letters  were  handed  over  to  the  Commissioners  of  Police, 
•who  communicated  with  the  HOME  SECRETARY,  and  the  Jesuit  was 
the  appearance  of  MR.  DUNN  at  Bow  Street  as  a  lunatic  at  large,  and 
an  order  by  MR.  HENRY  that  he  should  be  placed  under  restraint. 

How  far  that  order  was  justified  will  perhaps  appear  from  the 
following  statement  made,  amongst  others,  by  MR.  DUNN  to  DR. 
SUTHERLAND  :— 


According  to  this  precious  document,  it  appears  that  the  sum  of 
£170,000  when  divided  into  two  unequal  portions,  amounts  to  £217,700, 
aud  accordingly  the  latter  sum  is  required  to  pay  the  former.  It  is 
true  that  the  public  pocket  is  happily  well  stocked,  but  nevertheless 
we  see  no  good  reason  why  it  should  be  subjected  to  the  process  of 
paying  some  £47,000  more  than  the  sum  that  has  to  be  provided  for. 
We  should  have  ihought  that  the  blunder  in  the  return  was  rather  too 
palpable  to  be  allowed  to  pass ;  but  having  once  gone  forth  it  will  r_o 
doubt  have  to  be  referred  back  through  the  Circumlocution  and  other 
offices  before  it  can  be  rectified.  It  might  appear  to  ordinary  eyes  that 
the  error  is  as  manifest  as  if  one  and  one  were  declared  to  make  a  total 
of  three;  but  official  eyes  have  evidently  failed  to  perceive  that  into 
170,000  the  larger  figure  217,700  will  not  go,  and  that,  accordingly  the 
payment  of  the  lesser  sum  by  the  larger  is  a  financial  operation  of  a 
rather  costly  character. 


TOO  MUCH  LIGHT. 

HE  KISG  or  PRUSSIA  has  had  a  narrow 
t scape;  and,  we  rejoice  to  find  it, 
although  in  great  peril,  passed  through 
the  danger  without  a  scratch.  His 
Majesty,  as  a  monarch,  and,  of  course, 
the  father  of  his  people,  lias  always 
legislated  as  though  he  feared  the  evil 
that  must  arise  from  too  much  light. 
"  Children  fear  the  dark,"  tays 
LANDOR,  "  men  fear  the  light :  "  and 
they  have  good  reason  for  their 
dread,  as  the  lute  accident  at  Potsdam 
may  significantly  illustrate.  In  a  cer- 
tain villa  there  is  a  door  opening  on 
to  a  garden;  which  door  consists  of 
one  pane  of  glass,  the  present  of  the 
EMPEROR  NICHOLAS.  Tnis  glass  is 
without  flaw  or  air-bubble — one  entire 
and  perfect  sheet  of  crystal,  from  the 
Russian  manufactory.  The  KING  OF 
PRUSSIA,  mistaking  the  glass  for  the 
open  door,  walked  into  it,  smashing  it 
to  pieces ;  but,  happily,  in  no  way 
damaging  the  Royal  person.  Novr, 
bad  the  glass  been  flawed,  or  specked,  or  bubble-spotted,  the  very 
defect  would  have  warned  His  Majesty  of  his  whereabout.  But  there 
no  warning  flaw — no  conservative  speck — and  the  transmitted  light  was 
perfect  and  unbroken,  and — what  might  have  been  a  national  calamity, 
ensued.  _  Is  it  not  wise,  then,  in  a  paternal  government  to  guard  and 
protect  its  tender,  short-sighted  little  ones  from  the  danger  of  too 
much  light  ? 


A  Cheat  of  a  Proverb. 

WE  beg  to  state  that  the  proverb  "Lightly  come,  lightly  go,"  does 
not  apply  to  the  gout,  nor  to  one's  mother-in-law,  nor  to  the  rheu- 
matism, nor  to  freckles,  nor  to  a  light  sovereign ;  for  all  these  plagues 
come  lightly  enough,  and  yet  there  is  the  greatest  difficulty  sometimes 
in  getting  them  to  go. 

No  MORE  GREY  HAIR! — Ask  every  person  who  tells  you  "how 
grey  you  're  getting !  "  to  pull  out  a  grey  hair,  and  you  'Jl  soon  have 
none  left. 

DEFENCE  or  THE  KING  OF  NAPLES.— The  cells  of  KING  BOMBA'S  , 
dungeons  may,  by  BOMBA'S  apologists,  be  said  to  be  paved  with  good  I 
intentions. 
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THE    OPERA    BOX. 

AN   1IISTOK1CAL  DBAMA,  FFxOJI  A  BRITISH  LEGEND. 


DRAMATIS  PERSON/E. 

THB  QUEEN  OF  GBEAT  BBITAIX  ASD  IRELAKD. 
THE  FIELD  MABSHAL. 
THE  PRINCESS  ROYAL. 
JonASNA,  (a  Wandering  Minstrel). 
Courtiers,  Pages,  Footmen,  Statesmen,  Ladies,  and  Musicians. 

SCENB— An  Apartment  in  the  Palace.    A  Concert  just  concluded. 

The  Queen.  Thou  hast  sung  well,  JOHANNA,  and  thy  voice, 
Albeit  not  the  perfect  instrument 
That  whilom  hath  made  resonant  these  halls, 
Where  LIND  sent  music  mended  from  her  tongue, 
Hath  ample  power.    Thy  style,  although  Teutonic, 
Lacks  neither  breadth  nor  force  (to  the  FIELD  MABSHAL),  Is  t  not  so, 
Sir? 

The  Field  Marshal.  "Tis  highly  good,  'tis  satisfying,  bon. 

Johanna.  The  proudest  moment  of  a  minstrel's  life 
Is  when  she  wins  such  praise— and  yet  a  prouder— 

The  Field  Marshal.  Regard  your  grammars,  mine  young  vocalist, 
Comparative  upon  superlative  1 
Eh?   Bah! 

Johanna.   "Twas  my  excitement,  gracious  Sir, 
Made  me  forget  myself. 

The  Field  Marshal.        Never  do  that. 
I  never  do. 

The  Queen  (smiling).  The  error  is  forgiven. 
Now,  tell  us  of  this  prouder  moment  still. 

Johanna.  If  I  might  dare !    O  Madam,  would  that  you 
And  that  right  royal  soldier  by  your  side, 
And  she,  thrice  gracious  daughter  of  your  House, 
Could  hear  me  sing  that  aria  on  the  stage. 
Indeed,  indeed,  great  Madam,  torn  away 
Prom  its  appropriate  place,  its  best  effect 
Is  gone.    O,  would  you  hear  the  Opera,  M'm  ? 

The  Princess.  Mamma,  I  wish  we  could. 

The  Field  Marital.  Impossible  ! 

Johanna.  Is  aught  impossible  to  royalty  ? 

The  Field  Marshal.  You  sing,  I  think,  at  the  old  Opera  House  ? 

Johanna  (with  intention).  Her  Majesty's. 

The  Field  Marshal.  I  would  it  were  not  so. 

But,  as  it  is  so,  so  it  is  no  go. 

Johanna.  The  tiny  words — they  crush  a  mighty  hope  ! 

The  Queen.  Reasons  there  be,  JOHANNA,  which  have  weight, 
To  hinder  your  petition.    That  you  may  not 
Deem  this  a  form  of  words,  we  (not  compelled) 
Will  tell  you  that  we  love  not  operas 
Where  vice,  in  sentimental  garb  arrayed, 
Sobs  oat  its  soul  in  physical  disease. 

Johanna.  My  honoured  Madam,  shall  your  servant  suffer 
Because  another's  opera  gives  offence. 
My  character  is  from  1  ^iiAK.srEAr.E — 

The  Field  Marshal.  Who  was  not  for  au  age,  but  for  all  time. 
But  there  be  other  crows  which  mijhs  be  picked, 


Dost 


But  that  their  plumage  is  a  thought  too  dark 
For  mention  here. 

Johanna.  I  apprehend  you,  Sir, 

And  might  I  dare  companion  your  remark 
With  a  reply  as  dark,  I  'd  only  say 
That  from  the  presence  of  Anointed  V  irtue, 
Any  slight,  sillily  protruded  folly 
Must  slink  away,  abashed. 

Thr-  Field  Marshal.  Adroitly  put  ; 

Now  drop  the  subject,  lady,  if  you  please. 

Johanna.  Rather  behold  me  drop  upon  my  knees.     [Falls  on  her  knees. 
O  Sovereign  Lady,  for  the  sake  of  Art, 
For  my  poor  sake,  her  votary,  whose  renown 
In  Germany  awaits  your  crowning  verdict  — 
Bv  all  the  memories  of  those  long,  long  trials, 
When  the  two  managers  were  striving  for  me, 
And  by  their  squabble  kept  me  from  the  boards  — 
By  my  dear  Father's  keen  anxiety  — 

The  Field  Marshal  (smiles).  Nay,  girl,  his  cares  have  ceased. 

not  receive 
Thy  salary  ? 

Johanna.      By  punctual  LUMLEY  paid 
Up  to  the  moment,  yes,  most  gracious  Prince. 

The  Field  Marshal.  Then  is  thy  father  happy.    Wrote  he  not, 
"  England  is  valued  only  for  her  money  ?  " 

Johanna.  He  meant  not  that—  at  least  he  's  changed  his  mind- 
Forget  the  foolish  phrase,  O  QUKEN,  O  Prince, 
O  lovely  Lily  of  the  House  of  Brunswick. 
Do  take  a  box  and  see  my  Romeo. 

The  Queen.  It  grieves  me  to  deny  an  artist's  wish 
Earnestly,  yet  becomingly,  set  forth  ; 
But  thou  must  take  No  for  an  answer,  child. 

Johanna.  Yes  were  a  sweeter  word  on  royal  lips. 

The  Queen.  We  well  appreciate  yon  director's  zeal, 
He  hath  fought  manfully,  and,  once  again, 
Opened  the  noblest  theatre  we  have 
For  Music  and  the  Dance.    Our  town's  his  debtor, 
And  in  that  he  doth  service  to  our  town  ; 
We  deem  him  one  to  whom  we  should  do  honour, 
And  gladly  would,  but  for  some  certain  causes. 

Johanna  (aside).  Then  I  must  play  the  card  which  I  engaged 
Only  to  use  when  all  things  else  should  fail.  [Takes  out  a  letter. 

Deign  to  peruse  this  scroll,  Anointed  Lady. 

The  Field  Marshal.  Allow  me  (takes  it).    Ha  !  a  hand  we  know, 
Though  something  shaky. 

The  Queen.  Prussia's,  as  it  seems  ! 

Tlic  Field  Marsha!:  Seems,  Madam,  nay  it  is. 

[The  PBINCESS  manifests  some  ladylike  interest- 

The  Queen.  Rise,  rise,  JOHANNA- 

Johanna.  Forgive  me,  Madam,  if  I  disobey  you 
Until  that  letter  's  read. 

The  Field  Marshal  (reads).  "  Prussia  sends  health 
'  To  England,  as  this  leaves  me  at  this  present, 
'  Thanks  be  to  Providence.    His  royal  sister 
'  (Sister  I  mean,  in  Kingship,  Heaven  forbid 
'  You  should  be  old  enough  to  be  the  other) 
'  Will  much  oblige  if  you  will  go  and  see 
'  Miss  WAGNEB,  whom  he  thinks  a  Protestant, 
'  No,  I  mean  prodigy,  of  excellence. 
'  Pnnj  do,  and  so  no  more  from  yours  sincerely, 

-"  tlie  assurance  of  his  high  esteem, 
'  Ami  with  lest  compliments  to  ALBERT. 

"  CLICQUOT." 

The  Queen.  The  good  old  man  ! 
The  Princess.  Mamma,  'tis  not  for  me 

To  give  opinions,  but  -- 

The  Queen  (smiling).        If  yours  were  asked, 
'Twould  be  that  we  should  tell  this  child  to  rise. 

The  Princess  (smiling).  Indeed,  Mamma,  it  would. 
1  The  Queen.  Then  up,  JOHANNA, 

Your  prayer  is  granted. 

Johanna  (rises).  How  to  thank  you,  Madam? 

The  Queen.  By  singing,  child,  next  Saturday,  your  best. 
Nay,  we  won't  say  that  if  you  give  us  reason, 
We  shan't  retain  Our  Box  for  LUMLEY'S  season. 
Johanna  (sings).  0  what  Rapture,  O  what  Joy  ! 
Pleasure's  gold  without  alloy, 
Let  no  cloud  of  grief  destroy 

Ecstacy  like  this— 
Every  earthly  sorrow  healing, 
Every  heart  attuned  to  feeling, 
All  my  senses  gently  sealing 
In  oblivion  (bis). 

(Curtain/alls.) 
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iiterally  driven  from  our  mural  annals  by  the  Reverend 
Stars  whose  names  figure,  in  type  of  all  sizes  and  of  tvery 
degree  of  blackness,  on  the  hoardings  and  empty  houses  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  the  Victoria.  We  ought  to  feel  no 
doubt  that  the  notice  we  have  taken  of  this  subject  will  be 
extremely  gra'ifying  to  the  pious  individuals  who  are  being 
so  pertinaciously  placarded  and  puffed ;  for  as  they  are 
continually  denouncing  pride  and  all  the  mundane  failings, 
they  should  naturally  be  extremely  averse  to  any  course 
that  is  only  calculated  to  en  gender  a  vanity  which  it  is  their 
peculiar  province  to  protest  agaiust. 


lOMNIBUSIAKTA   (FEOM  ANOTHER  POINT  OF  VIEW). 

Irritable  Old  Gentleman  (giving  Conductor  a  tremendous  polce  in  the  ribs).  "  HOLLO 
THERE  !  STOP  !  WHAT  THE  D  *  *  *  *  COMPOUND  you,  DIDN'I  I  TELL  yon  STOP 
AT  ACACIA  VILLA  ? " 

Extremely  Civil  Conductor.  "  DEAR  ME,  so  yon  DID,  SIR,— I  DEO  TOUR  PARDON, 
I'M  SURE,  Sin,  HOT  I  REALLY  QUITE  FORGOT  IT." 

Irritabk  Old  Gentlemen.  "  D-D-D-DON'T  BEG  MY  PARDON,  yon  IMPUDENT  SCOUN- 
DREL!— IF  you  GIVE  ME  ANY  OF  YOUR  BAD  LANGUAGE,  I'LL  HAVB  TOU  UP  AS 
SURE  AS  you  'BE  BORN." 


PIOUS  PUFFEEY. 

WE  have  from  time  to  time  called  the  attention  of  the  public  to  the  system  of 
pious  puffery  which  has  been  brought  into  existence  by  the  demand  for  religious 
excitement,  and  which  has  been  extensively  employed  for  the  purpose  of  adver- 
tising popular  preachers,  or  pious  periodicals.  In  what  may  be  called  low  religious 
neighbourhoods,  the  plan  of  bill-sticking  has  been  very  generally  adopted  with 
the  view  of  obtaining  notoriety  for  certain  names,  and  the  walls  appear  to  be  divided 
between  the  theatres  and  the  chapels,  the  pet  parsons  and  the  popular  comedians. 
In  one  particular  neighbourhood  the  broadsides  proclaiming  the  attractions  of  the 
conventicle  are  so  blended  with  those  inviting  audiences  to  the  playhouse,  that  it 
is  really  difficult  at  first  sight  to  distinguish  one  from  the  other ;  and  a  glance 
is  likely  to  create  in  our  minds  a  confusion  as  to  whether  the  KEY.  C.  SPUKGEON 
is  to  be  seen  "  every  night  at  half-price,"  or  whether  it  is  MR.  WRIGHT  or  the 
REV.  SOMETHING  BINNET  that  appears  "  during  the  week  "  in  "  A  Bottle  of 
Smoke  at  the  Adelphi."  We  are  strong  advocates  for  the  "  lleligion  of  Every- 
day Life,"  in  its  legitimate  sense,  but  we  object  very  much  to  the  introduction  of 
religious  phraseology— which  is  a  very  different  thing  from  religion  itself— on  all 
occasions,  and  at  all  times,  and  in  all  places. 

We  fancy  that  we  have  rather  subdui  d  the  speculators  who  must  have  disturbed 
the  tranquil  humility  of  Da.  CUMJIING'S  mind  by  puffing  him.  in  order  to  sell  his 
books — lor  there  is  rather  less  of  that  offensive  sort  of  thing  than  there  used  to  be, 
but  there  is  a  class  of  preachers  over  the  water  who  are  being  advertised  to  an 
extent  that  would  bring  a  blush  into  the  countenance  of  PROFESSOR  HOLLOW  AT, 
i  or  any  other  of  those  celebrities  to  whom  columns  have  been  raised  on  the 
advertising  sheet  of  every  Newspaper.  Now  MR.  SPURGEON  is  becoming  as 
familiar  to  the  readers  of  posting  bills  on  the  Surrey  side  of  the  Thames,  as  "  TOM 
BARRY"  the  ex-clown  at  Astley's  formerly  used  to  be,  and  BINNET  in  three 
sermons  seems  to  be  taking  the  place  once  occupied  by  DUCROW  on  five  horses 
on  the  dead  walls  of  ,the  Metropolis.  «••  Our  gallant  old  favourite,  N.  T. 


"BEADSHAW  A  MYSTEEY." 

"Ms.  PUNCH, 

"  AMONG  the  millions  who  read  and  profit  by  you, 
the  railway-traveller  ought  to  be  especially  thankful.  Your 
exposition  of  Bradthaw  was  at  once  humane  and  masterly. 
Nevertheless,  you  omitted  to  do  justice  to  a  great  social 
lesson  at  present  illustrated  in  Bradshaw  for  Julii,  1S5G. 
Take  care  of  the  pence,  says  the  pocket  proverb,  and  the 
pounds  will  take  care  of  themselves.  In  like  manner  I 
would  counsel  the  ntudent  of  Bradshaw  -.  take  care  of  the 
minutes,  and  he  may  find  the  hours  all  right.  The 
exceeding  worth  of  ten  minutes  was  emphatically  taught 
me  on  Sunday  July  6. 

"My  destination,  Mr.  Punch,  was  Folkstone.  What 
said  Bradshaw?  I  quote  that  print. —  "July  6,  Leave 
London  8A.  10m.  a.m."  I  particularly  request  you  to 
mark  the  "  Wm."  As  a  traveller,  Mr.  Punch,  I  am  always 
,  before  my  time.  I  am  not  one  of  the  people  who  take  a 
i  running  leap  from  the  pier  to  the  packet  when  the  paddles 
'are  turning;  I  do  not  vault  into  a  railway-carriage  with 
the  whistle  screaming  departure.  No,  Sir !  a  clear,  clean 
ten  minutes  at  least,  I  always  allow  for  calm  and  needful 
preparation.  I  never,  Sir,  was  too  late  in  my  life  but  once ; 
and  that  was  when  my  wife  only  had  to  put  her  bonnet 
on ;  an  operation  that  has  certainly  increased  in  difficulty 
as  the  bonnet  itself  has  diminished  in  quantity.  When 
our  wives  have  no  bonnet  at  all  to  put  on — and  they  are 
fast  coming  to  it,  skirts  now  swallowing  everything; 
indeed,  so  much  so,  that  one's  better  half  has  become  at 
least  four  times  one's  double — when  they  have  no  bonnet 
whatever,  the  time  to  put  it  on  will  be  until  the  end  of 
time  itself. 

"  However,  to  re'urn  to  "  Sunday,  July  6,  Leave  London 
8/(.  lOra.  a.m."  I  took  my  seat  at  some  four  minutes  to 
eight.  Very  good.  Before  my  time,  as  usual.  The  four 
minutes  passed ;  the  whistle  screamed,  and  the  clock  struck 
eight  as  we  flew  to  Folkstone,  arriving  at  that  ancient 
borough  in  two  hours  and  ten  minutes :  it  mu»t  be 
owned,  a  most  satisfactory  transit  from  the  Thames  to  the 
sad  sea  waves. 

"  Now,  Sir,  had  I,  with  many  a  hopeful  traveller  arrived 
at  one,  two,  or  three  minutes  past  eight,  believing  in 
Sradshaw's  Sh.  10m.,  I  had  been  left  behind.  Bradshaw, 
who  ought  to  be  infallible — for  consider  the  trust  that 
credulous  mortals  put  in  that  podgiest  and  smallest,  of 
quartos — Bradshaw  said  8A.  10;«.  when  the  railway  bill  at 
the  station  printed  S/;.  Simply  eight  hours,  with  not  a 
single  supplemental  minute. 

"  Well,  Sir,  what  moral  dona  this  present  to  the  traveller 
(especially  when  consulting  Bradshaw)  if  not  that  of  '  take 
care  of  the  minutes,  and  the  hours  will  take  care  of  them- 
selves P ' 

"I  rernaio,  Mr.  Punch, 

"  CAEPJBI  BAG." 


Little  Facts  not  Generally  Known. 

THB  man,  who  continually  changes  Liu  lodging,  evades  the  Income- 
Tax. 

The  Beadle,  whose  palm  is  occasionally  crossed  with  a  shliring, 
experiences  a  sreat  difficulty  sometime*,  when  he  has  jury-summonses 
to  serve,  in  6bding  your  address. 

When  you  are  at  the  treadmill,  the  side  nearest  the  wall  is  the 
easiest. 

Crossing-sweepers'  brooms  last  double  the  time,  since  ladies'  dresses 
have  been  so  long. 

The  School-master,  who  flogs  the  boy,  feels  it  a  (treat  deal  more  than 
the  boy  he  id  flogging;  at  least  the  School-master  always  says  so! 

Compliments  are  only  prismatic  bubbles,  blown  with  the  aid  of  "  soft 
soap." 

Women  dread  a  Wit  as  they  do  a  gun,  they  are  always  afraid  lest  it 
should  go,  and  injure  some  one. 

When  a  lazy  man  says  "I'll  do  it  at  my  leisure,"  you  may  take  it  for 
granted,  he'll  never  do  it  at  all. 


:  dead  walls  of  ,the  Metropolis.  «••  Our  gallant  old  favourite,  N.  T.  HICKS,  is  granted,  he'll  never  do  it  at  all. 

William  BradbtiiT,  of  No.  15,  Upper  Wobuni  fit.  ,,  and  Predrrlck  Mullett  Eva».of  So  19,qurm'>  «oad  W«M.  Rrttnfx  Park,  botb  In  the  parish  of  St.  Pancna,  In  th«  County  of  Middlru: 
|<Ti,  at  tteir  Offiw  ID  Lombard  btiMt,.ln  tie  r.-«iact  ol  Bnitelriais.  In  the  City  of  London,  »»d  »  k.l.B.d  bj  tbt-m  H.  Ao.  ft,  Pint  Birter,  In  in«  t  «ri  b  of  Bt.  Bride  In  tne  Chj  . 
Ion.— SATUB»AI,  July  19,  18&C. 
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able  indignation. 
To  him  replied  CLA- 
RENDON in  certain 
general  phrase?, 
which  announced 
non-interference,  but 
which  meant  that 
we  must  be  guided 
by  circumstances. 
LORD  JOHN  RTJS- 

[  SELL  spoke  up  for  Sardinia,  and  for  a  declaration  to  Austria  that  she  should 
'  no  longer  interfere  in  Italy.  PALMERSTON  could  but  answer  as  the  Foreign 
Minister  had  done :  he  expressed  hopes  that  though  BOMBA  had  returned  an 
impertinent  reply  to  the  remonstrances  of  England,  he  might  listen  to  lectures 
from  Russia  and  Austria;  and  PAM  added,  that  Sardinia  would  be  assisted  by 
England  and  France  against  any  unprovoked  attack.  DISRAELI  professed  his 
inability  to  comprehend  the  intentions  of  Government,  but  believed  that  they 
intended  to  do  nothing.  MR.  BOWYER,  speaking  for  his  constituent  the  POPE, 
stated  that  CARDINAL  ANTONELLI  had  declared  to  the  French  and  Austrian 
Governments  that  he  should  soon  be  able  to  manage  without  foreign  armies, 
and  BOWIER  abused  the  Sardinian  Government,  and  especially  CAVOTJR,  for  allow- 
ing attacks  to  be  made  on.  the  Church.  The  crisis,  of  course,  is  most  interesting. 
It  is  the  declared  fear  of  the  Manchester  School  that  Sardinia  will  be  encouraged 
to  get  herself  into  the  approaching  fray,  and  then  that  LORD  PALMERSTON  means 
to  engage  England  in  the  battle  for  Italian  liberty.  Mr.  Punch  wishes  he  could 
think  his  friend  the  Bottleholder  half  so  much  in  earnest. 

The  Lords  did  some  damage  to  the  Scotch  Education  Bill,  (afterwards  passed)  by 
striking  out  the  clause  abolishing  the  religious  test  for  Schoolmasters.  The 
Commons  did  still  more  damage  to  the  Partnership  Bill,  by  inserting  a  clause'makirjg 
it  necessary  publicly  to  advertise  loans  made  to  a  trader.  The  hatred  of  the  great 
capitalists  to  the  small  ones  has  been  triumphant;  they  carried  this  proposal, 
which  destroys  the  whole  object  of  the  measure,  by  108  to  102,  and  the  Government 
threw  up  a  now  useless  bill.  MR.  Low*,  however,  stated  that  the  existing  law 
was  not  generally  understood,  and  that  all  loans  to  a  trader  did  not  necessarily 
create  a  partnership.  The  bill  for  the  abolition  of  Gretna  Green  went  through 
another  stage.  Why  has  not  the  blacksmith  clamoured  for  compensation? 


(pay  for  lunch  for  the  Members,  and  he  only  regretted 
]  that  their  wives  could  not  very  well  be  taken  down  also, 
i  Really  this  is  rather  too  strong.  Of  course  we  dp  not 
ULY  14  Monday-  !  grudge  a  Member  the  price  of  a  couple  of  return  tickets 
Both  Houses  vouch-  i  ^°  the  Camp,  or  a  sandwich  and  bitter  beer  for  himself, 
safed  attention  to '' or  some  cold  fowl  and  Madeira  for  LADY  MARIA,  but 
Forei°n  Affairs  i  ^ne  system  of  holidays  whenever  anything  is  going  on  is 
LORD  LYNDHTJRST  I  growing  upon  the  House  The  Derby,  Spithead,  Alder- 
arid  LORD  JOHN  !  shott,  the  Guards,  the  lireworks,  all  ottered  an  excuse 
RUSSELL  wished  to  !  for  neglecting  duty.  However,  the  arrangement  was  made 
Vnnw  whpthpr  WP  '  and  carried  out,  and  FREDERICK  PEEL  says  that  the  bill 

&I1UW         WilCl/IJCr         WC  ...  -      tmnr\      mi         r    •     i  i  i    T  Ci 

WPTP  (miner  to  havp  i  w"l  n°t  exceed  .£260.  The  Irish  row  about  JAMES  SADLEIR 

were    fiUiiJii    vU   iittvc  '  ,  ,          .  —,  i     i>        T     i       i 

any  Italian  irons  in  ™™  on  again,  and  the  Attorney-General  for  Ireland 
the  fire  now  li"-htin<*.  •  showed  that  he  himself  was  not  to  blame  for  letting 
The  former°  dis- '  "laf;  delinquent  escape,  but  the  impression  that  his  great 
claimed  the  slightest !  Political  friends  do  not  regret  that  escape,  is  not  exactly 
belief  in  the  honest  obliterated.  MR.  OLIVEIBA  made  another  laudable  but 
intentions  of  Aus-  ineffectual  attempt  to  get  us  cheap  foreign  wines,  and 
tria,  and  denounced  <•  ^r-  Panch  would  like  to  hear  the  sentiments  of  MR. 
BOMBA  with  honour-  \  VILLIEHS,  upon  MR.  OLIVEIBA'S  propositions. 


:f  the  Black 
Hymen  may. 


beetles  of  Doctors'   Commons  can  claim  it,  surely  the  priest  of 


Tuesday.  The  appointment  of  the  DUKE  OF  CAMBRIDGE  to  the  head  of  the  Army, 
in  place  of  LORD  HARDINGE  resigned,  occasioned  some  complimentary  tributes 
to  the  latter,  of  whom  Mr.  Punch  has  always  said  that  he  was  all  bravery  and 
kindness,  except  [when  exposed  to  Court  influences,  and  then  he  could  neither  snub 
great  people  nor  stand  up  for  the  interests  of  the  Army.  May  many  years  of 
happiness  and  honour  await  the  gallant  old  hereof  the  Peninsula,  Waterloo,  and 
the  Sutlej.  The  Bishops'  Bill  then  came  on  for  second  reading,  and  an  edifying 
debate  ensued.  LORD  REDESDALE  opposed  it,  remarking  severely  upon  Bishops 
who  promised  to  resign  if  provision  were  made  for  them,  a  bargain  which  he 
unhesitatingly  characterised  as  Simony.  The  BISHOP  or  EXETER  opposed  it, 
because  he  considered  that  a  Bishop  could  not  surrender  his  charge  except  to 
an  Archbishop,  who  had  conferred  it.  LORD  DERBY  opposed  it,  as  violating! 
Church  principles,  and  the  Conservative  leader  contrasted  the  conduct  of  the  \ 
soldier,  HARDINGB,  who  at  once  resigned  his  office,  on  feeling  that  he  was  unfit 
for  it,  with  that  of  the  priests,  BLOMFIELD  and  MALTBY,  who  would  not  resign 
until  they  had  bargained  for  allowances.  SOAPY  SAM  took  the  same  view.  The 
ARCBBISHOP  OF  CANTERBURY  supported  the  Bill,  and  stated  that  the  Bisnor  OF 
LONDON  would  have  been  a  much  richer  man  had  he  not  been  profusely  charitable. 
The  second  reading  was  carried  by  47  to  35. 

In  the  Commons,  the  First  Lord  of  the  Admiralty  explained  the  new  Government 
plan  for  providing  better  Naval  defences  for  the  country.  He  proposes  to  enlarge 
and  improve  the  Coast  Guard,  from  which  we  shall  be  able  on  emergency  to  draw 
from  5000  to  7000  of  the  best  class  of  men,  who  will  be  trained  to  the  duties  of  the 
QUEEN'S  service.  The  plan  met  the  approbation  of  the  House,  including  that  of 
Mr.  Punch.  LORD  PALMERSTON  proposed  that  a  holiday  should  be  taken  on 
Wednesday,  that  the  House  might  go  to  Aldershott  at  the  public  expense,  and 
see  the  QUEEN  review  the  troops.  He  also  explained  that  the  Public  was  to 

VOL.  sxxi.  E 


Wednesday.  LORD  PALMERSTON,  the  new  Knight  of  the 
Garter,  was,  according  to  the  Globe,  beheld  about  the 
middle  of  the  day  on  horseback,  at  Aldershott,  leading  a 
procession  of  ten  omnibuses,  crammed  with  Lords  and 
Commons,  clamorous  for  lunch  and  the  spectacle— panem 
et  Circenses.  Decidedly  Mr.  Punch  thinks  that  the  whole 
party  ought  to  have  been  utterly  ashamed  of  themselves, 
especially  the  PREMIER  and  the  Commons,  who,  instead 
of  hurrying  off,  like  a  lot  of  nurserymaids,  to  stare  at  the 
soldiers,  should  have  stayed  in  town,  and  discussed  the 
Divorce  Bill,  which  PALMERSTON  threw  over  on  Thursday 
on  account  of  "  the  lateness  of  the  Session." 

Thursday.  The  Lords  had  another  fight  upon  the 
Bishops'  Retirement  Bill,  against  which  the  BISHOP  OF 
EXETER  has  protested  very  feebly,  and  the  BISHOP  OF 
BANGOR  very  vigorously,  as  will  be  seen  in  another  of 
Mr.  Punch's  pages.  LORD  CAMPBELL  applied  to  the 
BISHOP  OF  OXFORD  the  word  "Brute"  and  declared 
that  the  Bill  was  not  simoniacal.  LORD  SHAFTESBURY 
advised  its  being  passed  lest  the  Public,  seeing  that 
dioceses  could  be  left  in  charge  of  inefficient  bishops, 
should  draw  the  conclusion  that  bishops  were  useless 
articles.  The  CHANCELLOR  states,  and  Mr.  Punch  is  only 
too  happy  to  give  world-wide  publicity  to  the  fact,  that 
the  BISHOP  OF  LONDON  bestows  in  charity  £15,000  a-year. 
The  Bill  passed  through  Committee. 

In  the  Commons,  on  the  Corrupt  Practices  at  Elections 
Bill,  MR.  HENRY  BERKELEY  made  a  Ballot  demonstration, 
which  came  to  nothing,  but  in  the  course  of  his  speech  he 
introduced,  by  wholesale,  charges  of  corruption  against 
various  places,  whose  representatives  rose  and  contradicted 
him.  MR.  TITE  stood  up  for  Bath,  and  MR.  HERBERT 
INGRAM  defended  Boston,  against  which  borough  a  person 
calling  himself  "COLONEL"  SLEIGH,  who  has  somewhat 
suddenly  ceased  to  be  acceptable  at  a  Pali-Mall  Club  of 
officers  and  gentlemen,  brought  a  charge  of  which  SIR 
GEORGE  GREY  significantly  said  "  It  might  be  true." 

Friday.  LORD  LUCAN  has  found  out  that  the  Chelsea 
Board  has  let  him  down  easy,  s»o  he  is  in  a  violent  hurry 
for  the  report,  and  abuses  MR.  VILLIERS  for  delay.  The 
Lords  could  not  help  laughing,  and  CAMPBELL  mildly 
rebuked  the  blundering  Cavalryman.  On  the  Scotch 
Schools  Bill,  LORD  BREADALBANE  came  out  with  such  a 
good  bit  of  English  sense,  as  threw  poor  LORD  DUN  GANNON 
into  hysterics.  "He  hoped ,"  said  the  Marquis,  "that  if 
the  clergy  should  persist  in  depriving  the  people  of  educa- 
tion, by  their  differences  on  nice  religious  questions, 
Parliament  would  pass  some  measure  by  which  the  inter- 
ference of  the  clergy  of  any  religious  denomination  in  the 
education  of  the  people  would  be  rendered  impossible." 
LORD  BREADALBANE  deserves  better  than  to  be  a  Lord 
Chamberlain. 

In  the  Commons  it  was  announced  that  the  Dulwich 
College  Bill  is  to  be  abandoned,  so  the  Poor  Players 
have  another  opportunity  of  asking  to  share  in  the  Rich 
Player's  bequest.  LORD  PALMEHSTON,  on  some  questions 
being  asked,  waxed  wroth,  and  haughtily  told  the  House 
that  he  would  not  be  catechised,  that  the  advisers  of  the 
Crown  were  responsible  for  their  acts,  but  would  not  take 
the  Commons  into  counsel  about  every  small  matter.  The 
salary  of  the  new  Minister  of  Education  was  fixed  at 
£2000  and  the  Civil  Service  Robbery  and  Oppression 
Bill  was  withdrawn.  Finally,  the  Leases  of  Settled  Estates 
Bill  (better  known  as  TOMMY  WILSON'S  Bill)  came  on, 
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and  Mu.  HADFIBLD  for  once  did  good  service  by  moving  the  insertion 
.vsll-known  clause  for  saving  Hasnpstf  ad  Heath  from  the  bi irk- 
Some  lawyers  followed  their  instinct  and  took  the  unjust  side, 
but  in  vain,  and  'Mr.  Punch  bunt  into  an  old  Ox'.ord  ditty  when  he 
heaid  the  result  of  the  oiviaioii :  81  to  -12. 


WHY  THE  CKAVENS  LOST  THEIE  SUPPER, 


"  Tingle,  tingle,  ting'e,  went  the  Speaker's  bell  at  nine, 
Dinner  called  many  members  home, 
none  of  'em  nan 

n  yd  smas-hed  the  plan 
Ot  thi  tierce  and  artful  TOM  " 


THE  BRITISH  PUBLIC  IN  THE  PIG-MAEKET. 


WHEN  people  advertise  their  proceedings,  it  is  reasorable  to  suppose 
ilia*  they  do  so  in  order  to  attract  IM  :;>  p*t  themselves  talked 

about,  and  a  benevolent  disposition  will  endeavour,  as  far  a°  is  con- 
sistent with  propriety,  to  promote  the  wishes  of  persons  thus  putting 
themselves  forward.  Mr.  Punch  recently  observed  in  the  pipers  an 
"Advertisement,"  stating  that  at  the  entertainment  g;vrn  by  the 
MAKQTJESS  OF  WESTMINSTER  to  the  QITJSEN,  some  n  ,:  CRAVEN, 

were  absent.  There  were  three  or  four  of  them,  Mr.  Punch  forgets 
exactly  how  many,  males  and  females,  who  it  seims  did  no',  go,  and  the 
fact  was  deemed  of  so  much  importance  that  it  was  notified  in  the 
daily  journals. 

Now  the  MARQUESS  gave  a  pplerdid  party,  and  its  profuse  hospi- 
talities are  still  talked  about.  Toe  CRAVENS  no  doubt  lost  a  good 
thing.  But  why  was  the  fact  advertised  to  the  world?  Who  are  the 
CRAVEHS,  that  the  world  should  bs  called  upon  to  take  notice  that  on  a 
particular  evening  they  did  not  get  a  dance  and  some  mpper  ?  If  there 
is  a  party  in  Great  Comm  Street,  or  Finsbury  Circus,  and  MRS. 
BOBBLES,  MR.  FREDERICK  BOBBLES,  and  Miss  MALVINA  BOBBLES  are 
prevented  from  attending,  because  t,l>e  jounger  children  have  the 
measles,  or  MALMKA'S  godfather  is  laid  up  wi'h  the  mump?,  the 
distressing  circumstance  is  not  set  forth  in  print  for  the  discomposure 
of  mankind.  And  what,  to  mankind  in  general,  are  the  CRAVENS  more 

j  than  the  BOBBLESES?    If  the  CBAVBNS  lost,  a  pleasant  party,  LORD 
.   WESTMINSTER  saved  their  suppers,  and  the  affair,  thus  balanced,  might 
have  been  silently  lefi  to  take  its  place  in  the    infinite   chain   of 

!  causation. 

But  Mr.  Punch  does  not  like  lightly  to  accuse  people  of  impertinently 
intruding  themselves  on  the  world,  and  he  would  gladly  find  some 
reason  why  we  were  bothered  about  the  CRAVENS,  and  their  missing 
the  party  at  LOM>  WESTMINSTER'S.  Now  it  just  occurs  to  Mr.  Punch 
that,  the  name  of  a  person  called  CRAVEN  came  up  the  other  day  in 
connection  with  a  case  of  abominable  cruelty  to  a  poor  hoise.  > 
unless  Mr.  Punch  mistakes,  LORD  WESTMINSTER  is,  much  to  hia 
credit,  at  the  head  of  the  humane  Society  which  deals  with  such  cases, 
and  which  succeeded  in  inflicting  a  punishment  (trumpery,  indeed, 
except  for  the  exposure)  in  this  CRAVEN  ease.  Now,  it  the  CRAVEN  of 
the  horse  case  be  one  of  the  CRAVENS  who  did  not  go  to  the  party,  the 
matter  is  more  comprehensible.  Is  it  possible  that,  a  very  illustrious 
LADY  indeed  had  read  in  Her  Punch,  and  elsewhere,  something  about 
th»t  case  ?  Is  it  conceivable  that  Her  ideas  upon  the  subject  were 


WHAT  an  inveterate  propensity  have  nearly  all  companies,  as  well  ai  signified  to  Her  intended  hostess  ?    Is  it  imaginable  that  an  intimation 

individuals  whose  business  it  is  to  accommodate  the  public,  to  incom- ; was  conveyed  to  CBAVBN  of  the  horse-case  that  his  presence  was  not 

'ie  public  instead  of  accommoditing  it,  and  that  by  subjecting  it  essential  to  the  success  of  ihefeie?    That  his  relations  took  sulk,  and 

to  inconvenience  of  the  most  off rnsive  charac'er !     What  brutal  inat- ,  st'aved  away  too  f     That  this  produced  the  announcement  in  the 

tention  is  rec  >rded  in  the  following  paragraph— the  conclusion  of  an  |  Pa£f rs '' 

account  of  the  late  .Review  at  Woolwich,  in  the  Times.—  ^\  so»  although  the  exact  wisdom  of  calling  attention  to  a  case  which 

sheds  no  particular  lustre  over  the  name  of  CRAVEN,  may  be  ques- 

"Th«  railway  arranecments  on  this  occasion  were  execrable.    Nothing  could  be    (jonable   there  was  a  TPflsnn  for  flip  nnnnnnppmpnt    aurl  I  IIP  HuroHR 
worse.  The  trains  travelled  at  a  snail's  pace,  and  the  rait  from  the  station  at  Woolwich,  UJB>  l"S  ,  announcement,,  autt  U1B  UaA\  ENS 

through  which  many  Inndrorls  of  people  had  to  pass,  was  a  very  small  door,  which,    aTe  removed  Irom  the  Category  that  would  comprise  the  BoBBLlSES, 

v  half  opened,  affordtd  »n  aperture  about  a  foot  wide.   Great  was  the  dis-   did  they  advertise  that  they  were  absent  from  the  Great  Coram  Street 

l^tr^o^ 

ai  remonstrants  was,  that  if  the  door  were  fully  opened,  no  one  man  n?t  ha?e  adverted  to  the  subject  but  for  the  challenge  given  by  the 

ticket*.   That  is  very  possible,  but  surely  the  obvious  remedy  was  to  advertisement)  is  happy  to  make  manifest,  for  the   delectation  of  a 

c  employed  two  collectors."  j  universe,  trembling  with  eagerness  to  know  everything  that  is  done  by 

There  is  something  in  tueh  usage  of  the  public  as  this  which  is  the  CEAVI';NS- 
literally  beastly.    To  pen  them  up  in  a  drove,  and  let  them  squeeze 
their  way  out  through  a  small  aperture  one  at  a  time,  was  to  treat  rfVNrnJTVA'RTTi'  rnTTT3rrvN<? 

ly  like  pigs  or  sheep;  creatures  about  which  the  only  con- 

cera  was  to  count  them  off,  with  the  mere  view  of  making  market  of  COTJLD  the  For?,  gst  at  MAZZINI,  or  MAZZINI  at  the  POPE, 

them  by  the  cheapest  method.    It  ia  not  the  particular  railway  in  What  would  be  tne  Patriot's  prospect, — what  would  be  the  Pontiff's 
question  that  is  alone  chargeable  with  this  disgusting  incivili'y,  which,  hope  ? 

moreover,  is  not  peculiar  to  railways.    The  same  blackguardly  spirit  is  Could  KING  BOMBA  catch  LORD  LYNDHUXST,  or  his  lordship  BOMBA 

observable  in  the  ruds  and  inconvenient  arrangements  for  admission,  i  Teach, 

acd  for  what  is  called  accommodation,  which  disgrace  most  of  our  How  do  you  think  they  would  behave  themselves  towards  the  other, 
theatres  and  oUier  places  of  entertainment.     What  is  remarkable  is,  eachf 

that  the  miserable  savings  effected  by  the  sordid  economy  which  is  at  TT  j 

the  bottom  of  the  churlish  and  hoggish  contempt  of  public  comfort,  ilad  y?urs  HAPSBUKG  hold  of  KOSSTJTH,  or.  had  Kossuin  hold  oi 

displayed  by  managers  and  such  like  people,  amount  to  a  profit  as  -,*,    ,,      ;   -„ 

beggarly  as  the  feeling  which  suggests  that  niggardly,  mean,  barbarous  „  °uld  not,  either  s  chance  of  comfort,  probably,  be  lather  slim  ? 

and  insolent  neglect.     Whereas  ths  opposite  style  of  conduct— an  ^J '•"«  I>ZAK  were  to  catch  SCHAMYJ,,  or  if  SCUAMYL  caught,  the  CZAR, 

attentive  and  hospitable  policy— is  highly  profitable:  the  handsome  VVoulli  not  elther  use  the  other  m  a  way  from  pleataut  far  P 


CTRAYED,  AN  ELEPHANT.—  Last  week,  an  Elephant  strayed  from 

•I   Gardens,  Kr  cent's  Park.    The  wanderer  was  last   si.,  i'i  IH-:II-  Hi' 
' 


,  .  ,  i' 

prec.uc.ts  nfa  lndy'8  Crinoline.     lithe  Rcntlewoman  can  put.  her  Imnd  upon  thu  animal, 
so  tuut  it  may  be  restored  to  the  Secretary,  the  will  be  thankfully  rewarded. 


•    ' 

WHAT  made  them  smash  the  Appeals  Bill  ?    Mu<,t  Punch  tel'  it ':' 
Natural  distaste  for  aught  that's  called  A. 
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MORE    SERVANT-GALISM. 

BRYANT-GAMS!!  has 
lately  reached  a  new 
phase,  and  visiting 
cards  are  now  print- 
ed for  the  use  of  the 
"Young  Lsdies" 
who  condescend  to 
" accept  office"  as 
cooks,  nurses,  and 
housemaids  in  our 
domestic  establish- 
ments. We  have 
heard  an  instance 
ia  which,  a  servant 
going  into  a  new 
place,  has  left  cards 
with  all  the  small 
tradesmen  she  may 
deign  to  call  upon, 

and  we  have  no  doubt  the  Marine  Store  Dealer  would  be  among  the  first  to 
receive,  and  to  acknowledge,  the  compliment.  We  otly  hope  that  if  the  fellow 
has  the  audacity  to  return  the  call  at  any  respectable  house,  he  will  at  once  be  given 
into  the  custody  of  the  tolice,  which,  will  be  the  beat  mode  of  introducing 
him  to  his  proper  "  station." 


BISHOPS. 

IN  the  debate  on  the  Bill  for  giving  needful  rest  (with 
£6,000  a-year  and  Fulham  Palace)  to  the  BISHOP  OF  LON- 
DON, the  EARL  OP  SHAFTESBUU.Y  dwelt,  on  the  lamentable 
ignorance  of  ''  many  classes  of  the  community,"  who  for 
ihb  most  part  believed  that  Bishops  "  had  nothing  whatever 
to  do,  that,  their  incomes  were  too  large,  and  that  their 
numbers  might  well  be  diminished."  We  fear  there  do 
exist  many  such  hea'henish  unbelievers  in.  the  full  efficacy 
of  Bishops.  Nevertheless,  his  Lordship  n-ay  take  comfort 
from  ihe  conviction  thaf,  on  ihe  other  haii'J,  such  heretics 
are  at  least  equalled  in  number  by  the  truly  devouf,  whose 
faith  it  is  to  believe  that  Bishops  have  at  least  eveiytbing 
in  this  world  to  do,  that  they  are  not  paid  a  twentie'h  part 
eaough;  and  that  far  the  amelioration  of  every  human 
calamity  there  is  lut  one  great  specific,— namely,  the 
multiplication  of  Bishops ! 


Complete  Quietude. 

THE  "  quietness  "  produced  by  the  antinionial  powders 
sold  under  that  denomination  by  certain  chemists  at,  Bjltoa 
appears  to  he  of  the  kind  mentioned  in  the  hatchment 
motto  "In  Cielo  Quies." 


PLEASURE  EXCURSIONS  FOE  PARLIAMENT. 

THAT  all  work  and  no  play  makes  JACK  a  dull  boy,  is  a  maxim  which 
applies  as  well  to  a  public  body  as  to  a  private  person:  at  any  r 
applied  by  LORD  PALMERSTO.f  to  the  Houses  of  Parliament.  Every 
now  and  then  the  noble  PREMIER  gives  the  Legislature  a  holiday.  A 
little  while  ago  he  took  it  to  the  Naval  Review  at  Spithead,  and  now 
he  has  just  isdu'g.-d  it  ;a  an  excursion  to  see  a  corretpondiig  Military 
exhibition  at  Aluershott,  treating  it  on  both  occasions  at  the  public 
expense.  This  is  good  policy,  not  only  with  a  view  to  retention  of 
office,  but  also  for  the  purpose  of  getting  Parliament  to  do  its  wo'k 
cheei fully  atd  wiih  alacrity.  After  a  holiday,  legislators  may  be 
expected  to  set  to  with  redoubled  ardour  and  diligence  at  their 
appointed  tasks. 

We  trust  that  the  noble  Lord  will  carry  'out  the  experiment  which 
he  has  commenced  with  such  signal  success,  and  that  the  newspapers 
will  soon,  very  frequently  contain  paragraphs  of  the  following  kind : — 

"Yesterday  being  Coronation  Day,  the  Houses  of  Lords  and  Com- 
mons were  taken  by  the  Government  for  a  day's  pleasure  and  recreation 
to  Hampton  Court.  Noble  lords  and  honourable  gentlemen  were  con- 
veyed in  vans  gaily  decorafed  with  fligs  and  flowers,  and  accompanitd 
by  hands  of  music  which  played  '  Cheer,  Boys,  Cheer;  the  'Ratcatcher's 
Baugkter,'  &<  cl  uiher  appropriate  airs.  Tne  merry  party  alighted  in 
Buthy  Park,  where  an  nwning  was  spread,  under  which  both  douses 
assembled,  and  each  Member  received  a  piece  of  plum-cake  and  a  glass 
of  wine.  Af  er  having  partaken,  of  this  refreshment.  Parliament 
adjourned  to  Hamp'on  Court,  and  spent  several  hours  in  inspecting 
the  pictures  so  fraught  with  historical  recollections,  and  in  admiring 
the  gold  fish  and  other  interesting  objects  abounding  in  that  picturesque 
locality.  Among  these,  the  mix-maze,  or  labyrinth,  attracted  particular 
attention,  as  beirg  pleasantly  suggestive  of  the  intricacies  of  debate. 
Having  examined  every  object  in  the  Palace  at;d  grounds  wor  hy  of 
attention,  the  delighted  holiday-makers  returned  to  the  Park,  wheie, 
under  the  before-ment.iontd  awnk-g,  a  substantial  meal  was  provided 
for  them,  consisting  of  good  old  Eoglish  fare,  roast  beef  and  plum- 
pudding,  which,  a  benediction  luving  been  previously  pronounced  by 
the  AKCHBISHOP  OP  CANTERBURY,  soon  disappeared.  At  the  con- 
clusion of  the  repast  ' Non  Notts'  was  sung  by  professionals  in 
attendance,  and  was  followed  by  the  National  Anthem ;  all  hands 
joining  ia  the  choraa.  la  the  evening  the  merry  legislators  returned  to 
Town,  highly  gratified  l>y  the  daj's  treat  which  they  bad  experienced, 
Tbey  were  taken  back  by  the  same  conveyances  as  those  in  which  they 
had  been  brought  dbwn,  and,  during  the  whole  of  their  journey,  evinced 
their  exhilaration  by  cheering  and  singing  songs.  We  understand  that 
it  is  in  contemplation  to  celebrate  the  anniversary  of  HER  MAJESTY'S 
Coronation  regularly,  ia  future,  by  a  Parliamentary  excursion,  to  some 
attractive  place  of  resort  ia  the  vicinity  of  London.  The  wci'ss-.ry 
expenses  of  the  trip  will  he  defrayed  by  a  generous  nation,  which  will 
be  only  too  glad  to  afford  its  hard-worked  legislators  the  meaus  of 
enjoying  that  relaxa»inn  necessary  no  less  to  the  cheerful  than  the 
effective  performance  of  their  duties." 

The  PREMIER,  the  other  day,  regretted  that  it  was  not  ia  the  power 
of  the  Government  to  take  the  ladies  of  Members  to  Aldersdott.  In 
future,  perhaps,  this  drawback  on  the  Parliamentary  holiday  will  be 


obviated,  and  the  ears  of  the  pedestrian  on  the  towing-path  of  the 
Thames  will  olten  be  saluted  by  the  notes  of  bare  aud  violia  pro- 
ceeding from  a  steamer  ascending  the  Hiver,  with  Memrers  of  Par- 
liament on  boaid,  and  their  wives  and  daughters,  taken  up  to  Jiel-pie 
island  or  Thames  Ditton  for  a  holiday. 


A  SORRY   SAINT. 

IN  a  letter  to  the  Record  the  follawing  accusation  is  brought  against 
somebody  by  a  nameless  noodle  or  au  anonymous  hypocrite. 

"  Great  rejoicings  were  f«H  that  the  chair  at  a  very  important  meeting  on  behalf  of 
the  Church  Missionary  Society  was  occupied  by  a  very  distinguished  individual.  In 
a  few  days  after,  to  my  deep  sorrow,  I  heard,  as  the  last  piece  of  information  reflecting 
him,  that  he  had  gone  to  Town,  and  beeu  seen  at  the  Opera." 

This  fellow  describes  himself  as  "  One  who  is  jealous  for  our  Evan- 
gelical Societies,"  and  his  jeiibuiy  apparently  causes  him  to  think,  or 
pretend  that  he  thinks,  the  Church  Missionary  Society's  reputation 
injured  by  the  circumstance  that,  a  meeting  of  that  association  had  been 
presided  over  by  a  very  distinguished  individual  who  had  subsequently 
been  seen,  at  the  Ooera.  It  must  be  very  "  painful" — to  condescend  to 
the  use  of  a  sanctified  vulgarism —  very  " painful"  to  this  victim  of  the 
evangelical  green-eyed  monster,  to  cons'der— as  be  must — that  the  most 
distinguished  individual  in  the  kingdom,  or,  more  accurately  speaking, 
the  queendom,  has  oftentimes  been  seen  at  the  Opera,  the  National 
Anthem  having  been  usually  sung  on  those  occasions.  Eor  that  very 
distinguished  individual  is,  not,  indeed,  the  chairman  of  the  Church 
Mi  sionary  Society,  but,  with  all  respect  be  it  spoken,  the  chairwoman 
or  president  of  the  Church  itself.  This  cinsidera  ion  must  excetdmgly 
deepen  his  already  deep  sorrow,  and  in  that  deep  create  a  lower  d<-ep, 
if  the  sorrow  of  this  sorry  'ellow  is  uuaffected  »onow,  instead  of  being, 
as  we  rather  think  it  is,  affected  sorrow,  and,  in  one  word,  sham. 


HOMEOPATHIC  GLOBULES.    (THIRD  DOSE.) 


O.VCK  a  humbug,  always  a  humbug. 


irtune. 

The  highest  skill  of  a  Doctor  is  in  putting  his  patients  on  bread  and  water  without 
their  knowing  it;  making  the  bread  into  pills,  and  colouring  the  water  to  as  to  make 
them  believd  it  is  medicine. 

11U,  pills,  and  bills  are  members  of  the  same  family,  that  often  meet  at  the  same 
bedside. 

The  patient  may  do  without  the  physician,  hut  the  physician  cannot  do  without  the 
patient. 


Lake  and  His  Sword. 

THE  folks  of  Ramsgate  have  presented  COLONEL  LAKE,  one  of  the 
heroes  of  Kar?,  with  a  sword:  we  are  happy  to  announce  the  tiicd. 
Perhaps  the  gallant,  officer  may  now  be  permitted,  with  that,  swo'd  ia 
baud,  to  cut,  his  way  through  routine,  or  whatever  obstacle  it  may  be, 
between  his  merits  arid  the  Palace. 
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Impudent  Boy.  "I  SAT,  BILL!    COME  AND  SEE  IHE  CONJURING— HERE 's  THIS  HERE  GAL  A  GDIS'  TO  SQTJEEGE  HEESELF  INTO 

TUAT   THERE   BfiOOM  !  " 


GOOD  NEWS  FOE  THE  ARMY. 

GALLANT  CAMBRIDGE  becoming  COMMANDER-IN-CHIEF, 
To  the  mind  of  the  soldier  how  great  a  relief ! 
I'or  the  Duke  is  expected  no  nonsense  to  stand, 
And  let  nobody  over  his  shoulders  command. 

The  defenders  of  Britain  a  strong  hope  express 

That  no  tricks  will,  henceforward,  be  played  with  their  dress. 

Yes,  the  heroes  who,  save  in  advance,  never  run, 

Tiust  no  more  to  be  rigged  out  like  figures  of  fun. 

Light  Dragoons'  polka-jackets,  they  now  fear  not,  will 
Be  Vandyked  at  the  hem,  or  adorned  with  a  frill. 
What  a  comfort  to  both  light  and  heavy  Dragoons, 
Not  to  dread  being  drest  in  the  garb  of  buffoons  ! 

j\"o  more  danger  of  bells  and  a  pair  of  long  ears 
To  their  c»ps  being  fixed  for  our  bold  Grenadiers. 
Of  a  cavalry,  skirted  like  tall  turkey-cocks, 
Or  an  infantry  marching  in  little  boys'  frocks. 

A  more  soldierly  taste  will  on  uniforms  tell, 

mnectioa  is  close  of  the  taste  with  tlie  smell. 
Now  the  p°rfume  of  powder  to  CAMBRIDGE  is  known : 
He  '11  thank  those  who  don't  know  it  to  let  him  alone. 


"  The   Labouring   Classes." 

AT  the  Chelmsford  Agricultural  gathering,  a  toast  was  given,  "  The 
Labouring  Classes."  Why  was  not  the  toast  replied  to?  Surely  there 
must  have  been  present  two  or  three  samples  of  the  human  commodity. 
Perhaps,  however,  they  were  forgotten  except  in  the  cups  of  the  merry- 
makers. If  so,  no  doubt  the  error  will  be  amended  at  the  next  meeting. 
When  pig*  are  made  such  objects  of  attentive  interest,  it  is  rather  hard 
that  no  place  should  be  devoted  to  a  single  specimen  of  CHAWBACON 
himself. 


INCIVILITY  TO  CIVIL  SERVANTS. 

EVERYBODY  knows  that  the  Civil  Service  of  the  country  has  been  for 
i  some  time  complaining  that  it  is  deprived  of  five  per  cent. — or  one- 
twentieth  of  its  income — for  the  pretended  purpose  of  paying  a  super- 
annuation allowance,  which  very  few  get  in  any  shape,  and  which 
nobody  can  get  from  the  money  that  is  stopped,  inasmuch  as  the  whole 
amount  is  swamped  for  general  purposes.  The  Civil  Service,  feeling 
that  it  had  a  grievance,  has  been  for  some  years  trying  to  get  the 
grievance  redressed,  and  it  is  now  proposed  to  send  away  the  grumblers, 
with  one  of  those  tremendous  fleas  which  Governments  seem  to  keep 
for  the  purpose  of  putting  into  the  ears  of  the  most  rfasonable,  and 
consequently  the  most  troublesome  malcontents.  _  The  Civil  Servants 
are  civilly  enough  told,  that  they  are  quite  right  in  saying  they  have 
been  improperly  made  to  contribute  five  per  cent,  of  their  income,  and 
they  are  to  be  relieved  from  the  payment  for  the  future,  by  the  easy 
process  ef  not  giving  it  to  them  to  pay— or  in  simple  language,  they  are 
threatened  with  a  reduction  of  five  per  cent,  on  their  salaries.  This 
mode  of  settling  the  matter  seems  to  be  very  much  as  thouzh  a  person 
who  had  been  systematically  robbing  another  for  some  time  were  to 
say  to  the  victim,  "It  is  very  true  I  have  been  taking  from  you  what  is 
your  own,  but  in  future  I'll  call  it  mine,  and  then  yon  can't  say  I'm 
robbing  you." 

TLe  conclusion  come  to  by  the  select-  committee  savours  very  much 
of  a  rather  heartless  joke,  for  after  having  been  many  months  con- 
sidering how  au  admitted  grievance  can  be  redressed,  the  committee 
proposes  a  plan  for  cutting  at  the  root  of  the  evil  by  lopping  off 
altogether  the  income  which  is  the  source  of  the  obnoxious  super- 
annuation tax.  The  mode  of  adjustment  proposed,  is  just  as  if  a  man 
accused  of  treading  on  his  neighbour's  corns,  were  to  say,  "  Very  true,  I 
had  no  right  to  tread  carelessly  on  your  corns,  but  I'll  just  cut  off  your 
foot,  and  then  you'll  have  no  corns  to  tread  upon."  Such  is  the 
principle  involved  in  the  recommendation  of  the  committee,  wlrch 
I  amounts  merely  to  this  :  "The  Civil  Servants  complain  justly  of  having 
to  pay  five  per  cent.,  and  therefore  the  five  per  cent,  had  better  be  taken 
from  them,  so  that  when  they  have  not  got  it  to  pay,  they  cannot 
complain  of  paying  it.", 
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I  Although  you  have  unsuccessfully  opposed  the  measure  in  question,  I 
AN  UNRECORDED  EVENT  IN  THE  FISTORY  OF  ART.  hope  that  your  Lordship  will  succeed  in  insuring  the  performance  of 

the  engagement  which  has  been  contracted  with  I  he  Bishops;  and  that, 


HE   chronology    of    the   year  while  your  hand  is  in,  you  will  also  obtain  a  similar  measure  of  justice 


would  not  be  perfect  unless  for  the  Militiamen, 
every  little  event    were  re-      In  that  consolatory  assurance,  I  beg  to  subscribe  myself  your  Lord- 
corded  in  Punch  ;  we  think,  ship's  most  obedient  servant, 
therefore,  it  is  our  boundeu' 

P.S.  If  the  Bishops  really  get  paid,  they  will  he  lucky.    They  will 
obtain  rewards  that  have  not  often   before    :;eeu    conferred    upon 


benefit  of  posterity  a  most 
important  fact  which  has 
hitherto  not  been  hailed  with 
it  s  proper  share  of  popularity. 
We  allude  to  the  artistic 
deceese  of  the  Octagon  Room 
in  the  Royal  Academy.  It 
had  previously  undergone 
cleaning  from  the  hands  of 
some  of  the  old  washer- 
women who  operated  so 
efficiently  on  the  c/(?A  d'amvres 
of  the  National  Gallery,  and 
the  natural  consequence  is 
that  it  has  been  rubbed  clean 
out  of  existence  !  The  dark- 
ness remains,  but  the  pic- 
tures have  been  removed. 
Without  the  show  of  the 
colours  and  the  glitter  of  the 
gold  frames,  it  is  curious  to 
notice  how  very  black  th<-; 
walls  are.  The  darkness  of 

the  place  h  now  to  its  fullest  advantage  alike  seen,  heard,  and  felt. 
It  looks  like  a  remnant  of  the  dark  ages,  or  a  sable  reminiscence  of 
the  Vernon  Gallery.  The  obscurity  would  do  hnnour  to  a  coal-cellar, 
and  the  light  is  so  effectually  excluded  that  it  would  answer  the 
purpose  of  a  nhotographic  " chambre  noire"  most  admirably.  It  is 
not  used  for  any  exhibition  requirements,  but  the  Secretary,  we  are 
informed,  makes  it  his  hiding-place. 


retiring  merit. 


THE    SPIRITUAL    AND    TEMPORAL    MILITIA. 

To  HENKY,  LOBD  BISHOP  or  EXETKB. 

MY  LORD  BISHOP, 

ALLOW  me  to  take  the  liberty  of  snprgf  sting  one  argument 
against  the  BISHOPS  or  LONDON  and  Dran^M  Retirement  Bill,  which 
does  not  appear  to  have  occurred  to  your  Lordship,  as  you  have  not 
mentioned  it  in  your  protest  against  that  measure. 

What—supposing  the  bill  to  have  passed,  and  the  Bishops  to  have 
safely  resigned — what  if  the  Ecclesiastical  Commissioners,  or  whoever 
thtir  apnointed  paymasters  may  be,  should,  by  direction  of  Government, 
coolly  turn  rouud  upon  them,  and  deduct  four-fifths  of  the  little 
allowances  which  they  have  bargained  for  as  a  retiring  pension,  under 
pretence  of  stoppages  on  this  account  and  that?  What  if,  moreover, 
those  official  defaulters  s.hould  defer  the  payment  of  the  remaining  fifth 
to  some  future  and  indefinite  period,  and  should  require  the  Bishops  to 
doff  their  mities,  and  strip  off  their  aprons  and  lawn  sleeves,  without 
supplying  them  with  common  hats  and  suits  of  black  to  withdraw  in? 

Is  not  the  case  above  supposed  pretty  closely  paralleled  by  the 
treatment  of  the  Tipperary  Militia? — the  principal  difference  being 
that  the  case  of  the  Militiamen  was  a  case  of  only  70s.  promised,  atsd 
payment  refused,  except  to  the  amount  of  14s.,  to  be  paid  somewhen. 

The  Militiamen  declined  to  divest  themselves  of  their  uniforms,  or 
lay  down  their  arms.  So  far  from  disarming  themselves,  they  fired  on 
the  regular  troops ;  but  on  whom  are  the  Bishops  to  fire  in  case  they 
are  swindled  and  cheated, — and  why  should  they  not  be  cheated  and 
swindled  as  well  as  the  Militia? 

Government,  indeed,  may  think — if  we  break  our  promise  to  the 
BISHOPS  OF  LONDON  and  DURHAM,  we  shall  not  be  very  likely  tp  get 
other  Bishops  to  follow  their  example.  Bat  Militiamen  are  practically 
as  necessary  as  Bishops,  and  faith  ought  to  be  kept  with  the  former  as 
honestly  as  with  the  latter,  unless  Ministers  think  that  to  bamboozle 
the  Militia  is  the  way  to  get  that  force  recruited  on  future  occasions. 
That,  to  be  sure,  seed's  to  be  what  they  do  think;  otherwise  why  do 
they  reward  Militia  regiments  that  volunteered  to  go  to  the  Ionian 
Islands  by  letting  them  stay  there  for  want  of  the  means  of  transport  ? 
Tha  principle  of  this  conduct  appears  to  be  based  on  the  sentiment,  that 
the  Militia  are  now  done  with,  and  may  go  to  the  deuce.  But  the 
Militia,  although  disbanded,  may  be  wanted  again ;  but  the  services  of 
a  Bishop  who  has  once  resigned  will  never  again  be  required.  Therefore 
the  temptation  to  cheat,  the  Bishop  is  much  greater  than  the  induce- 
ment to  defrdud  the  Miii'iaoian,  to  say  nothing  of  the  very  much 
j  higher  degree  in  which  >  re  of  the  Bishop  would  be  lucrative. 


THE  SLOW  GROWTH  OF  PUBLIC  BUILDINGS. 

Isr  England,  the  growth  of  buildings,  like  that  of  its  institutions,  is 
exceedingly  slow,  if  sure.  Years  are  taken  over  a  building  that  on  the 
Continent  would  be  run  up  in  almost  as  many  months.  A  celebrated 
German  Statistician  has  sent  us  the  following  incredible  particulars  :— 

To  erect  a  Simple  Column      .       .       It  takes  in  England    12  years. 
Ditto,  with  Lions,  everything  complete  „  24     „ 

To  Build  a  Common  Bridge       .    .  „  15     „ 

Ditto  a  Suspension  Bridge     (        .  „  25     ., 

Ditto  Houses  of  Parliament       .    .  A  Trifle  under  100     „ 

With  statues,  the  same  authority  proceeds  to  say,  they  have  a  curious 
plan.  They  erect  the  pedestal  first,  and  then  leave  it  in  one  of  their 
most  public  places  to  be  ready  for  the  statue  of  some  celebrated  man, 
when  they  have  caught  one.  Thus,  in  Trafalgar  Square,  they  have  a 
pedestal  that  has  been  waiting  for  years.  It  is  supposed  to  be  for  the 
COMING  MAN,  but  apparently  he  is  in  no  hurry  to  make  his  appearance. 


Forgetfulness  Extraordinary. 

IN  what  state  of  mind  could  the  gentleman  have  been  who  wrote  the 
following  sentences  in  the  Morning  Herald!' 

He  fell— he  deservedly  fell,  and  he 


"  The  Tamworth  Baronet  betrayed  both  causes, 
died  of  a  broken  heart." 

Sin,  ROBERT  PEEL  fell,  being  thrown  from  his  horse,  and  died  (alas !) 
of  the  injuries  which  he  sustained  by  the  act  of  that,  brute.    How  much 
Lethe  had  the  writer  in  the  Herald  had  when  he  penned  the  foregoing 
;  specimen  of  total  oblivion  ? 

AN   ERROK  IN   TWO  PLACES. 

LOOK  round  our  Government  offices,  and  you  will  find  that  the 
system  of  distribution  is  as  follows:— Too  much  ability  is  demanded 
!  for  the  small  places,  and  f  jr  the  large  places  generally  too  little. 
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TnE    WEHKY    FIRST    THING   AS    EVER    I    DOES    WHEN   I   GOES    TO    THE 

CBKISTIAL  PALIS,  is  TO  GIT  A  CBEER  ! 

[Observation  of  Old  Lady,  July  \1th,  1850,  03  ever  was. 


"  GIVE  THE  WORLD  ASSURANCE  OF  A  MAN." 

MR.  POUCH  bas  observed  that  there  have  lately  been  several  in- 
stances in  which  Life  Assurance  Offices  have  resisted  the  claims  of  the 
policy-holders.  He  is  not  about  to  enter  into  the  details  of  any  of  these 
cases,  in  most  of  which  the  resistance  has  been  ineffectual,  and  the  law 
has  made  the  offices  stick  to  their  bargains.  Neither  is  he  going  to 
reproduce  LORD  CHIEF  JUSTICE  CAMPBELL'S  just  but  very  severe 
remarks  upon  the  greediness  of  some  of  the  new  offices  to  obtain 
business,  which  afterwards  burns  their  fingers.  Caveat  Confimuitor. 
But  considering  that  any  man  whose  income  dies  with  him,  and  whose 
family  does  not,  is  guilty  of  something  very  like  crime  if  he  neglects  to 
make  assurance-provision  for  those  he  leaves  behind  him,  Mr.  Punch  is 
disposed.to  be  proportionately  disgusted  with  any  institution,  which, 
through  carelessness,  avarice,  or  clumsiness,  brings  the  assurance 
system  into  any  kind  of  discredit. 

He  will  waive  the  graver  part  of  the  question,  the  greediness  to  get 
business,  and  will  venture  to  offer  a  few  impertinent  remarks  upon  the 
carelessness  or  clumsiness  of  the  people,  who,  in  spite  of  the  tremendous 
and  elaborate  investigation  they  affect  to  perform,  contrive  to  get  let 
in,  and  have  to  come  to  a  Court  of  Law  for  relief,  which  Mr.  Punch 
hopes  it  will  continue  to  be  the  rule  to  refuse,  and  the  exception  to 
grant. 

Mr.  Punch's  reverence  for  the  business  powers  of  so-called  men  of 
business  is  not  abject.  The  "  practical  n.en,"  who  smile  compassion- 
ately at  schemers  and  visionaries,  are  the  men  who  perpetually  make 
the  most  frightful  smashes  and  blunders.  No  attorney,  for  instance, 
can  keep,  or  comprehend  accounts,  and  a  stock-jobber,  the  supposed 
incarnation  of  shrewdness,  is  the  most  credulous  golemouche  in  London. 
But  these  assurance  people  have  a  system  which,  one  would  think, 
might  secure  safety,  and  prevent  a  man's  later— latest— life  from  being 
troubled  with  terrors  lest  his  helpless  family  may  be  involved  in  a 
struggle  for  the  pittance  he  has  toiled  and  saved,  for  years,  to  ensure 
them. 

The  inquisition  into  your  own  health,  habits,  and  history,  which  is 
the  first  step  in  an  assurance  transaction,  is  exceedingly  minute.    You  I 
answer,  in  writing,  as  to  everything  which  can  bear  on  the  subject.  Then 
you  give  a  reference  to  a  doctor,  who  is  privately  examined  as  to  all  i 
that  he  knows  about  you ;  and  thirdly,  the  friend  of  your  soul,  with 
whom  the  goblet  yon  sip,  is  cross-examined  to  know  whether  you  only 
sip  it,  or  drain  it,  and  in  what  company,  and  at  what  hours ;  and  in  i 
some  cases,  a  second  friend  of  your  soul  is  demanded,  nay,  both  of  thesR 
are  occasionally  required  to  give  references  to  respectable  DAMONS  and 
responsible  PYTHIASES  of  their  own.    Ntxt,  you  are  visited  by,  or  visit, 
the  Office's  own  medical  man,  who  feels  your  pulse,  and  te-;ts  your  chest, 
and  catechises  you  out  of  your  own  deposition,  in  order  to  catch  you,  if 
you  have  been  inaccurate,  and  he  sends  yon  before  a  Board,  who  repeat  i 


the  scrutiny.  And  finally,  after  all  these  precautions,  you  are  accepted, 
or  rejected.  He  must  be  a  preternatural  knave  who  can  slip  through 
the  meshes  of  this  net,  unless  somebody  who  holds  it  be  a  preternatural 
donkey. 

Mr.  Punch  has  no  objection  to  the  most  scrutinising  inquiries  beirg 
made  before  a  policy  is  granted  ;  on  the  contrary,  the  more  minute  the 
investigation,  the  better.  And  since  the  twenty-five  or  thirty  questions 
by  which  it  is  sought  to  discover  the  physiology  of  yourself  and  that  of 
your  father,  mother,  grandparents,  uncles,  aunts,  cousins,  brothers, 
and  sisters,  is  insulliqient,  he  begs  to  frame  a  few  more,  conceived  in 
the  same  spirit,  which  he  would  add  to  the  "  particulars  required." 
Only  he  would  insist,  that  when  everything  has  been  asked,  and  every- 
thing tested,  the  record  should  be  closed,  and  the  bargain,  if  made, 
should  be  irrevocable.  For  instance — 

31.  Did  your  great  grandmother  ever  complain  of  having  been- 

frightened  to  death  ? 

32.  Are  you  in  the  habit,  of  reading  MR.  ALISON'S  Histories,  (<r  the 

Morning  Advertiser,  or  any  other    publications  tending  to 
lengthen  life '; 

33.  Do  you  cross  the  street  carefully,  and  have  you  ever  been  run 

over  by  PICKFORD'S  vans,  and  how  often  ? 

3k  Have  you  an  admission  to  the  Zoological  Garden?,  and  if  so,  do 
you  habitually  go  close  to  the  dens  of  the  caniieora,  or  get 
into  the  serpents'  cages  ? 

35.  Ts  your  wife  a  strong-minded  woman? 

36.  Do  you  know  any  Americans,  and  is  there  any  chance  of  your 

getting  into  political  or  other  arguments  with  the  owner  of  a 
revolver  ? 

37.  Are  you  a  polite  man,  who  does  not  mind  running  out  of  a  hot 

Opera  house  to  get  up  a  carriage  on  a  wet  night  ? 

38.  Did  you  ever  sit  out  an  Elizabethan  drama  of  modern  construc- 

tion, and  how  many  years  ago,  and  who  attended  you,  medi- 
cally, afterwards  ? 

39.  Do  you  run  after  fancy  preachers,  and  do  they  make  you  cry  ? 

40.  What  was  the  general  state  of  your  ancestors'  health,  in  the 

fifteenth  and  sixteenth  centuries  ? 

41.  Was  any  member  of  your  family  ever  swallowed  up  by  an 

earthquake  ? 

42.  When  you  go  to  Gravesend,  is  it  by  boat  or  rail ;  and  in  the 

former  case,  do  you  always  hold  fast  by  a  rope  ? 

43.  Do  you  always  take  care  not  to  tread  on  orange-peel  in  the  street  ? 
!l    Have  you   ever   been  afflicted  with    Irishmen,  or  any  other 

epidemic? 
45.  Who  cuts  your  hair  ? 

Now,  let  the  offices  add  these,  and  any  number  of  similar  questions, 
to  their  string  of  inquiries.  And  let  them  examine  jour  friend)  on 
oath,  and  your  doctor  as  the  Americans  cross-examine  a  nigger  witness, 
namely,  by  putting  him  in  a  corner  and  kicking  his  shius  until  he 
answers  categorically.  And  let  them  have  half  a  dozen  Boards,  or 
even  one  medical  officer  whose  head  is  not  made  of  board,  and  let  the 
very  utmost  be  done  to  obtain  information.  But,  as  aforesaid,  a 
bargain  should  be  a  bargain — not,  of  course,  that  one  rogue  may  make 
a  prize,  but  the  ninety-nine  honest  men  who  save,  perhaps  screw, 
through  years  of  weary  toil,  to  secure  homes  for  the  loved  ones  when 
their  natural  protector  shall  he  at  re*t,  may  not  be  disturbed  by  a  donbt 
whether  their  cherished  work  has  been  carelessly  or  clumsily  done, 
and  whether  a  corporation — "  that  which  has  neither  a  body  to  be  kicked 
nor  a  soul  to  be  "—otherwise  disposed  of,— may  not  take  advantage  of 
its  own  blunders. 

Mr.  Punch  is  justly  proud  of  his  patent-leather  boots,  bnt  were  he  a 
Juryman  on  a  trial  when  an  office  disputed  a  policy,  he  would  eat  those 
boots  before  giving  the  Defendants  a  verdict. 


QUEER,  QUESTIONABLE  QUERIES? 

ABE  Brewers'  horses  principally  Brood  mares? 
What  becomes  of  all  the  '•  Bits  "  of  a  woman's  mind  ? 
' 


o  a  womans  mn 

la  "  Death's  Door"  opened  with  a  skeleton  key? 

How  in  it  that  so  many  men,  who  are  extremely  amiable  in  private,  mako  them- 
lves, the  moment  they  emerge  into  public  life,  so  tupremely  ridiculous? 
When  a  lawyer  composes  his  mind,  does  lie  do  it  in  6-S  tiim:  '{ 

Would  jou  say  that  a  lady  was  "dressed  loud,"  who  was  covered  all  ovtr  with 
ul 


H 

sel 


bugles  ? 


jies  f 

.Jhouldn't  the  LOUD  CHANCHLLOB  marry  well,  since  he  has  the  pick  of  all  thu  Wards 
in  Chancery  ? 

Is  there  any  truth  in  the  report  that  the  Arabs  who  live  in  the  Desert  hare  sandy 
hair?  and  is  it  also  true  that  those  who  live  by  the  Red  Sea  have  carrots  ? 

In  selling  a  Newfoundland  Dog  do  you  know  whether  it  ia  valued  according  to  what 
it  will  fetch,  or  what  it  will  bring? 


The  Wish  of  a  Veteran. 


"  DASH  it,  Sir ! "  cried  a  poor  old  Major,  on  hearing  the  amount  of 
the  retiring  allowances  of  the  BISHOPS  or  LONDON  and  DUIUUM, 
"  I  wish  I  were  an  officer  on  half-pay  in  the  Church  Militant." 
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PERAMBULATORS    AND    PEDESTRIANS, 

OR  MR.  CROSSWICt'S  ANNOYANCE. 


WHAT  a  lot  of  nasty  little  ugly  babies  in  the  streets, 
Being  wheeled  about  in  those  confounded  little  chairs  one  meets  ! 
I  mean  those  Perambulators,  pushed  by  stupid,  careless,  blind, 
Lazy,  dawdling,  idle,  addle-headed  servant  girls  behind. 

Little  screaming  chits  of  creature?,  little  wryfacecl  roaring  brats, 
With  their  little  absurd  bows  and  feathers  in  their  silly  hats, 
Foolish  little  coats  and  jackets,  flimsy  little  fancy  frocks, 
Chubby  faces,  turned-up  noses,  and  preposterous  curly  locks ! 

Slommaking  untidy  slatterns,  moonstruck  idiotic  sluts, 
Gazing,  open-mouthed,  upon  the  Grenadier  who  yonder  struts, 
Staring  at  the  linen-drapers'  shops,  or  into  vacant  air, 
Looking  every  way,  except  the  way  you  're  going  with  your  chair  ! 

Howling  loud  your  goblin  charge  is,  all  'the  while  for  rage  or  fright, 
If  you  've  two  they  cuff  each  ot  her,  pinch,  and  kick,  and  scratch  and  bite ; 
And,  whilst  you  go  blundering  on,  with  zigzag  course  and  wandering  wits, 
Probably  your  blessed  babes  are  struggling  in  convulsive  fits. 

Not  perceiving  any  object  which  is  right  before  ycur  nose, 
Bolt  ahead  you  drive  your  carriage  on  unhappy  people's  toes, 
Crushing  corns  and  bunions,  so  that  those  who  watch  your  heedless  path, 
Will  observe  it  marked  by  victims  dancing  mad  with  pain  and  wrath. 

I  myself,  Sir,  I  was  looking  at  some  prints  the  other  day, 
Standing  quite,  I  do  assure  you,  out  of  everybody's  way ; 
Bang  against  my  outer  ankle  a  Perambulator  drove : 
Sir,  it  hurt  rce  Eke  old  Harry;  grazed  the  skin  off,  Sir,  by  Jove ! 

She— the  trull— the  wench  who  did  it— there  was  the,  a  goggle-eyed, 
Gape-mouthed  hoyden,  staring  one  way  this,  and  one  the  other  side, 
Not  a  word  to  ask  my  pardon,  not  a  word,  Sir,  uttered  she, 
On  she  went,  and  took  no  notice,  as  I  limped  and  writhed,  of  me. 

Had  she,  while  she  was  about  it,  pushed  the  babes  between  my  legs, 
Bringing  down  my  weight  upon  them  as  upon  a  nest  of  eggs, 
Warning  would  to  foolish  mothers  by  their  fate  have  been  supplied, 
And  in  those  Perambulators  wretched  infanta  would  not  ride. 


THE  BOY  JONES  AGAIN. 

THE  Boy  JONES—  like  his  brother  sailor,  the  buoy  at  the  Nore,  he  is 
never  to  be  thought  of  as  a  man — has  turned  up  again ;  and,  we  hear 
confidentially  from  the  special  reporter  of  the  Morning  Bung,  that  he 
causes  the  most  lively  uneasiness  to  LORD  PALMERSTON,  lest  he 
should  gain  access  to  the  palace,  and  supersede  him  in  the  good  graces 
of  his  Royal  Mistress.  It  is  averred  that  JONES  is  of  German  descent; 
and  this  report  would  appear  to  be  borne  out  by  the  instinctive  facility 
|  he  seems  to  possess  of  intruding  himself  into  all  things  and  all  places. 
It  is  said  that  DOCTOR  PKBTORIUS  is  so  much  alarmed  at  the  probable 
j  intrusion  of  JONES,  that  he  every  night  sleeps  with  a  gun  loaded  with 
drop-shot  at  his  bed-side.  GUSTAV  WAAGEN  has  been  heard  to  inquire 
of  two  or  three  distinguished  members  of  the  Athenaeum  as  to  the 
artistic  tastes  of  JONES,  who,  in  GDSTAV'S  opinion,  may  prove  even  a 
more  ugly  customer  thau  WILLIAM  CONYNGHAM.  For  our  part,  we 
believe  that,  however  snubbed  by  fortune,  JONES  is  destined  to  a  fixed 
[  prosperity.  We  believe  the  boy  was  changed  at  nurse ;  and  that  a 
minute  inspection  of  one  of  his  arms,  or  both,  would  reveal  the  mark  of 
|  one  or  two  patrician  strawberries, — strengthening  the  proof  of  this 
event.  Anyway,  JONES  may  be  profitably  disposed  of,  in  a  manner 
rewardfnl  of  his  own  genius,  and  highly  beneficial  to  Europe. 

JONES,  in  his  function  of  cabin-boy,  has  lately  visited  Greece.  Lately, 
off  Athens,  he  had  leave  to  go  ashore ;  when,  we  learn,  he  bad  not  been 
long  on  dry  land,  before  he  was  apprehended  in  KING  OTHO'S  palace. 
|  Now  as,  in  all  probability,  KING  OTHO  may  soon  be  required,  for  the 
good  of  Greece,  to  quit  the  throne  of  Greece,  why  should  not  the  Boy 
JONES  be  elevated  to  it  ?  JONES  THE  FIBST  would  at  least  be  as 
|  majestic,  would  at  least  make  as  respectable  a  father  of  the  Greek 
people  as  the  first  OTHO,  whose  better  part  of  Royalty  is  that  better 
half,  his  wife.  All  the  instincts  of  JONES  smack  of  Royalty.  Is  it  not 
his  boast  that,  adventuring  into  the  nursery  of  English  Royalty,  it  was 
his  high  privilege  to  hear  a  Royal  baby  cry  ?  Our  voice  is—"  Vive 
JONES  THE  FIKST,  KIXG  OP  GREECE  ! "  His  elevation  may  be  quietly 
managed,  and  at  almost  no  expense ;  the  only  necessary  cost  will  be 
for  the  enlargement  of  the  crown;  for  what  suits  the  pippin  of  OTHO 
can  hardly  fit  "that  globe  of  thought,  that  palace  of  the  soul,"  sur- 
mounting the  shoulders  of  JONES. 


LUXURIOUS  BISHOPS. 


THE  HANGING  REPORT.—"  PRIVATE  AND 
CONFIDENTIAL." 

Y  Lords'  Committee  have 
made  their  hangman's  report  ; 
and,  after  much  pondering,  re- 
commend—that, henceforth, 
criminals  shall  be  privately 
hai-ged.  Much  public  scan- 
dal will  he  prevented  by  this 
private  and  confidential  way 
of  killing:  a  mode  to  be 
l  I  adopted  at  the  same  time 
that  the  debates  of  their 
J  I  Lordships  &re  heard  with 
/  closed  doors,  all  reporters 
attempting  to  make  their 
way  into  the  House  being 
given  into  custody  for  quick 
conveyance  to  the  Tower. 
Entering  pretty  fully  into  the 
details  of  the  new  plan  of 
execution,  their  Loidships 
recommend  that  the  outside 
world  should  be  wareed  of 
the  approaching  tragedy  by  a 
black  flag  hoisted  above  the 
prison.  We  have  heard  that 
their  Lordships  recommended 
this  display  in  earnest  com- 
pliment to  the  BISHOP  OF 


/ 


;  puinciib    lu    wjc    -uiffuur    ur 

THERE  teems  to  be  very  considerable  difficulty  in  un-making  » 'SfK'J'S       ^osf  Pastoral  care  the  Committee  was  appointed. 

Bishop,  and  indeed  nothing  short  of  an  Act  of  Parliament  can  pull  a     e  Si.     vi  T*8  nlust  a'ways  recal1  to  a  grateful  generation  tl>e  memory 

prelate  out  of  the  see  that  he  has  orce  g,>t  into.    We  rather  admire  °       5  •  i    aP.ron-     For  oursdvfs,  we  think  a  Bishop  better  em- 

the  conscientious  feeling  which  has  induced  a  brace  of  Bishops  to  retire  v°:       m  e  TlaeJarQ  of  tis  MASTER,  than  in  the  ropejaid  of  the 

when  they  feel  thty  are  no  longer  able  to  discharge  their  duties;  but  Jud&es- 

11,  is  to  be  regretted  that  their  episcopal  life  has  hahifuated  them  to  so 

much  luxury,  that  nothing  less  than  £5,000  or  £6  000  a-year  will  be  A  MOST  DIFFICULT  PROBLEM. 

SuSTSJd  wuT     ,  f?rKth»?  nf  Cfe8Si^?  -t0  Which  tb«r  Old  a«  will  be                                      ,  :_A  I4rf,..  h,»d,  as  the  centre  of  her  Dress, 
liable ;  and  wuat  must  be  the  rate  of  living  of  a  Bishoo  m  full  swing                         To  Fmd  :-The  circumference  of  it. 
may  be  calculated  by  consideiing  that  it  requires  £6,000  a-year  to  

Sude  CVeaiBS  °f  WS  daySl  When  he  "  natura"y  disp°sed  to      HUMAN  E»HGHTEKME,T.-The  great  lights  of  one  age  are  the  links 

of  the  next  i 
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•      « 


PROTEST  BY  THE  BISHOP  OF  BA.NGOR. 

THE  protest  of  the  BISHOP  OF  EXETER  against  the  Bill 
for  enabling  the    BISHOPS  or  LONDON  and  DURHAM  to 
retire  and  'for  permitting  the  Country  to  pension  them, 
was  published  on  Thursday.    We  have  been  requested  to 
give  publicity  to  a  similar  protest,  made  by  another  B; 
Reverend  Prelate,  which  was  inserted  in  the  Lords  Jour- 
nals on  the  following  day. 
"  DISSENTIENT, 

"1  Because  the  BISHOP  OF  BANGOE  considers  that  a 
Bishop  who  is  able  to  give  receipts  for  his  income  is  per- 
fectly competent  to  discharge  his  episcopal  duties,  and  1 
think  you  are  a  pack  of  schismatic  dissenting  apostates  it 
you  attempt  to  disturb  the  peace  of  the  Church. 

"2   Because  the  BISHOP  OF  BANGOE  is  perfectly  well 
aware,  and  in  fact  suspects,  that  all  tne  fellows  who  pre- 
tend to  demand  more  efficient  services   from  t 
Bishops,  merely  aim  at  the  ruin  of  the  Church  of  England, 
and  if  I  had  my  way  I  would  put  you  in  the  stocks. 

"3   Because  the  BISHOP  OF  BANGOR  thinks  tbat  the 
retiring  pensions  ought  to  be  equal  to  the  income,  and 
am  disgusted  with  your  profane  and  fraudulent  attempt  to 
defraud  and  plunder  those  who  minister  at  the  altar. 

"•1  Because  the  BISHOP  OF  BANGOR  regards  you  all  as 
firebrands,  who  ought  to  t'O  in  penance  through  Loni 
with  a  fool's  cap  on  your  heads,  and  birch  rods  elsewhere, 
and  I  hope  you  will  have  grace  to  be  ashamed  of  your 

wickedness.  „ 

"  CIIRISTOPHEE  BANGOR. 


A  Musical  Compliment. 

A  celebrated  Musical  Critic,  who  doesn't  often  pay  com 
pliments,  speaking  of  the  great  difficulties. of  the  V.ohn  j 
says  "What  with  most  players  is  only    Science  in  HUB, 
becomes  '  Sport  in  EENST.'  " 


THE  FOUR-IN-HAND  MANIA. 


THE  TICKET-OF-LEAVE  SYSTEM. 

of  this  kind  has  been  taken  out  by  } 


MAN          COULD  BEING  IOUB  COACH  BP  TO   IRE  DOOE 


OUGHT  TO   BE  ! 


NEW  CUT  THEATRICALS. 

THE  last  juvenile  performance  for  the  present  holidays  (school  re- 
opening on  the  24th)  took  place  on  Wednesday  night,  in  the  spacious 
and  well-furnished  front  nursery  of  ME.  and  MBS  JENKINS  whose 
children,  assisted  by  some  young  friends  and  schoolfellows,  had  got  up 
the  Miller  and  hii  Me»,  followed  by  an  act  from  Elizabeth,  or  the  Exiles 
of  Siberia.  . 

The  theatre  had  been  a  present  to  MASIEE^WILLIAM  JENKINS  from 
a  kind  uncle  •  the  characters  had  been  cut  out  and  painted  by  MASTEE 
HENRY  JENKINS,  and  MASTBK  WALTEE  SPARROW;  the  scenery  was 
coloured  by  Miss  CATHERINE  JENKINS.  The  costumes  of  the  cha- 
racters and  the  decorations  of  the  stage  throughout  the  whole  perfOHn- 
ance  were  in  the  most  exquisite  taste ;  and  m  fitting  the  nrst  piece, 
writ!  en  for  a  larger  stage,  to  the  resources  of  a  child  s  theatre  great 
ingenuity  was  shown.  The  interior  of  tne  mill,  with  which  it  concluded, 
WHS  txecuted  by  MASTEE  CHARLES  COVDEROY,  who  obtained  the  first 
drawing  prize  at  DB.  SMACKBE'S  classical,  commercial,  and  mathe- 
matical academy,  this  half. 

The  children  read  the  characters  very  nicely,  minding  their  stop? 
and  sounding  their  aitches,  and  there  was  very  little  quarrelling  behind 
the  blankets  which  had  been  stuck  up  to  separate  the  performers  from 
the  stage  We  do  not  wish  to  excite  vanity  by  praising  one  more  than 
another,  for  they  were  all  very  good,  and  in  amusing  themselves  tried 
to  amuse  their  friends.  If  *ve  are  asked,  why  we  have  written  an 
article  upon  the  subjee1,  we  reply  that  we  really  do  not  know,  to/  the 
entertainments  were  those  of  a  strictly  private  party,  and  we  rather 
suspect  that  we  do  it  chiefly  out  of  a  good-natured  desire  to  gratiiy  the 
performers  and  their  friends,  who  like  to  see  themselves  complimented 
in  print.  In  the  same  spirit  let  us  add  honourable  mention  ot  MR. 
JENKINS,  the  head  of  the  family,  who  not  only  opened  his  beautiful 
nursery  for  the  amusement  of  a  numerous  body  of  guests,  but  in  tUe 
most  hospitable  manner  provided  for  the  entertainment  of.  all  who 
witnessed  the  performance. 


A  COUNTRY  THAT  OWES  US  A  GREAT  DEAL. 
IT  is  said  that  ME.  JAMES  SADLEIR  has  escaped  to  Sweden.  That 
country  has  become  the  refuge  of  all  tainted  persons  who  are  e,  her 
afraid  or  ashamed,  to  remain  m  England.  It  is  in  a  lair  (or  latner 
unfair)  way  to  prove  itself  the  Botany  Bay  of  our  Ban krup  cy  Courts. 
All  our  social  convicts  transport  themselves  there.  It  has  t,  .en, 
ri,^toourcouutry,the  unsavoury  place  cf  Bourne  .me *  grown 
rescectable  The  promotion  should  be  duly  recorded,  for  the  sati 
acffon  o  all  commercial  criminals,  in  the  Gazette.  The  save  who 
aids  on  English  soil,  is  from  that  moment  free, 
bankrupt,  Once  safe  on  Swedish  ground,  is  in  somewhat  a  similar 
position,  'for  he  enjoys  instant  freedom-from  arrest  . Let  hm  be  ever 
so  black  110  one  can  touch  him.  He  can  snap  his  h  gers  at  his 
creditors'  and  sine  to  the  tune  of  the  thousands  that  he  has  swindled 
them  out  of  "Noli  me  To»gere?  We  doubt  if  the  future  crops  of 
Swedish  turnips  will  be  much  improved  by  this  new  system  of  tngha 

=£  stezssffs**  sa ,  oSS  tej 
Sfti  s'^sas  «  r&  r™±v?  sSsgi 
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a  small  consideration,  to  become  the  abode  also  of  «ur  convicts. 

Apology  for  Ex-Episcopal  Incomes. 

A  BISHOP  ought  to  be  well  paid  for  the  performance  of  his  duties 
Now!  one  of  the  principal  duties  of  a  Bishop  is,  when  necessary,  to  set 
an  example  of  resignation. 

ADVICE  TO  OFFICIALS  WHO  WILL  TALK.— Persons  in  office  cannot 
watch  too  carefully  over  their  words.  Better  for  a  Minister  to  do 
;  twenty  foolish  things  than  say  one  foolish  one  ! 


Printed  b,  William  Bradbury,  of  Ho.  13.  Upper  Wobum  f 
friaWra,  at  iheir  OSiM  in  Lombard  StlKt,  l> 
London.— SATOBDAT,  July  26, 1863. 


ud  FMdeHck  Mullett  Eyan.,  o(  So. 
:ecis«  »T  WulKtUrs,  In  Ou.  Cnj  o( 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

T  the  meeting  of  the  Lords 
on  Monday  afternoon 
(July  21),  LORD  LYND- 
HUHST  took  an  oppor- 
tunity of  expressing  his 
exceeding  regret  (that 
was  the  polite  word  he 
used)  that  so  many  bills 
bad  been  lost  or  aban- 
doned. The  LORD  CHAN- 
CELLOR said  that  he 
shared  in  the  regret,  but 
urged  that  "very  many 
useful  measures "  had 
been  passed.  Mr.  Punch 
never  breaks  his  pro- 
mises, and  having  en- 
gaged, at  the  opening  of 
the  Session,  to  compare 
its  results  with  the  pro- 
mises which  Ministers 
then  induced  HER  MA- 
JESTY to  make,  will  take 
his  own  opportunity  of  il- 
lustrating CRANWORTH'S 
ideas  of  number  and  of 
utility.  As  usual,  another 
instance  of  the  East  India 
Company's  unscrupulous  treatment  of  the  natives  was  afforded,  the  RAJAH  OP  COORG 
being  the  victim  this  time.  The  ill-treatment  of  the  Irish  Militia,  whom  Government, 
now  that  the  War  is  over,  can  afford  to  wrong — and  does,  was  next  adverted  to,  but 
of  course  LORD  PANMURE  "had  received  no  information"  as  to  the  special  grievance 
brought  forward.  Then  the  question  of  our  relations  with  the  Brazils  was  raised  by 
LORD  MALMESBURY.  In  this  matter  Mr.  Punch  has  the  Satisfaction  of  informing 
the  Ministers  that  their  conduct  obtains  his  approbation.  The  Brazilians,  no  doubt, 
want  slaves  for  field  labour,  for  those  articles  of  commerce  have  been  largely  killed 
off,  lately,  by  cholera  and  the  yellow  fever.  But,  in  defiance  of  all  rules  of  political 
economy,  England  has  set  herself  against  a  certain  branch  of  trade,  namely,  the 
slave-trade,  and  if  the  Brazilian  Government  cannot  or  will  not  suppress  the 
traffic,  JOHN  BULL  is  unenlightened  or  Quixotic  enough  to  be  ready  and  willing  to 
pay  for  ships  and  guns  to  do  it.  We  have  found  it  necessary  to  hint  this  fact  to 
Brazil,  in  consequence  of  the  increase  of  the  trade,  and  the  Brazilian  legislature 
bawls  out  that  we  are  bullying  a  weak  nation.  But  weakness  is  not  to  be  an 
excuse  for  wrong.  If  a  man  sees  a  lubberly  boy  sneaking  from  his  duty,  and, 
remonstrances  failing,  gives  that  lubber  a  refresher  with  a  horsewhip,  the  man  is 
not,  therefore,  a  bully.  We  mined  our  finest  colonies,  and  threw  away  twenty 
millions  of  money  to  be  able  to  raise  clean  hands  against  "the  domestic  institution," 
as  the  Americans  call  it,  and  shall  certainly  raise  hands  with  something  in  them, 
other  than,  money,  if  necessary. 

Next,  we  had  confirmation  of  the  fact,  that  Russia  has  already  begun  to  cheat 
the  other  parties  to  the  treaty  of  Paris.  LORD  CLARENDON  stated  that  the  fortresses 
which  she  had  to  surrender,  and  which  were  to  have  been  given  up  uninjured,  had 
been  dismantled;  and  he  thought,  good  creature,  that  this  was  a  most  "unusual" 
proceeding,  but  he  hoped  that  "nothing  further"  would  occur  to  disturb  the 
goodwill  between  the  countries.  As  consolation,  we  are  to  have  a  Russian 
Ambassador  here,  COUNT  KREPOWITCH. 

The  Commissioners  for  consolidating  our  Statute  Law  report  that  it  may  be 
reduced  from  15,000  acts  to  300,  and  from  40  volumes  to  4.  Mr.  Punch  trusts 
that  for  consistency's  sake,  when  this  hydraulic  packing  is  performed,  the  number 
of  lawyers  will  be  similarly  reduced. 

The  Bishops'  Retirement  (and  Pensions)  BiU  was  read  a  third  time  by  26  to  15, 
and  passed,  the  DUKE  or  SOMERSET  declaring  that  the  bargain  deserved  a  still 
stronger  name  than  Simony.  Assuredly,  no  unhappy  Parson,  tempted  or  driven 
to  a  corrupt  negociation  about  a  presentation,  can  ever  be  punished  again. 

"  A  sin  in  crape  is  twice  a  sin  in  lawn." 

_  In  the  Commons,  ME.  VILLIERS  lashed  LORD  LUCAN  for  bis  cavalry  officer 
impertinence  about  the  Chelsea  investigation,  and  said  that  LUCAN,  if  reported 
accurately,  had  been  guilty  of  an  "unmitigated  untruth."  MR.  MURROUGH 
discharged  his  mission  in  the  House  by  making  a  ridiculous  exhibition  of  himself 
in  reference  to  the  German  Legion,  and  mouthed  out  some  Victoria  Theatre  trash 
about  Britons  bleeding  under  the  dirks  of  German  hirelings,  who  corrupted  the 
morals  of  our  virtuous  soldiery.  Anything  for  a  laugh  this  hot  weather.  MR. 
VERNON  SMITH,  with  unusual  discretion,  selected  an  evening  of  Indian  temperature 

iM? lndlan  Budget.  Only  about  30  Members  stayed  to  perspire  under  his  speech, 
•  tu  ,oc.erlP,les  nearly  six  columns  of  the  papers.  The  principal  fact  disclosed 
is,  that  in  MR.  SMITH'S  opinion,  the  Company  has  not  mismanaged  India  so 
much  as  could  have  been  anticipated,  for  the  deficit  in  the  coming  year's  revenue 
will  only  be  £1,152,109.  so  exact  is  the  mis-Government  in  calculating  the  result  of 

s  future  blunders.    Had  MR.  MANTALINI  been  in  the  House  he  would  have  said 

the  nine  pound  be  demd  " 


Tuesday.  LUCAN  gave  himself  more  airs,  and  LOUD 
PANSTURE  rebuked  him  severely,  significantly  advising  him 
to  avoid  such  language  as  provoked  a  reply.  Mr.  Punch 
may  as  well  mention  here  that  the  Chelsea  Report  has  been, 
produced,  a  book  nearly  as  thick  as  the  heads  of  the  parties 
accused  by  the  Crimean  Report.  His  fiery  glance,  how- 
ever, scorched  up  the  hay  in  a  second,  and  found  the  needle, 
the  point  of  which  is  that  the  aristocratic  officers  appointed 
to  whitewash  LUCAN  and  the  rest  of  the  awkward  squad, 
have  of  course,  done  it ;  and  he  need  hardly  add  that  the 
precious  result  (though  it  will  justify  any  amount  of 
triumphant  cackle  at  the  ould  ocksifers*  Clubs)  will  not  in 
the  slightest  degree  disturb  the  opinion  of  the  country  as 
to  the  helplessness  and  blundering  of  the  Crimean  "Bot- 
toms with  the  Asses'  Heads." 

In  the  Commons,  the  Bill  for  improving  the  County 
Courts,  charging  the  cost  of  justice  upon  the  country,  and 
not  upon  the  suitors  (a  right  principle)  passed,  and  the 
appointment  of  a  Minister  of  Education  was  carried  by  77 
to  35, 112  Members  only  caring  to  be  present  on  such  a 
discussion.  MR.  HEYWOOD  brought  in  a  motion  for  a 
Commission  to  re-edit  the  English  Bible,  but  withdrew  it 
after  a  brief  speech,  in  opposition,  from  SIR  GEORGF,  GREY. 
It  is  a  fair  question  for  consideration,  whether  it  is  or  is  not 
desirable  to  disturb  the  time-honoured  and  nobly  English 
text  of  our  authorised  version,  (whose  manly  and  touching 
style  the  Roman  Catholics  declare  to  be  one  of  our  toweis 
of  strength,  and  which  has  been  so  invaluable  in  preserving 
a  standard  of  language  among  us)  for  the  sake  of  cor- 
recting many  errors,  some  of  admitted  gravity,  which  mar 
its  excellence.  MR.  WILKINSON  then  vainly  attempted  to 
carry  a  resolution  for  shortening  the  speeches  in  Par- 
liament. MR.  Fox's  suggestion  that  the  leaders  should 
speak  first  and,  by  exhausting  the  subject,  prevent  donkeys 
from  exhausting  the  House,  was  not  bad.  SIR  J. 
FITZGERALD  took  a  good  time,  when  the  streets  of  Madrid 
are  red  with  the  slaughter  on  the  barricades,  to  press  the 
claims  of  the  creditors  of  Spain,  and  then  cane  the  case  of 
GENERAL  BEATSON,  who  organised  Irregular  troops  in  the 
late  War,  troops  whose  irregularities  were  so  grave  as  to 
cause  his  being  superseded.  He  felt  aggrieved,  and  per- 
haps was  rather  indiscreet  in  showing  his  wrath.  The 
War-Office  stated  itself  to  be  waiting  for  information,  but 
by  a  curious  coincidence,  within  twenty-four  hours,  a 
Government  letter  was  written,  exonerating  the  bold 
BEATSON  from  all  charges. 


LORD  PALMERSTON  brought  in  the  Bishops' 
Bill  on  the  preceding  night,  but  the  House  would  not  let 
him  press  it,  and  the  debate  was  taken  this  day.  Parties 
were  split.  SIR  W.  HEATHCOTE,  MR.  HENLEY,  and  MR. 
NAPIER,  Conservatives,  opposed  it,  MB.  WALPOLE,  Con- 
servative, supported  it.  SIR  J.  GRAHAM  and  MR.  GLAD- 
STONE, Peelites,  opposed  it,  while  MR.  CABDWELL,  Peelite, 
supported  it.  Some  of  the  Radicals  opposed  and  others 
advocated  it,  and  the  conflict  of  parties  ended  in  Ministers 
getting  a  very  respectable  majority  in  its  favour,  the  second 
reading  being  carried  by  151  to  72. 

Thursday.  The  Lords  did  nothing  particular,  beyond 
insisting  on  adhering  to  their  objectionable  and  priest- 
prompted  alterations  in  the  Scotch  Schools  Bill,  which, 
being  ruined,  was  withdrawn  next  day  in  the  Commons, 
where  the  alterations  had  been  rejected. 

In  the  Commons  there  was  another  fight  on  going  into 
Committee  on  the  Bishops'  Bill,  and  the  SOLICITOR- 
GENERAL  and  MR.  GLADSTONE  pelted  one  another  with 
excessively  bad  Latin,  to  the  great  instruction  of  the 
country  gentlemen,  and  the  Manchester  and  railway 
members.  MR.  HADFIELD  abused  the  bishops  generally, 
and  declared  that  they  were  not  fit  to  hold  a  candle  to 
certain  dissenting  preachers  whom  he  named ;  but  the 
House  apparently  had  not  taken  the  odd  advice  given  in 
the  love-letter  of  a  faithless  sea-captain,  which  was  read, 
alas,  in  a  breach  of  promise  case  the  same  day,  "  I  very 
much  wish  you  will  take  to  liking  Dissenters."  The  Bill 
went  through  committee  after  several  divisions,  and 
passed  on  Friday.  MR.  ROEBUCK  moved  for  the  expulsion 
of  JAMES  SADLEIR  from  the  House ;  but  the  process  was 
wisely  deferred  until  after  the  recess.  SADLEIR  is  doubt- 
less a  knave,  but  the  fewer  precedents  for  expelling 
Members  without  legal  proof  of  guilt,  the  better. 

Friday.  LORD  WENSLEYDALE,  whose  original  coronet 
has  been  so  cruelly  kicked  about  both  Houses  during  the 
session,  took  his  seat  with  a  bran  new  one,  of  the  kind 
called  Hereditary.  LORD  ST.  VINCENT,  father  of  the  lady 
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who  nnrried  the  late  DYCB  SOMBRE,  caused  certain  Chancery  pro- 
ceedings to  be  read  at  considerable  length  for  the  sake  of  assailing 
LORD  i  HE,  who  has  been  opposed  to  him  throughout  the 

litigation  in  the  SOMBRE  case.     When  has  said  that  the 

first-named  nobleman  is  ninety  years  old,  the  only  reason  for  not 
speaking  of  this  demonstration,  and  of  tke  whole  miserable  history, 
with  the  strongest  expression  of  disgust  and  contempt,  has  been 
d.  The  Lords  struck  out  of  the  Leases  Bill  the  anti-Tomer 
WILSON  clause  inserted  by  the  Commons. 

A  very  young  oflicer,  aged  21,  and  named  BOYLE,  whom  the  EARL 
or  CORK  AND  OHHERY  (another  BOTLB)  returns  for  Frome,  took  his 
seat.  And  official  notice  was  given  cf  the  fact  that  MR.  EDWARD 
STRDTT,  a  very  worthy  man,  who,  as  Chancellor  of  the  Duchy  of  Lan- 
caster a  short  time  ago,  displayed  the  faculty  of  going  to  sleep  in  the 
House  upon  alt  occasions,  and  at  the  shortest  notice,  is  transferred  to 
finish  his  mr.>  in  the  Lords,  as  BARON  BELPEB.  Having  been  a 
cotton  manufacturer,  he  will  know  where  to  buy  bis  night-cap?.  MR. 
LATAHD,  Lome  from  the  East,  expressed  his,  Mr.  Punch's,  and  the 
coun  ry's  supreme  contempt  for  the  Chelsea  Hospital  salve  for  curing 
the  reputations  of  LUCAN,  CARDIGAN,  and  Company.  And  then  came 
an  exhibition  from  which  some  entertainment  lud  been  expected.  MR. 
l  IN  DISHAEU,  in  imitation  of  an  old  custom  of  his  friend  LOKD 
LTNDIIURSI,  had  undertaken  to  review  the  Session,  and  as  there  has 
seldom  been  such  an  opportunity  for  that  kind  of  sarcasm  in  which 
BEN  used  to  excel,  a  tolerable,  but  not  a  large  audience  assembled  in 
the  hopes  of  a  piquant  speech.  Even  LOUD  LYNDHTJBST  himself  came 


down,  to  see  the  parody  on  himself,  as  B.ISTOBI  did  to  see  B.OBSON. 
But  BEN  was  an  utter  failure.  Nobody  expected  large  views,  or  good 
taste,  or  common  justice,  and  so  far  nobody  was  disappointed.  But 
everybody  expected  a  rallying,  slashing,  stinging  Philippic,  with  a 
sprinkling  of  anecdote,  epigram,  and  nickname,  and  instead  of  this, 
BENJAMIN  gave  the  House  two  hours  of  a  prosaic  recapitulation  of  the 
disasters  of  the  Session— a  far  better  summary  has  been  given  in  every 
London  journal.  Of  course,  LORD  PALMBRSTON  had  it  all  his  own 
way  in  reply,  and,  to  do  our  Bottleholder  justice,  his  style  of  treat- 
ment is  always  lively  and  effective.  He  could  not  disprove  the 
assertion  that  Government  had  utterly  failed  in  its  duty  to  the 
legislature,  but  he  attributed  the  absence  of  legislation  to  the  melan- 
choly fact  that  he  could  not  make  laws,  despotically,  as  the  con- 
stitution permits  Parliament  to  consider,  delay,  and  reject  them.  This 
is  a  deplorable  truth,  and  perhaps  LORD  PALMEKSTON  is  meditating  a 
coup  d'etat  next  week,  in  imitation  of  certain  French  and  Spanish  friends 
of  his.  As,  in  such  a  case,  Mr.  Punch  will  be  his  first  victim,  that 
gentleman  seizes  this  opportunity  of  declaring  that  the  conduct  of 
LORD  PALMERSTON  throughout  the  Session  has  been  eminently  uncon- 
stitutional. Measures  of  importance,  brought  in  by  Government,  are 
measures  by  which  a  Government  should  stand — or  fall,  and  a  Minister 
who  sacrifices  nearly  all  his  bills,  involving  principles,  yet  retains  office, 
commits  a  political  fraud.  There !  and  now  up  with  your  guns,  my 
Lord,  and  batter  85,  Fleet  Street,  as  soon  as  you  like. 

Saturday.  Bsth  Houses  met,  in  order  to  get  routine  work  done  in 
time  for  the  Prorogation. 


DESPAIR    OF    HUMAN    NATURE. 


THAI  every  human  being 
is  a  rational  and  ac- 
countable creature,  en- 
dowed with  an  immor- 
tal soul,  is  a  truism, 
which,  however,  some 
men  and  some  things 
in  this  world  almost 
tempt  one  to  doubt. 
Among  those  men  are 
advertising  haberdash- 
ers, and  among  thde 
things  advertisements, 
such  as  this  one  :— 

"  COMING  EVENTS. — The 
practical  correctness  of  the 
public  press  was  never,  per- 
haps, more  remarkable  than 
in  their  prophetic  decla- 
ration that  the  graceful 
Bournous  would  entirely 
supersede,  among  the  haute 
votif,  every  other  descrip- 
tion of  cloak  for  evening 
dress,  the  promenade,  or 
the  opera.  This  beautiful 
article  of  attire  is  now  iden- 
tified with  its  originators, 
the  proprietors  of  the 
'Sponpalia'  .  .  .  (oppo- 
sitn  •  .  •  Chapel),  and 
is  appropriately  designated, 
as  a  spGcialitt,  the  '  Emir- 
nous  d  la  Bidauin.'  Every 
lady  should  possess  one  of 
thenecharming  appendages, 
thing  for  all  time.'  " 


for,  like  the  composition  of  certain  poets,  the  Bournous  is  a  fashion  in  itself—  a 

MR.  POPE  alludes  to  a  certain  insect  in  human  form,  as  "that  thing  of  silk."  Such  a 
thing,  we  suppose,  is  the  Bournous  a  la  Bedouin  ;  and  if  so,  such  things  are  its  "  originators  " 
also,  by  their  own  account;  for  they  state  that  "this  beautiful  article  of  attire  is  now 
identifi-d  with  "  themselves—  "  the  proprietors  of  the  Sponsalia."  Their  own  idea  of  their 
personal  identity  appears  to  be  a  happy  one,  and  we  are  tempted  to  regard  them  as  an 
assortment  of  silks  m  a  Go's  shape.  What  other  living  entities  imaginable  could  desc'ibe 
the  Sponsaha  shop  as  "  opposite  to  *  "  *  Chapel,"  with  such  profound  insensibility  of 
the  oppositenes*  of  the  sacred  edifice  to  the  shop—  alive  only  to  the  congruity  between  the 
ha  and  the  fashionable  chapel  ? 

Ou  the  face  of  the  above  advertisement  it  appears  that  the  Bournous  is  a  sort  of  cloak  • 
but  it  would  also  seem  that  it  is  a  cloak  of  a  curious  kind.  The  garment  is  termed  an 
appendage  lo  a  gentleman,  a  coat-tail  is  the  only  appendage,  properly  so  called,  in  the  wav 
ot  ures«  that  we  can  think  of.  How  are  ladies  to  wear  the  appendage  called  Bournous 
a  l/t  " 


THE  SEE ! 

TfiE  See,  the  See,  the  wealthy  See ! 

I  can't  resign  it  gratis  free ; 

Within  the  mark — within  fair  bounds — 

I  think  I  may  say  six  thousand  pounds — 

That  is  little  enough — but  one's  heart's  in  the 

skies — 
Therefore  one  can't  be  worldly  wise. 

I  "m  in  the  See,  I  'm  in  the  See, 

I  am  where  I  may  ev^r  be. 

Suppose  I  do  not  choose  to  go, 

What  do  you  say  then;  jes  or  noP 

Of  the  whole  of  the  income  I  stand  possessed,    i 

And  I  can't  be  turned  out  of  my  Mother's 

nest, 

For  a  Mother  the  Church  has  been  to  me, 
And  1  was  bom  for  her  fattest  See. 

I  love  my  Sse,  my  wealthy  Sae, 

1  scorn  the  idea  of  Simony ; 

Bat  I  must  take  care  what  I  'm  about, 

Six  thousand  a-yar  and  I  '11  turn  out. 

My  offer  you  had  better  take, 

And  you  will,  if  you  are  wide  a  vake, 

For  Death,  whenever  he  comes  to  me, 

Can  alone  compel  me  to  quit  my  See. 


EXTREME  SCARCITY. 

WITHIN  all  our  experience  we  do  not  recol- 
lect such  an  extreme  scarcity  of  Extraordinary 
Gooseberries  as  in  this  present  year.  However, 
as  Parliament  has  just  put  up  its  shutters,  there 
is  still  hope  before  Christmas  of  a  few  ripening 
to  their  usual  full-blown  Falstaffian  dimensions. 
The  fact  is,  the  Penny-a-liner  has  had  his  eye  so 
fixed  on  M.P.'s,  that  he  has  had  no  time  to  "hunt 
for  Gooseberries.  The  greenness  of  the  one 
pursuit  interferes  with  the  greenness  of  the 
other.  But  now,  the  field  of  vegetable  discovery 
is  fairly  open  to  him.  As  Parliament  closes,  his 
hunting-season  begins.  What  Grouse  is  to  the 
Member,  the  Gooseberry  is  to  the  Penny-a-liner. 


The  Bournous  is  to  be  "a  fashion  in  itself—  a  thing  for  all  time  •  "  the  rage  for  ever-  like 
the  composition  of  certain  paeta-SiiAKSPBABi  and  some  others  !  it  is  dreadful  to  read  such 
stuff  as  this;  tor,  mind,  it  is  not  nonsense  meant  as  such.  It  is  serious  puffery,  addressed 
not  to  the  illiterate  multitude,  but  to  ttie  "  haute  -col,':;"  and  to  think  that  amongst  the 
:npr  classes  there  is  any  considerable  number  of  persons  upon  whom  it  can  produce 
any  other  effect  than  that  of  nausea,  is  a  reflection  calculated  to  create  a  deplorable  mis^ivins 
as  to  the  essential  nature  and  destiny  of  our  common  kind 


Proverbial  Philosophy. 

A  NEW  novel  has  been  published  under  the 
title  of  an  old  saying — Neosr  too  Late  to  Mend. 
This  time-honoured  maxim  is  to  ba  received  with 
a  qualification.  It  may  hold  good  of  our  spiritual 
being,  buf,  unfortunately,  it  does  not  apply  to  the 
sole  of  our  boot. 


AUGUST  2,  1£ 


PUNCH,   OR  THE   LONDON    CHARIVARI. 


43 


PORTEAIT  OF  AN  OFFICES  FBOM  THE  SEAT  OP  WAS. 


CIVIL    SERVICE    EXAMINATION. 

(Cotttinited.') 

"  MR.  FROISSART  JONES,  grateful  to  Mr.  Punch  for  his  enlightened 
patronage,  prefers  confiding  the  rest  of  his  Examination  Papers  to  Mr. 
Punch's  care,  to  running  the  risk  of  their  being  purloined  or  suppressed 
by  sending  them  direct  to  the  Commissioners. 

"  Rhododendron,  Lodge,  July  26." 

"Paris  vavt  Uen  ttne  messe,"  was  the  high-minded  reply  of  WILLIAM 
RUFUS  to  his  parasitical  courtiers,  who  sought  to  persuade  the  monarch 
that  the  waters  of  Herne  Bay  would  recede  from  the  beach  at  the  royal 
bidding. 

Da.  ISAAC  WATTS,  the  discoverer  of  the  propelling  power  of  steam, 
and  author  of  Pamela,  The  Busy  Bee,  and  the  Rehearsal,  was  hanged 
for  a  forgery  committed  on  Sin  WILLIAM  DAVINANT.  MADAME  DE 
QUEROUAILLES,  Duchess  of  Portsmouth,  to  whom  the  reverend  delin- 
quent officiated  as  almoner,  vainly  intwceded  with  EDWARD  THE 
SIXTH  for  the  criminal's  pardon.  The  aged  monarch  was  inexorable. 
When  his  fate  was  certain  and  there  was  no  hope  left,  the  satirical 
nonconformist  revenged  himself  by  scrawling  these  lines  on  the  wall  of 
his  prison : 

"Here  lies  our  mutton-eating  king, 
Whose  word  no  man  relies  on; 
He  never  said  a  foolish  thing, 
He  uever  did  a  wiee  one." 


GEOHGE  THE  SECOND,  enraged  at  the  obstinate  resistance  of  the 
low-born  burghers  of  Calais,  swore,  on  capturing  the  town,  to  put  the 
whole  of  the  inhabitants  to  the  sword,  but  FAIR  ROSAMOND  obtained 
their  pardon  by  claiming  it  as  her  only  boon  for  sucking  the  poison  out 
of  the  would  inflicted  on  the  infuriated  monarch  by  BERTRAND  DE 
GOURDON.  This  incident  is  forcibly  described  in  BEN  JONSON'S 
tragedy  of  Twelfth  Niyht. 

WAT  TYLEB,  Lord  Mayor  of  London,  is  renowned  in  history  for 
slaying  JACK  CADE  at  the  fight  of  Tewkesbnry.  QUEEN  ELIZABETH, 
to  evince  her  gratitude,  conferred  on  him  the  following  honourable 
augmentation  of  his  arms.  On  a  saltire  vert,  engrailed  or,  two  mullets 
wavy,  surmounted  by  a  chevron  proper,  bearing  in  its  beak  a  garter 
with  the  device  "  Primus  in  Indis." 

ALIXANDER  THE  GREAT  bore  his  defeat  at  Pla*;ca  with  the  magna- 
nimity of  a  hero,  but  when  he  saw  his  old  friend  and  fellow-soldier, 
BRUTUS,  pursuing  him  with  a  drawn  sword,  he  dropped  his  own 
weapon,  bared  his  breast  to  the  murderer,  and  with  a  look  and  accent 
of  bitter  but  pa'hetic  reproach,  addressed  the  traitor  in  the  sorrowful 
words  "Carpe  diem,"  and  fell  pierced  with  wounds  at  the  foot  of 
POMPIY'S  statue. 

When  GEORGE  TEE  THIRD  heard  of  the  acquittal  of  the  Seven 
Bishops,  he  sent  for  JUDGE  JEFFREYS,  and  asked  him  in  a  voice  of 
thunder  how  he  dared  let  the  insolent  prelates  escape.  "Sire," 
answered  the  benevolent  and  high-minded  LORD  CHANCELLOR,  "  If 
your  Majesty  will  but—"  "If  me  no  ifr,  Sir  Knave,"  shouted  1he 
tyrant.  "  By  St.  Paul,  I  will  not  dine  till  I  see  thy  fool's  head  lopped 
from  thy  shoulders."  A  block  was  in  the  garden  of  the  Palace,  the 


'  pious  judge  was  obliged  to  lay  down  his  head,  and  with  one  blow  from 
j  a  cook's  cleaver,  it  was  severed  from  his  body.    To  avoid  the  recur- 
rence of  such  arbitrary  acts,  the  undaunted  Commons  of  England 
I  passed  the  law  of  Moitmain,  which  has  since  acted  as  a  salutary  check 
on  abuses  of  Kingly  power. 

When  FREDERICK  THE  GREAT  was  on  his  death-bed,  the  whole 
kingdom  resounded  with  the  sob  of  his  sorrowing  subjects.  To  the  last 
he  spoke  words  of  counsel  and  comfort  to  his  weeping  courtiers.  Some 
of  his  last  sayings  are  well  worthy  of  recoid.  "  When  I  am  dead  (he 
told  his  son,  PRINCE  EUGENE,)  "you  will  find  the  name  of  Calais 
engraven  on  my  heart."  Then  to  the  PRINCESS  AMELIA  he  said, 
"  Child,  when  they  have  cut  off  my  head,  they  will  want  to  make  thee 
Queen;  but  thou  must  never  take  the  Crown  while  thy  brolhers, 
CHARLES  and  JAMES,  are  alive."  To  WILLIAM  WILBEBFOKCE,  who 
was  nearly  beside  himself  with  grief,  he  gave  his  jewelled  George, 
whis peiiag  at  the  same  time,  "  Remember ;  "  and  finally,  he  desired 
that  his  stepson,  t  he  EARL  OF  WARWICK,  should  be  sent  for,  "  that  he 
might  see  how  a  Christian  could  die." 

SAMUEL  JOHNSON,  the  great  Lexicographer  and  author  of  HOME'S 
Douglas,  was  a  gallant  soldier  as  well  as  a  kindly  critic.  In  the  Bridge- 
water  Gallery  there  is  a  spirited  portrait  of  him  by  HOLBEIN,  dressed 
in  the  Highland  garb,  with  his  drawn  pibroch  in  his  hand  leading  on 
the  clan  M'CHATTAN  to  the  decisive  charge  at  Camperdown. 

Perhaps  the  neatest  and  wittiest  repartee  ever  spoken  was  contained 

in  the  reply  given  by  an  old  ffudal  Baron  who  bad  refused  to  fallow 

EDWARD  THE  FIFTH  in  one  of  his  expeditions  against  France.    "By  'r 

I  Lady,  Sir  Knight  (swore  the  King)  thou  shalt  either  go  or  hang."— 

|  "  And  by  'r  Lady,  Sir  King,  (retorted  the  witty  warrior)  I  will  neither 

go  nor  bang." 

It  may  be  a  not  uninteresting  study  for  some  of  our  young  Candidates 
to  turn  into  French  or  Latin  verse  the  following  canzonet  by  FITZBALL. 

THE  CHILD  OF  SONG. 

When  sky-blue  doves  roam  forth  at  night 

To  seek  unhallowed  prer, 
Thro'  COROMANDEL'S  groves  so  white 

With  adamantine  spray ; 

When  CLEOPATRA'S  sea-green  teeth 

Disclose  a  deed  of  woe, 
And  DR.  JOHNSON  wears  a  wreath 

Of  cypress  and  the  sloe ; 

When  PONDICHERBY  turns  his  gaze 
(Hesperian  youth !)  to  high  Parnassus  ; 

And  LINDLEY  MURRAY,  crowned  with  baye, 
Rides  pick-a-back  on  two  jackasses ; 

Then,  fond  deceiver,  let  thy  swain 
Twine  oyster-shells  in  thy  dim  tresses, 

And  die  without  one  pang  of  pain, 
Smothered  in  beds  of  water-cresses ; 

And  shed  one  tear  upon  his  grave, 

And  sighing  say  to  all  beholders, 
"  Here  lies  a  youth  both  coy  and  brave, 

Who  loved  cod's  head  and  eke  its  shoulders." 


And  let  his  corpse  to  earth  be  borne 
By  MR.  MCNTZ,  DESCARTES,  and  DANTE, 

SCHILLER,  LONGFELLOW,  LORD  CREMOHNE, 
WASHINGTON  IRVING  and  FAVANTI. 


HOMOEOPATHIC  GLOBULES.    (FOURTH  DOSE.) 

ANNUITANTS  live  the  longest.    No  doubt  OLD  PABB  had  an  annuity  ? 

The  Monthly  Nurse's  motto  is : — Mots  »t  Toi. 

Wine  "  Doctored  "  is  only  medicine  in  disguise. 

The  Health,  that  is  preserved  in  a  medicine  bottle,  generally  turns  out     picklts. 

The  right,  by  which  a  Physician  claims  the  guinea  instead  of  a  sovereign,  is  pro- 
bably a  "  prescriptive  "  right  ? 

Unhappy  house,  where  the  Doctor  is  hand-and-Rlove  with  the  knocker ! 

That  Physician  dies  «n  old  man,  who  lives  upon  his  remedies  and  yet  takes  none. 

A  Title  to  an  honourable  physician  is  "  the  guinea-stamp  "  to  his  reputation. 

A  Doctor  knows  the  human  body  aa  a  cabman  knows  a  town— he  is  well  acquainted 
witli  all  the  great  thoroughfares  and  small  turnings,  he  is  intimate  with  all  the  prin- 
cipal edifices,  but  he  cannot  tell  you  what  is  going  on  inside  any  one  of  them. 


The  Soot  and  the  Pictures. 


:on, 
would 


X  UC     fcJWfc    e»**v»     bMu 

THE  only  argument  for  removing  the  National  Gallery  to  Kensingt 
is  the  necessity  of  taking  the  pictures  out  of  the  smoke ;  which  wo 
be  a  very  good  argument  if  there  were  not  plenty  of  smoke  at  K__ 
sington  Gore.  Would  not  the  better  plan  be  to  let  the  pictures 
remain  where  they  are,  and,  by  enforcing  the  consumption  of  smoke, 
take  the  smoke  away  from  the  pictures  P 
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THE  CLEBK'S  PETITION. 

PITY  the  sorrows  of  a  poor  old  Clerk, 

Whose  trembling  limbs  have  borne  Uim  to  your  door, 
Whose  eyes  are  gone,  liis  hands  too  weak  to  work. 

Give  him  a  fair  allowance  and  no  more. 

No  silver-spoon  my  infant  mouth  enclosed, 

No  titled  mother  hung  above  my  cot, 
No  lordly  godfather  his  name  imposed, 

No  interest  at  head-quarters  smoothed  my  lot. 

Within  yon  pile  for  fifty  years  I  sate, 
From  ten  till  four  the  clerkly  pen  to  ply. 

While  luckier  subs  passed  o'er  my  grizzled  pate, 
And  filled  the  berths,  denied  to  such  as  I. 

Year  after  vear,  out  of  my  pittance  small 
They  made  deductions  that  I  ill  could  spare  : 

Upon  the  plea  that  when  old  age  should  fall, 
I  might  thereby  claim  a  subsistence  bare. 

The  Treasury  hard  masters  seemed  to  be, 
And  to  the  House  with  hopeful  hearts  we  came, 

Deeming  with  kindlier  eye  our  case  'twould  see, 
And  lend  more  liberal  hearing  to  our  claim. 

Vain  hope,  alas  ! — the  measure  you  propose 
But  serves  to  make  our  hard  lot  harder  still ; 

Leave  us  untouched :  we  '11  bear  our  present  woes, 
But  save  us  from  the  Civil  Service  BUI. 

Less  sore  the  Treasury's  hard  measures  press 
Than  the  stem  mercies  Parliament  extends. 

To  JOHN  BULL'S  self  we  '11  go  in  the  recess, 
And  next  year's  Bill  for  this  shall  make  amends. 


HORRIBLE  QUESTION  AFTER  A  GREENWICH  DINNER. 

Foot-Boy.   "  It  YOU  PLEASE,  Sin,  COOK  TOLD  HE  TO  ASK  YOU  WHAT 

FlSH   YOU'D   LIKE  TO-DAY?" 


A  "  Slow  Coach  "  of  Legislation. 

AFTER  a  Lecture  at  Stroud,  or  somewhere,  by  LORD 
JOHN  RUSSELL,  on  "A  Few  of  the  Obstacles  which  retard 
the  progress"  of  something  or  other,  there  was  a  great 
confusion  and  stoppage  at  the  doors  on  account  of  the 
number  of  vehicles.  A  mad  wag  availed  himself  of  a  slight 
pause  in  the  prevailing  noise,  and  shrieked  out  lustily,  to 
the  great  amusement  of  the  struggling  audience : — "  LORD 
JOHN'S  Perambulator  stops  the  way ! " 


YE   GHOSTS   OF  THE  INNOCENTS.    (A  BALLAD   OF  BLACKWALL.) 


"  Now  busk  ye,  busk  ye,  my  ministeres, 
For  oh.  but  the  white-bait's  fine ; 

And  the  loaves  and  fishes  ye  love  so  well, 
Are  spread  for  you  to  dine. 

"It'i  hot,  ho*,  is  the  Commons'  House, 
And  it's  slow,  slow,  is  the  Lords' ; 

And  it's  time,  I  weet,  we  had  something  to  eat, 
More  solid  than  our  words. 

"What  Bills  we  might,  we  have  made  all  right ; 

What  Bills  we  might  not,  are  sped; 
We  must  drink  '  good  luck '  to  the  living, 

And  'good  rest '  to  the  dead." 

Oh,  a  gamesome  Lord  is  LORD  PALMEKSION, 
On  the  steamer,  amongst  his  feres ; 

L:ke  a  boy  out  of  school,  a  playing  the  fool, 
Writh  his  seely  ministeres. 

He  cracked  his  joke  for  the  nuisance  of  smoke, 
"  Tuink  of  smoke  put  down  by  me  !  " 

He  shot  his  quip  at  the  big,  big'ship— 
"  It 's  like  my  ministrie. 

"For  a  part  may  go  down,  and  the  passengers 
drown, 

But  the  other  parts  will  swim ! 
Say,  is  it  not  so,  BETHELL,  COWFER,  an  d  LOWE  ?  " 

And,  I  trow,  but  they  looked  grim  ! 

So  with  joke  and  jeer,  at  Blackwall  Pier, 

They  have  landed,  one  and  all  j 
And  with  appetites  rare  to  tlieir  dainty  fare, 

The  Ministeres  they  fall. 


And  first  they  ate  of  the  brown  fish, 

And  syne  they  ate  of  the  white, 
And  the  Punch  did  flow,  and  the  cool  Clicquot, 

And  the  (Eil  de  Petdrix  so  bright. 

Till  even  FEED  PEEL  from  head  to  heel, 
Felt  his  red-tape  girths  grow  slack, 

And  with  mirth  demure  he  hugged  PANMURE, 
And  clapped  COCKBURN  on  the  back. 

The  board  it  was  cleared,  dessert  appeared, 

The  waiters  were  bade  to  go ; 
Of  the  thing  that  passed,  when  the  doors  were 
fast, 

I  speak  but  what  I  know. 

"  Now  a  health,  a  health,  my  ministeres, 

To  the  Session  that  is  o'er : 
Ye  '11  pledge  me  a  cup  to  WHITESIDE  ; 

Ye  '11  pledge  me  a  cup  to  MOORE  ! 

"  What  ails  ye,  LORD  STANLEY  of  Alderley  ? 

Why  blench  ye,  my  jovial  LOWE  ? 
Why  look  ye  so  pale,  SIR  BENJAMIN  ? 

And  COWPER,  why  shake  ye  so  F " 

"  Now  nay,  now  nay,  my  LOKD  PALMERSTOX," 

SIR  RICHARD  BETHELL  he  said : 
"  I  trow  'twere  best  to  hold  your  jest : 

'Tis  ill-jesting  with  the  dead. 


"Look  over  your  shoulders,  every 
And  see  wha-,'s  standing  there ! 

Then  every  guest,  beheld  aghast, 
A  grim  thing  at  his  chair. 


one, 


There  was  never  a  guest  but  had  his  ghost, 

His  ghost,  and  some  had  three  : 
And  by  PALMERSTON'S  chair   was    gathered 
there 

Of  ghosts  a  companie ! 

Each  bleeding  sore  from  a  ghastly  wound, 

And  gaping  with  blue  lips  chill ; 
In  paper  shrouds   wide,  with  the  red    tape 
tied— 

Each,  the  ghost  of  a  little  bill ! 

Agricultural  Statistics'  ghost 

Stood  at  LORD  STANLEY'S  knee  ; 
And  two  ghosts  of  small  Poor  Law  Amend- 
ments 

By  the  chair  of  BOUVEBIE. 

Straight  to  his  feet  ROBERT  LOWE  he  sprang, 

And  fearsome  his  eyes  did  roll, 
For  ever,  he  said,  in  his  brain  there  rang 

The  sound  of  a  Passing  Toll ! 

And  the  gliost  of  a  slaughtered  Partnership 
Bill, 

At  his  ear  made  a  gibbering  wail ; 
While  Appellate  Jurisdiction's  gliost, 

Like   a  NEMESIS  hovering  pale, 
On  BETHELL'S  back,  gave  a  grisly  crack. 

In  the  form  of  LORD  WESSLEYDALE  ! 

Testamentary  Jurisdiction's  ghost 

Y-clad  in  a  Proctor's  gown, 
Betwixt  the  ATTORNEY-GENERAL 

And  SOLICITOR  sat  him  down. 
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AUTUMN    LEAVES. 

(A  Great  Liberty  taken  with  Mr.  Millais'  celebrated  Picture  of  that  Name.) 
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The  Public  Health  Bill's  ghost,  all  white, 

Sat  on  COWTER'S  back  astride, 
And  DB.  JINNEE'S  outraged  sprite 

Shook  a  lancet  at  his  side ! 

And  the  guests  were   still,  as  small  voices 
shrill 

To  a  wailing  chorus  grew, 
"  Look  each  on  the  ghost  of  the  Bill  he  lost, 

And  under  the  table  threw ! " 

"  How  dare  ye  sit,  ye  ministeres, 
And  eat  of  the  white,  white,  bait  ? 


How  dare  ye  dine,  and  drink  of  the  wine, 
For  thinking  of  our  fate  ? 

"  We  innocents,  that  into  life 

Each  in  his  offica  nurst : 
Oh,  happy  those,  who  died  in  long-clothes, 

Whose  last  reading  was  their  first ! 
Who  ne'er  lived  to  be  racked,  and  hewed  and 
hacked, 

In  the  Commons'  House  accurst ! 

"  May  our  blood  rise  up  on  your  hustings, 
As  it  embrnes  your  souls : 


Even  as  it  lies  upon  your  heads, 
May  it  weigh  upon  jour  polls." 

Like  a  warning  knell  their  voices  fell : 
They  vanished :  the  guests  sat  still : 

Silently  PALMEBSTON  rang  the  bell, 
Silently  paid  the  bill. 

Silently  from  the  room  they  passed, 
Silently  home  were  borne  ; 

And  sadder,  if  not  wiser  men, 
They  rose  the  morrow  morn ! 


THE    FRENCH    DRAMATISTS    AT    SEA. 

Y  the  aid  of  English  authors, 
we  are  all  in  a  state  of  tole- 
rable   familiarity  with  the 
Modem  School  of  French  ! 
Drama,  which  begins  with 
a  prologue  half  as  long  and 
quite  as  important  as  the  • 
piece  itself;    but  there  is! 
now  a  rage  for  two  pro- 
logues instead  of  one,  and 
the    last    novelty    at    the ] 
Porte    St.   Martin,   called' 
Le  Fils  de  la   Nnit,  is  a 
drama    in    five    acts,    pre- 
ceded by  a  couple  of  intro- 
ductions.    When  a  piece 
requires  no  less  than  two  . 
preliminary      explanations 
before  there  is  any  chance 
of    its   being    understood, 
the  probability  is,  that  the 
drama  itself  will  be  doubly 
mysterious,  and  the  Fils  de , 
la  Nuit  is  as  dark  as  its 
title    indicates.     This   ob-  j 
scure    production  is   ren- 
dered still  more  ambiguous 
by  a  double  claim  to  the 
authorship  on  the  part  of 
two  gentlemen,  one  of  whom  is  said  to  have  stolen  the  idea  of  the 
other ;  but  as  the  other  seems  to  have  had  no  ideas  of  his  own  to  steal, 
the  question  of  theft  remains  dubious. 

Everybody  at  Paris  will,  however,  go  to  see  the  piece,  because  it 
contains  a  tableau  of  a  Ship  at  Sea — regularly  tossed  about  on  a  set  of 
canvas  waves,  in  true  Adelphi  style,  a  piece  of  theatrical  navigation 
with  which  English  audiences  have  long  been  familiar. 

The  French  have,  however,  been  taken  by  storm,  For  a  storm  on  the 
stage  is  to  them  a  novel  effect,  though  we  are  accustomed  to  the  tre- 
mendous conflict  of  sheet  iron,  the  pea?,  the  crash,  and  all  the  other 
theatrical  elements.  We  are  not  afraid  of  the  importation  of  the  ship 
in  full  sail,  for  we  have  already  had  that  done  as  well  as  it  can  be  done 
in  the  Flying  Dutchman ;  but  we  look  with  alarm  on  the  system  of 
double  prologues,  wliich  may  have  the  effect  of  rendering  doubly  tire- 
some the  tedious  importations  from  Paris,  which  our  stage  and  our 
audiences  may  be  said.to  groan  under. 


A  PEN  AND  INK  PAELIAMENT. 

the  Dog  Days,  most  people  are  lazy  dogs.  Everybody  is 
yawning  in  the  facs  of  everybody  else.  The  very  clergyman  yawns  in 
his  pulpit,  and  his  congregation  yawn  more  than  usually.  All  subjects 
lose  their  interest  except  money,  and  even  upon  that  conversation 
flags. 

The  House  of  Commons,  in  particular,  sinks  into  a  state  of  most  dis- 
gusting apathy.  It  drops  measures  of  the  gravest  importance  as  an 
old  gentleman,  nodding  after  dinner,  lets  fall  his  Review.  The  destruc- 
tion of  these  highly  desirable  and  almost  necessary  bills,  we  playfully 
and  good-naturedly  denominate  the  Massacre  of  the  Innocents — as  if 
it  were  something  funny. 

The  House  ought  to  get  its  business  over  before  the  Dog  Days.  It 
daes  not,  for  want  of  time.  This  want  of  time  is  occasioned  by  waste 
of  time  in  debate,  which  is  not  merely  prolix  and  redundant,  but 
unnecessary.  Oral  debate  is  really  altogether  unnecessary.  We  all 
know  that  no  one  Member  is  ever  convinced  by  the  speech  of  another. 
He  has  made  his  mind  up  beforehand  on  the  question,  whatever  it  may 
be,  and  the  speech  has  no  eifect  on  him.  It  is  meant  for  the  News- 
papers and  the  country.  Then  why  go  through  the  tedious  formality 
of  reciting-  it?  Would  not  the  simple  publication  of  it  answer  its 
whole  purpose  ?  We  propose  that  the  bore  of  Parliamentary  speaking 
should  be  abated ;  and  that  debates  should,  for  the  future,  be  conducted 
in  writing.  Thus  a  great  saving  of  time  would  be  effected.  No  debate 
could  occupy  more  than  two  nights.  On  the  first  night  every  member 
could  write  what  he  had  to  say  on  the  question  before  the  House.  On 
the  next  night  the  Members  could  answer  each  other.  This  arrange- 
ment would  be  attended  with  the  obvious  advantage  that  all  the 
Members  could  be  writing  at  the  same  time ;  whereas  it  is  impossible 
for  a  number  of  people  to  talk  at  once,  so  as  to  be  understood : 
although  that  impossibility  is  not  perceived  by  all  disputants. 

The  House,  according  to  the  plan  proposed,  would  meet  merely  for 
the  purpose  of  voting,  and  of  creating  opportunities  for  asking  questions 
of  Government,  and  receiving  Ministerial  statements.  Members  would 
thus  still  be  enabled  to  indulge  in  talk,  and  quite  talk  enough. 

To  carry  out  this  suggestion,  nothing  more  would  be  necessary  than 
to  establish  a  Parliamentary  gazette,  for  the  publication  of  the  debates, 
to  be  sold  cheap.  The  Newspapers  would  thus  no  longer  be  under  the 
necessity  of  publishing  the  dreary  columns  of  prose,  inconsequence, 
stupidity,  twaddle,  and  humbug,  which  constitute  so  much  of  the 
reported  utterance  of  our  Collective  Wisdom. 


A  Queer  Young  Person. 

A  LADY'S-MAID  has  hitherto  been  considered  of  the  feminine  gender ; 
but  the  following  advertisement  affords  a  specimen  of  one  who  appears 
to  be  neuter : — 

AS  LADY'S-MAID,  A  Young  Person  who  understands  all  its  branches, 
»nd  is  used  to  travelling. 

If  it  is  the  Lady's-maid,  what  are  its  branches?  Surely  they  must 
resemble  the  limbs  of  a  tree. 


THE  TWO  INVALIDS  IN   "  PETER'S  BOAT." 

IT  is  not  true,  and  we  have  no  patience  with  those  who  spread  such 
foolish  reports,  that  the  BISHOPS  OP  LONDON  and  DDKHAM  are 
retiring,  simply  because  they  are  See-Sick ! 


QUESTIONABLE   IIEHOES. 

L?  LOUD  CARDIGAN  is  a  Hero,  then  we  have  a  right  to  ask  a  question 
about  an  equally  celebrated  Tailor,  who  was  not  flogged  in  the  Crimea. 
We  wish  respectfully  to  know :  "  If  SMITH  is  A  HEKO  ?  " 


The  Decimal  System. 

• 

THE  Tailors,  almost  to  a  fraction,  are  against  the  Decimal  System. 
They  contend  that,  if  anything  is  decimalised,  they  will  be  thought  of 
less  then  than  they  are  even  now.  They  are  afraid  that  instead  of  its 
requiring  nine  tailors,  as  at  present,  to  make  a  man,  ten,  under  the  new 
method  of  counting,  will  probably  be  required  to  make  up  the  manly 
complement.  They  intend,  therefore,  uniting  themselves  into  a  body, 
or  rather  a  series  of  bodies,  and  opposing  the  tithe  of  an  encroach- 
ment on  their  sartorial  rights. 


Stray  Shot. 

THERE  is  no  adhesive  label  like  a  nickname! 

Waiting  for  dead  men's  shoes  is,  in  most  measures,  a  bootless  affair ! 

Ladies  generally  shop  in  couples.  When  a  Lady  has  any  money  to  spend,  she 
dearly  loves  taking  a  friend  with  her  to  see  her  spend  it ! 

The  number  of  poor  poets  is,  if  anything,  greater  than  the  number  of  poets  who  are 
poor ! 

Bad  words,  like  bad  shillings,  are  often  brought  home  to  the  person  who  has  uttered 
them ! 

Life,  we  are  told,  is  a  journey— and  to  see  the  way  in  which  some  people  eat,  yon 
would  imagine  they  were  taking  in  provisions  to  last  them  the  whole  length  of  the 
journey  I 

NAVAL  INTELLIGENCE. — It  is  expected  that  the  Mammoth  ship  at 
Blackwall  will  be  christened  this  year.  It  is  now  decided  that,  since  it 
is  tlie  biggest  Screw  in  the  world,  its  name  is  to  be  that  of—"  The 
Marquis  of  Westminster." 
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First  Artist  (who  has  looked  in  as  he  was  passing).    " How  are  you)    I  say,  Stapyton,  have 
you  heard  what  your  '  Caralicr  in  a  Coal-Hole '  went  for  at  Jobinson's  yesterday  ? " 
Second  Artist.  "  No  ;  how  much,  my  dear  fellow  ;  how  much  1 " 
First  Artist.  "  Why,  very  nearly  a  Pound,  I  heard  I " 
Omnes  (delighted).  "Hurralil" 


PUNCH'S 

HANDBOOKS 

FOR  TRAVELLERS. 


HANDBOOK  OF  TRAVEL  TALK  OITT- 

•*"*•  SIDE  Omnibuses  aod  Inside  Kailway  Carriages. 
U.td. 

THE  ART  OF  TRAVELLING  THROUGH 

THE  DEBATES,  with  a  Short  and  Easy  Plan  for 
getting  through  them  in  the  quickest  possible  space  of 
time,  64. 

HANDBOOK  FOR  THE  CHANCERY  COURT, 
with  a  List  of  the  Expenses  incurred  in  penetrating 
into  the  Interior,  and  Directions  for  Finding  jour  Way 
Out  again.  3j.  6J, 

HANDBOOK  FOR  SEBASTOPOL,  with  an  out- 
line of  its  beautiful  Panorama  by  BUKFORD,  and  a  slight 
n>  tice  of  the  "  Parlez-Voos,"  and  other  Wild  Tribes  of 
Leicester  Square.  Is, 

HANDBOOK  FOR  THE  PRIVATE  BOXES 
OF  DRUUV  LANE,  so  that  the  T/aveller  shall  not 
lose  himself  underneath  the  stage,  or  in  any  of  the 
numerous  lobbies  and  corridors  leading  thereto.  With 
a  Key,  Is. 

HANDBOOK  FOR  THE  HERMITAGES  OF 
ENGLAND,  with  Notices  anil  Nativities  of  the  dif- 
ferent Hermits  of  Cremorne,  Vauxhall,  Tivoli,  and 
Bosherrille.  Is.  6J. 

HANDBOOK  FOR  ROME,  for  the  use  of  Pusey- 
ites,  and  Excitable  Young  Ladies,  and  weak-minded 
Old  Women,  who,  fond  of  theatrical  show,  are  anxious 
to  go  there.  Is. 

HANDBOOK  FOR  THE  LOAVTHER  ARCADE, 
with  valuable  Hints  for  effecting  a  Itapul  Passage 
through  the  same.  1*. 

HANDBOOK  FOR  THE  HEART  OF  A  POOR- 
LAW  GUARDIAN,  with  Geological  specimens.  5a. 

HANDBOOK  OF  TRAVEL  ROUND  A  LADY 
IN  FULL  DRESS,  with  a  Large  Folding  Map,  show- 
ing tlie  utmost  limit  of  patience  and  crinoline  to  which 
the  Circumference,  as  recently  enlarged,  at  present 
extends.  61.  • 

HANDBOOK  FOR  BATH,  COVENTRY,  JERI- 
CHO, and  other  outlandish  places,  where  disagreeable 
persons,  that  one  is  anxious  to  get  expeditiousiy  out  of 
the  way,  are  generally  sent  to.  4».  till. 


MB.  PUNCH,  85,  Fleet  Street. 


A  MAN  WITHOUT  A  NAME. 

IN  these  days  it  is  not  often  that  one  hears  of  a  gentleman  making  any 
accusation  against  another  on  the  faith  of  an  anonymous  letter;  and  in- 
deed the  waste-paper  basket  is  usually  the  immediate  destination  of  such 
a  dastardly  document.  We,  however,  have  an  exception  to  the  general 
rule  in  the  conduct  of  SLR  JAMES  GBAHAM,  who,  on  no  better  authority 
than  an  anonymous  letter,  made  a  statement  against  somebody  or 
other,  which  statement  was  shown  by  MR.  WILSON,  the  Secretary  to 
the  Treasury,  to  involve  a  simple  impossibility.  During  the  experience 
of  SIR  JAMES  GBAHAJI  at  the  Post  Office,  he  surely  had  an  opportunity 
of  ascertaining  the  true  value  of  letters,  and  especially  those  of  the 
anonymous  sort,  with  the  contents  of  which  he  may  occasionally  have 
become  familiar.  It  is  true  that  when  the  worthy  Baronet  was  at  the 
head  of  the  Post  Office,  the  department  was  said  to  have  contributed 
occasionally  to  the  political  information  of  the  Government ;  but  it  is 
not  surprising  that  some  serious  mistakes  should  have  been  made,  if 
anonymous  communications  were  ever  relied  upon.  We  were  glad  to 
perceive  that  the  anonymous  authority  cited  by  SIB  JAMIS  GRAHAM 
was  immediately  demolished ;  for  we  feel  it  to  be  a  general  principle, 
that  any  one  who  writes  a  letter  to  which  he  dares  not  put  nis  name 
will  have  nothing  worth  attention  to  communicate. 


A  Fine  Opening  for  a  Nice  Young  Swindler. 

A  JUVENILE  spendthrift,  who  had  spent  all  his  money,  and  more  than 
that,  had  covered  himself  with  bills  and  dishonour,  upon  being  asked 
what  he  should  do,  coolly  made  answer,  "  I  have  but  two  remedies  left 
open  to  me— either  to  go  to  Sweden,  or  else  get  into  Parliament." 


AN  ADMIRALTY  AMENITY.—  BERNAL  OSBORNE  says,  "  It 's  my 
belief  that  EKED.  PEEL  would  have  invented  Red  Tape,  supposing 
there  had  been  none  in  the  world,  previous  to  bis  taking  office." 


A  BENEVOLENT  EMPEROR. 

WHEN  w«  hear  of  a  professional  philanthropist,  we  sometimes 
wonder  if  he  always  pays  his  washerwoman,  it  is  not  needful  for  the 
philanthropist,  like  the  physician,  to  walk  hospitals  for  his  diploma;  for 
it  is  wonderful,  if  he  will  only  try  it,  how  very  good  a  man  may  be, 
and  how  very  few  people  may  know  it.  We  begin  to  lose  hope  of 
ALEXANDER  of  Russia,  now  English  statesmen  begin  to  praise  him  for 
his  benevolence.  Do  we  not  bear  a  brain  ?  Must  we  not  remember 
how  NICHOLAS,  of  imperishable  memory,  had  a  twenty  years'  character 
for  moderation;  and,  upon  such  character,  must  we  not  recollect  how 
greatly  he  imposed  upon  the  mild  temperament  of  the  EARL  OF 
ABERDEEN,  to  come  blazing  out,  like  a  brigand  in  a  new  suit  before 
all  Europe  ? 

JJOBD  LYNDHTJBST — may  the  fates  continue  to  spin  his  web  finely  and 
evenly  as  his  own  eloquence  !-~made  a  forlorn  hope  speech  in  favour  of 
Poland.  What  of  Sarmatia?  How  was  the  EMPEROR  OP  ALL  THE 
HussiAS  affected  towards  a  bruised,  a  bleeding  victim;  galled  with 
Russian  iron,  scourged  with  Russian  cords  ? 

Well,  the  EARL  or  CLARENDON  would  say  this  for  the  EMPEROR  o? 
RUSSIA — he  was  a  most  benevolent  man.  He  had  expressed  himself 
with  considerable  kindness ;  indeed,  even  with  interest,  towards 
Poland.  Had  he  not  told  the  Poles  to  put  away  all  "delusions?" 
They  were  in  chains,  and  they  were  not  to  think  to  dance,  to  cut  capers 
in  them.  Thus,  we  may  leave  Poland  to  the  benevolence  of  the  son,  as 
she  was  left  to  the  moderation  of  the  father.  Never  were  people  so 
moderately  outraged  or  so  beneficently  plundered ! 


TEE  CHARACTER  O?  THE  SESSION. 

THE  farewell  speech  of  PALMERSTON  was  not  reported.  On  taking 
leave  of  his  friends,  and  a  large  number  of  Members,  he  said,  as  he 
darted  smilingly  out  of  the  House, — "  Gentlemen,  to  our  next  merry 
meeting." 
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A    ZEAL    NOT    ACCORDING    TO    KNOWLEDGE. 

HE  Morning  Star  (in 
some  respects  not 
a  bad  pennyworth, 
though,  at  present,  a 
little  fidgety  and  snob- 
bish) is  as  bitter  upon 
all  military  subjects  as 
its  Manchester  and 
American  proprietors 
can  desire.  No  police- 
man can  be  more  sar- 
castic against  the  sol- 
diery, when  he  has 
caught  a  Life-Guards- 
man making  love  to 
the  cook.  But  per- 
haps it  would  be  as 
well  if  the  Star  would 
become  in  some  slight  degree  master  of  its  theme.  Just  now,  as  may  be  inferred 
from  the  following  extract,  it  has  confused  notions  touching  the  weapons  of  war. 
Speaking  of  the  Aldershott  aifray,  the  Star  says  :— 

'•The  Germans  made  not  the  least  attempt  to  desist  from  hostilities,  but,  on  the  contrary,  seemed 
to  show  every  disposition  to  carry  on  the  deadly  warfare.  The  cavalry^  then  charged  the  nun  by  the 
point  of  the  bayonet,  and  an  orderly  galloping  up  between  the  belligerent  parties,  succeeded  in 
scattering  them." 

The  pious  writer,  who  is  aware,  we  see,  that  cavalry  are  "mounted ".troops, 
should  ask  himself— no,  because  then  he  will  probably  get  a  silly  answer— but  one 
of  his  housemaids,  who  is  sure  to  be  "up"  in  soldiering,  how  a  mounted  cavalry 
man  can  charge  with  a  bayonet.  Not  of  course  that  such  ignorance  injures  his 
brilliant  logic,  or  interferes  with  his  playfulness,  as  witness  his  account  of  the 
Aldershott  review : — 

"  The  weather  was  gloomy  and  unfavourable,  but  that  [only  gave  the  warriors  an  opportunity,  we 
slutuld  tuppose,  of  contending  against  the  elements." 

Never  mind,  go  on.  "Twinkle,  twinkle,  little  Star."  By  the  way,  when  will 
the  Stars,  Morning  and  Evening,  add  the  Stripes  to  their  insignia,  in  honour  of 
their  friend  and  slavery's,  MB.  BUCHANAN  ? 


A  NEW  SCHOOL  OF  THE  DRAMA. 

O0E  new  system  of  examination  for  public  employment 
has  lately  been  adopted  in  France — not  with  reference  to 
places  under  Government,  but  in  the  disposal  of  theatrical 
engagements  of  the  lower  grade,  and  a  smart  competition 
has  just  been  concluded  at  the  Theatre  Lyrique  for  two  or 
three  vacant  situations  in  the  choruses.  Beyond  the  mere 
trial  of  the  voice,  the  examination  must  involve  a  series  of 
rather  odd  experiments  with  daggers  and  drinking-cups,  and 
the  candidates  would  probably  be  called  upon  to  show  how 
they  can  quaff  theatrical  tow,  commit  a  dramatic  murder, 
carry  a  property  banner,  and  assume  a  look  of  happiness 
peculiar  to  a  contented  and  loyal  peasantry.  We  often 
wonder  how  an  aspirant  to  supernumerary  honours  pursues 
his  studies  at  home,  and  how  he  practises  allegiance,  fealty, 
rebellion,  and  all  the  other  various  attributes  which  con- 
stitute the  character  of  a  professional  chorus-singer.  As 
the  employe'}  of  the  French  Government  have  in  fact  little 
else  to  do  but  to  join  in  a  sort  of  official  chorus,  and  repeat 
exactly  what  is  set  down  for  them,  there  is,  after  all,  a  sort 
of  analogy  between  examinations  for  the  subordinate  places 
in  a  theatre,  and  for  situations  under  Government. 


MILITARY  INTELLIGENCE. 

THE  Yorkshire  Stingoes  hare  been  billeted  on  the  pub- 
licans of  the  County. 

The  Cheshire  Cheeses  have  relieved  the  Gloucester. 

His  ROYAL  HIGHJTESS  PRINCE  ALBERT  has  signified  his 
intention  of  inspecting  the  Norfolk  Dumplings. 

The  Kentish  Hops  are  in  fine  condition,  and  equal  to  any 
Duty. 

The  Essex  Calves  will  proceed  to  the  Camp  at  Aldershott, 
occupying  the  ground  vacated  by  the  Hampshire  Hogs. 

Salisbury  Plain  has  been  selected  as  the  site  of  the 
Review,  with  which  HER  MAJESTY  intends  to  honour  the 
Wiltshire  Moonrakers. 


A  WONDER  AT  WALTHAMSTOW. 

As  interesting  experiment  on  public  credulity  was  tried  the  other 
day  on  the  British  Public,  by  means  of  the  following  letter,  which  a 
wag,  signing  himself  W.  CLAYTON,  addressed  to  the  Times.] 

u  Sir, — A  curious  specimen  in  natural  history  has  for  the  last  month  kept  the 
neighbourhood  of  Walthamstow  and  Leyton,  in  the  greatest  wonder  and  excitement. 
In  a  pond  adj  mining  the  Lea  Bridge  Road,  on  the  premises  of  ME.  F .  BARCLAY,  '  where 
some  hundreds  of  people  have  visited,'  has  been  heard,  quacking  similar  to  that  of  a 
duck. 

"  On  Saturday  evening  a  gentleman  seeing  something  ripple  across  the  water,  he 
struck  }t  with  a  large  stick,  after  which  nothing  further  was  heard.  MB.  A.  FOBDHAM, 
who  was  present  at  the  time,  visited  the  pond  at  4  o'clock  on  Sunday  morning,  and,  on 
clearing  aside  some  of  the  weeds,  found,  nearly  dead,  a  fine  specimen  of  the  orni- 
thoryncus,  or  duck-billed  platypus,  which  is  now  in  the  possession  of  MB.  W.  MOEEIS, 
naturalist,  Leyton." 

We  were  not  aware  that  the  duck-billed  platypus  resembled  a  duck 
in  quacking  as  well  as  in  having  a  bill,?and  cannot  help  considering  the 
statement  to  that  effect,  as  giving  the  whole  of  the  above  narrative  an 
air  of  quackery.  A  duck-billed  platypus  is  a  creature  not  likely  to  be 
allowed  to  escape  from  a  menagerie,  and  still  less  likely  to  have  dropped 
from  the  clouds.  We  are  therefore  inclined  to  regard  the  duck-like 
animal  in  question  as  that  sort  of  duck  which  is  generally  understood 
by  the  term  canard ;  a  species  of  duck  which  is  believed  in  by  nobody 
except  a  goose. 


Hideous  News. 

THE  Calcutta  Englishman  is  determined  to  frighten  us  out  of  our 
senses.  It  says, 

"AtSreekond  some  4,000  or '5,000  Santhalshave  collected  for  a  re-adjustment  of 
their  Jnmmahs,  and  the  Amlah,  to  the  detriment  of  all  other  business,  are  busy 
writing  out  new  pottahs." 

In  utter  terror  and  despair,  we  ask,  what  is  to  be  done?  What  can 
we  get,  what  shall  we  send,  what  can  we  do  ?  What  Js  a  jummah, 
what  are  amlahs,  what  are  pottahs  ?  Would  the  hanging  MR.  VERNON 
SMITH  be  any  use  as  a  preliminary  measure  P  Do  the  people  want  fire 
engines,  or  subscriptions,  or  tracts  ?  Let  us  know  what  to  do— it  is  a 
shame  to  send  such  messages  without  a  hint  of  their  meaning. 


HELPLESS  PUSEYITE  JOKE. 

WHT  buy  Nutmegs  on  the  25th  July  F 
Because  it 's  the  day  of  ST.  JAMES  the  Grater. 


MITRES  FULL  OF  MONEY. 

IT  is  really  quite  shocking  to  read  'the  abuse  of  the  Established 
Church  and  its  Apostolic  Ministry  in  which  the  low  democratic  journals 
are  accustomed  to  indulge.  What  a  mercenary  spirit  is  insinuated  as 
actuating  the  clergy  in  the  following  painful  paragraph  extracted  from 
the  Morning  Post .-— - 

"  Let  the  experiment  be  tried.  Let  a  Bishopric  be  offered  to  one  of  the  best  scholars, 
theologians,  and  parish  priests  of  the  day — find  a  picked  candidate,  and  give  him  the 
chance  of  a  mitre,  with  £3,500  and  residence  now,  and  £6,000  after  a  few  years,  with  a 
pension  of  £1,600  when  past  work— will  he  refuse  it  ?  or  will  he  work  the  less  faithfully 
because  of  the  diminished  pay?  " 

Will  he  refuse  it  P  Of  course  he  will.  He  will  say  that  the  money 
is  a  great  deal  too  much,  the  number  of  nearly  starving  curates  at 
present  existing,  that  is,  contriving  to  exist,  in  the  Church  being  con- 
sidered. There  is  not  one  of  our  best  scholars,  theologians,  and 
parish  priests,  who  would  accept  a  bishopric  with  a  remuneration  so 
extravagant  attached  to  it — who  would  not  wave  off  the  proffered 
mitre  with  the  determination  and  disgust  of  a  teetotaller  declining  a 
brandy-bottle. 

One  of  the  Benefits  of  Journalism. 

IN  addition  to  the  innumerable  other  valuable  blessings  conferred  by 
a  civilised  Press,  we  may  ask  how  would  that  large  .and  untractable 
race  of  testy,  restless,  frumpish,  surly  old  gentlemen,  who  have  nothing 
to  do,  be  able  to  get  through  the  day  without  the  aid  of  the  Newspaper  P 
It  is  the  only  occupation  they  have— it  is  the  solitary  thing  that 
keeps  them  quiet— it  is  the  one  talisman  that  prevents  them  from  grum- 
bling perpetually,  morning,  noon,  and  evening. 


Advice  Gratis. 

PEttQuisrrzs  are  the  retaliation  for  small  wages. 

The  woman  who  shaves  for  an  intellect,  only  betrays  another  proof  of  the  extreme 
lowness  of  her  understanding. 

The  best  plain  cook  is  a  Policeman's  wife,  for  she  will  prevent  other  Policemen  from 
coming  into  the  hous«. 

When  you  pay  a  visit,  and  there  is  a  smell  of  fried  onions  steaming  in  the  hall,  you 
may  be  sure  there  is  no  one  at  borne. 

Do  not  confide  in  the  young— neir  wood  splits.  Put  no  faith  in  the  old— an  old  pump 
leaks. 
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"  Whoever  dares  this  boot  displace, 
Must  meet  BOMBA.itea  face  to  face." 


A  BLOW  FOE  THE  BARONS  OF  ENGLAND. 

WE  wonder  the  Peerage  has  not  taken  alarm  at  the  intro- 
duction of  a  Bill  for  the  abolition  of  the  office  of  Cursitor 
Baron  of  the  Exchequer.  The  pretext  for  sweeping  away 
the  Barony  by  act  of  Parliament  is  simply  that  there  was 
nothing  for  the  Baron  to  do  except  to  make  a  ridiculous 
speech  once  a-year  on  introducing  the  LORD  MAYOR  and 
Sheriffs  to  the  Judges  at  Westminster.  This  is  really  a 
dangerous  precedent ;  for  if  every  Baron  may  be  got  rid  of 
and  utterly  done  away  with,  if  he  is  only  heard  of  when  he 
makes  a  ridiculous  speech,  there  are  several  members  of 
the  Peerage  who  might  be  swept  away  in  the  most  summary 
manner.  We  are  really  astonished  that  the  Lords  have  not 
protested  against  the  measure  in  question;  for  there  is 
something  so  sacred  in  the  mere  name  of  aristocracy,  that 
even  the  Barony  of  NATHAN  ought  not  to  be  lightly 
touched,  at  least  in  the  opinion  of  those  who  consider  that 
no  title  can  be  abolished  without  putting  the  Constitution 
in  jeopardy. 

The  Recorder  deserves  to  be  thanked  in  the  name  of 
common  sense  for  recommending  that  the  introduction 
of  the  LORD  MAYOR  and  Sheriffs  should  be  effected 
by  some  shorter  method  than  "  a  ridiculous  speech,"  and 
his  proposal  to  do  the  business  by  a  short  "  aside  "  to  the 
usher  of  the  Court  is  certainly  preferable  to  the  old  plan, 
which  put  the  world  in  possession  of  the  biography  of  every 
tradesman  who  had  attained  to  shrieval  dignity  in  the 
Metropolis.  Nobody  cares  to  know  that  the  new  Sheriff 
besides  being  a  tailor  or  cutler,  as  the  case  may  be,  is  also 
an  architect  and  builder ;  by  virtue  of  his  having  been  the 
architect  of  his  own  fortunes. 

These  tiresome  anecdotes  of  the  private  life  of  a  new 
Sheriff  will  henceforth  be  whispered  into  the  ears  of  the 
ushers  in  Westminster  Hall,  who  may,  if  they  please,  retail 
the  memoirs  over  their  evening  beer  at  the  Checquers,  for 
the  enlightenment  of  the  parlour  company.  Nails  are  no 
longer  to  be  counted,  nor  are  sticks  to  be  chopped,  and 
MR.  WORTLEY  has  certainly  hit  the  right  nail  on  the  head 
by  proposing  to  do  away  with  the  former  process,  while  in 
throwing  the  hatchet  away  he  has  got  rid  of  a  most 
ridiculous  fiction. 

EFFECTUAL  DESTRUCTION  OP  WIEDS  :— Marrying  a  weed. 


A    LUCID    LETTER. 

ROVIDENCE  has  blessed  you 
with  health,  strength,  and 
abilities ;  instead  of  which 
you  go  and  steal  geese  off  a 
&)  common.  This  famous  ad- 
dress of  the  good  old  English 
gentleman  and  magistrate  to 
the  culprit  whom  he  was 
sending  to  prison  has  long 
been  considered  to  stand 
without  a  parallel;  but  a 
match  to  it  will  perhaps  be 
considered  to  be  presented 
in  the  following  letter,  ad- 
dressed to  the  Editor  of  the 
Mo-ftting  Post. 

"  SIB,— Observing  MB.  T.  DOS- 
COMBE  to  have  given  notice  that 
he  should  ask  whether  an  order 
had  been  sent  for  the  liberation 
of  WILLIAM  COMSTIVE,  RICHABD 
ADDY,  Ac.  &c.,  convicted  of  high 
treason  at  York  in  1820,  as  I  (as- 
sisted by  a  tenant  of  SIB  Jons 
KAYB'S,  and  one  of  LOBD  WHABX- 
CLIFFB'S)  captured  these  two  pen- 
sioners, together  with  another  man, 
on  the  high  road,  and  thirty-six 
years  having  passed,  I  tbink  it 
well  it  should  be  known  that 
WILLIAM  COMSTIVE,  with  a  s*i-j--nnt't  i/fnsion  from  the  29th  Regiment,  had  been 
drilling  the  rebels  of  Karuhluy  some  Htile  timn,  and  had  marched  five  hundred  of 
them  tbe  night  previous,  armed  with  pikes,  &c.,  to  Grange  Moor,  expecting  to  meet 
there  all  the  disatYccted  of  the  West  Riding,  who  had  arranged  to  attack  Iluddersfield, 
occupied  by  five  companies  of  the  85th  Regiment  and  the  la'e  COLOSKL  SIKTHOBP'S 
troop  of  tbe  4th  Dragoon  Guards,  under  tbe  direction  of  COLOSKL  DE  BATHE. 

"  CarlUm  Lodge,  Poutejract,  July  22.  "  CHABLES  WOOD." 

Let  us  endeavour  to  analyse  this  wonderful  piece  of  composition. 
The  writer  states  that  he  thinks  it  well  that  certain  circumstances 


should  be  Known.  Those  circumstances  are,  that  a  certain  person, 
being  in  the  receipt  of  a  military  pension,  had  been  drilling  certain 
rebels  during  a  little  time,  and  had,  on  the  night  before  he  drilled  them, 
marched  a  given  number  of  them,  armed  with  sundry  weapons,  to  a 
stated  place,  in  the  expectation  of  there  meeting  all  the  disaffected 
inhabitants  of  a  district  named,  who  had  concerted  an  attack  on  a 
specified  town  which  was  occupied  by  so  many  companies  of  such  a 
regiment,  together  with  a  late  gallant  officer's  troop,  belonging  to 
I  another  regiment ;  the  whole  of  these  forces  being  under  the  command 
of  another  gallant  officer.  The  historian  of  these  circumstances  has 
reasons  for  his  opinion  that  it  is  well  they  should  be  known.  These 
reasons  are ;  firstly,  his  haying  observed  that  an  honourable  Member 
had  given  notice  of  a  question  relative  to  the  liberation  of  the  persons 
convicted  of  the  crime  above  described ;  secondly,  that  he,  with  the 
assistance  of  two  other  men,  respectively  the  tenants  of  a  nobleman  and 
a  gentleman,  apprehended,  on  the  high  road,  the  man  in  the  rtceipt  of 
the  Serjeant's  pension,  another  pensioner,  and  one  man  more ;  thirdly, 
that  thirty-six  years  have  elapsed  since  the  occurrence  of  these  events. 
How  such  reasons  account  for  such  an  opinion,  will  not,  perhaps,  be 
quite  so  clear  to  the  majority  of  people  as  appears  to  be  supposed  by  the 
resident  of  Carlton  Lodge ;  which,  from  his  style,  one  would  infer  to  be 
a  porter's  lodge,  or  the  abode  of  a  gamekeeper. 

We  shall'pursue  this  subject  no  further,  ior  the  attempt  to  elucidate 
incoherence,  and  to  explain  rigmarole  has  cost  us  a  headache. 


A  Case  of  Influenza. 

A  DISAGREEABLE  sensation  in  the  nose  is  a  prevalent  complaint  at 
present.  It  is  occasioned  by  an  advertisement  of  a  very  pleasant  look 
with  a  very  unpleasant  title,  which  makes  everybody  snuffle  in  trying 
to  pronounce  it— Lake  Ngami. 


NEW   SERVANTS. 


"I'M  sure  the  SMELI/FUNGUSES  change  their  servants  very  often." 
"  Why,  what  makes  you  think  so  ? '"  "Because  I've  noticed  that  their 
servants  invariably  answer  the  bell  the  first  time." 


Printed  by  William  Brvlbiuy.  of  No.  13,  Upper  Woburn  Plaee,  and  Frederick  Mallett  KY.IIIB,  of  No.  1ft,  Queen's  Rood  West,  Regent's  Park,  both  in  tbe  Parish  of  Ft.  Panoraj,  in  the  Cnumy  if  M  Millie*. 
Printers,  at  their  Office  in  Lombard  Street,  ia  the  Precinct  of  Wbitefriars,  in  the  City  of  Lundon,  and  Published  by  them  at  No.  80,  1-leet  Street,  in  the  Pariah,  of  St.  liriite,  in  the  City  ot 

J>CU«lon.~SAn'BDAT,  August  2,  185C. 


AUGUST  9,  1856.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


51 


PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT.' 

N  ignominious  Session 
was  brought  to  an  igno- 
minious end  on  Tues- 
day, July  the  Twenty- 
ninth.  HER  MAJESTY, 
whoppened  Parliament, 
felt,  in  common  with  her 
subjects,  far  too  much 
disgusted  with  its  pro- 
ceedings, to  close  it,  and 
had  re'ired  to  the  Isle 
of  Wight.  The  Houses 
had  met  on  the  previous 
Saturday,  but  the  only 
thing  done  that  is  worth 
recording  wa«,  that  the 
Commons  compelled  the 
Lords  to  give  way,  and 
to  re -insert,  in  the 
Hampstead  Heath  Bill, 
the  clause  for  discomfit- 
ing SIR  TOMMY  WIL- 
SON. On  the  Monday 
neither  House  met,  but 
at  two  on  Tuesday,  a 
good  many  ladies  and  other  spectators  having  assembled  in  the  House  of 
Lords,  five  Commissioners,  looking  as  much  like  five  Guys  as  possible, 
took  their  seats  before  the  throne,  and  the  Royal  Assent  was  given  to 
a  great  lot  of  Bills,  chiefly  measures  of  no  general  interest. 

LORD  CHANCELLOR  CBANWORTH  then  advanced,  and  was  about  to 
read  some  ridiculous  paper,  when  LORD  CHANCELLOR  PUNCH  politely 
shoved  him  out  of  the  way,  and,  bowing  blandly  to  his  delighted 
audience,  read  as  follows,  in  a  loud  and  distinct  tone  of  yoice  : —  . 

"My  LORDS  AND  GENTLEMEN, 

"  We  are  commanded  by  HER  MAJESTY  to  relieve  her  subjects  from 
the  annoyance  of  further  Parliamentary  exhibitions  for  some  months 
to  come. 

"  When  HER  MAJESTY  met  you  in  Parliament  at  the  opening  of  the 
Session,  we  were  at  War.  You  certainly  voted  away  other  people's 
money  in  unhesitating  style  for  carrying  on  that  War,  and  in  doing  so, 
you  gave  satisfaction  to  the  nation. 

"A  Peace  was  patched  up,  and  a  treaty  was  signed  by  which  HEB 
MAJESTY'S  subjects  gained  nothing  at  all,  and  out  of  the  engagements 
of  which  Russia  is  already  skulkirg. 

"  We  are  squabbling  with  America,  but  to  fight  her,  unless  compelled 
to  do  EO,  would  be  absurd,  and  if  we  can  protract  negotiation,  and  if 
COLONEL  FREMONT,  the  only  decent  candidate  for  the  Presidentship, 
should  be  elected  in  November,  HER  MAJESTY  may  not  have  to 
announce  to  jou  in  February,  that  we  have  captured  New  York  or 
lost  Liverpool. 

"Hsu  MAJESTY  regrets  to  inform  you  that  the  bad  and  foolish 
woman  on  the  throne  of  Spain  has  lent  herself  to  a  sanguinary  plot  for 
crushing  freedom,  which  has  succeeded,  and  HER  MAJESTY'S  august 
ally,  the  EMPEROR  or  THE  FRENCH,  is  concentrating  troops,  and  pre 
paring  fleets,  and  will  probably  have  annexed  Spain  to  France  before 
HER  MAJESTY  has  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you  again. 

"  HER  MAJESTY'S  Ministers  have  been  exceedingly  well  snubbed 
by  KING  BOMBA,  and  LORD  PALMERSTON  has  every  hope  that  the 
developement  of  events  in  Italy  will  shortly  justify  the  placing  that 
country  under  the  dominion  of  the  KING  or  SARDINIA,  as  HER 
MAJESTY'S  Viceroy. 

"  It  is  not  improbable  that  HER  MAJESTY  will  have  to  blow  Brazil 
to  blazes  for  the  benefit  of  the  Blacks. 

"  Foreign  affairs  being  upon  this  highly  satisfactory  footing,  HER 
MAJESTY  turns  to  subjects  of  domestic  legislation. 

"  Not  one  of  the  measures  which  were  recommended  to  you  in  the 
Speech  from  the  Throne,  in  January,  have  you  been  good  enough  to 
pass,  with  the  exception  of  an  Act  for  assimilating  mercantile  law  in 
England  and  Scotland,  and  a  Joint-Stock  Companies  Bill.  When  HER 
MAJESTY  adds  that  you  have  passed  a  bill  for  improving  the  Coast 
Guard,  and  the  Country  Police,  and  have  somewhat  improved  the 
University  of  Cambridge,  the  QUEEN  has  summed  up  the  results  of 
88  days  in  this  House,  and  106  in  the  Commons. 


"  HER  MAJESTY  would  like  to  know  what  you  have  been  and  done 
with  the  Partnership  Bill,  with  the  Local  Frauds  on  Shipping  Bill,  with 
the  Church-rates  Bill,  with  the  Church  Discipline  Bill,  with  the  Edu- 
cation Bill  for  England,  with  the  Education  Bill  for  Scotland,  with  the 
Ecclesiastical  Courts  Bill,  with  the  Divorce  Bill,  with  the  Public 
Health  Bill,  -with  the  Agricultural  Statistics  Bill,  with  the  London 
Corporation  Reform  Bill,  with  the  Appellate  Jurisdiction  B'll,  with 
the  Civil  Seivice  Superannuation  Bill,  with  the  Jew  Bill,  with  the 
Wife's  Sister  Bill,  and  with  the  Vaccination  Bill. 

"  GENTLEMEN  OP  THE  HOUSE  or  COMMONS, 
"  HER  MAJESTY'S  opinion,  and  that  of  HER  MAJESTY'S  subjects, 
is  that  out  of  the  170  of  you  who  have  taken  prominent  part  in  the 
debates,  nine-tenths  ought  to  have  followed  the  example  of  the  273 
who  have  not  spoken  a  word  during  the  Session. 

"  MY  LORDS  AND  GENTLEMEN, 

"  HER  MAJESTY'S  Ministers  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  themselves  for 
having  utterly  failed  in  their  duty.  HER  MAJESTY'S  Opposition  ought 
to  be  ashamed  of  themselves  for  not  having  compelled  them  to  do  it, 
and  both  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  the  utterly  unconstitutional  precedent 
set  in  the  retention  of  office  by  a  Cabinet  without  principles  or  power. 

"  This  sort  of  thing  will  not  do  again.  Deposit  that  hint  in  the 
bowls  of  your  respective  pipes,  and  fumigate  it. 

"  You  may  go." 

Parliament  then  dispersed,  and  Mr.  Punch,  with  a  pleasure  which  it 
would  be  too  much  trouble,  this  hot  weather,  to  describe,  put  the 
stopper,  once  more,  into  the  crystal  phial  containing  his 


FACTS  OF  DOMESTIC  INTEREST. 

WE  are  sufficiently  tormented,  as  it  is,  with  rates  and  taxes ;  though 
few,  except  housekeepers,  know  what  rates  and  taxes  are.  The  dis- 
inclination to  acquire  this  knowledge  must  strongly  tend  to  make  every 
reflecting  young  man  afraid  to  marry  and  settle  ;  and  the  fear  of 
entering  into  the  domestic  state  may,  in  some  cases,  be  heightened  by 
the  perusal  of  the  following  official  paragraph : — 

"  The  marriage  rate,  which  was  low,  is  now  slightly  above  the  average  r»te ;  the 
birth  rate  is  high,  and  the  death  rate  is  low,  so  that  the  state  of  the  population,  in  the 
light  of  these  returns,  is  favourable." 

However,  the  affectionate  but  thinking  youth,  desirous  of  the  position, 
but  dreading  the  responsibilities,  of  a  husband  and  a  father,  must  not 
be  superfluously  alarmed  by  the  above  statement.  Married  persons,  as 
such,  are  not  rated  to  the  parish  higher  than  anybody  else,  and  not  so 
high  as  some  other  people.  There  is  no  rate  to  pay  on  births  beyond 
the  tax  involved  in  the  hire  and  maintenance  of  nurses  dry  or  wet, 
those  necessary  nuisances.  The  pecuniary  death  rate,  over  and  above 
burial  fees,  consists  simply  in  the  monstrous  exaction  on  the  part  of 
undertakers,  to  which  the  wise  and  the  few  are  compelled  to  submit  by 
the  tyranny  of  custom,  imposed  by  the  melancholy  ostentation  and 
irrational  sentiment  of  the  foolish  and  the  many. 

The  paragraph  in  question,  which  is  copied  from  the  Quarterly 
Return  of  the  Registrar-General,  simply  means  to  say  that  marriages  are 
a  little  on  the  increase — in  the  face  of  the  Income-tax,  and  in  spite  of 
the  high  price  of  provisions ;  and  that,  whereas  the  necessity  for  cradles 
is  great,  there  is  only  a  moderate  demand  for  coffins., 


Advice   Gratis.    (SECOND  BATCH.) 

DON'T  blunt  your  razor  to  open  another  man's  oysters. 

Keep  your  wit  as  a  buckler  to  defend  yourself,  and  not  as  a  sword  to  wound  others. 

Persons  who  wash  at  home  should  take  care  to  keep  the  kitchen-door  shut. 
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JOCKEYS    FOR    THE    LADY'S    PLATE. 


E  find  our  elegant  con- 
temporary /.'  /' 
; .  g  a  dinner 
Mid    Concluding 

(ails  — too  com] 

for  the  coraprf  hension  of 

the  masculine  mind,  and 

therefore  for  quotation 

— with    the    following 

item:— 

VPS  with  thiv 
:  'h  drawn  npin  front  of 
tlie  arm  with  a  bow." 

What    an    alarming 
•Vatureinthe  "Fashions 
fir  August"  to  gentie- 
who  are  bles'  with 

fashionable  wives!  Due  footman,  to  stand  behind  a  laHj's  chair,  has  been 
generally  considered  as  constituting  sufficient  attendance  for  the  lady ;  but  now 
it.  seems  that  she  cannot  dine,  in  correct  style,  without  having  three  Servant*,  and 
those  servants  jockeys,  at  her  elbow!  For  that  must  surely  be  the  situation 
inoirtted  by  the  "front  of  the  arm  with  a  bow,"— a  periphrasis  quite  conceivable 
part  of  the  writer,  who  was  doubtless  a  foreigner,  and  put  front  of 
the  arm"  for  "  back  of  t.h»  arm,"  by  mistake  It  can  hardly  be  understood  that 
tlie  jockeys  are  drawn  up  on  horseback ;  although  there  certainly  appear  to  be  no 
limits  to  fashionable  extravagance,  and  the  ^convenience  imposed  by  fashion. 
Nor  can  we  conceive  that  professional  jockeys,  are  intended,  since  those  who  are 
hand  and  glove  with  gentlemen,  wouL<  hardly  ro -descend  to  wait  behind  ladies. 

include  that  the  jockeys  are  mere  Johnnies,  attired  in  the  cap,  jacket, 
leathers,  and  light  tops,  so  much  more  suitable  to  Ihe  season,  and  si  much  less 
ridiculous  in  themselves,  than  the  powder,  the  shoulderknot,  tlie  flaring  coat 
the  II  1'iting  wais'ciat,  and  the  glowiug  plush  which  have  hitherto  embellished  and 
encumbered  JOHN  THOMAS.  The  only  particular,  besides  dress,  in  which  these 
jockeys  would  at  all  resemble  the  others,  would  be  that  of  running  for  a  plate ; 


but  in  order  to  start  for  the  plate  of  soup,  or  fi-:h,  or  meat, 
s  as  to  weight  would  be  necessary,  since  the 
jockeys  would  not  have  to  be  prepared  for  the  saddle — 
the  only  saddle,  they  would  ever  have  to  go  into  being  a 
saddle  of  mutton.  Indeed,  such  jockeys  ai  these  would 
never  entertain  the  idea  of  wasting  any'flesh  but  that  con- 
sumed in  the  servant*' hall;  and  no  earthly  consideration 
would  probably  induce  one  of  them  to  go  voluntarily  into 

:ig.  

SONG  OF  THE  CIVIL  SERVANTS. 

AIR— "  The  Chough  and  Crow." 

THE  Chancellor  to  roost  hath  gone, 

To  dream  of  £  s.  -/. ; 
ID  vain  may  Civil  Servants  groan 

O'er  cruel  chai 

If  "  Peter 's  robbsd — so  Paul  be  paid," 

\Vhat  hath  the  Times  to  say  ? 
Your  cause  by  LEWIS  is  betrayed, 

And  who  shall  answer  "  Nay  ?  " 

Can  logic  prove  twice  four  are  ten, 

Make  right  a  reasoned  wrong  P 
Uprouse  ye  then — each  grasp  his  pen, 

And  be  your  elbows  strong. 

Te'l  thi-m  who  share  official  fat, 

Who'd  rob  vou  of  your  lean, 
JOHN  BULL'S  determined  to  know  what 

His  Civil  Servants  mean. 

Ask  them  who  thus  play  fast  and  loose, 

Let  LEWIS  tell  us  true, 
If  sauce  d  -signed  to  "  cook  your  goose," 

Would  suit  their  "gander"  too  P 


BISHOPS   AND  CURATES. 

should  our  respec'ed  contemporary,  the  Tines,  give 
circulation  to  the  comolaintsof  "  Agueish  Curates"  and  such  invalids  P 
Were  I  hey  cnnsicned  to  a  Palace  of  Pleasure,  they  would  grumble 
that  the  Palace  was  nof.  Paradise.  Why  cinnot  tuch  people  leave  poor 
DOCTOR  BLOMFIILD  alone,  calm  and  meditative  in  his  Fulham 
hermitage  •  We  bavs  it  on  th,"  an'  OF  OXFORD— 

a  man  who  no  doubt,  loathes  lucre  as  111?  root  or  evil — that  the  BISHOP 
OF  LONDON  had  all  his  life  shown  "an  almost  heroic  indiff-- 
morey."  W''h  £2:2,000  a-year,  CHARMS  JAMISS  BLOMFIELD  despised  his 

/Is  even  as  a  martyr  woul.l  take  his 

.     Well,  the  worthy  m  d  to  grub  on — the  phrase 

is  homely,  but  so  a'e  the  aspirations  of  the  Fulham  anchorite — upon  six 
thousand  a-year  cleav  of  Palace  re.-.t ;  and  straightway  every  be.ms  and 
bacon-red  curate  has  a  fling  et  the  incarnate  humility. 

A  curate — "  an  Agueiak  cura*e" — wishes  to  know  of  the  Times,  if 
curates  in  general  "  may  look  forward  for  some  provision  when  age  and 
disease  have  incapacitated  thern  from  further  labours  ? "  There  is 
disaffjctinn,  j^olenc  •  in  the  very  question.  This  curate  for  twenty 
years  fo'ded  the  sheep  of  two  curacies.  "  They  were  separa' 

and  the  pastor  wa?  "exposed  t>  the  pestilential  atruo- 
f  x  Marshes."    And  the  curate  sums  up  the  case  of  bishop 
and  curate  as  below  : — 

"  To  a  bishop  who  has  had  his  labours  sweetened  by  all  that  life  can  give  of  comfort, 
luinry,  unit  highest  dignity,— a  palace  and  £6000  par  annum. 

"  T.i  a  i  i  30  years,  sdall  have  done  his  devoir  before  Go!  and  man,  till 

broken  with  miasmatic  fever,  or  v. ir  cess  of  oral  exertion.be  is  obliged 

to  COUPES  his  inability  to  be  any  longer  faithful  in  his  calling,— the  workhouse." 

And  is  it  not  well  that  it  should  be  so  ?  A  curate  on  £100  a-year, 
and  shaking  with  a  marsh  ague,  shaking,  and  praying,  and  teaching  tiic 
while,  is  still  a  lively  representative  of  the  ancient  Christian  ;  i 
living  extract  from  the  New  Testament.  Now  a  bishop,  with  £22,000 
per  annum,  and  if  shaking,  shaking  with  the  fat  of  the  land,  is,  as  tar 
as  our  reading  goes,  not  to  be  found  in  the  volume  to  which  we  have 
reverently  alluded.  The  blue  nose  and  wliite  face  of  an  agueish  curate 
may,  possibly,  look  better  evan  to  the  angels  than  the  purple  and  One 
linen  of  episcopns.  Again,  the  retired  bishop  h*s  six  thousand  a-year 
and  his  palace ;  the  cura'e  his  nothing  and  his  workhouse;  but  this 
this  very  workhouse,  bring  put  in  time  the  elements  of 
Christianity,  humility,  patience,  res;gnation.  It  is  necessary  that  these 
contrasts  should  be.  For  let  us  only  for  a  minute  consider  the  matter : 
what  would  become  of  Christianity  if  only  vindicated  by  the  wealth 
and  luxury  of  bishops— what,  indeed,  were  it  nut  illustrated  and 
preached  by  the  poverty  and  the  suffering  of  curates  ? 


A   QUESTION  FOR  THE   REGISTRAR-GENERAL. 

"MY  DEAB  MB.  PUNCH, 

"  You  would  oblige  me  greatly,  Sir,  by  informing  me,  if  you 
can,'  what  are  those  more  salubrious  spots  than  lltstings,  Brishton,  tlie 
Isle  of  Wight,  &c.,  alluded  to  by  the  REGISTRAR-GENERAL.  The 
victim  of  indigestion,  flatulence,  heartburn,  giddiness,  singing  in  the 
ears,  deafness,  constantly  recurring  nausea,  chronic  i h^umatism, 
'  gout,  and  occasional  erysipelas, — I  have  reso.-t.cr'  to  them  all 
in  t  >ie  ineffectual  put  suit,  of  health.  At.  most  of  them,  indeed,  I  have 
obtained  occasional  relief  from  my  sufferings  but  that  only  by  sub- 
mission to  a  sort  of  privation  which  I  consider  to  be  the  opprobrium  of 
the  Faculty.  My  appetite  Las  seldom  been  impiired — on  the  contrary, 
it  has  generally  been,  br  the  majority  of  my  medical  attendants, 
pronounced  excessive  A  mitigation  o_f  my  afflictions  has  occasionally 
b-  en  purchased  by  a  painful  renunciation  of  the  delights  of  the  table. 
But  what  system  of  medicine  i>  it,  and  what  sort  of  a  placs  is  it  whereby 
and  whereat  health  can  only  be  restored  on  these  hard  conditions? 
Tell  me,  dear  Mr.  Punch,  which  are  those  favoured  localities  still  more 
beneficial,  still  more  bracing,  than  those  which  the  Itegistrar-General 
has  enumerated.  Tell  me,  if  you  can,  only  where  one  of  those 
happy  regions  is  situated ;  tell  me  where,  Sir,  tell  me  where :  and 
thither  will  I  fly,  that,  without  abjuring  bu'.ter,  without  renoiivring 
sauce  and  gravy,  without  resigning  my  bottled  stout,  and  ale,  without 
sacrificing  my  bottle  of  port,  but  being  enabled  to  enjoy  my  soup  and 
fish^my  joint,,  my  little  subsidiary  delicacies,  my  dessert,  and  my  glass 
of  wine,  in  addition  to  my  nice  breakfast  and  relishing  bit  of  lunch,  in 
short  to  eat  and  drink  whatever  I  please,  I  may  pass  a  tranquil  aid 
contented  existence  delivered  from  those  ills  which  flesh  is  heir  to,  or 
which,  if  doctors  tell  the  truth,  the  unpleasant  truth,  are  acquired 
principally  by  excess  and  errors  in  diet,  and,  owing  to  tbe  p  iver'y  of  the 
resources  of  medical  science,  a  e  as  yet,  irremediable  except,  by  retrench- 
ment ani  abstinence.  Tell  me  but,  this,  Puneh,  and  1  shall  daily  quaff 
a  delicious  draught  to  your  health  as  sincerely  and  regularly  as  I  now 
drain  a  bitter  one  for  my  own.  I  shall  then,  dear  Punch,  be  your  ever- 
grateful  as  well  as  your  humble  servant, 

" Boncktircli,  Auffust,  1856.  "CHANGE  OP  AIR." 


One  Consolation! 

IT  is  so  far  fortunate  that  the  gentlemen's  fashions  do  not  keep  pace 
with  the  la-lies'.    Or  else,  by  this  time,  their  hats  would  have  dwindled 
down  to  the  siz-:;  of  a  charity  boy's  mufnn-c  ip,  and  their  trowsers  would  j 
hav.  swollen  out,  to  about  double  the  siz;  of  those  of  a  Turk's  and  : 
Dutchman's  stitched  together !     , 
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THE  WEATHER. 

HE  heat  last  week  was  so  in- 
tense that  MADAME  TUSSAUD'S 
Collection  narrowly  escaped 
being  dissolved  as  well  as 
Parliament.  Several  of  the 
greatest  celebrities  have  had 
bags  of  ice  applied  to  their 
temples  to  prevent  thi  m 
melting  away.  PRIXCE 
ALBERT  in  his  hot  Coronation 
robes,  fulling  over  his  beau1  iful 
tight-fitting  costume  of  a  Field 
Marshal,  suffers  from  the  heat 
fearfully — so  much  so  that,  to 
avoid  a  national  calamity,  it 
has  been  found  expe  ient  to  i 
stand  him  upright,  with  each 
leg  in  an  ice-pail.  The  KING 
or  NAPLES,  during  the  last 
ten  days,  has  lost  full  eleven 
pcui  di  of  the  best  Italian 
wax,  and  this  is  looked  upon 
as  the  greatest  wonder  of  all, 
as  it  was  thought  no  thii;g  in 
the  world  would  have  melted' 
him.  A  tear,  also,  which  was 
seen  trickling  down  the  cheeks 
of  the  BISHOP  OF  EXETER,  has 
cauied  an  immense  d>.al  of 
excitement.  His  Reverend  Grace  has  since  been  provided  with  a  pocket-handkerchief. 


appy  vein, 
rliamcnt  in 


A  GENUINE   PORTION   OP  THE   ROYAL   SPEECH. 

IT  is  commonly  supposed  that  Speeches  from  the  Throne  are  always  entirely  the 
composition  of  the  QUEEN'S  Ministers.  We  are  enabled  to  btate  that  this  supposition  is  not 
quite  correct.  The  lirst  jaragraph  of  the  Speech,  read  by  the  LORD  CHANCELLOR,  at  the 
Prorogation  of  Parliament  last  week,  is  couched  in  the  terms  ensuing : — 

"  MY  LORDS  AND  GENTLPMEU, 

"We  are  commanded  by  HKK  MAJESTY  to  release  you  from  further  attendance  in  Parliament,  and  at  the 
same  time  to  express  to  you  her  warm  acknowledgments  for  tl>e  zeal  and  assiduity  with  which  you  have  applied 
yourselves  to  the  discharge  of  your  public  duties  during  the  Session." 

We  may  safely  say  that  this  paragraph  was  not  dictated  by  the  PREMIER,  but  proposed,  i 
if  not  dictated,  to  that  noble  Lo'd.    It  was  read  to  him  in  a  certain  silvery  tone  of  voice, 
accompanied  by  a  gracious  smile.    LORD  PALMERSTOX,  having  considered  it  for  a  moment, ; 
replied  with  suppre'sed  emotion,  of  a  lisible  nature,  that  he  humbly  thought  it  admirable. 

It,  is  a  piiy  that  the  remainder  of  the  Speech  was  not  conceived  in  the  same  happy 
and  that,  consistently  wilh  warmly  acknowledging  the  zeal  and  assiduity  of  Parliame..,  .„ 
general  terms,  the  QOEB.N  had  not  been  allowed  to  congratulate  the  Legislature,  in  detail, 
on  the  results  of  its  earnest  industry,  as  exhibited  in  the  enactment  of  sundry  important 
measures,  which  it  was  called  upon  to  settle.  For  instance,  the  Royal  Lady  might  have 
thanked  her  Lords  and  Commons  for  that  Divoice  Bill,  so  loi'g  and  so  grievously  desiderated 
for  the  rtlief  aiid  deliverance  of  so  many  of  her  poor  unhappy  lieges ;  !or  (he  abatement  of  a 
gross  imposition  effecti  d  by  that  urgeutly  called  for  Local  Dues  on  Shipping  Act ;  and  for 
the  just  boon,  at  lei.gth  accorded  to  small  capitalists,  in  the  Act  for  Partneiship  Amendment. 
HER  MAJESTY  might  also  have  expressed  her  vast  delight  at  the  satisfac  or.v  solution  arrived 
I  at  by  her  faithful  Loids  and  Commoi>s,  between  them,  of  the  Appellate  Jurisdiction  Bill. 
We  have  no  hesitation  in  expressing  our  belief,  that  if  our  gracious  SOVEREIGN  had  been 
the  author  cf  the  whole  Speech,  the  sequel  of  it  would  have  been  consistent  with  the 
beginning. 

MINISTERIAL  RESPONSIBILITY  WITH  A  VENGEANCE. 

A  WHITER  in  tV.  :/.er  Review  proposes  to  treat  offending  Ministers  like  ordinary 

criminals,  atd  to  hurry  off  a  Secretary  of  Stafe  to  the  station-house  in  the  custody  of  a  police- 
man, if  the  said  Secretary,  in  his  ministerial  capacity,  should  have  done  anything  that  would 
be  injurious  to  the  commonwealth.  If  such  a  suggestion  should  be  acted  on,  the  life  of  a 
Cabinet  Minister  would  be  passed  in  being  dragged  backwards  and  forwards  bet  ween  Downing 
Street  and  the  Westminster  Police  Court,  varied  by  occasional  interviews  with  MR.  SOLOMONS, 
or  one  of  the  other  learned  gentlemen  to  tvhx>m  prisoners  are  in  the  habit  of  entrusting  their 
defences.  We  should  he  having  the  public  business  brought  to  a  stand-still  by  the  absence 
of  one  or  more  of  the  Members,  in  consequence  of  their  being  under  remand  on  some  criminal 
charge;  and  we  should  have  the  PREMIER  asking  the  House  to  consent  to  the  postponement 
of  the  Budget  in  consequence  of  the  CHANCELLOR  OF  THE  EXCHIQUER  being  obliged  to 
give  twenty-four  hours'  notice  of  bail  before  he  couJd  be  released  from  custody. 

ihongh  we  are  strongly  in  favour  of  ministerial  responsibility,  we  are  not  prepared  (o 
consent  to  the  plans  recommer  ded  by  the  Westminster  Review,  for  if  every  flaming  patriot  who 
thinks  he  can  govern  the  country  better  for  nothing  tbau  it  is  now  done  by  a  costly  administra- 
tion, could  give  a  Minister  in  charge  for  neglect  of  duty,  the  Members  of  the  Cabinet  w,.u!d 
be  conti.  ually  m  the  hands  of  the  policeman.  We  should  like  to  know  what  punishment 
it  is  proposed  to  inflict  on  Ministers  of  State ;  whether  they  are  to  be  fined  or  imprisoned,  with 
or  without  hard  labour,  and  whether  a  neglect  of  the  common  weal  is  to  be  expiated  on  a 
common  wheel  at  Brix!on. 


THE  BEAUTY  AND  THE  BLACK 
MAN. 

(A  Genteel  Persian  of  a  Popular  Song.) 

IN  London  Towr,  on  the  Western  side, 

Lived  a  Daughter  cf  Rank—  years  back,  man; 
Her  lilywhite  hand  she  a  Swell  denitd, 

Aud  sold  it  to  a  Black  Man. 
Though  the  Swell  Cove  pleased  her  sight, 

And  her  heart  was  inclined  that  way,  mai), 
Yet  she  thought,  by  day,  and  she  dreamt  I; 

More  of  Blacky's  great  wealth  aiid  display, 
man. 

The  Swell  was  a  soldier,  and  wore  ALBERT'S 
hat; 

Still  of  dressing  he  had  ths  knack,  man ; 
Correct  as  to  gloves,  and  boots,  and  all  that ; 

Which  was  not  ihe  case  with  the  Black  Man. 
At  his  shape  in  the  glass  he  gazed  with  piide, 

Attired  in  the  neatest  array,  man  ; 
And  he  locked  as  he  matched  with  a  graceful 
stride, 

A  hero  so  gallant  and  gay,  man. 

The  Black  Man  was  some  five  feet  h'gh, 

A  little,  narrow-backed  roan; 
She  liked  him  more  than  the  Swell — for  why  ? 

Ha  was  twice— five  hundred  million  times — as 

rich,  was  the  Black  Man. 
His  face  was  like  a  deep  mourner's  clothes, 

More  like  the  n'ght  than  the  day,  man  ; 
His  eyes  they  syarkled  as  much  as  his  n«&p, 

And  his  mind"  wasn't  brighter  they  say,  man. 

The  handsome  Swell  did  not  despair, 

He  was  a  tip-top  crack  man. 
Said  he,  I  know — I  am  quire  aware — 
i  not  to  rich  as  the  BUck  Man  ; 
But  white  for  black  no  love  can  feel, 

Such  a  girl  to  sell  is  a  shame,  man  : 
I  thiuk  I'm  rather  more  genteel 

Than  the  Blackamoor  what 's-his-name,  man  ? 

Says  she,  My  parents  approve  the  match, 

Because  the  cash  you  lack,  man; 
I  can't  rcfuse  so  splendid  a  catch, 

Though  I  go  to  church  with  a  black  man. 
Says  he,  Scratch  that  catch  out  of  jour  head ; 

15y  his  weight  in  gold  don't  weigh  man : 
You'll  find  it  better  a  Swell  to  wei*, 

And  say  the  Blackamoor  Nay,  man. 

Said  she,  If  truly  my  mind  I  tell, 

To  lose  you  my  feelings  may  rack,  man, 
But  really  there  is  such  means,  my  Swell, 

Belonging  to  'hat  Black  Man  : 
You  can't  thihk  how  my  heart  you  pain, 

When  you  draw  it  another  way,  man. 
Says  the  Swell,  Not  so  bad  as  the  thought  of  the 
stain 

On  the  brow  of  that  half-baked  black  clay  man. 

Talk  of  a  person — he's  sure  to  come ; 

The  drawing-room  door  here  flew  back,  man, 
And  there  stood  the  Native,  an  object  rum, 

Aiid  the  Swell  looked  blue  at  the  Black  Man. 
Says  the  Black,  That  lady  likes  jou,  I  see, 

Very  well ;  and  so  she  may,  mar, 
But  I  think  she  '11  be  rather  inclined  to  wed  me, 

As  I  offer  the  better  pay,  man. 

The  Swell,  at  first  was  mortified, 

Soon,  however,  his  courage  came  back,  man; 
The  Fair  One  through  his  glass  he  ejed, 

And  also  examined  the  Black  Man  ; 
He  stared,  aud  smiled,  and  raised  his  chin, 

Says  she— Oh !  leave  me— away,  man ! 
And,  clutching  his  prize  with  a  horrid  grio, 

The  Black  sail4,  This  is  my  prey,  man ! 


EPISCOPAL  ESRATTJM. — For  "  Siui'in.v,"  as  ap- 
plied to  the  Bishops'  pensions,  read  "Sec-., 
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Sirett  (lo*}.)  "!N  PACT,  I'M  QUITE  USED  UP— AND  IP  I  DON'T  VERY  SOON  GET  TO  SOME  WATERING  PI.ACE,  I  SHALI,  BE  A— A—' 

[Car/man  pulls  siring — Grand  display  of  the  whole  system  of  Fountains. 


NURSING    THE    LITTLE    BILLS. 


WHERE  the   sad  sea-wave  doth  roar  and 
rave, 

With  a  long  and  low-drawn  moan, 
Round  weeJ-clad  rock,  and  tide-worn  cave, 

Tliere  wnlketh  PALMERSTOXE. 
Ko  n-st,  e'en  here,  from  toil  severe, 

The  statesman's  leisure  fills — 
N-'t,  for  his  ease  he  seeks  the  bretze, 
The  briny  freshness  of  the  seas — 

He 's  here  to  tend  his  bills ! 

"  He's  here  to  tend  his  bills— and  I, 

For  wtiat  else  am  I  here  ? " 
Methinks  I  hear  each  Briton  cry, 

Who  walketh  Brighton  pier — 
:  The  bills  to  long— the  charges  strong, 

Week  alter  week  brought  in, 
At  Ipdging-hooM,  or  at  hotel, 
Which  items  raise  and  extras  swell, 

To  such  a  sight  of  tin  ! " 

"Be  still,  my  irjared  countryman ; 

Thy  bills,  I  know,  are  long: 
I  know  they  fleece  thee  where  they  can — 

The  ocean's  harpy  throng  ! 
Each  weekly  bill,  with  sudden  chill, 

Upon  the  purse  may  fall, 
But  weaklier  bills  hath  PALMBHSTONE, 
Than  e'er  at  Brighton  or  Boulogne 

Did  visitor  appal. 

"  Wherefore,"  I  ask,  "  this  daily  task  ? 

Sad  man,  what  sin  is  thine  ! — 
While  others  lounge  and  yawn  and  bask 

By  the  health-giving  briue — 


Why  toilest  thou,  with  furrowed  brow, 

Dragging  this  dreamy  load, 
This  feeble  rout,  while,  all  about, 
More  healthy  children  romp  and  shout, 

And  in  glad  mirth  explode  P  " 

"  Stranger,"  replied  that  man  sad-eyed, 

That  seedy  Mitiistere — 
"  These  pallid  babes,  with'red  tape  tied 

Each  in  his  go-cart  here, 
Are  Bills,  I  -ween,  that  should  have  been 

Ere  this  passed  into  Law, 
But  which  to  save  from  early  grave 
I  was,  alas,  compelled  to.crave 

Permission  to  withdraw. 

A  dreary  lot  is  mine,  I  wot, 

With  such  a  sickly  crew, 
And  ol't  I  feel  that  1  am  not 

The  man  such  work  to  do. 
But  place  is  place,  and  power  is  power, 

And  Bills  must  be  brought  in, 
And  when  a  good  one  can't  be  had, 
One  must  be  satisfied  with  bad, 

Credit  to  try  and  win ! 

The  helpless  little  ones  you  see — 

Heaven  help  'em — are  not  mine  : 
Their  parents  left  them  here  with  me, 

While  they  're  off  to  the  Rhine, 
To  Italy— the  Highland  hills- 

Winbaden, — Lord  knows  where — 
And  I  must  stay  and  make  their  bills 
Fit,  when  next  Session  London  fills, 

As  measures  to  sppear ! " 


SOME   ODD   FISH  TO  FRY. 

AMONG  the  Companies  that  the  Act  for 
Limited  Liability  has  been  the  means  of 
iutroducinz  to  the  public,  is  a  London 
Fishing  and  Fish  Manure  Company.  The 
prospectus  includes  the  names  of  some 
respectable  persons,  who  of  course  know 
what  they  are  about,  but  we  must  confess 
that  we  have  been  rather  puzzled  as  to 
where  a  London  Fishing  Company  is  to 
carry  on  its  operations,  aud  what  are  the 
Fish  which  are  likely  to  be  caught  in 
this  Metropolis.  There  are  some  persons 
who  hold  that  "all  is  fish  which  comes  to 
their  net,"  and  if  the  promoters  of  the 
Company  in  question  take  the  same  view, 
the  supply  of  materials  for  London  Fish- 
ing operations  will  be  quite  exuberant. 
There,  ate  alwaja  a  number  of  flat  fish 
floating  about  town  who  might  be  useful 
to  a  company  in  want  of  shareholders; 
hut  we  presume  that  those  are  not  the 
kind  of  fish  that  the  promoters  of  the 
concern  alluded  to  will  desire.  A  hand- 
some capital  is  to  be  provided,  but 
nothing  is  yet  said  as  to  how  the  money  is 
to  be  laid  out;  and  we  would  suggest 
therefore  a  heavy  investment  in  sprats, 
which  may  be  used  for  the  purpose  of 
catching  herrings,  while  a  small  sum 
might  be  devoted  to  the  purchase  of  a 
tub  to  be  thrown  to  a  whal<>,  should 
such  a  fish  turn  up  in  the  course  of 
the  proceedings  of  the  London  Com- 
pany. 
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THE    FASHIONS    FOR    AUGUST.    (BY  ROSA  MATILDA.) 


OH  how  shall  we  sing  of  the  Fashions 

For  August,  when  dogs  have  Iheir  day  ? 
They  are  off,  in  their  summer  excursion*, 

All  those  who  o'er  Fashion  hold  sw»y. 
They  are  climbing  the  mighty  Swiss  mountains, 

They  are  pacing  the  ocean's  wild  sliDre, 
Q  laffiog  Baden's  orKreu'zaach'ts  salr,  fountains, 

Where  the  couleurenvo/iue's  " rouge et  noir." 

No  more  in  hot  Paris  I  '11  linger, 

On  the  deso'ate  Boulevards  astray ; 
Of  the  rules  of  La  mode  a  gl=»d  singer, 

To  the  sea  and  the  mountains  away  ! 
Lrt  me  fly,  like  the  emigrant  swallow, 

Who  chases  the  sun  round  the  globe, 
Like  a  Will-o'-the-wisp,  or  Feu  Follri. 

To  throw  lights  upon  mantle  and  robe. 

L'Amazone  de  Ville  now  a.  let  mode  is, 

On  the  mountain  and  glacier  serene ; 
With  basquettes  a  la  Hussarde,  the  boddice 

Joins  tbe  skirt  of  silk-bfoidered  nankeen. 
With  braadetourgi  matching  the  ijulons 

On  the  edge  of  the  basques,  faites  en  queue  ; 
To  which,  for  the  rude  Alpine  salon?, 

Add  a  cambric  embroidered  fichu. 


Gold  buttons,  the  better  the  bigger, 

On  the  cuffs  a  la  Chevaliers  ; 
A  cravat  with  broad  naiads  is  de  rigeur, 

And  a  hat  of  Swiss  straw  crowns  tbe  hair. 
By  the  Ocean's  'remendous  expanse, 

White  quHtioffpeipnoirs  are  worn  still, 
Or  robes  en  mille  rates,  a  La  France, 

With  basquines  of  embroidered  coittil. 

For  negliges  tie  lain,  y.iu  will  find, 

Robes  de  chambre  with  velvet  revers, 
That  form  a  round  collar  behind, 

With  ends  crossed  iu  front,  are  the  wear. 
While  for  promenade  enjardin  or  park, 

Nought  the  charming  nansook  can  excel, 
And  en  chapeaux,  we're  bound  to  remark, 

The  sweet  jaconet  cap'line  Esielle. 

The  mantelet  fcharpe,  cf  white  tulle, 

For  walks  in  tbe  bright  summer  morn, 
With  one  flounce  excessively  full, 

And  a  narrow  silk  fringe,  is  much  worn. 
And  still  in  our  toilettes  de  bal, 

Light  materials  are  used  for  tbe  skirt, 
Pink  and  white  tarlatanes,  most  of  all, 

With  low  body  and  long-pointed  berthe. 


While  plain-coloured  muslins  this  year 

Are  the  rage  for  a  demi-toilette, 
Rice-straw  bonnets  in  favour  appear, 

With  bouquets  of  pink  daisies  set. 
On  the  one  side  a  nceud  of  white  blonde, 

On  the  other  a  bunch  of  wild  rose, 
Round  the  crown  en  cache  peigne,  a  la  ronde, 

A  clematis  wreath  should  repose. 

Fruit  is  still  much  en,  vogue  for  coiffures ; 

We  have  seen  one  with  barbes  of  black  lace, 
— (The  effect  was  excessively  pure) — 

Leaves  of  velvet  cerise  next  the  face. 
Above  was  a  bunch  of  wood  strawberry, 

Below  was  a  sprig  of  wild  plum, 
Mixed  with  which  ran  aspraypf  the  haw-berry, — 

'Twas  a  thing  to  strike  milliners  dumb  ! 

And  soon  if  this  fashion  keeps  growing, 

We  may  look  for  coiffures  en  legume, 
On  capotes  see  the  haricot  blowing, 

Or  the  graceful  asperge  with  its  plume. 
Covent  Garden,  our  belles,  so  unstable, 

Will  seek,  not  the  mareaateh  de  modes, 
And  greens  quit  their  place  on  our  table, 

In  our  wardrobe  to  take  their  abode ! 


BOMBA  AND   HIS  PAPA. 

A  FBETTY  LITTLE  STORY  FOR   PRETTY   LITTLE   STATESMEN. 

ILLY  little  BOMBA  lived 
at  Naples,  but  his 
PAPA  lived  at  Rome. 
BOMBA.  went  to  see  his 
PAPA,  and  his  PAPA 
came  to  meet  BOMBA. 
When  BOMBA  saw  his 
PAPA,  he  knelt  dora 
to  him  as  if  he  had 
been  going  to  say  his 
prayers,  and  gave  him 
a  kiss.  But  he  did  not 
kiss  his  PAPA  upon  the 
cheeks;  he  kissed  his 
PAPA  upon  the  toe. 
Then  BOMBA'S  PAPA 
told  BOMBA  to  get  up, 
and  made  BOMBA  sit 
down  on  a  stool,  and  said,  Well  my  son,  BOMBA,  how  do  you  do,  and 
how  are  you  getting  on  ? 

BOMBA  said,  1  am  pretty  well,  I  thank  you,  PAPA,  but  I  am  not 
on  quite  so  nicely  as  I  could  wish.  What  is  the  matter, 
BOMBA,  my  son?  his  PAPA  sa'd.  Oh  !  PAPA,  said  BOMBA,  I  am  afraid 
there  are  some  naughty  boys  who  want  to  take  my  little  crown  away, 
and  are  trying  to  shake  my  little  throne.  That  is  very  naughty  of 
them,  said  his  PAPA  ;  but  who  are  they  ?  Oh !  said  BOMBA,  1  do  not 
know  who  they  are,  quite,  but  I  think  I  have  caught  some.  What 
hare  you  done  with  them,  said  bis  PAPA.  Shut  them  up  in  the  cellar, 
said  BOMBA  (this  was  only  BOMBA'S  fun)  in  the  damp  and  cold  and 
dirt,  along  with  the  toads  and  frogs,  and  efts,  and  spiders,  and  earwigs, 
and  black  beetles.  Here  is  a  little  whip  that  I  have  them  beaten  witti ; 
here  is  a  little  chain  that  I  cause  them  to  be  chained  together  with  all 
day  and  all  night. 

You  must  mind  that  little  BOMBA  was  only  joking  when  he  told 
his  PAPA  all  these  dreadful  things. 

It  is  very  right,  said  BOMBA'S  PAPA,  to  punish  boys  who  are  naughty. 
Yes,  PAPA,  said  BOMBA,  but  what  do  you  think  ?  That  FRANCE  and  that 
ENGLAND  are  so  unkind,  they  tell  me  I  must  not  punish  my  naugh'y 
boys.  Do  not  mind  them,  my  dear,  said  BOMBA'S  PAPA,  I  will  speak 
to  FRANCE  and  tell  him  to  leave  you  alone,  or  else  I  will  give  him  no 
more  hard-bake.  ENGLAND  is  a  very  bad  boy,  and  does  not  mind  what 
I  say ;  but  he  will  mind  what  FRANCE  says.  Now  look  here,  KOMBA. 
See  what  pretty  playthings  I  have  brought  you.  And  BOMBA'S  PAPA 
gave  BOMBA  ever  so  many  little  men  and  women,  maie  out  or  wood, 
and  ivory,  and  wax,  all  gilt  and  painted,  so  very  pretty,  and  such  a 
lot  of  funny  little  bones !  Oh !  dear  PAPA,  said  BOMBA,  to  give  me 
such  a  lot  of  sweet  little  toys  to  play  with.  Oh !  what  jolly  bones 
Oh,  what  plummy  little  men  and  women.  I  will  stick  them  all  round 
my  hat  like  KING  Louis,  the  French  king  that  MR.  KEAN  plays  in 
London.  Oh !  PAPA,  I  must  kiss  you  for  them.  Then  BOMB i  g.we  his 
PAPA  one  more  nice  kiss  upon  his  toe;  and  his  PAPA  put  out  his  thumb 


and  two  fingers,  and  poked  BOMBA  in  the  side,  and  patted  him  upon 
the  head,  and  then  BOMBA  said  good  bye  to  his  PAPA,  and  his  PAPA 
went  back  to  Rome,  and  BOMBA  went  back  again  to  Naples  with  his 
whip,  and  his  chain,  and  his  bones,  and  his  little  men  and  women. 


THE  LATEST  INTELLIGENCE  FROM  AMERICA. 

BARNUM  is  busy  getting  up  a  "Baby  and  Perambulator  Show."  He 
expects  the  Perambulators  will  be  a  great  draw,  as  they  will  have  the 
eftect  of  keeping  the  Babies  exceedingly  select.  He  says  that  persons 
will  be  able  to  tell,  from  the  crying  alone,  that  they  are  children  of 
Haut  Ton. 

A  Lady  made  a  great  sensation  in  the  Broidway  the  other  day  by 
starting  a  new  fashion  in  bonnets.  Instead  of  wearing  her  bonnet  on 
the  back  of  her  head — where  no  one  could  see  it — a  gorgeous  Johnny 
carried  it  behind  her  on  a  crimson  velvet  cashion.  The  result  was,  that 
every  one  could  perceive  she  had  a  bonnet,  and  the  lady  herself  had  not 
the  bother  of  carrying  it.  The  effect  was  considered  extremely  light 
and  airy. 

A  large  dairyman,  upon  being  asked  what  he  thought  of  the  Falls  of 
Niagara,  said  enthusiastically,  "  It  only  wanted  a  couple  of  cows  to  be 
made  into  the  finest  milk-walk  in  the  world ! " 

A  female  physician  in  Philadelphia  advertises  that  it  is  "  her  par- 
ticular sptcialite  to  cure  all  affections  of  the  heart." 

A  coiffeur  at  New  Orleans  writes  on  his  cards :  "  Mermaids'  hair 
dressed  on  the  shortest  notice,  and  a  large  assortment  of  fake  tails  for 
comets  always  on  view  in  the  show-room." 

The  heat  was  so  unusually  hot  on  the  13th  instant,  that  it  actually 
melted  a  slaveowner's  heart  to  that  extent  that,  without  knowing  what 
he  was  doing,  he  gave  freedom  to  all  his  slaves. 


The  Fashion. 

WE  have  it  on  the  inrallible  authority  of  JENKINS  that  it  is  no  longer 
correct  to  say,  ''the  height  of  the  fashion."  When  ladies  wish  to 
convey  the  idea  that  any  one  of  their  acquaintance  is  at  all  Men  mits, 
they  affirm  that  "  she  was  dressed  in  the  full  breadth  of  the  fashion ; " 
only  perhaps  it  would  be  more  exact  to  put  it  in  the  plural,  as  a  lady's 
dress  certaioly  takes  now-a-days  a  great  deal  more  than  one  "  breadth." 
However,  the  alteration  in  the  term  is  a  decided  improvement  that, 
like  the  dress  itself,  is  now  quite  "  as  broad  as  it  is  long." 


Thoughts  that  are  Rather  Cool. 

SrrccESS  is  the  great  Absoluiion  of  Snobs. 

Critics  are  the  Brokers  of  the  Literary  Exchange. 

It  is  street  sometimes  to  abase  one's  relations— but  bitter  to  hear  them  abused  by 
oth»rs. 

There  are  bores  in  tbe  best  families— the  oldest  bouses  have  their  leaden  spouts. 

Tlie  man  who  is  wedded  to  money  has  a  Shrew  for  a  wife. 

Wit  does  not  shine  with  grossness.  Like  an  ill-made  candle,  tbe  light  is  soon 
extinguished  in  its  own  grease. 

Fate  must  trouble  itself  about  a  number  of  foolish  people,  for  no  sooner  docs  a  fool 
get  into  troubles  of  his  own  making,  than  he  puts  it  all  down  to  Fate  1 
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NEW   OPERATIC  TERM. 


'  your  lordship  to  forage,  to  the  loss  of  science,  literature,  and  art  ? 
',  Again : 

,    ,  .     ,,  ,       ,,:     "  PSYOBK  ROSE  ELIZABETH  HOSTK,  (daughter  of  the  lute  ADMIRAL  Sm  WILLIAM 

IlIE  rage  lor  seeing  MLLE.  PICCOLOMINI  IS  recorded  m  the  annals  Ot    HOSTE,)  £50,  in  consideration  of  the  naval  services  of  her  father,  and  her  own  destitute 
Her  Majesty's  Theatre  as  "  THE  PICCOLO  MANIA."  and  murm  condition." 

Is  there  not  Greenwich  chest  ?  Are  there  not  the  salaries  of  the 
Lords  of  the  Admiralty  ?  Rob  the  one  or  deduct  from  the  other,  and 
the  £50  per  annum  for  Miss  HOSTE  (all-deserving,  no  doubt)  cannot  be 
so  unfairly  levied  as  upou  science,  literature,  and  art,  that,  in  this  case, 
have  nothing  to  do  with  the  quarter-deck  or  the  cockpit.  KELSON  was, 
it  is  tme,  a  great  author;  there  is  no  line  in  our  language  more 
immortal  than  "England  expects,"  &c.,  but  even  NELSON'S  literature 
has  been  unrewarded  in  his  child  and  grandchildren. 

"  March  4f  FRANCIS  PETIT  SMITH,  £200,  in  consideration  of  his  great,  and  for  a  long 
period,  gratuitous  exertions  connected  with  the  introduction  of  tbe  bcrew-propeller  into 
UEB  MAJESTY'S  service." 

As  I  have  said,  my  lord,  we  are  a  very  poor  country ;  otherwise  for 
the  inexpressible,  the  invaluable  services  rendered  by  MR.  SMITH  to 
HER  MAJESTY'S  service  (h°w  triumphantly  his  genius  walked  the 
wave  at  Portsmouth  review !)  you  would  doubtless  have  come  to 
Parliament  and  asked  for  an  exclusive  grant  for  that  propulsive  man ; 
but  no,  England  is  staggering  with  her  difficulties,  ana  the  "  screw  "  is 
put  upon  science,  literature,  and  art ! 

"  March  4,  JASF.,  EMILY  SARAH,  ar.d  LODISA  CATHCART.  the  three  eldest  daughters 
of  the  late  LIKUTEXANT-GESERAL  CATHCART,  pensions  of  £100  a  year  each,  in  con- 
sideration of  the  distinguished  services  of  their  father,  and  his  death  on  the  field  of 
battle  when  in  command  of  a  division  of  HER  MAJESTY'S  forces." 

"Cathcart's  Hill"  will  remain  a  green  place  in  the  memory  of 
i  Englishmen,  perennially  green  as  English  sward ;  but  why,  my  lord, 
should  you  blot  it  with  pensions  due  to  the  ink-bottle  ?  Surely  it  is  to 
do  no  honour  to  the  gallant  spirit  that  yielded  itself  "on  the  field  of 
battle"  to  divert  the  means  that  might  solace  the  scholarly,  the  learned 
spirit  fighting  against  death  in  a  garret. 

"  March  4,  MBS.  MARIA  LONG  (widow  of  the  Jata  FREDERICK  BECKFOBD  LoNOr 
Inspector- General  of  Prisons  in  Ireland,}  an  additional  pension  of  £60  a-year,  in  con- 
sideration of  the  services  of  her  husband,  in  consequence  of  whose  death,  from  illness 
contracted  in  tbe  execution  of  his  duty,  she  has  been  left,  with  a  large  family,  in  cir- 
cumstances of  great  distress." 

There  is  some  fitness  in  this  grant.  Science,  literature,  and  art  have 
often  been  in  prison,  may  again  be  there  ;  hence  there  may  be  a  grim 
propriety  in  rewarding  from  such  a  fund  the  memory  of  BECKFOKD 
LONG.  Again,  the  grant  may  be  taken  as  an  unconscious  acknowledge- 
ment of  the  humanity  of  the  Bristol  gaoler,  who  helped  and  buried 
SAVAGE. 

I  will  not,  this  hot  weather,  weary  your  lordsh'p  by  specifying  every 
case,  but  will  sum  up  the  account  as  I  find  it  divided : — 

To  Science,  Literature,  and  Art £275 

To  sundries 925 

£1200 
Deduct  sundries 925 


AU   BEVOIR,   riCCOLOMINI. 


PUNCH      TO      PALMERSTON. 

CIVIL  LIST  PENSIONS—"  TOTAL  £1,200." 

Mr  DEAR  LORD, 

I  WRITE  this  to  you  from  a  haycock,  where  I  have  gathered 
myself  up  for  an  hour  or  two.  Your  Parliament  being  prorogued,  (this 
hot  weather,  if  nothing  else,  ought  to  have  dissolved  it,)  I  trust  this 
will  find  you  in  the  honeysuckle  bower  of  your  recess ;  and  your  heart 
expanding  with  the  influence  of  the  time  and  place,  to  say  nothing  of 
the  sweet  consciousness  of  duty  done ;  Russia  magnificently  rebuked 
and  mulcted  of  powder  and  shot  expense ;  naughty  noblemen  doomed 
to  eat  their  Chelsea  bun  in  a  corner ;  valour  and  merit  in  lowly  places 
garlanded  and  exalted;  and,  indeed,  all  matters  so  harmoniously 
ended,  that  the  sounds  of  the  distant  shepherd's  pipe  winding  to  you 
through  the  honeysuckle  bower  aforesaid,  are  only  consonant  and 
according  with  the  mysterious  music  of  the  state. 

My  dear  Lord,  I  have  purposely  delayed  until  the  present  balmy 
hour,  the  performance  of  what  I  have  nevertheless  felt  a  dear  and 
tender  duty  towards  yourself,  and,  allow  me  to  add,  Punch.  I  have 
thought  it  best  to  await  the  ministration  of  Black  Rod  in  his  most 
welcome  spiriting,  ere  I  addressed  you  on  the  best  distribution  of  the 
annual  £1,200  voted  by  a  grateful  and  high-minded  country  in  recog- 
nition of  the  claims  of  what  are  sonorously  denominated,  science, 
literature,  and  art. 

My  Lord,  it  cannot  be  denied  that  we  are  a  poor  people.  We  are 
crushed  by  debt,  crippled  by  taxes,  beaten  in  the  foreign  markets  by 
foreigners ;  beside  which,  never  was  gun  at  Woolwich  so  overcharged 
and  so  tried  as  the  British  Constitution  (a  fact  that  FIELD  MARSHAL 
ALBERT  has  affectingly  touched  upon  before  the  softened  Fishmongers), 
that,  nevertheless,  up  to  the  present  time  has  not  burst,  but  may 
probably  be  found  serviceable  for  another  year  or  two.  Well,  with 
these  difficulties  to  face,  the  country  nevertheless  makes  a  heroic  effort, 
and  succeeds  in  paying  a  new  £1  200  per  annum  to  science,  literature, 
and  art.  The  fishes  are  not  very  big,  neither  are  the  loaves  very  large ; 
but  the  straitened  circumstances  of  the  country  are  to  be  considered, 
and  science,  literature,  and  art  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  themselves  if 
not  grateful.  Will  your  lordship,  however,  with  your  constitutional 
good  humour,  deign  to  explain  to  Punch  the  peculiar  services  rendered 
to  science,  literature,  and  art  by  many  of  the  recipients  of  the  little 
fishes  and  rolli  "  between  the  20th  day  of  June,  1855.  and  the  20th  day 
of  June,  1856  ?  "  To  begin  :— 

"  March  4, 1856,  MRS.  PAOLIME  Du  PLAT,  (widow  of  the  late  BRIOADIKR-GKXEBAL 
Do  PLAT,  Royal  Engineers,}  £100,  in  consideration  of  the  dist'nguished  services  of 
her  husband,  and  the  straitened  circumstances  in  which  she  is  placed  by  his  decease." 

All  honour  to  the  BRIGADIER-GENERAL'S  memory,  and  all  tran- 
quillity to  his  widow ;  but  why  should  the  estimable  lady  be  made  by 


Due  to  Science,  Literature,  and  Art 


Total  Civil  List 


£275 
925 


.£1200 


It  was  hoped  that  the  venerable  JOSEPH  GUT,  the  man  of  many 
books,  the  evergreen  Spelling-Book  among  the  number,  might  have  had 
a  modicum — say  an  odd  £50 — to  keep  his  fires'de  warm  for  the  few 
years  he  may  need  it.  But  let  scholarship  shiver  under  grey  hairs ! 
The  cockpit  and  the  trench  have  dearer  claims  on  the  annual' bounty 
nationally  voted  for  science,  literature,  and  art.  Poor  JOSEPH  GUT  is 
now  a  little  too  old  to  enlist ;  otherwise,  in  1900,  he  might  yet  have  a 
pension  for  "  distinguished  services  in  the  field,"  and  further  in 
consideration  of  "  his  destitute  and  infirm  condition." 

However,  matters  might  have  been  worse.  A  poor  £1000  a-year  has 
been  voted  by  Parliament  to  WILLIAMS,  the  hero  of  Kars.  Had  it 
been  thrice  as  much,  110  man  would  have  grudged  a  farthing  of  it. 
Nevertheless  I  feel  that  science,  literature,  and  art  have  had  a  great 
escape.  It  is,  indeed,  lucky  for  them  that  your  lordship  did  not  make 
the  £1000  £12,000,  and  give  it  in  a  lump  to  SIR  FEN  WICK,  to  spare  the 
trouble  of  distribution. 

Acknowledging,  for  science,  literature,  and  art,  your  lordship's  con- 
siderate goodness,  I  remain  (in  the  haycock) 

Yours, 


A  Hopeless  Irish    Member. 

PERHAPS  there  was  never  any  Parliamentary  gentleman  whose  hopes 
of  place  were  so  completely  blighted  as  those  of  JAMES  SADLEIR.  The 
Government  has  disavowed  the  intention  of  ((ranting  MR.  SADLEIR  the 
Stewardship  of  the  Chiltern  Hundreds.  Perhaps  Government  fears 
that,  in  the  exercise  of  even  that  Stewardship,  MB.  SADLEIR  might 
prove  an  Unjust  Steward. 


AUGUST  9,  1856.] 
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BLOW    HIGH    BLOW    LOWE. 

Now  that  Parliament  no  longer 
occupies  the  attention  of  the 
public,  or  more  properly 
speaking  the  columns  of  the 
newspapers,  there  is  a  pro- 
spect for  those  gentlemen 
who  dtvote  themselves  so 
energetically  to  observing 
the  weather,  and  who  will 
now  obtain  that  notice  which 
their  lucubrations  fail  to 
attract  during  the  perma- 
nence of  more  exciting  to- 
pics. The  indefatigable  E. 
J.  LOWE,  who  continually 
measures  the  "  depth  of 
wet,"— perhaps  by  standing 
up  to  his  ankles  in  water — 
and  who  enlightens  us  con- 
stantly as  to  the  " force  of 
the  descent" — as  exempli- 
fied in  its  effects  on  his  own 
private  umbrella,  or  some 
public  weathercock,  will,  for 
*  the  next  few  months,  be  a 
valuable  correspondent  of 
the  Times, — whicb  may  one 
day,  in  the  dearth  of  other  topics  during  the  recess,  take  MR.  LOWE'S  communi- 
cations as  the  subject  of  a  dashing,  or  bearing  in  mind  the  "  depth  of  wet,"  we 
ought  perhaps  to  say  a  splashing  leader.  The  domestic  habits  of  MB.  LOWE  must 
be  such  as  to  render  him  a  perfect  martyr  in  the  cause  of  science ;  for  he  always 
tells  us  "the  greatest  cold  in  night,"  which  he  cm  only  have  discovered  by  sleeping 
out  of  doors ;  and  as  he  enlightens  us  as  to  the  "minimum  temperature  on  the 
grass,"  it  is  probable  that  he  selects  some  meadow  for  his  couch,  as  literally 
'a  field"  for  his  observations.  One  of  his  most  recent  reports  announces  "copious 
dew,"  to  which  we  fear  we  ought  to  add  "abundant  rheumatism."  We  shoull 
really  be  very 'sorry  to  give  even  our  greatest  enemy  his  "dew"  in  the  style  in 
which  MR.  LOWE  is  iu  the  habit  of  accepting  it. 


THE   BISHOPS  WISH. 

(After  BLOOMFIELD.) 

BE  mine  a  modest  pension  clear 

Of  just  six  thousand  pounds  a-year  ; 

And  to  complete  my  humble  lot, 

Give  Fulham  Palace  for  my  cot. 

Let  me  enjoy  a  quiet  life, 

Away  from  controversial  strife ; 

My  daily  meal  should  ne'er  disturb 

My  tranquil  mind !  for  meat,  ov  herb, 

Or  fi-ih  or  fowl,  I  ne'er  would  look, 

But  leave  it  to  my  foreign  cook. 

My  drink — I  ask  no  better  sort, 

A  bin  of  six-and-twenty  port ; 

With  row  and  then,  to  warm  my  veins, 

Some  Burgundy  or  brisk  Champagnes. 

Of  cash  I  need  no  large  amount, 

But  at  a  Bank  a  good  account, 

On  which— (my  tradesmen  not  to  vex)— 

To  dray  from  time  to  time  my  cheques. 

My  simple  wishes  thus  supplied, 

I  into  privacy  will  glide  : 

My  Bishop's  mitre  I  '11  resign, 

And  calm  contentment  shall  be  mine, 

If  they  will  only  give  me  clear 

For  life— six  thousand  pounds  a-year. 


Ignorance  of  Indian  Affairs. 

The  late  hot  weather  has  drawn  attention  to  a  subject  to 
which  the  British  people  have  been  hitherto  inclined  to  pay 
too  little— the  state  of  our  Indian  empire.  The  accuracy 
and  distinctness  of  general  information  respecting  the 
affairs  of  India  may  be  judged  of  from  the  circumstance 
that  an  opinion  has  been  almost  universally  expressed  that 
the  only  comfortable  class  of  the  Indian  population  are  the 
Hill  Coolies. 


MOEAL  DEALEKS   IN   MARINE   STOKES. 

AT  a  time  whea  roguery  is  so  rampant  a?  it  now  is  in  the  mercantile 
world,  the  commencement  of  a  moral  movement  in  any  class  of  com- 
mercial men  must  be  hailed  with  hope  ;  and  those,  who  will  be  sorry  to 
hear  that  another  Bank  Manager  has  just  been  committed  on  a  charge 
of  embezzlement,  will,  on  the  other  hand,  rejoice  in  being  informed  of 
the  failure  of  an  accusation  of  being  unlawfully  possessed  of  certain 
property,  preferred  against  a  marine  store  dealer.  The  case— which 
related  to  a  quantity  of  copper,  brass  drillings,  and  a  pewter  pot — was 
adjudicated  on  by  Ma.  COMBE,  who  decided  that  the  suspicion  of 
copper  (to  use  the  phraseology  of  thieves),  &c.,  was  groundless. 
An  additionally-cheering  circumstance  transpired  on  this  occasion, 
when,  according  to  the  police-report, 

"MR.  LEWIS,  of  Kly  Place,  attended  on  behalf  of  the  prisoner,  from  the  Marine 
Store  Dealers'  .Mutual  Improvement  Society." 

That  the  room  for  improvement  among  marine  store  dealsrs  is  con- 
siderable will  probably  be  the  general  opinion — although  some  doubt 
may  exist  as  to  the  extent  to  which  the  object  in  view  is  likely  to  be 
promoted  by  mutual  association.  Marine  stores  may  be  cleared  of 
some  rust  by  mutual  friction,  bat  it  is  questionable  whether  a  corre- 
sponding process  is  calculated  materially  to  brighten  the  characters  of 
those  who  deal  in.  them.  Can  these  vendors  of  old  iron  possibly  intend 
the  word  "  Improvement "  in  irony  ?  Should  it  not,  be  translated  "  Pro- 
tection?" Is  n  it  their  Society;  an  association  for  mutual  d-feiic^  c in- 
stituted on  the  principle  of  a  union  of  fences  ? 

If  the  mutual  improvement  of  the  marine  store  dealers  is  really  the 
object  or  tliB  society  of  theirs,  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  kind-ed  class 
of  rag  and  bone  merchants  a-e  admissible  to  the  privilege  of  its 
respectable  membership.  These  varieties  of  the  British  merchant  are 
presumed  to  derive  their  distinctive  titles  of  rag  and  bone  from  the 
circumstance  of  their  being  open  to  the  purchase  of  p  rfectly  sound 
lin^n,  and  making  no  bones  whatever  of  buying  any  goods  which  may 
be  off -red  them  at  a  sufficiently  low  price.  Their  affinity  to  the 
marine  store  dealers  B  strongly  suggested  by  res  exhibited 

outside  of  ma-.'.y  of  their  shops,  of  a  sailor  grinning  from  ear  to  ear, 
and  displaying  a  purse,  supposed  to  contain  the  proceeds  of  a  tra^- 
action  with  the  establishment.  The  goods  which  this  nautical 
individual  may  be  conceived  ta  have  be?;n  disposing  of  are  what  iu 
every  sense  of  the  phrase  may  be  termed  marine-stores.  Toe  tar  is 
often  represented  in  company  with  an  individual  of  the  land  service, 


who  appears  to  have  been  getting  rid  of  property  little  less  marine — 
that  is  to  say,  of  his  kit.  These  pictorial  suggestions  are  usually 
rendered  still  more  unmistakeable  by  the  addition  of  poetry,  printed  in 
large  letters,  announcing  that  good  prices  are  given  to  all  comers,  for 
all  manner  of  commodities ;  and  informing  cooks,  especially,  of  the 
marketable  value  of  dripping  and  kitchen  stuff  within. 

The  amelioration  of  this  style  of  art  and  literature  may  be  antici- 
pated, if  the  object  of  the  Marine  Store  Dealers'  Mutual  Improvement 
Sicjety,  the  Rag  and  Bone  Merchants  inclusive,  is  rr-ally  to  improve 
their  common  style  of  business,  and  not  merely  to  cultivate  the  craft 
by  means  of  whicb  it  may  continue  to  be  carried  on  as  heretofore  with 
increased  impunity. 

SPANISH  CHE8NUTS. 

LORD  PALMEB.STON  says  that  Louis  NAPOLEON  will  not  interfere 
in  Spain.  He  will  look  on,  but  nothing  more ;  being  instructed  by  the 
past.  Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  tiger-monkey  who  longed  for  some 
Spanish  cbesnuts— (the  original  Fable  may  be  found  in  LA.  FONTAINE, 
but  our  story  is  with  a  difference) — chesnuts  roasting  in  the  embers. 
Tiger-monkey  1.,  even  with  a  long  sword  tried  to  rake  the  chesnnt 
from  the  fire,  but  somehow  burnt  his  fingers :  then  Tiger-monkey  II , 
a  very  deep  ape,  indeed,  took  a  fancy  to  a  chesnut ;  and  thought  he 
could  whip  at  the  chesnut  with  a  wedding-ring;  but  never  was 
monkey  so  terribly  burnt.  But  we  have  now,  says  LORD  PALMERSTON, 
a  most  pagacioui  monkey,  who,  however  temptingly  the  chesnut  may 
look  and  smell,  will  not  risk  the  tip  of  his  little  finger  for  it. 


The  Session  of  1856. 

THERE  was  once  a  Parliament— (we  do  not  live  in  such  times  now !) 
— in  which  there  were  few  or  no  lawyers  ;  and  the  profession  in  revenge 
stigmatised  the  senate  as  the  "  unlearned  "  Parliament.  Henceforth, 
seeing  the  number  of  Bills  dropt  in  the  past  Session,  the  Parliament  of 
1856  may  be  known  as  the  "abandoned"  Parliament. 


THE   TULLSESS   OF  POLLY. 


"  READING  makes  a  full  man,"  says  BACOX  ;  and  "  Fashion  makes  a 
ull  woman,"  says  Punch;  for  certainly  a  woman,  as  she  is  dressed 
according  to  the  present  fashion,  could  not  well  be  made  much  fuller. 
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PHOTOGRAPHIC    HUT    AT    ALDERSHOTT. 

Disgust  of  a  gallant  CriiMan  Hero  on  seeing  a  "  negative  proof "  of 


THE  TONGUE  OP  PARLIAMENT. 

MR.'WILKINSON,  ere  the  House  broke  up,  made  a  laudable  attempt 
to  reduce  the  length  of  all  future  speeches ;  but,  as  generally  happens 
with  good  intentions,  nothing  came  of  it.  The  honourable  Member 
proposed  that  no  future  talker  should  be  permitted  to  make  a  spetcb 
of  more  than  an  hour  long.  Now,  supposirg  that  every  member 
resolved  upon  having  his  hour's  worth  of  tongue — the  hour  to  be  in  no 
way  abridged  by  coughing,  scraping  of  boots,  crowing  of  cocks,  or  other 
parliamentary  utterances — would  not  the  evil,  as  at  present  lamented, 
be  frightfully  increased?  Whereas,  as  the  mitigated  calamity  now 
exists,  the  man  who  speaks  more  than  an  hour  does  no  more  than 
borrow  (and  the  loan  is  so  tacitly  granted)  of  the  man  wi  o  never  speaks 
at  all.  How  many  a  worthy  gentleman  who,  on  his  first  taking  his 
seat,  is  resolved  to  shake  even  Woolwich  arsenal,  and  fulmiiie  over 
Price's  Candle  Works,  fays  nothing;  but  remains,  like  the  snake 
symbolic  of  eternity,  with  the  tale  he  had  to  unfold  still .  in  his 
mouth ! 

Nevertheless,  we  shoull  like  shorter  speeches  even  from  those  who 
are  eloquent;  and  as  an  amendment  on  MB.  WILKINSON'S  motiou 
propose  that,  on  the  reassembling  of  Parliament,  it  be  made  a  rule  of 
the  House  that  no  member  should  be  allowed  to  address  MR.  SPEAKER 
if  not  standing  upon  one  leg  :  MR.  SPEAKER  to  keep  his  eye  upon  that 
leg,  to  the  i  fleet  that  any  attempt  to  change  tbe  leg,  or  to  place  the 
other  leg  momentarily  upon  the  floor,  should  be  conclusive  speech. 
Changing  his  leg,  the  orator  should  be  held  to  have  put  his  foot  in  the 
question,  and  be  forthwith  ordered  to  sit  down.  Memheis  of  the 
Government  might  be  distinguished  by  standing  on  the  right  leg,— the 
Opposition  on  tne  lift.  It  is  plain  that,  if  a  man's  subject  be  not  full 
aud  strong  enough  to  supply  him  with  sufficient  vigour  to  stand  upon 
one  leg  until  the  subject  be  exhausted,  the  matter  is  not  woith  listening 
to,  and  the  sooner  the  speaker  sits  down  the  better  for  himself  and  the 
House  that  does  not  attend  to  him.  With  our  proposition  adopted  by 
the  Commons,  of  course  no  member  with  a  wooden  leg  would  be 
eligible ; — not  that  we  are  aware  of  the  present  existence  of  any  living 
M.P.'s  with  wood  in  their  legs,  but  quite  the  reverse. 


THE   SOLDIERS'   DINNER. 

OR  the  dinner  about  to  be  given  to  tliR 
Crimean  soldiers,  several  distinguished 
persons  have  volunteered  their  seivices. 

LORD  LUCAN    will   receive   the  gallant 
fellows  on  horseback  ;  the  horse  being  tht- 
identical  quadtuppd  that  lived  upon  horses' 
!    tails  under  his  Lordship's  command  durirg 
;    the  ever-glorious  winter  of  1831. 

LORD  CARDIGAN  will  keep  the  ground 
in  'he  very  coat  in  which  he  charged 
at  Balaklava;  the  coat  being  warranted 
by  the  Chelsea  Commissioners  as  good 
as  new. 

GENERAL  ATBEY  and  COLONEL  GORDON 
(with  knapsacks  on  their  backs),  rom- 
inemoraHye  of  the  no  knapsacks  of  1854, 
will  ifficiate  as  stewards.  They  will  be 
further  known  by  roset.tt-s  of  led  tape  to 
be  worn,  vice  Crimean  medals. 


Gross  Misrepresentation. 

THE  worthy  Common  Councilman  who  the  other  day  propound  the 
resolution  of  the  Court,  calling  upon  our  excellent  LORD  MAYOR 
SALOMONS  to  present  to  the  Corporation  the  portrait  of  bin^elf  so 
conspicuous  in  the  late  Exhibition  of  the  Royal  Academy,  c 
cf  being  grievously  misreported.  He  never  spoke  of  the  picture  a? 
"a  sreat  work  of  art."  He  knows  better.  What  he  diJ  cxll  it  was 
"  a  large  work  of  Hart." 

IN  Russia,  when  a  Cossack  is  at  a'l  extravagant,  they  sar,  "he's 
eating  his  candle  at  both  ends." 


Piloted  br  William  Hr«dl>.iry.  of  No.  13. 1  pper  Woburn  Place,  «ml  Frederick  Mullen  Eian..  i.l   \.>.  1  >  Queen'i  !'•  »<!»',•  -t.  K.-.'.'iir's  Park,  li.n  li  MI  Hi-  Puriihol   St.  I'HII.TU-.  in  t  .,•  Coin  Ivor  M.ddlesex, 
!""!"'•  tcinct  or  Whitc(riar»,  in  tbe   City  or  London,  cud  i  ublU  i-d  by  tiicai  it   Nj.  s',,  tkct  Streu,  in  tlic  1'arisli  ol  St.  UiiiH,  ifl    tut  City  ol1 

London.—  ..HUIUAY,  Avgiiu  ' 
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PUNCH    AT    THE    CRYSTAL    PALACE. 


No.  I.-THE  NINEVEH  COURT. 

\    COURT  ought  to 
r  be  removed  from 
the  CnstalPal- 
ace.    Under  the 
flimsy  pretext  of 
illustrating   the 
history  arid  man- 
ners of  an  an- 
cient      people, 
MB.     LA  YARD, 
MR.     FERGUS- 
sos.and  their  ac- 
complice.", have 
contrived  to  in- 
sert     into    the 
Vsx  building  an  ela- 
'Av1  borate        squib 
upon    our  glo- 
rious   constitu- 
tion, and  several  other  of  our  glories  and  social  advantages. 

The  account  of  the  Ninny  vites  which  MR.  LAYARD  gives  in  his  Hand- 
book, is  artfully  framed  to  insinuate  what  it  might  be  imprudent  to 
more  openly.  He  goes  into  their  history,  and  says  that  their 
first  King  was  FULL.  This  is  a  treasonable  hint  that  sovereignty  had  the 
pull  over  them,  as  it  has  had,  traitors  would  allege,  over  other  people 
besides  Ninnyvites.  Their  public  records  are  upon  slabs  ergraven  with 
the  arrow-headed  character,  evidently  implying  that  public  men  were 
capable  of  drawing  the  long  bow.  He  asserts  that  Iheir  priests  gave 
themselves  extraordinary  airs,  and  used  to  disguise  themselves  in  fancy 
costumes,  and,  on  the  strength  of  these,  exact  an  obedience  to  which  their 
superior  virtues  did  not  entitle  them.  He  says  that  their  people  of  high 
rauk  dressed  themselves  effeminately,  wore  gold  and  precious  stones, 
dyf  d  and  curled  their  hair,  and  even  put  on  wigs,  as  if  persons  of  real 
distinction  would  stoop  to  such  pettiness,  and  he  hints  that  their  ladies 
were  nasty  enough  to  paint  themselves.  He  represents  their  magis- 
trates as  influenced  by  base  consider- 
ations, aud  on  the  external  wall  facing 
the  transept  actually  shows  a  Beak  taking 
a  sop.  In  fact,  setting  aside  the  malicious 
intent  of  the  satire,  the  libels  upon  the 
defunct  Assyrians  are  quite  enough  to 
rouse  the  Nineveh  Lion. 

Could  we  lose  sight  of  this  much  to  be 
deprecated  design  on  the  part  of  the  con- 
trivers of  the  Nineveh  Court,  we  admit 
that  there  is  a  good  deal  to  see  in  it.  The 
Court  is  not  a  complete  restoration — which 
is  well,  for  the  complete  Restoration  of  a 
Court,  as  we  saw  in  the  time  of  CHARLES 
THE  SECOND,  is  not  always  desirable. 
But  to  the  height  of  about  seventeen  feet 
from  the  ground  it  has  been  copied  from 
existing  remains ;  and  as  the  majority  of 
the  visitors  to  the  Crystal  Palace  are 
(we  are  informed  by  the  courteous  officials)  less  than  seventeen  feet  in 
height,  there  is  little  danger  of  the  people  being  misled  by  anything 
that  may  come  under  their  eyes. 

To  M.  BOTTA,  the  Erench  Consul  at  Mosul,  MR.  LAYARD  was  much 
indebted  for  assistance  in  discovering  the  Nineveh  ruins ;  but  this  gen- 
tleman was  not  successful  at  first,  because  he  was  living  at  Khorsahad, 
which  was  of  course-a-bad  place  for  the  purpose.  However,  MR. 
LAYARD  went  down  the  Tigris  on  the  8th  of  November,  1845,  after 
breakfast,  and  on  a  raft  formed  of  inflated  skins.  The  party,  having 
blown  out  their  skins  well,  reached  the  ruins  in  a  few  hours,  and  must 
have  been  greatly  gratified  at  the  prospect,  inasmuch  as  no  remains  of 
building,  not  even  "  a  trace  of  masonry,"  were  visible.  We  do  not 
quite  understand  this  complaint  of  a  want  of  any  trace  of  Masonry. 
The  brotherhood  of  1'reemasons  seldom  haunt  places  where  there  is  no 
"  refreshment "  to  be  got  after  "  labour."  The  amiable  COWPER  wished 
for  "  a  Lodge  in  some  vast  wilderness,"  but  we  nf  ver  heard  a  single 
P.  M.  or  even  a  humble  J.  D.  echo  the  wish.  Did  MR.  LAYARD  expect 
to  find  the  Royal  Nimroud  Lodge,  Brother  BOSHKOKU,  W.  M.,  and  a 
select  band  with  aprons  and  gridirons,  waiting  for  him  ?  These  effemi- 
nate lamentations  are  unworthy  of  a  hardy  traveller. 

When  he  arrived,  nobody  seems  to  have  been  up,  except  the  Tigris, 
which,  MR.  LAYARD  poetically  says,  had  deserted  its  ancient  bed  ;  and 
from  the  statement  that  the  public  edifices  of  Assyria  were  made  of 
clay,  mixed  with  "chopped  straw,"  the  Tigris,  in  flowing  over  them, 
seems  to  have  imitated  the  la'e  MRS.  MARGERY  DAW,  who  not  only 
sold  her  bed,  but  took  to  lying  in  the  latter  article.  The  traveller  lost 


little  time,  aiid  being  skilful  at  giving  a  good  dig  (he  retains  the  accom- 
plishment) soon  made  his  way  into  the  mound,  and  found  a  wall, 
panelltd  witi>  inscribed  slabs.  This  was  not  the  first  visit  of  the 
Member  for  Nineveh  to  his  constituents,  but  his  canvass  had,  on  his 
previous  journey  in  1840,  been  objected  to  by  the  Turks,  who,  in  fact, 
would  not  let  him  put  up  a  tent  at  all.  His  researches  were  soon 
rewarded,  and  ere  long  he  dug  out  the  Great  Head. 


This  apparition  frightened  <he  Arabs  awfully,  and  with  no  great  courtesy 
towards  their  religious  teachers,  they  declared  it  to  be  either  one  of 
their  prophets  or  an  evil  spirit.  Clearly  the  Arabs  must  consider  their 
vaticinators  to  be  no  better  than  our  racing  prophets ;  in  other  words — 
subterranean  untruthtellers.  However,  the  head  turned  out  to  be 
an  emblematic  figure,  like  one  that  had  been  found  in  Kborsabad; 
but  as  the  body  was  that  of  a  lion  instead  of  that  of  a  bull,  there  was 
some  difference  in  the  tails  and  details. 

Digging  away — playing  spades  like  trumps — the  excavators,  in  a  few 
months,  found  five-and-twenty  halls,  each  a  splendid  haul  where  all  was 
fish  that  came  to  the  net.  Here  they  discovered  all  kinds  of  secrets. 
Like  a  mob  of  Oriental  Boys  JONES,  they  broke  into  every  part  of  the 
Palace — which  it  seems  the  place  was — and  they  ransacked  unceremo- 
niously. The  real  articles  discovered  were  sent  off  to  the  British 
Museum,  and  copies  of  them,  much  cleaner  and  brighter  and  better 
than  the  originals,  are  in  this  Court.  KING  NIMROUD'S  crown  and 
sceptre  had  disappeared,  but  they  found  bis  spectacles,  toothbrush,  and 
umbrella,  and  many  things  belonging  to  his  Queens,  especially  a  peram- 
bulator, in  which  the  maids-of-honour  used  to  wheel  about  the  little 
PRINCE  OF  NINEVEH.  If  these  things  are  not  discovered  on  the  walls 
of  the  Court,  it  will  be  because  the  spectator  does  not  look  in  the  place 
where  they  are. 

The  Member  for  Nineveh  again  visited  his  constituents  in  1849,  and 
reversed  the  ordinary  proceedings  in  such  cases.  He  got  a  great  deal 
out  of  them.  He  obtained  plates,  the  real  Babylon  willow  pattern, 
bowls,  whether  for  rolling  or  for  making  the  head  go  round  he  does  not 
explain,  cauldrons,  thrones,  enamelled  bricks,  vases,  and  other  elegan- 
cies, and  when  his  Arab  workmen  asked — having  packed  these  articles 
of  vertn,  "  Vare  to  ? "  he  nobly  replied,  "  To  the  British  Museum." 

MR.  LAYARD  also  found  a  deity  partly  human, 
partly  fish,  which  some  think  meant  Justice,  for 
no  other  reason,  apparently,  than  its  scales.  It 
wears  the  turban  usual  on  these  figures,  and  is 
in  fact  made  up  of  turban  and  turbot.  But  his 
great  feat  was  finding  the  tomb  of  SARDANA- 
PAI.TJS.  The  dreadful  row  this  ill-used  and 
entombed  monarch  made  on  perceiving  that  the 
intruder  was  an  Englishman,  who  knew  the 
Princess's  Theatre,  frightentd  MR.  LAYARD 
almost  as  much  as  the  Great  Head  had  done 
the  Arabs.  The  volley  of  abuse  which  SAR- 
DANAPALUS  showered  upon  MR.  CHARLES  KEAN, 
and  insisted  on  MR.  LAYAKD'S  conveying  to 
that  gentleman,  was  perfectly  shocking,  and 
fhowtd  that  the  deceased  monarch  was  a  true 
King  of  the  Turvey-drop  dynasty.  Still  the 
indefatigable  excavator  went  on  digging,  and 
found  so  many  palaces,  that  this  memoual  of 
them  might  be  called  the  Palace  Court,  if  such 

a  name  wou'd  not  terrify  every  one  from  entering.  In  the  Palace 
of  SNATCHACKAB,  as  the  late  REV.  SYDNEY  SMITH  calls  the  monarch 
who  came  down  like  a  wolf  on  the  fold,  seventy-oae  halls  were  disco- 
vered, all  covered  with  inscriptions,  which  the  somewhat  egotistic  king 
had  written  in  praise  of  himself.  The  lengths  he  went  may  be  judged 
from  the  fact,  that  nearly  two  miles  of  bas-reliefs  were  uncovered.  The 
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HEROES   TO  THE   HAETEST! 

MILITIAHAS,  joun?  hero,  made  &  soldier  of  a  clown, 

Tby  bayoae:  i  up,  and  put  thy  firelock  down  ; 

.  'here  is  a 
A  blade,  too,  which  thy  good  right-hand  may  brandish  in  the  field. 

The  field,  not  such  a?  A'ma's,  nor  as  Inkemann's  indeed ; 
The  field,  except  by  ac  -e  heroes  never  bleed; 

The  heroes  lose  but  lirrle  blood,  but  greatly  they  perv, 
Because  it  is  hot  work  for  them — though  not  exposedto  fire. 

Tne  field  it  is  where  Cr.vx.t  smiles,  not  where  BEIXOXA  frowns, 
Far  it  extends  on  msr.y  plain*,  and  wide  on  many  downs ; 
There  are  the  hosts,  Militiaman,  which  thon  art  low  to  lay, 
Brave  hosts — how  still  they  stand  for  thee  ! — they  will  not  run  away. 

The  com-neld  is  thy  press; '  -pread  so  broad  and  dense, 

Wj-h  corn  who?-  is,  and  quantity  immense; 

sfflan,  the  sickle  is  the  blade  wbicti  thon  must  w: 
Go  in,  then,  gallant  son  of  MASS,  and  reap  that  gioriou-.  field. 

For :.  .•=  may  be, 

:"  tny  tonic,  that  tbine  arm  may  sweep  mere  free : 
VThere  thy  carte  ?r-keg  will  be  slang, 

5  behind — weil  never  mind — take  ht ed  unto  the  bang. 

-rbere  rna^o  calls,  transmuted  into  «heat, 
:im=n — who  never  will  be  beat, 
-.er  at  an  iv  your  duty  is  to  dash, 

Or  'tis  the  harvest  0:1  .  're  called  upon  to  thrash. 


sirike  the  conf  deuces  of  ont-of-town  debto;  s :  to  open  their  hearts  and, 
whether  they  -will  or  no,  to  «nbutton  thur  pockets. 

" I  remain,  Mr.  Pmudt,  yours  trnly, 

"PiGWEU." 

1  understand  that  certain  penoEs,  whom  I  will  not  name,  hare 

ordered  t.  our- glasses  filkd  with  £  -•    .'.  sand  io  take  back  to  town  with 

\  them.    Let  as  hope  that  sue.-,  sand,  as  it  mm,  will  in  future  seasons 

wain  then),  ere  they  s^ail  come  from  London,  to  come  down  with  the 



EHCOTTEAGEMZJTT   OF  TTTF.    BRITISH  CZNSOESH3P. 


EXTRAORDINARY  PHEXOMEXOXAT  1UMSGATE. 

.--..  PCSCH,  "  B**tg*U,  August  6. 

"  I  AX  not  aware  whether  you  are  in  the  useful  habit  of  in- 
cur widely  spread,  aid  in  fact  world-wide  pages  (you  must 
after  that,'<  neatly -written  accounts  of  physical  phenomena 
that,  at  th  e  year,  when  Parliament  has  broken  up,  always 

abound  ;  as  if  M.P.'s  carried 'em  our  >~\  town  with  them.  Bui  an  ex- 
traordinary occurrence  look  place  at  this  delightful  resort  only  yes- 
terday, worthy  of  registration  in  your  universal  columns. 

erday,  at  low  tide,  when  the  sands  were  visited  by  some  of 
Ramsga^e's  most  distinguished  patrons, — there  were  present  LORD 
LATEHG*  and  family,  the  DOWAGER  Lirr  SnoysiBOABD,  SIR  MAXI- 
MILIAN* Mous? .  and  others  of  toe  '  fine  porcelain  of  human  clay,'  M 
I  believe  a  poet  calls  our  ar  --.he  sky  that  had  been  as  bright 

as  sapphires,  ard  the  air  tha*  was  as  dose  as  ever  it  was  in  Fops'  Alley, 
became  suddenly  luridly  dark,  and  the  wind  arose  wilh  a  °*frpi"f  "nd 
a  howling  as  though  all  the  lap-dogs  of  Belgravia  had  been  suddenly 
trod  upon. 

-e  the  distinguished  persons  could  seek  refuge  from  what 
seemed  to  threaten  a  violence  of  the  elements,  the  wind  went  over  the 
sand«.  cutting  and  scra'ching,  and  before  you  could  count  balf-i-doien, 
there,  on  the  sands  as  though  written  with  the  iron  pen  of  a  giant,  were 
the  alarming  letter* — 

£.    S.    D. ! 

"  LORD  LATHLIGS,  as  if  shot  to  his  stumps,'  fell  npon  his  knees  ; 

:  LADY  SBOVBLBOARD  fainted;  SIK \Uxnci:  -:  fled,  squeaking; 

;  and,  indeed,  all  the  fashionable  warld— myself  exeer.ted — was  thrown 

1  in'o  a  state  of  consternation  unparalleled  in  the  memory  of  the  oldest 

bather. 

"  Of  coarse,  Mr.  Pmek,  there  were  many  explanations  handed  as  to 
the  object,  purpose,  and  meaning  of  the  awful  three  letters ;  letters 
that  bind  and  unbind  the  world  -.  bat  an  interim?- at  ion  of  the  phencuw- 
non  lias  been  put  forth  by  the  HZTEKESD  DOCTOR  CrrmttSG,  i 
down  here  for  the  benefit  of  salt  in  Irs  sermons,  tbat  has  been  very 
generally  accepted,  especially  by  the  shopkeeper?. 

:OR  CrnaxG,  in  an  antiquarian  opening,  gives  the  or 
!  the  three  letters,  showing  them  to  be  synoDim^-  -brew  roots 

;  (and  ther  i.uva'ed  by  the  ROTHSCSILTIS  and  others  of 

.  the  Jewish  preference),  although  subsequently  adopted  by  the  Romans ; 
,  and  brought  from  Rome  by  C«T.  ArGrsTixz.  W!M  planted  them  ar  Can- 
terbu-y  (it  is  well  knowz/saT*  the  Dx"or,  that  the  Saint  was  landed 
'  on  the  back  of  a  Dolphin  his  embarkation 

being  occupied   by  the   !  ?u  his  early  arrival  in  that 

Her.c-,   i.    f.  of   peculiar  savouriness  to 

Caarca,  n  ^irden  beins  considered  complete  w 

them. 

it  is  k&nwn,  uvs  the  Doctor,  tbat  Einners  in  fashionable  life 
•anally  leave  London, leavinr  Their  bills  uvpiia :  and  tuese  ominous 
's,  these  soul-star  :/,  h«ve  been  traced  upon  the  sand  to 


BRITISH  janes  are  beginning  to  assert  themselves.    A 

'he  Timet  the  other  day  in  the  cum  of  £460  far  havin- 
by  mistake,  which  it  subsequent Vy  rectified,  that  a  tailor's  agent  had 
i  An  Edinburgh  jury  has  outdone  the  IMMMSI  one  by 
conscientiously  and  relisiously  returning  a  verdict  of  damages  to  just 
the  same  amount  against  the  Scotsman  newspaper  for  a  libel  on  the 
political  chaacter  cf  the  celebrated  Ms.  DTNCAX  M'L&xnr.  This  is 
as  it  should  be — as  some  of  our  contemporaries  say — quite  a«  it  should 
be  in  eve-y  r-ossiblf  v 

VR.  Pc>Ci>"  M'LAXIX  i*  celebrated  for  sanctity.  He  is  the  pious 
enemy  of  Maynooth.  He  i;  the  zealous  ard  devout  upholder  of  the 
SeotlMb  Pub'-c-Rouic  Ac".  The  political  as  well  as  the  privaje 
character  of  soch  a  man  u  sacred.  His  words  are  the  words  of  hoiinets 
and  wLdoni,  which  the  wicked  must  not  be  allowed  to  gainsay.  Sup- 
pose he  makes  electioneering  remarks,  for  instance,  at  the  expense  of 
somebody  ebe.  Those  remarks  most  he  reverenced.  The  wicked 
Sfdtaa*  did  not  revere  certain  remarks  of  that  nature  which  proceeded 
frost  the  month  of  MTiAMts.  That  profane  journal  described  those 
venerable  observations  as  venomous  and  malignant.  Twelve  righteous 
;  men,  twelve  douce,  canny  citizsns  of  Edinburgh,  avenged  the  Hasp  _ 
by  a  fine  of  MX).  Tha'  's  the  way  to  put  down  wicked  papers  that 
w.'L;?-^!:')  *nP  S  '.r^.'i'?  53'.T*«. 

;  MoreoTPT,  MB.  DrsCAS  M 'LAKES  hts,  we  believe,  been  Pnrr : 
the  Scotch  metier  i:s.  Perhaps  he  is  a  ^North-British  Tradesman. 
Perhaps  the  jury  were  Korth  British  Tradesmen  too.  Perhaps,  also, 
they  were  fellow-saints — saints  of  the  same  traction — with  the  quondam 
arct-bailiie :  a  jury  of  sworn  saints  who  will  not  care  although  tile 
profane  n  »y  term  them  a  pack  of  Sabbatarian  SAWTTCES. 

In  HER  MA;BSTT'S  dominione  there  exists  no  regular  eenssnbip  of 
the  Press.  But  what  matter?  Have  we  not  British  juries  who  answer 
the  purpose  of  Censors  as  well  as  tb»  very  POPE'S  Congreention  of 
the  Index  ?  The  height  which  overlooks  Edinburgh  is  not  Vesuvius ; 
hot  a  power,  if  not  a  potentate,  controlling,  with  a  strong  hand,  the 
audacity  of  the  press,  exists  as  well  in  Auld  Reekie  as  in  rolcinically 
fumigated  Xaples.  An  Edinburgh  jury  sad  its  foreman  effect  the 
suppression  of  political  opinion  no  less  completely  than  BOXB  A  and  his 
police ;  and  the  two  capitals  are  as  happy  in  the  equal  enjoyment  of 
this  advantage,  as  they  are  ui  that  of  the  comtason  blessing  of  a&lphur. 


JUSTICE  IX  JEOPAEDT. 


THZ  Reporters  have  lately  hi 
.  time,  to  the  tetter 

Han  mersinu:  Police  Ccjrt. 
the  a:  tic  does  not  suddenly  < 


.  for  tie  Mth 


and  tumble-down  condition  of  the 
body  who  has  seen  it  wonders  that 
into  the  first  floor,  in  which  JMfee 

is  administered— an  event  that  would  be  inevitably  followed  by  the 
?r  descent  of  the  Temple  of  Themis  itoelf  into  the  kitchen  below, 
or  its  fall  forwards  into  the  ditch  opposite.    It  is  a  marvel  how  the 
law  of  the  land  can  be  administered  as  ably  as  it  is  in  a  Court  which 
the  law  of  gravitatioB  is  likely  any  day  to  bnng  to  the  ground,  without 
p?tlimir.ary  notice.    Justice  ougtt  to  be  easy  of  access :  but  how 


^iien  it  can  only  be  got  at    . 

;  ?.e  reporters  hare  pronounced  to  be  dangerous :  It  seems  a  bit 
of  a  farce  to  make  orders  at  the  Hammersmith  Police  Court  for  the 
demolition  of  dangerous  buildings,  when  everybody  feels  that  one  of 
the  first  orders  of  the  Court  should  be  one  for  its  own  removal  to  some 
more  appropriate  buildin?. 

It  is  wonderful  that  the  scales  of  Justice  on  he  n  steadily  held, 
and  •  onld  be  dealt  out  with  such  a  very  even  hand,  in  a 

•are  tbat  ehakes  at  every  heavy  step,  and  on  a  Bench  that  seems 
to  totter  whenever  a  suitor  with  tolerably  thick  shoes  apprsaehes  & 
We  are  quite  sarisSed  that  the  stupid  shahbmess,  wherever  it  exists, 

prtvents  the  erection  of  a  new  and  fit  bnilding,  will  meet  with 
no  sympathy  among  the  public,  who,  with  all  their  de*ire  for  judicious 
economy,  bave  every  wish  that  those  who  sdarisissui  public  jsstice 
should  bave  every  appurtenance  fitting  to  their  dignity  and  to  the 
important  duties  they  have  to  execute. 


BRIEFLESS  TBXOBT. — Tis  Practice  makes  the  Barrister  perfect. 
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PEBBLES  BY  THE  SEA-SIDE. 


,  August  12. 

OST  satisfactorily  does  our  rising 
waterii  g-place  continue  to  flou- 
rish. Kank  and  beau'v  crowd 

^  oie  upon  the  other.  Hence,  a 
great  impetus  was  given  to  our 
lecent  donkey  races;  the  lust, 
prize  being  carried  by  Sir 
Balaam,  Strings  -  of  -  my  -  Heart 
coming  in  second  by  a  lovely 
neck. 

Considerable  excitement  was 
yesterday  occasioned  by  the  ap- 

E;arancn  of  MR.  SM  —  T  —  H,  of 
yon's  Inn,  who,  at  the  end  ol 
oiir  new  and  symmetrical  pier 
(built  of  heart-of-oak),  fished  for 
white  salmon  with  red  tape  ;  the 
fish  bit  frpejy,  and  were  lauded 
by  his  clerk  in  a  blue-bag. 

A  portrait  of  the  Rev.  TERTTJLLIAN  TONGS  has  appeared  at  the  library,  worked  by  a  few 
young  lady  enthusiasts  in  Berlin  wool.  'Die  portrait  represents  the  reverend  gentleman  in  a 
transition  state,  passing  from  Low  Church  to  Tracfariani<m.  The  illusion  is  perfect  ;  although 
the  malignity  of  criticism  (for  there  are  vipers,  even  in  Boffslippers)  has  affected  to  detect  an 
obliquity  of  vision  in  the  right  eye.  But  so  it  is  with  the  vulgar  and  the  scoffing.  Thus  is  the 
True  Light  slandered  as  a  Squint. 

We  have  had  a  narrow  escape.  Buffslippers  was,  for  a  time,  threatened  with  a  calamity 
that  would  have  put  us  in  mournir.g  for  the  rest  of  the  season.  The  estimable  and  philan- 
thropic MBS.  BACKGAMMON,  who  has  done  BO  much  for  this  saline  Paradise,  met  with  an 
alarming  incident.  The  wind  had  been  unusually  high,  and  Mrs.  B.,  imprudently  venturing 
upon  the  West  Cliff,  was  carried  off  her  leg",  and  borne  over  the  expanse  of  ocean.  She  was 
fortunately  beheld,  ere  it  was  too  late,  by  OLB  of  the  Preventive  on  the  look-out,  and  a  boat 
sent  to  her  rescue.  With  the  greatest  presence  of  mind,  Mrs  B.  threw  out  ballast.,  and 
the  crinoline  —  (for  the  ma'.ter  has  been  too  serious  to  hffect  false  secrecy,  it  was  crinoline)— 
subsiding,  she  made  a  beautiful  descent.  She  was  brought  ashore  in  the  beat,  and  I  need  not 
add  that  everybody  in  Buffalippers  was  on  the  br  ach  to  welcome  her. 

Our  theatre  —  the  first  brick  was  only  laid  in  April  —  opens  en  Monday,  with  a  new  opera,  by 
a  native  composer;  the  author  of  tne  Sea-Anemone  Waltz  and  the  Oyster  Polka.  Keport 
speaks  highly  of  the  new  work.  It  is  called  The  Shoplifter  of  Sensibility  ;  and  abounds  with 
effects.  A  finale  in  which  the  heroine  subsides  to  typhus  has  created  a  great  sensation.  The 
receipts  of  the  night  will  be  devoted  to  the  funds  of  the  Magdalen. 


THE  MEMBERS'  HOLIDAY. 

Now  the  Session's  toil  is  o'er, 

And  the  Members  are  away, 
Some  unto  a  foreign  shore, 

Gone  to  spend  their  holiday. 
Some  are  in  pursuit  of  grou-e, 

On  the  breezy  Northern  moors  ; 
All  the  Honourable  House 

Is  at  present  out  of  doors. 

Save,  in  some  sequestered  nook, 

Here  and  there  a  plodding  man, 
Getting  up  a  great  Blue  Book, 

Tis  a  wonder  how  he  can 
With  such  dull  and  dreary  stuff 

Cram  the  pockets  of  his  brain. 
Ver>  likely  he 's  a  muff, 

Aid  his  labour  all  in  vain. 

Some  at  Athenaeums  prat.e  ; 

"i'is  a  practice  not  unwise, 
For  employment  in  debate 

Keeps  their  tongues  in  exercise. 
These  at  County  Meeting*  prose, 

Tnose  at  Public  dinneis  bore, 
Whilst  their  hearers  mostly  doze, 

Many  overheard  to  snoie. 

I  the  Member  chiefly  praise 

Who  devotes  his  time  to  sport, 
And  ensuing  thirst  al'ays, 

Not  without  a  linle  Poit. 
Fine  old  Port  doth  very  much 

Goodness  in  finall  hulk  condense ; 
Let  each  Member's  tak  be  such, 

Short  and  sweet  and  full  of  sense- 
Members  in  one  point,  I  own, 

With  good  Port  in  speech  may  vie, 
In  one  point,  and  one  alone, 

Choice  old  Port  is  rather  dry. 
An  amendment  I  will  move 

On  the  Session  which  is  past ; 
May  the  one  ensuing  prove 

Much  more  fruity  than  the  last. 


PECULIARITIES  OF  FOREIGN  PRINCES. 

THAT  wonderful  invention  the  Submarine  Electric  Telegraph  was 
employed  the  other  day  to  communicate  these  important  particulars  : — 

"  PRINCE  ADALBERT,  of  Bavaria,  arrived  in  France  this  morning.  He  travels  under 
the  name  of  COUNT  ASUBECUS." 

Why  is  it  that  Foreign  Princes  always  travel  under  an  alias  with  the 
title  of  Count V  If  there  is  a  good  reason  for  this  custom  on  the  par 
of  Foreign  Princes,  why  do  not  British  Princes  adopt  a  similar  custom : 
Thus,  if  our  PRINCE  OP  WALES  should  ever  cross  the  water,  "  some 
foreign  country  for  to  see,"  the  Submarine  Electric  Telegraph  might 
send  us,  for  example,  the  message  following : — 

"  PRINCE  ALBERT  KDWABD,  OF  WALES,  has  arrived  in  Paris.  His  Royal  Highness 
travel*  under  the  name  of  LOEO  BATEMAN." 

When  SHAKSPBAKE  said  that  all  the  world  was  a  stage,  he  was  pretty 
nearly  right.  The  whole  world  does  seem  to  be  a  sta^e,  except  the 
United  Kingdom  and  the  United  States.  At  any  rate,  Foreign  Princes 
appear  to  go  about  on  the  Continent  precisely  alter  the  manner  of  their 
representatives  on  the  stage ;  and  when  we  hear  or  read  of  one  of  them 
travelling,  like  an  operatic  hero,  under  the  title  of  Count,  cur  imagi- 
nation depicts  him  in  a  braided  velvet  tunic,  a  pelerine  collar,  a  broad 
hat  with  leathers  in  it,  and  green  morocco  boots  with  gold  tassels. 


HOMOEOPATHIC  GLOBULES.    (FIFTH  DOSE.) 


A  LITTLE  DUMB  BEA.UTY. 

IT  is  not  often  that  the  advertising  columns  of  even  the  most 
fashionable  of  our  contemporaries  contain  so  exquisite  a  little  gem  as 
the  subjoiutd: — 

A  LADY'S  PET,  one  of  the  handsomest  in  London,  a  Female  of  the 
Skye  Terrier  breed  ;  colour  a  snow  white,  with  blue  spots.    She  has  a  beautiful 
silky  coat,  is  perfect  in  shape,  with  an  exquisite  head,  young,  and  very  cleanly. 

Really  this  "Female"  individual  of  the  breed  Skye  Terrier  would 
aeetn  to  be  quite  a  lady-like  little  dog— with  her  beautiful  silky  coat  of 
enowy  whiteness,  variegated  by  spots  of  blue.  One  woidd  think  she 
might  almost  accompany  her  mistress  to  an  evening  party,  but  for  the 
circumstance  that  her  coat  could  not  be  taken  off,  and  consigned  along 
with  the  burnous,  or  what's-its-name,  of  the  latter  to  the  care  of  the 
attendants.  Blue,  by  the  way,  is  a  colour  as  pretty  as  it  is  remarkable 
lor  the  coat  of  the  canine  species  to  be  tinged  withal;  and  we  should 
like  to  know  the  chemistry  of  the  blue  spots  of  this  singularly  spotted 
dog-.  We  now  begin  to  think  that  we  understand  what  our  sporting 
contemporary  means  by  "Toy  Doge,"  and  suppose  this  is  one  of  them. 
The  proposed  "Pet"  of  a  lady  we  suspect  to  be,  to  a  certain  extent,  a 
creation  of  the  canine  fancy,  and  so  far  to  resemble  the  celebrated 
Alice  Gray,  as  to  be  partly  what  fancy  has  painted  her.  Ornament, 
however,  to  her  sex  and  species  as  she  may  be,  she  is  not  quite  perfect. 
She  is  capable  of  improvement.  Let  canine  fancy  complete  its  work 
and  render  her  altogether  a  Skye  Blue  Terrier. 


A  HEADACHE  Is  one  of  the  pains  and  penalties  of  over-indtilpence. 

There  is  just  as  much  intemperance  in  drinking  pbya'c  as  drinking  anything  else. 

It  is  a  great  pity  there  is  no  Maine-Liquor-Law  tor  medicine  1 

The  first  time  a  Quack  teels  your  pulse  may  be  an  accident,  but  the  second  should  be 
a  repulse 

N 
Lit 


A  Lodger's  Affection. 

A  WITNESS  on  a  trial  last  week  before  LORD  CAMPBELL,  said  of  a 
NO  man  ruins  his  health  without  bringing  the  consequences  down  upon  himself.  1  gentlewoman,  "  I  never  expressed  any  affection  for  her  in  particular, 

ike  Samson,  he  destroys  the  temple,  and  buries  himself  iu  the  ruins.  '  rnvat    a«    a   lanHlnHo  "      Will    nnv    InHwr     first  llonr    nr   hapL-  narlrmr 

When  a  Doctor  cannot  make  you  worse,  he  hands  you  over  to  another.  KCCSfl    as   a  WnOIBOy.         w  111    any   lodger,    nrst-UOOr   or   Dack-parlOur, 

define  the  sort  of  affection  due,  and  how  and  when  to  be  liquidated? 


THE  COST  OP  THE  AFFECTIONS.— Never,  perhaps,  are  children  dearer  WE'VE  SCOTCHED  THE  SNAKE,  HOT  KILLED.— The  Russians  have 
to  their  parents  than  when,  as  at  present,  the  price  of  bread  and  meat  j  occupied  the  Isle  of  Serpents.  It  is  to  be  feared  that  this  proceeding 
is  excessive.  ;  of  theirs  evinces  an  unsubdued  inclination  to  sting. 
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'THE  "RECORD "-CASTING  AT  RANDOM. 

WE  doubt  very  much  whether  we  can:  any  longer  conscientiously  call 
the  Record  our  serious  contemporary.  Tha1:  doubt  is  suggested  by  the 
followiug  pasbage  occurring  in  one  of  its  leading  articles  : — 

"  We  are  taught  to  expect  the  blessing  of  GOD  on  the  conduct  of  our  affairs,  when  we 
act  in  accordance  with  the  divine  wilt;  juid  it  alinobt  beeins  as  if  LOUD  i*Ai.,M1':KM't>N' 
acquired  new  strength  from  tlie  mument  when  he  agreed  to  put  do*»n  the  Sunday 
bauds.  Tl.t:  attempt  to  make  Government  responsible  ft  r  the  loss  of  Kars  wit«  defeated 
by  a  lircat  mnjuriry,  and  the  siibriequtnt  attempt  to  cetisure  LORD  CI.AUKNUON  on 
account  of  the  American  dispute  was  defeated  by  a  majority  still  mote  overwhelming." 

W_e  can  conceive  a  person  devoid  of  all  veracity  and  conscience, 
in  a  gttat  hurry  to  a  set  of  imbecile  fanatics,  perpetrating  such 


THE   INCONVENIENCE   OF   GLORY. 

»"  MY  dear  fellow,  Punch,  ,^-s  ' 

"I  wish  jou  would  speak  to  the  young  ladies,  and,  indeed, 
the  old  ones  too.  What  1  am  going  to  say  may  seem  wgallant  •  bur 
really,  they  worry  me  nearly  to  death.  Talk  cf  ball  -practice !—  1  ihink 
perhaps  I  know  what  ibat  is  :  but  the  polka  beats  it,  especially  duiing 
such  weather  as  we  have  lately  had— worse  than  being  under  Ihc 
hottest  lire.  One  is  let  in  to  dance  with  all  of  them.iand  the  con- 
sequent fatigue  makes  a  fellow  almust  wish  himself  in  the  trenches, 
jaws  of  death,  but  never  felt  i 


wnu  iwo  maores  id  tue  riouse  01  uommuns.     jMtuer  ijoaD  r/AL-   „  * — L" 

MEKSTON'S  Government  waa,  or  was  not,  resp  .nsinle  for  the  low  of  Kara;  •  f?'J?   . /' j?  H'™,,' 

either  LORD  CLABHHXM  waa,  or  was  cot, .censurable  ou  the  account   tX''ectlDS  to  be  very  swn  Bothered 


of  the  American  dispute.    If  a  just  Providence  regulates  parliamentary  > 

sil'.tirs,    LOBB  PALMEKSTON    aLd   his  Government,  includii  g  LOBD 

CLAJUKSDOK,  would  nave  been  condemned  or  acquitted  by  Parliament 

nc  simply  to  their  desttts  of  condemnation  or  acquittal.    The 

howeye--,  actually  represents  Providence  as  having,  perhaps, 

'he  judgment  of  Parliament  on  the  cases  in  question  irre- 

iy  of  the  merits  of  those  cases,  but  respectively  of  the  conduct 

.iri.y  chklly  concerned  in  them  with  regard  to  quite  another 

t  represents  Providence  as  capable  of  supporting  a  minister  in 

•  it  of  a  political  partisan.    It  intimates  that  because  LOBD 

PALMEKSTOX  sided  with  'he  Sabbatarians,  Providence  took  the  part  of  j 

LOKD  1'  :,  no  .natter  whether  LOBD  PALMEKSTOST  was  in  the 

right  or  in  the  wion#.    Can  (he  Record  seriously  believe  tlia?  becaute 

fanatics  would  not  hesitate  to  vote  black  white  for  the  pre- 

doaaaance  of  tbeir  persuasion,  a  vote  60  unscrupulous  conld  possibly 

be  dictated  from  Heaven  ? 

Suppose  LOBD  PAI.ITE  usiox  had  been  defeated  on  the  Ears  question ; 
suppose  the  decisiou  of  the  Hoaee  on  the  American  business  had  gone 
against  LOKD  CLAHIJTDON  j  and  suppose  that  the  sutpressioa  of  tbe 
Suuday  bands  was  an  act  of  piety  on  the  part  of  the  Premier.  Would 
ve  been  surprised  at  not  seeiug  the  pious  action  receive  a 
temporal  rewaid :  at  the  two  noble  Lords  undergoing  tribulation  ?  But 
what  is  the  use  of  reasoning  on  first  principles  witb  a  journalist  who, 
having  to  write  on  seiious  subjects,  treats  them  with  the  levity  and 
thoughtlessness  evinced  in  the  foregoing  extcact?  So  little  did  he 
think  or  care  what  he  was  writing  about,  thit  in  surmisin 


.  with  kindness,  and 
very  soon  Bothered  witn  affectioua'e  attention, 


niteil.  Service  Club,  August,  1856. 


Huuo." 


. 


t.hmK  or  care  what,  ise  was  writing  about,  thit  in  surmising  LohD       4  •     ^     m- 

PALMBKSTON  to  havo  received  divine  support  in  Pa:  liaiLent  fo?  having  '  r  A  I'-^RAi'ji  '«  «»  Time 
absented  to  the  discontinuance  of  the  Sunday  bauds,  he  positively  iollowiDS  fptcihcation  :— 
blinked  the  fact  of  the  noble  Lord's  accomuauufir  (ip.r.l ^ration  th^r.  lii*      "  The  will  of  the  Right  Rev.  th 


THE  OLD  EPISCOPAL  STOEY. 
A  i-AEAGBAPH  in  the  Times,  headed  "  WILLS,"  commences  with  the 


blinked  the  fact  of  the  noble  Lord's  accompau>ifg  declaration  that  his 
own  private  conviction  of  the  harmlessness  of  Sunday  music  remained 
unaltered. 


WINGED  WORDS. 


sworn  under  £140,000." 


he  LOHI*  BISHOP  OP  GLOUCESTER  AND  BRISTOL  was 


The  bishop's  will  wss  very  properly  placed  at  the  head  of  the  list 
which  includes  fourteen  others,  whereof  the  nearest  in  point  of  figures 
to  that  of  the  prelate  falls.short  of  it  by  £35,000.    The  bishop  is  first 
of  the  opulent  testators — ihe  rest  are  nowhere  comparatively.    See 
THE  world  abounds  in  strange  birds  of  nearly  every  description,  but  w^\  '*  is  to  ^ave  ' un  a  ?ood  race-    Here  is  an  example  of  deoart i  d 
we  have  heard  of  nothing  to  equal  the  rar<s  ami  described  in  the  i  w.c,       or  you>    ^° 'la"e  tiled  wor'h  not  much  less  than  £140,000,  the 
annextd  advertisement :—  f  bishop  must  have  had  a  saving  faith,  whatever  CABDINAL  WISEMAN 

PICT  T>n?r>«     rr'   t,    cm  n   rm.rr,  i.      *».i   _j  mav  sav  *°  the  contrary.     What  is  more,  he  must  have  acted  cun- 

„       SOLD,  TWO  beautiful  and  very  rare  BIRDS-  |  scientiously  up  to  it.     Some  bitter  dissenters  will  probably  compare 
matched  in  Europe^lddrel  —  "  *  ""  f^M^^  t*me'  "*  ctt"not  **>  the  wealth  of  the  defunct  prelate  with  apostolical  poverty.    The  com- 

,  ,.  ...  „  .  .         panson  will  be  rot  only  odious,  but  old.    It  tccurs  to  the  common 

;this     eligible  opportunity"  is  offered  especially  mind  every  time  that  a  bishop's  circumstances  aie  mentioned      Why 
to     Umilies  Roiog  abroad,  'who  may  be  unacquainted  with  the  French  ;  keep  repeating  it  ?    It  has  no  effect ;  it  never  will  have  any  effect 
ige,  and  who  may  hnd  the  bird  alluded  to  above  a  serviceable ;  Tne  inconsistency  at  which  it  points  is  a  truism.    We  all  know  that- 
to  their  travelling  party  in  the  character  of  an  interpreter,  since  we  all  know  that  we  all  ignore  that,  and  when  we  are  told  of  that 
lalkiug  birds  have  long  ceased  to  be  regarded  as  impossible  entities,   we  very  properly  yawn.    Bishops  will  go  on  to  the  end  of  the  chapter, 
i  pretensions  to  the  rank  ot  a  linguist  is  still  looked  ou  no  matter  what  the  chapter  says,  and  it  is  quite  right  that  they  should 
as  a  phenomenon.    We  think  the  name  of  the  Piofessor  whp  instructed   go  on,  preaching  stlfdenial"  and    accumulating  wealth,  universally 
the  bird  should  cave  been  inserted  m  the  adve,ti=ement  as  a  sort  of  respected  in  good  society.     Don't  talk  of  humbug     It  has  been  said 
material— or  in.  ^ua'autee,  and  if  a  specimen  of  the  bird's   before,  over,  and  <.ver,  and  over  again.    It  isn't  humbu"     The  wills  of 

i  be  ore  and  hfler  six  lessons  could  h;u  it  forth,  the   SS.  PETER  and  PAUL  might  have  been  safely  sworn  under  £140,000  • 

i  have  had  an  air  of  thorough  cousistency.  ,,t  leaat  if  swearing  was  customary  in  the  Primitive  Cnurch  ;  and  if  a 

bishop  of  the  British  religion  has  accumulated  £140,000.  is  not  the  fact 


Thought  on  the  Closing  of  the  Royal  Academy  Exhibition. 

A  KEFLLCiivfi  publican,  struck  wifh  the  very  numerous  pictures  of 
srme  meiir,  bur,  not  much,  which  adorned  the  walls  of  the  Koyal 
Academy  this  jear,  remarked  that  it  was  a  pity  so  latge  a  number  of 
respectaole  painters  should  "  die  and  make  no  sigu." 


in  strict  accordance  with  his  (last  Will  and)  Testament? 


A  MUTUAL  WANT.—"  Month  after  month,"  says  the  Art  Journal. 
"  nay,  year  afcer  yrar  goes  by  and  finds  the  NELSON  monument  still 
incomplete."  NELSON  wants  his  lions.  In  the  late  war,  how  the  lions 

wanted  NJSLSON  ! 


The  New  Bishop. 

THE  BISHOP  OP  LINCOLN,  it  is  said,  will  be  the  new  BISHOP  OP 
(  LONDON.    There  is  a  wicked  couplet,  a  pair  of  Neapolitan  scoroiuns  in 
rhyme  that  says  :— 

"If  the  devil  has  a  Ron,  , 

Surely  he's  LOBD  PALHEESTOX  I  " 

We  do  not  believe  in  the  paternity  of  the  individual  named  ;  and  we 
further  have  to  congratuU'e  his  Loidship  that,  unlike  his  Wickedness, 
he  has  not  "looked  over  Lincoln." 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 
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^^S-^SN^O      X 


THE   WEATHER   AND   THE   CROPS. 

"WELL,  NEIGHBOUR,  WE'VE  HAD  PEACE;   AND  NOW  THERE  IS  EVERY  PROSPECT  OF  PLENTY. 

MISFORTUNES  NEVER  COME  SINGLE." 


EVEN-HANDED    JUSTICE. 


OR  THE   LONDON   CHARIVARI. 


readers  may  re- 
member an  in- 
dictment at 
this  summer's 
Bedford  As- iz^?, 
of  a  certain  SU- 
SANNAH BAK- 
RETT, for  man- 
slaughter of  one 
of  her  daughters 
—  a  wretched 
childof  eighteen. 
It  is  painful  to 
recall  attention 
to  the  hideous 
details  of  fiend- 
ish cruelty  and 
helpless  submis- 
s  i  o  n  which 
marked  the  case 
— tlie  fourteen 
hours'daily  slave- 
ry at  the  lace 

pillow,  the  three  wretched  children  of  this  she-devil — with  starvation, 
1  ,.vs,  and  bestial  indignities,  till  one  of  the  poor  sufferers  fainted 
at  the  work,  and  her  cramped  fingers  refused  to  fix  the  pius, — yet  even 
then,  the  dying  child  was  driven  back  to  its  task,  without  food  or  fire, 
with  blows  and  curses,  till  one  night  the  other  poor  sufferers  heard 
their  sister  sing  a  hymn  and  utter  a  prayer — "Lord  Jesus,  let  me  do 
my  work  next  week  ! " — and  then  they  heard  r,o  more.  The  sufferer 
was  past  suffering.  We  must  surely  all  remember  with  what  natural 
horror  and  righteous  wrath  we  read  the  sickening  story — even  the 
hardest  of  us. 

A*;  Bodmin,  this  same  summer  Assizes,  was  tried  another  case  'of 
brutal  inhumanity — not  shown,  however,  towards  an  unoffending  child, 
bu1:  on  unresisting  animals:  one  SIMON  KNIV;;;.  had  indulged  his 
cowardly  and  cruel  nature  in  mutilating  sheep.  He  was  detected  in 
the  act,  tried,  and  found  guilty. 

Well — we  will  not  measure  human  life  against  ovine.  But  no  one 
will  quarrel  with  us,  surely,  if  we  estimate  tke*  al'ke. 

Let  in  see  how  the  law,  im»ersona'ed  in  o  .e  of  our  most  august, 
and  one  of  our  most  learned,  judges,  dealt  with  fhese  two  cases. 

SUSANNAH  BARRETT,  the  modern  BC.OWNRIGG— worse  than  BROWN- 
RIGG  in  this,  that  BARRETT  tortured  fo  deatli  her  own  flesh  and  blond, 
while  BROWIUGG  practised  on  her  parish  apprentices — was  sentenced  to 


SIMON  K.NIVER — the  sheep  mutilator— was  sentenced  to  transportation, 
for  fifteen  years. 

MR.  BARON  MARTIN,  in  pacing  this  sentence,  remarked  that  "to 
torture  such  an  inoffensive  animal  as  a  sheep  was  beyond  human  con- 
ception." We  do  not  find  recorded  what  MB.  JUSTICE  COLTSHIDGE 
said  in  sentencing  SUSANNAH  BAJ  MTT. 

Now,  we  do  not  complain  that  fifteen  years'  transportation  was 
awarded  to  SIMON  KNIVER.  But,  jf  the  KNIVER— appropriately  so 
called — merited  this  punishment,  what  sentence  would  have  fitted  the 
blacker  guilt,  the  more  devilish  brutality,  of  SUSANNAH  BAKRETT  P 
How  are  we  to  understand  the  four  years'  penal  servitude  of  SUSANNAH 
measured  against  the  fifteen  years'  transportation  of  SIMON?  Is 
the  mutilation  of  thirty  shei-p  by  a  shepherd  more  than  the  slow 
starvation,  with  every  addition  of  iiindish  malignity,  of  three  children 
by  a  mi 

We  would  recommend  MR.  JUSTICE  COLERIDGE  and  MR.  BABOK 
MAHTIN  to  confer  together  after  the  long  vacation,  and  settle  the  point 
between  them,  for  the  quieting  of  their  own  consciences. 


"No  Objection." 

CERTAIN  Englishmen,  moved  by  a  belief  thaVeven  soldiers  who  do 

nnt  car'y  epaulettes  can  bear  a  dinner,  have  benevolently  resolved  to 

give  a  banquet  to  ''the  Guards  on  their  return  from  the  Crime*."  and 

;idvertisement  that  tells  the  country  the  fact,  also  adds  the  following 

i  sustaining  intelligence : — 

••  His  ROYAL  UIGHXESS  TUB  COMMAXDBR-IX-CIIIEF  lias  no  objection  to  this  demon- 
I  stration." 

We  should  hope  not.  .For  the  name  of  CAMBRIDGE  is  as  inseparably 
associated  with  a  dinner  as  the  name  of  Table-cloth. 


THE  EUPHRATES  LINE. 

On  where  will  the  century  pause  in  its  daring  P 

What  region's  past  reach  of  the  screw  and  the  sail? 
What  sea  is  too  wide  for  our  wires  overbearing? 

What,  mountains  too  high  for  our  levelling  rail  P 
From  the  Banks  of  Newfoundland  we  pay  out  the  cable 

That's  to  bind  North  America  fast  to  our  shore, 
And,  thanks  to  O'SHAUGTINESSY,  India  is  able 

To  change  thoughts  in  an  hour  from  Madras  to  Lahore. 

And  now  the  steam-giant,  our  New  World  forsaking, 

Having  bound  Europe's  end?,— north  and  sou'  h,  east  and  west,- 
His  terrible  track  through  the  Old  World  is  making, 

Where  the  grey  Past's  dead  ashes  she  holds  in  her  breast. 
By  NIMBOUD'S  huge  mound  sooa  the  ring  of  steam-whistles 

Will  startle  the  stork  on  his  desolate  stand, 
And  the  throb  of  the  engine  will  shake  the  dry  thistles 

That  wave  their  grey  beards  on  KouyunjTk's  parch'd  strand. 

By  the  arrow-head  rows  of  the  records  of  Babel, 

The  arrow-head  flight  of  expresses  will  fly, 
And  RAWLTNSON,  LAYARD,  and  LOFTUS  be  able 

To  drop  in  to  decipher  or  dig,  by-the-bye  ; 
Instead  of  the  trucks  with  their  freight,  of  horn'd  cattle, 

To  Sinithfield  consign'd  along  each  British  rail, 
Weekly  cargoes  of  huge  wingc  1  bulls  down  will  rattle 

For  the  British  Museum,  from  Bus'rah  to  sail. 

No  secrets  the  hoar  East  shall  keep  in  her  bosom ; 

Her  riddles  we'll  soon  have  got  out  of  the  Sphinx. 
What  chance  will  she  have,  poor  old  soul,  but  to  lose  'em, 

When  confronted  by  BIRCH,  BOTTA,  NORRIS,  or  HINCKS? 
Old  Cheops  will  sta-e  from  the  top  of  his  pyramis, 

To  see  navvies  cutting  his  mummy-pits  through, 
While  from  Nineveh's  ruins  the  ghost  of  SFMIHAMIS 

On  a  new  re'1-brick  station  looks  awfully  blue ! 

But  vain  all  our  speeding  on  main  qr>  through  mountain, 

Our  bridging  the  ocean,  our  binding  the  land, 
Our  drinking  the  gold's  inexhaustible  fountain, 

That  springs  in  Australia  to  each  delving  hand. 
Vain,  vain,  all  our  moiling  and  driving  and  toiling, 

Our  working  and  winnma-,  gold  nugget?,  gold  sands, 
Uoless  reverence  and  love  join  to  wipe  off  the  soiling 

Of  toil  from  our  hearts,  and  of  gain  from  our  hands. 


CONFORMITY  WITH  THE  CONCORDAT. 

AMONG  the"  momentous  events  which  are  now  constantly  happening 
on  the  Continent,  the  undermentioned  august  ceremony  was  to  have 
been  performed,  and  we  suppose  was  performed,  the  other  day,  at 
Vienna  :— 

"  To-morrow  the  clergy  will  b9  again  in  their  Rlory,  as  his  Majesty  will  publicly 
place  on  the  head  of  the  ABCHBISHOP  OF  AQBAM  the  cardinal's  hat  which  has  been  sent 
him  from  Rome." 

If  this  act— supposing  it  to  have  been  enacted— was  not  a  regular 
piece  of  flunkeyis'm,  w;  know  not  what  flunkeyism  is :  and  we  ought 
to  know,  reading  the  Court  Circular,  ns  we  do,  every  day,  and  being 
conversant,  as  we  are,  with  genteel  British  society.  Here  the  EM- 
PEBOR  of  AUSTRIA  is  represented,  by  the  Times  correspondent,  as  pro- 
posing to  perform  the  function  of  a  valet  for  the  CARDINAL  ARCH- 
BISHOP of  A  GRAM  ;  and  in  all  probability  actually  did  that  ecclesiastic 
the  menial  service  of  putting  on  his  hat  for  him.  We  wonder  if  he 
helped  his  EMINENCE  on  with  his  red  stockings  also,  and  those  slippers 
to  match,  which,  as  may  be  seen  at  MADAME  TUSSAUD'S,  are  worn  by 
a  Cardinal  as  well  as  by  a  Clown. 


Hard   Work. 

THE  Bufferings  of  this  fagging  world  are  but  little  known.  What 
some  people  endure  day  after  day,  almost  surpasses  belief.  For 
instance,  it  was  only  last  week  that  we  became  acquainted  with  the 
great  hardships  of  a  Boulogne  existence.  It  was  one  o'clock  in  the 
afternoon — the  packet  had  ju«t  come  in — the  back  of  the  last  passsnger 
had  dis ippeared  inside  the  Custom-House,  when  we  hesrd  a  spooney, 
pale,  emaciated  Swell  deliver  himself  of  a  sigh,  and  exclaim,  as  he 
strolled  away  with  other  Swells,  "  Well,  think  Heaven,  the  day's  work 
is  over !  I  shall  now  go  home  and  sleep.  Who's  game  ?  " 
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ARCADIAN    SUMMER    DRESS. 

PI  N  interesting  spectacle  has  been 
presented,  during  the  late  hot 
weather,  by  those  uncommonly 
line  fellows,  the  Porters  of  the 
.Burlington  Arcade.  All  day  long 
they  have  remained  on  duty, 
wearing  their  thick  winter-coats 
buttoned  up  to  the  chin.  Mow, 
the  Burlington  Arcade  is  not  f*r 
distant  from  the  Royal  Inst-i- 
tution,  and  a  lesson  leained  in 
that  Temple  of  Science  has  no 
doubt  received  an  application  in 
the  adjoining  Emporium.  The 
master  whose  livery  is  worn  by 
the  Arcade  porters,  lias  heard  it 
stated,  at  the  institution,  in  some 
lecture,  that  woollen  cloth  is  a 
non-conducting  substance  in  re- 
lation to  heat.  He  has  learned 
that  such  cloth  keeps  the  body 
warm  in  winter  by  preventing 
the  escape  of  internal  heat.  Ac- 
cordingly, he  has  concluded  that 
tbe  same  cloth  must,  conversely, 
keep  the  body  cool  in  summer,  by 
opposing  an  obstacle  to  the  ingress  ot  heat  from  without.  It  is 
necessary  to  mention  this,  because  the  remarkable  and,  as  regards  tbe 
season,  the  very  exceptional  clothicg  of  the  Burlington  Arcade 
Porters  has  been  ascribed  to  another  cause,  namely,  to  a  motive  of 
economy  on  the  patt  of  their  employer.  Another  reason  why  (he 
theory  of  their  costume  ought  to  be  made  known  is,  that  the  public 
will  be  instructed  by  the  knowledge  thereof  in  a  matter  essential  to 
health  and  comfort.  On  the  principle  which  has  been  observed  in 
dressing  those  men,  the  attire  most  suitable  to  the  tempeiature  of  the 
,'s  would  be  the  Crimean  winter-clothing;  and  the  apparel  of 
jiiimaux  would  really  constitute  the  most  leasouable  Jaihions 
for  the  tropics. 

PINE  EYES  FOR  EOOLISH  GIRLS. 

THIS  periodical  is  not  read  by  vain  and  filly  individuals  of  the  softer 
sex  ;  bur.  it  has  a  no  small  number  of  readers  who  take  some  interest 
in  individuals  of  that  sex  and  that  sort.  Let.  such  of  our  readers  as 
are  interested  in  such  individuals  warn  them  of  the  mischief  and  injury 
which  they  aay  perli.ips  be  induced  to  inflict  on  themselves,  by  the  fol- 
lowing advertisement  put  foith  by  certain  cosmetic-  venders  :  — 

AF.HILLIANT  EYE.—  BELLA-DONNA  produces  a  BRILLIANT  ETE.— 
The  ladies  of  Asia  hold  it  in  high  repute  for  its  quality  to  give  brilliancy,  vivacity 
and  tbe  power  of  tasciuaiiuu  to  the  eye.    Price  2s.  6U. 


£   >.  d. 

12  10  6 
?  6  3 
0  15 
60 
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Oh  yes  !  Aii-o/m  Belladonna  —  deadly  nightshade  —  produces  a  very 
brilliant  eye.  It  enlarges  the  pupil  greatly,  and  occasions  a  charming 
look  of  excitement  and  animation.  Smear  a  little  of  the  extract  of 
belladonna  around  the  eye  merely,  and  this  highly  desirable  result  will 
speedily  follow.  But  it  is  well  just  to  know  the  reason  why  :  namely, 
that  the  iris,  the  coloured  part  of  the  eye,  a  Hat  ring,  with  a  hole  in  'it 
looking  like  a  black  spot,  which  is  called  the  pupil,  is  paralysed  by  the 
belladonna,  and  therefore  gapes.  The  paralysis,  to  be  sure,  is  but 
temporary  ;  and  any  young  lady  who  withes  to  enjoy  the  pleasure  of 
making  her  eyes  look  pretty  lor  a  short  time,  may  dilate  her  pupils 
with  belladonna  once  in  the  way  or  so  with  apparent  impunity.  Since 
however,  Nature  never  made  the  human  iris  to  have  tricks  of  this  kind 
played  with  it,  it  is  probable  that  tbe  habitual  performance  of  them 
would  be  resented  by  her  :  and  Nature  generally  show*  her  resentment 
of  tricks  practised  on  the  bodily  frame  by  punishing  them  with  disease 
in  the  part  trifl-d  with.  How  long  a  fool  muht  go  on  tampering  with 
her  iris  by  meacs  of  deadly  niahtshade  without  impairing  her  sight,  we 
are  not  piepired  to  say  ;  let  any  young  lady  who  is  foolish  enough  try 
for  the  benefit  of  Ecience.  But,  tue  female  eye  is  in  general  sufficiently 
brilliant,  vivacious,  and  fascinating,  if  not  too  much  so,  without  recourse 
to  belladonna  :  and  if  any  stupid  girl  thinks  her  eyes  are  not  bright 
enough,  she  had  better  cultivate  her  intellect  to  make  them  brighter, 


MELANCHOLY  ACCIDENT  !  !  ! 

A  LADY  of  Fashion  incautiously  walked  up  the  Lowther  Arcade  last 
Tuesday  afternoon.  She  quite  forgot  at  the  time  that  she  was  in  full 
dress,  and  the  consequences  of  her  thoughtlessness  have  been  most 
deplorable.  As  the  sails  of  her  elegant  but  bulky  costume  flapped  on 
either  side  of  her,  some  object  of  vertu  was  swept  remorselessly  into 
oblivion.  The  Arcade  in  a  few  minutes  presented  a  fearful  wreck. 
The  passage  from  one  elid  to  the  other  was  strewn  with  sawdust  and 
bear's-greuse,  rendered  doubly  dangerous  by  innumerable,  bits  of  glass. 
The  extent  of  the  damage  may  be  estimated  from  the  simple  fact  that 
it  required  not  less  than  five  carts  to  remove  the  broken  fragments. 

The  following  is  the  bill,  which  was  presented,  in  all  its  horrible- 
paiticulari-,  to  her  the  following  day:  — 

25  Noah's  Arks  —  not  one  animal  saved 

133  China  Cows,  all  destroyed,  at  1«.  IJd.  each 
:«  Prickly  Porcelain  Sheep 

240  Pots  ot  Pomatum,  at  6^.  per  pot         .         .        .        .        .        . 

57  BottUsof  Hair  Oil  ..........       2 

19  Bottles  of  genuine  Kail  de  Cologne  (FARINA'S)        .        .        ..0 

10  Children's  Drums    ..........      12 

6  Speaking  Udlls,  every  one  of  «lmm  has  been  bereft  of  speech.      61 
3  Pota  of  Blocking     ..........     01 

117  Fly-Catchers       ...........      21 

41  Panes  of  broken  glass     .        .        .        .        .        .        .        .        .36 

'2'2  Fire-grate  Ornaments,  perfectly  Boiled    ......      0  19 

1'i  Baa-lambs,  the  wool  quite  pulled  off  their  backs         .        .  3  19 

35  Musical  Bow-wows,  the  bark  of  each  literally  pealed  off      .        .27 
1095  COPS  and  Saucers,  Soap  Dishes,  Pon-der  Boies,  Wine-glasses, 
Tumblers  (Bohemian  and  Brummagem),  Inkstands,  Vase*, 
Fish-globes,  and  Lamp  Shades      .......    35    6  11 

9  Dolls'  Houses,  elegantly  furnished,  and  all  the  furniture,  pots 

and  pans,  broken  to  smithereens        ......    10/6 

7  Dolls'  Four-Post  Bedsteads,  with  dolls  in  bed  at  the  time    .        .589- 
6373  Various  other  articles,  far  too  numerous  to  mention,  including 

Velvet  Chimney  Sweeps,  Squirrel  Nut-crackers,  Swiss 
Chalets,  Jenny  Lind's  Birthplaces,  Stone-peaches,  War- 
grapes,  China  Cheesecakes,  Porcelain  Candle-ends,  Monk 
&  Nun  Extinguishers,  Glass  gave-alls,  Albert  Ni^ht-lights, 
Burns'  Cottages,  Musical  Snuffboxes,  besides  133  Bellows. 
Accordions,  Concertinas,  and  India-rubber  Balls,  iu  all  of 
which  the  leather  was  found  either  pricked  orvnt—  the  entile 
amount  having  been  estimated  hv  the  Editor  of  the  Ecvno- 
»«"'  at  ............  273  18  8 

Total    .     £374    7    1 

The  Lady's  unfortunate  husband  (who  is  only  a  struggling  clerk  on 
a  rising  salary,  living  in  a  second-floor  in  Gower  Street)  has  been  out 
of  the  way  ever  since.  It  is  feared  that  he  is  raving  mad  in  a  lunatic 
asylum—  or  el«e  locked  up  in  a  spongiug-house  for  the  above  amount. 


"  A  Dream  at  Sea." 

As  we  lay  not;  long  ago  tossing,  or  being  tossed,  on  a  bed  of  sickness 
in  a  Boulogne  boat,  we  went  off  into  a  state  of  semi-somnolency,  in  the 
course  of  which  we  began  thinking  of  all  sorts  of  things,  among  which 
RlSTOBI  and  the  Italian  and  French  drama  came  ui'nermost,  and  a 
voice  appeared  to  ring  in  pur  ears,  exclaiming  "Maria  Stctcarda ! " 
and  'Don  Sciser  de  Basin!"  when  sudHet.ly  the  tones  of  MARIO 
seemed  to  murmur  out  plaintively,  "  Bella  Secedme  !  " 


The  Pope  Afloat. 

WB  are  told  that  His  Holiness  "  has  just  authorised  the  establishment 
of  a  joint  stock  company,  under  the  general  title  of  Pontifical  Steam 
.Navigation  Company."  It  is  reported  that  Ma.  BOWYER  has  been 
ottered  the  urst  choice  of  a  place  as  stoker.  Further,  m  token  of  Papal 
gratitude,  one  of  the  vessels  will  be  christened  the  Dizzy 


THE  WEATHER.— So  intense  has  been  the  heat  in  London  that  on 
the  6th  instant  it  absolutely  threatened  to  liquidate  the  Duke  of  York 
himself  on  the  top  of  his  Column!  An  electric  message  was  sent  to 
several  crediicrs,  bu5  we  have  not  heard  the  result. 


To  POLITICAL  COBBLERS.— Italy  has  been  compared  to  a  boot, 
a  boot  that  stands  gnevjusly  in  want  of  mending. 


It  is 


or'wi'  itrfri'Jr."  > ",i"  Yl  *";  V'  Q,"™"'"  ^",",1'  Wrrt,  l!i!«cnt'«  Park,  both  In  tbe  P«ri.h  ot  Si.  P»nrr«B,  in  the  Cmlnty  of  MiJdlfiev 
llteui«r»,  in  tbe  City  of  Lonioir,  and  Published  bj  [Ucm  at  No.  85,  tlt«  Street,  in  tlie  Parish  of  St.  Bride,  in  the  City  oi 
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No.  II.— THE  NINEVEH  COURT  (CONTINUED). 


don't  let  us  meet  those  tiresome  BICKERSTATFS."— "  Ma.  LAYARD— 
ah,  to  be  sure,  a  very  rising  man — there's  LORD  PALMERSTON— do  go 
and  say  a  word  for  that  poor  stupid  young  BLADDERWICK,  his  mother 
borf  s  me  to  death  to  get  you  to  ask  for  iomething  for  him." 
Having  given  this  hint,  Mr,  Punch  expects  that  it  will  be  taken,  and 


LET  us  approach  the  fafade, ;  merely  proceeds  to  say  that  the  manners  and  custom?,  both  in  peace 
or  exterior,  sans  fafoit.  It  and  WBr>  religious  ceremonies,  royal  costume  and  pursuits,  and  other 
is  formed  by  winged  human-  characteristics  of  the  most  ancient  empire  of  the  world,  may  be  studied 
headed  bulls,  and  gigantic  j  y'"1  Perfec'  e.ase  upon  these  marvellous  walls.  Ages  before  a  wander- 
human  figures.  The  prover- !  i°S  metallurgist,  called  HAMILCON,  first  brought  England  into  notice, 
bial  generosity  of  an  artist's  |  by  condescending  to  come  here  for  tin  (a  good  many  foreigners  between 
nature  is  shown  in  the  fact,  HAMILCON  and  Miss  JOANNA  WAGNER  have  honoured  our  shores  for 
that  to  all  the  former  he  has  tae  same  purpose,)  these  paintings  were  executed,  and  if  Art  in 
given  five  legs.  The  Ninny- .  England  makes  no  better  signs  of  vitality  than  it  has  done  hitherto,  it 
vite  Quinquepeds  are  very  's  far.  from  impossible  that  ages  after  revolted  Australia  has  success- 
imposing  creatures.  Observe  \  ^'v  invaded  Britain,  and  made  a  converted  Kangaroo  the  President  of 
the  elegant  tassel  at  the  tips  the  Anglican  Republic,  the  descendants  of  the  invaders  may  respectfully 
of  their  tails,  likewise  their  admire  these  Nimroud  marbles,  and  wonder  that  their  forefathers  left 
pleasing  countenances  and '  nothing  of  equal  endurance.  Air.  Punch  is  open  to  fight  anybody  who 
unexceptionable  wings.  They  i  says  'hat  •"  the  above  extraordinary  passage  he  has  not  over-trumped 

i —  %  are  supposed  to  be  allege-  j  ^*-  MACATJLAT  and  his  celebrated  ruins  of  London  Bridge. 

lies,  and  if  their  designers !     The  Inner  Chamber  is  ornamented  with  casts  from  sculptures  at 

could  not  point  a  moral,  they  could  certainly  adorn  a  tail.  The  human  j  Nimroud,  all  celebrating  the  exploits  of  the  same  King,  and  who  reigned 
figures  (as  MR.  LAYARD  is  polite  enough  to  call  them)  represent  i  about  1000  years  before  the  Christian  Era,  a  date  supposed  to  be  familiar 
Hercules  strangling  a  Lion :  but  again  the  domestic  idea  intrudes,  and  j  *°  most  persons  except  ME.  DISBAELI,  who,  in  his  Life  qf  Lord  George 
we  are  irresistibly  reminded  of  a  peccant  puss,  about  to  undergo  a  mild  I  Sentinck  does  not  make  it  clear  that  he  knows  where  to  fix  it.  In  one 
whipping.  bas-relief  the  King  is  sticking  a  bull— and  does  not  stoop  to  the  base 

We  now  enter  the  Central  Hall.  The  Ninnyvites,  although  they  j  re^ef  of  having  a  guard  to  protect  him  from  his  victim,  as  some  German 
adorned  their  buildings  with  colossal  forms,  made  the  entrances  very ,  sovereigns  do.  He  does  his  work  like  a  man.  Also  observe  that  the 
contemptible,  a  peculiarity  in  which  they  have  been  imitated.  The  i  UTe  kgs  given  to  the  bulls  outside  are  balanced  by  only  two  legs  being 
forms  of  our  Constitution  are  very  imposing;  but  the  mean  ways  by  given  to  the  horses  inside.  The  King  may  also  be  seen  drinking,  after 


which  people  get  into  the  place  where  those  forms  are  chiefly  observed, 
need  no  other  comment  than  election  blue-books.  A  tree  is  painted  in 
the  ceiling,  in  ntter  defiance  of  the  M'CiiOAKDMCHiLDS  of  Nineveh,  who 
thought  that  there  should  be  no  imagination  in  the  Art  that  means 
making  images,  and  as  doubtless  there  never  was  a  tree  in  a  ceiling, 
except  a  roof-tree,  such  a  delineation  is  opposed  to  fact.  Here  the  prigs 
before  alluded  to  have  a  capital  opportunity  for  emitting  a  bit  of 
Marlborough  House  cram.  There  is  also  a  winged  Globe  in  the  same 
place,  and  this  is  more  capable  of  defence,  as  that  excellent  evening 
paper  is  supported  by  "  mighty  pens,"  as  the  oratorio  justly  remarks. 

The  columns  are  copied  from  Persepolis  and  Susa,  for  no  columns 
were  found  in  Nineveh.  But  MR.  WILLIAM  HAZLIII  assures  us  that 
Persepolis  itself  was  built  out  of  the  spoils  of  Thebes,  so  here  is 
a  clear  case  of  a  double  thievery  of  columns,  reminding  one  of  the 
weekly  newspapers,  which  steal  their  columns  from  the  daily  papers, 
and  then  complain  of  the  piracy  of  the  penny  prints.  Susa  is  a 
pretty  name,  like  SUSAN,  (derived  from  the  same  word,)  and  means 
Lilies ;  but  the  swindle  alluded  to  makes  us  think  of  Miss  EDGE- 
WORTH'S  "  great  Job-lilies,"  which  were  connected  with  the  very 
imprudent  marriage  of  the  barber,  when  the  people  danced  till  the 
gunpowder  ran  out  at  the  heels  of  their  shoes. 


\ 


his  jvictory,  and  musicians  are  playing,  but  they  do  not  seem  to  have 
been  playing  polkas  while  he  was  killing  his  game  from  a  safe  distance. 
Elsewhere  he  hunts  a  lion.  The  lion  has  a  claw  or  hook  at  the  tip 
of  his  tail,  to  enable  him  to  scratch  himself  in  those  hot  climates. 
There  is  also  a  siege,  in  which  a  battering  ram  is  n«ed  instead  of  a 
battering  train,  and  ancient  science  has  the  advantage  over  modern, 
for  the  place  is  really  being  taken,  north  side  and  south  side  too. 


All  visitors  looking  round  this  hall  have  casts  in  their  eyes,  and  these 
casts  have  been  taken  from  sculptures  in  the  northwest  palace  at 
JNimroud.  Ihey  will  repay  a  much  closer  examination  than  most' 
loungers  condescend  to  bestow  upon  them.  The  ordinary  amount  of  i 
comment  vouchsafed  to  these  marvellous  reproductions  is,  Mr  Punch  i 
regrets  to  say,  rather  compendious  than  ctitical.  He  cannot  regard ' 
such  observations  as  "What  Guys !"  —  "  Haven't  they  got  Jew 
noses  ?"—"  There 's  a  rum  hirH  T?IT.T.  I  "— "  So.  tfc.f  n\,,~  ?™vi:. 


Other  military  exploits  are  represented,  and  also  the  King's  trium- 
phant return,  on  which,  instead  of  bouquets,  the  heads  of  his  van- 
quished enemies  are  being  strewn  in  his  path— let  us  hope  "  property 
heads,"  just  as  some  theatrical  managers  humbug  the  public  by  a  shower 
of  "property  bouquets  "  to  an  aitist  whom  it  is  desirable  to  puff.  We 
afterwards  get  a  glimpse  of  domestic  life,  in  four  compartments  of  simul- 
taneous action,  Jonathan  Bradford  style — only  that  the  killing  is  going 
on  upon  the  ground  floor,  instead  of  upstairs,  as  in  MR.  FITZBALL'S 
improving  drama.  And,  finally,  there  is  a  grand  tableau  of  a  stormed 
city,  in  which  everybody  is  shooting,  scalding,  stabbing,  slashing,  and 
smashing  everybody,  with  the  wofoundest  contempt  for  the  laws  of 
philanthropy  and  perspective.  It  is  pleasing  to  reflect  that  after  about 
3000  years  of  progress,  (including  ever  so  many  new  religions,  printing, 
railways,  Bible  societies,  electric  telegraphs,  and  Punch,)  the  most 
enlightened  nations  of  the  world  have  just  been  but  making  materials 
for  another  picture  of  exactly  the  same  kind. 

This  reflection  will  make  any  reader  of  ordinary  feelings  so  melan- 
choly, that  he  will  be  glad  to  come  away  from  th«  Nineveh  to  the 
STAPLES  Court,  and  implore  the  aid  of  Ceres  and  Xetes,  in  the  form 
of  a  crust  and  a  glass  of  sherry. 


„  „        ti  rnt « "      "~J"  *  -U-OTVU  u      bucv      gub       «ICW 

noses ?  -"There 'a  a  rum  bird,  BILL ! "-"  See  that  chap  tumbling 
off  the  wall?'-  •"  The  feller  in  the  cart  is  like  our  SAM  !  "-in  which 
the  humbler  class  of  spectators  chiefly  display  their  acumen  as  at  all 
exhaustive  of  the  subject,  any  more  than  the  refined  observations  of 
their  betters,  who  remark,  "  Dear  me,  how  elaborate— did  you  ever  see 
such  a  bonnet  as  that  which  just  passed  ? "— "  Nineveh,  is  it— 0  jes— 
brows  great  light  on  sacred  history— here,  HENRY,  make  haste  i 


Public  Baths  at  Dover. 

ADVENTUROUS  navigators  who  have  visited  the  Polynesian  Archi- 
pelago, relate  with  wonder  how  the  natives  of  that  cluster  of  islands 
came  swimming,  in  a  perfectly  natural  state,  about  the  British  vessels. 
The  bathing  arrangements  at  Dover,  we  understand,  are  such  as  to 
render  a  voyage  to  Polynesia  quite  unnecessary,  for  anybody  fond  of 
studying  the  manners  and  customs  of  uncivilised  people,  and  desirous 
of  witnessing  that  particular  spectacle. 
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I'D    BE   A    BUTTERFLY. 

Matter  Butterfly,  ME.  TOWKLET'S  famous  short-horn  bull,  to  which  the  first  prize 
was  awarded  at  the  CtMtlmsford  meeting,  and  who  has  been  bought  for  the  aum  of 
1,200  guln«M,  by  an  Australian  gentleman,  was  shipped  a  few  days  ago  for  Melbourne 
by  the  Copenhagen.— Daily  Paper. 

I'D  be  a  Butterfly,  bought  for  a  power 

Of  Gold  from  Australia,  a  short-horn  complete, 
Shelter'd  in  homestead  from  sun  and  from  shower, 

Fatten'd  on  oat-cake  and  mangold  so  tweet. 
Think  of  the  glory  obtained  by  my  breeder— 

Of  the  medal  at  Chelmsford  so  gloriously  won— 
Think  of  the  credit  borne  off  by  my  feeder, 

For  the  fat,  layer  by  layer,  my  broad  ribs  laid  upon  ! 

In  a  fast  clipper  they've  taken  my  passage, 

And  a  cabin  on  deck  they  "ve  constructed  for  me, 
Padded  aud  mattressed  to  ease  ocean's  tossage, 

Pitched  and  caulked  close  'gainst  the  wash  of  the  sea. 
While  roots  of  the  choicest,  and  hay  of  the  sweetest, 

Are  stored  upon  board  for  my  use  on  the  way, 
A  best  LIPSCOMBE'S  filter  ensures  the  completest 

Regard  to  my  water-supply,  day  by.day. 

As  for  the  passenger-bipeds— poor  devils, 
Herring-like  packed  m  the  dark  hold  below ! 

Think  of  sea-sickness,  and  all  of  its  evils- 
Hatches  all  down— when  it  comes  on  to  blow ! 

My  sweet  hay,  my  good  water,  aud  cibin  so  cool, 
Compare  with  their  berths,  junk,  and  Thames  from  the  tank  ! 

Surely  all  must  perceive  how  a  fine  short-horn  bull 
And  an  emigrant  labourer  differ  in  rank ! 


A  DKAMATIC  BOAED  OF  HEALTH. 

A  COMMISSION  was  appointed  some  time  ago  in  Paris  to  inquire  into 
the  merita  of  the  plays  produced  during  the  year,  and  adjudge  prizes 
to  those  pieces  which  should  be  found  most  conspicuous  for  their 
morality.  "We  really  pity  the  members  of  this  dramatic  board  of 
health,  who  have  had  to  wade  through  all  the  filth  which  accumulates 
in  the  various  moral  cesspools — under  the  name  of  theatres — in  the  course 
of  a  year.  How  the  work  could  possibly  be  undertaken  by  any  but  a 
company  of  professional  scavengers  is  amarvel,  but  we  are  none  the  less 
ready  to  give  ciedit  to  the  gentlemen  who  have  not  shrunk  from  en- 
.  countering  the  vapours  of  the  most  pestilential  moral  atmosphere  of  the 
'present  day.  Ths  result  unhappily  is  just  what  might  have  been  ex- 
pected, for  M.  SAINT-BEUVE  has  been  charged  to  draw  up  the  report  of 
the  c  Dmui  i  -fcion,  announcing  the  lamentable  fact,  that  not  one  of  the  dra- 
matic works  submitted  to  its  examination  is  worthy  of  a  prize.  As  the 
condition  was  that  the  pieces  found  to  be  more  moral  than  the  rest 
were  to  be  indicated,  aud  as  not  one  is  fit  to  be  mentioned,  we  can  only 
conclude  that  not  a  single  production  of  the  French  dramatists  duting 
the  last  year  has  any  morality  whatever  in  its  composition.  No  wonder 
that  our  own  stage  is  vitiated  when  there  is  nothing  but  poison  in  the 
source  from  which  it  is  supplied. 

We  knew  the  Parisian  theatres  were  in  a  very  unhealthy  condition, 
but  we  did  think  it  possible  that  here  and  there  a  stream  of  pure  senti- 
ment might  have  been  found  running  like  a  little  current  of  disinfecting 
fluid  through  the  great  dramatic  sewers,  and  we  cordially  congratulate 
the  French  government  on  its  having  commenced  the  task  of  probing 
the  depth  of  the  filth  which  has  long  sent  forth  its  vapours  to  spread 
infection  over  the  whole  of  French  society.  The  French  government 
having  boldly  looked  into  the  Augean  stable,  and  become  acquainted 
with  the  amount  of  the  contents,  may  be  expected  to  proceed  to  the 
Herculean  task  of  not  only  removing  what  has  already  been  deposited, 
but  effectually  guarding  against  the  future  accumulation  of  such  foul 
and  offensive  matter. 


JENKINS  IN  AN  APRON. 

A  POMPOUS  Odd  Fellow,  writing  to  the  Times  to  complain  of  what 
appears  to  have  been  a  somewhat  exaggerated  account  of  a  disturbance 
by  his  fraternity  at  the  Crystal  Palace,  says  that  wine  was  "  drank," 
and  that  the  Odd  Fellows  are  "  the  elite  of  the  working-classes." 
We  should  strongly  advise  him  to  mind  his  English,  and  leave  hi» 
French  alone,  one  word  being  about  as  stupid  a  blunder  as  the  other. 
The  working  men  of  England,  who  are  worthy  as  well  as  odd  fellows, 
are  just  the  men  to  put  such  a  pump  under  another,  for  labelling  them 
with  a  bit  of  silver-fork  snobbery,  the  elite  of  the  working-classes! 
Is  JENKINS  an  Odd  Fellow  ?  Did  the  writer  go  on  to  say  that  after 
their  Here,  the  guests  had  a  little  the  dansante  alfresco,  and  evfin,  each 
returned  chez  lui,  enchanted  with  the  fete  a  la  fourchette  ?  No  doubt, 
in  conversation,  the  genteel  creature  would  mince  out  an  admission 
that  some  of  the  elite  might  have  been  a  little  Elected,  but  that  was  a 
mere  Baggertell,  everything  being  quite  Commilfoe.  The  man  signs 
himself  sojaething  in  connection  with  "  Manchester  Unity,"  but  his 
letter  savours  much  more  of  Cockney  Spoonity.  If  the  orator  whose 
harangue  was  stopped  by  the  musicians  upon  the  occasion  in  question 
talked  in  such  style,  we  do  not  wonder  that  the  band  struck  up  iu  self- 
defence.  Mr.  Punch  and  the  working-men  of  England  are  too  old  and 
top  good  friends  and  allies  for  him  to  suffer  snobbery  to  play  tricks 
with  them,  or  their  good  name.  JENKINS  shall  have  no  share  in  their 
junketings.  The  true  steel  shall  not  be  genteelly  tlectrotyped. 


A  BITTER,  BITING  FROST. 

JOHN  FROST,  aged  72,  has  been  graciously  permitted  to  return  to 
Newport :  the  same  FROST,  who  led  certain  Chartists  where  they  were 
rarely  peppered ;  and  f  >r  whom  the  scaffold  was  in  a  very  active  state 
of  preparation.  JOHN  FROST  has  found  some  of  hii  former  disciples ; 
and  found  them,  if  possible,  with  longer  ears  than  he  left  them ;  for 
they  listened  to  his  rant  against  the  Government  with  delighted  bray- 
iug ;  and  further  to  prove  themselves  as  nearly  as  possible  allied  to 
donkeys,  they  dragged  the  vehicle  of  JOHN  FROST  along  the  streets  of 
Newport.  We  fear  that  the  ingratitude,  the  insolence  of  the  pardoned 
felon  may  tend  to  have  a  bad  effect.  When  Mercy  has  removed  the 
bands  of  a  prisoner,  it  is  rather  hard  that,  in  return  for  the  tenderness, 
Mercy  should  immediately  have  her  fingers  FBOST-bitten. 


The  Exile  at  Home. 

AUGUSTS  VACQUERIE  has  published  a  little  book,  in  which  he  makes 
known  to  the  wpild  all  that  VICTOR  HUGO  and  his  family  do  at  home. 
We  earnestly  with  all  repose,  all  tranquillity  to  VICTOR,  that  the  world 
may  continue  to  benefit  by  his  inspirations !  "  We  all  work,"  says 
AUGUSTS  ;  and  then  he  tells  us  how  CHARLES  HUGO  paints,  and  how 
MLLE.  HUGO  plays  "upon  the  piano  some  melody  she  has  just  found." 
And  then — "  MADAME  HUGO  is  writing  her  husband's  life.  Nobody 
could  have  written  it  as  she  will  write  it."  How  these  pleasant  reve- 
lations distinctively  mark  the  French  and  the  English  fireside!  The 
Englishman's  home  is  his  castle ;  the  Frenchman  makes  his  home  a 
house  of  glass. 

The   Art  of  Conversation.  pour  Thoughts  for  a  Penny. 

YOUR  Creditor  never  loses  sight  of  the  real  Subject-in-hand  of  his       Coi]VEBSATION  is  a  Republic  that  perishes  the  moment  any  one  sets  himself  up  as  a 
discourse.    He  never  wanders  or  loses  himself  in  foolish  digressions.   Dictaior. 

More  than  this,  he  never  forgets.     Months  may  have  elapsed  since  his       Pedants  who  proscribe  pleasantry  are  like  cripples  who  decry  dancing. 


. 

last  interview  with  you,  but  his  memory  is  so  remarkably  good  that  he  oldc™£™ 


m  doine-y°un«  P«°pi«  <* 


*"»  "o-and  the 


is  sure  to  take  up  the  conversation  again  at  the  Very  ex&ct  point  where  .     Our  habits  are  at  first  the  slaves  of  our  desires,  and  at  last  their  tyrants—  like  an  old 
he  left  it  off.  I  servant,  who  begins  by  obeying  ua  in  all  things,  and  ends  by  domineering  over  us. 
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DRESS    AND    THE    LADY. 


THERE'S   NO  PLACE  LIKE   HOME. 

A  PARISIAN  company  is  advertising  to  carry  people  to  London  and 
back  for  tea  pounds :  to  keep  them  for  a  week,  and  indulge  them  with 
a  round  of  our  Metropolitan  gaieties.  This  treat  is  to  include  a  visit  to 
the  Theatre  de  sa  Majeste,  but  as  that  agreeable  establishment  happens 
to  be  at  this  moment  closed,  the  visit  will  be  rather  a  triste  affair,  even 
supposing  admission  can  be  procured,  which  is  more  than  dubious. 
Perhaps  a  compromise  may  be  effected  by  taking  the  party  of  pleasure- 
seekers  to  another  place  of  amusement:,  which,  may  claim  the  title  of 
Her  Majesty's  Theatre,  as  it  rejoices  in  the  name  of  the  Victoria.  We 
dare  say  our  French  visitors  would  find  plenty  of  excitement  in  the 
dramas  of  the  New  Cut,  and  would  go  away  delighted  with  le  celebre 
HICKS  and  la  secluisante  VINCENT.  Another  attraction  is  the  promise 
of  a  dinner  at  the  Crystal  Palace,  which  is  said  to  be  worth  the  whole 
of  the  ten  pounds  required  for  the  entire  trip ;  but  we  very  much  doubt 
whether,  even  if  the  culinary  resources  of  the  place  could  produce  a 
dinner  worth  ten  rounds,  the  tourists  would  be  allowed  to  partake  of  it. 
Some  years  ago,  lefameux  diner  de  Greenwich  was  the  grand  feature  of 
these  trips ;  but  we  are  afraid  that  our  Parisian  friends  did  not  go  away 
with  a  very  favourable  idea  of  the  luxury;  for  second-rate  fish,  at 
a  third-rate  house  is  not  acceptable  even  to  an  habitue  of  a  cheap  French 
restaurant. 

A  PEARL  NOT  WORTH  STRINGING. 

THESE  is  a  corpulent  oM  lady  frisking  about  the  stage  of  one  of  the  , 
Parisian  theatres,  and  who  is  described  in  one  of  those  little  paragraphs 
wh'ch  constitute  the  puff  column  of  the  Entr'acte,  »s  tbe  Pearl  of 
Andalusia.  We  do  not  at  all  object  to  the  admission  of  the  lady  into 
the  family  of  jewels  to  which  she  is  said  to  belong,  but  we  fancy  there 
must  be  seme  little  mistake  as  to  the  degree  of  her  relationship.  If 
the  paragraph-writer,  instead  of  designating  her  as  the  Pearl  of 
Andalusia,-  had  conferred  on  her  the  more  venerable  title  of  the 
Mother-of-Pearl,  we  should  have  been  perfectly  satis  Qed. 


THE   NIGHTINGALE'S    RETURN. 

MOST  blessed  things  come  silently,  ar>d  silently  deoart ; 
Noiseless  steals  spring-time  on  the  year,  and  comfort  on  the  heart ; 
And  still,  and  light,  and  gentle,  like  a  dew,  the  rain  must  be, 
To  quicken  seed  in  furrow  and  blossom  upon  tree. 

Nile  has  his  foaming  rapid?,  freshes  from  mountain  snows  ; 
But  where  his  stream  breeds  fruit  fulness,  serene  and  calm  it  flows  ; 
And  when  he  over-brims,  to  cheer  his  banks  on  either  side, 
You  scarce  can  mark,  so  gradual,  the  swelling  of  his  tide. 

The  wings  of  angels  make  no  stir,  as  they  ply  their  works  of  love ; 
But  by  the  balm  they  shed  around,  we  know  them  that  they  move. 
God  spake  not  in  the  thunder,  nor  the  mighty  rushing  blast ; 
His  utterance  was  in  the  still  small  voice,  that  came  at  last. 

So  she,  cur  sweet  Saint  FLORENCE,  modest,  and  still,  and  calm, 
With  no  parade  of  martyr's  cross,  no  pomp  of  martyr's  palm, 
To  the  place  of  plague  and  famine,  foulness,  and  wounds  and  pain, 
Went  out  upon  her  gracious  toil,  and  so  returns  again. 

No  shouting  crowds  about  her  path,  no  multitudes'  hot  breath, 
To  feed  with  wind  of  vanity  the  doubtful  fires  of  faith ; 
Her  paths  by  hands  official  all  unsmoothed,  her  aims  decried 
By  the  Levites,  who,  when  need  was,  passed  on  the  other  side. 

When  titles,  pensions,  orders,  with  random  hand  are  showered, 
'Tis  well  that,  save  with  blessisgs,  she  still  should  walk  undowered. 
What  title  like  her  own  sweet  name,  with  the  music  all  its  own  ? 
What  order  like  the  halo  by  her  good  deeds  round  her  thrown '( 

Like  her  own  bird — all  voiceless  while  the  daylight  songsters  trill, 
Sweet  singer  in  the  darkness  when  all  songs  else  are  still — 
She  on  that  night  of  suff'ring  that  chilled  other  hearts  to  stone, 
Came  with  soft  step  and  gentle  speech,  yet  wise  and  firm  of  tone. 

Think  of  the  prayers  for  her,  that  to  the  praying  heart  came  back, 
In  rain  of  blessings,  seeming  still  to  spring  upou  her  track  : 
The  comfort  of  her  graciousness  to  those  whose  road  to  death 
Was  dark  and  doubtful,  till  she  showed  the  light  of  love  and  faith. 

Then  leave  her  to  the  quiet  she  has  chosen  :  she  demands 
No  greeting  from  our  brazen  throats  and  vulgar  clapping  hands. 
Leave  her  to  the  still  comfort  the  saints  know  that  have  striven. 
What  are  our  earthly  honours  ?    Her  honours  are  in  heaven. 


A  PENAL  SENTENCE. 

"SMALL  crimes  deserve  death,"  said 'DRACO,  "and  I  have  no 
further  punishment  for  great  ones."  So  he  put,  everybody  to  death. 
The  Americans  feel  the  same  inconvenience.  United  States  law  has 
just  acqui'ted  MR.  HERBERT,  the  legislator  who  killed  the  waiter  for 
not  bringing  breakfast,  and  our  cousins  are  puzzled  to  know  what,  if 
you  kill  a  monster  for  delaying  your  breakfast,  you  are  to  do  to  a 
miscreant  who  is  late  with  jour  dinner.  We  fear  we  cannot  help  them 
— unless,  to  be  sure,  we  suggest  that  they  should  elect  such  a  wretch 
to  their  Senate.  Under  existing  circumstances,  that  eeeois  the  worst 
punishment  that  can  be  inflicted  upon  a  civilised  being. 


A  Victim  of  the  Weather. 


A  Literary  Caper. 

A  WRITER  in  the  Times  describes  himself  as  "  One  who  has  served  in 
the  Cape."  We  think  our  contemporary  should  exact  from  its  corres- 
pondents more  definite  signatures  than  the  ore  in  question,  which  might 
be  adopted  with  equal  propriety  by  either  a  policeman  or  a  beadle,  both 
of  whom  could  claim,  the  credit  of  having  served  in  the  cape."  The 
description  is  either  too  wide  or  too  narrow ;  for  if  the  writer  wishes 
to  be  guessed  at,  he  has  selected  too  comprehensive  a  signature,  while 
if  bis  object  is  to  remain  concealed,  he  should  not  have  adopted  a  cape 
by  way  of  a  cloak. 

Swords  turned  to  Heaping-Hooks. 

SIR  MORTON  PETO  wisely  suggests  that'in  the  present  lack  of  harvest; 

BTlflO       tllf>     cnlHl^ro      of  a  finna/^      in    vn»*al     /fiat  unfa    \\o    nai»mi4-4-A/J    (*  *  n.     «, 


:     OIR  MORTON  rETO  wisely  suggests  r  nat  m  t,ne  present  lack  or  harvest 

us  a  plebeian  and  extremely  fat,  was  asked  why  he  went  hands,  the  soldiers  stationed  in  rural  districts  be  permitted  "to  earn 
Wby,  you  see,"  answered  the  apoplectic  hero,  "the  wages  by  helping  to  get  in  the  corn."    Soldiers  in  the  social  i-tate  have 

SO     T)lai?UV    hot.    that    T     Omilfin't     fff.t     Pnnl      onva^hnrfi on      r      VlppYl     ill-llllTYIAnro/llw   r»f\m  nnr*  A      fn     TlrtTlnloo     Qrvlrtnr*     i\ia     vTrli™(-  T_     *  I.  _ 


!,  who  is 

"  ~Ji  J"**  .jv»-,       •  •  ij.- ii -ivvt    uin/  wywycuvn;  UGIU,         lliti  "wgvsi  vj   utiit/iug   <>\j  gcu  in  i  lie  uuiu.          kjv/iuicio  tu  MJC  :uoiai   Male  UHVB 

eatner  was  so  plaguy  hot,  that  I  couldn't  get  cool  anywhere— so  I  been  ill-humouredly  compared  to  poppies  among  the  wheat     In  the 

thought  1  would  buy  a  commission,  and  try  what  effect  '  the  cold  shade  present  emergency  the  poppies  would  do  excellent  service 

of  the  aristocracy '  would  have  upon  ma ! " 

mwn  rn  THE  ART  OP  BODING.— No  greater  nuisance  exists  than  the   man 

ONPJ5SSION  OP  A  FOKD  MOTHER— Over-indulgence,  like  too  who  is  continually  "poking  his  fun  at  you."    He  pokes  and  pokes 

much  sugar,  only  spoils  what  it  was  meant  to  sweeten.  until  he  regularly  bores  you  through  and  through. 
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A    HORRID    BOY. 

Frank.  "Os,  I  SAY,  EMILY!    AIN'T  THE  SEA-SIDE  JOLLY?" 

Emily  (tcho  is  reading  The  Corsair  to  Kate).  "I  DO  NOT  KSOTV,   FII-NK,  WHAT  YOU  MEAN  BY  JOLLY.— IT  is  VERY  BBAUTITOL!— 
IT  is  VEKY  LOVELY!" 

Frank.  "  HAU  !  AND  DON'T  IT  MAKE  YOU  ALWAYS  READY  FOR  YOUR  GRUB,  NEITHER?"    [Exit  Yowig  Ladies,  very  properly  disgusts!. 


POLICE  REPORT  EXTRAORDINARY. 

"WHAT  is  to  be  thought  of  the  following  statement  in  tlie  account  of 
a  police  case  which  hm  appeared  in  a  contemporary?  The  defendant 
therein  alluded  to  is  a  MR.  FREDERICK  WARD,  reported  to  have  been 
summoned  before  MR.  CORRIE,  at  Clerkenwell,  by  GEORGE  MATHEW 
ANDREWS,  a  cabman,  for  refusing  to  pay  him  more  than  2».  fare,  when 
he  onght  to  have  paid  him  3s.,  and  to  have  been  ordered  by  the  Magis- 
trate to  pay  the  1».  more,  2s.  costs,  and  3s.  for  the  day's  work  of  the 
plaintiff.  Whereupon,  according  to  the  report, 

"  The  defendant  asked  for  a  summons  for  abusive  language,  which  was  at  once 
granted,  against  the  complainant.  The  offence  proved  was,  that  he  said  that  2a.  was 
not  enough  for  a  3.s.  fare. 

"  MB.  COEKIE  fined  the  Cabman  2».,  which  was  at  once  paid,  the  Cabman  at  the  time 
aaying  it  was  not  justice." 

Comment  on  the  foregoing  quotation  is  simply  impossible.  We  do 
not  know  whether  it  is  true  or  not,  and  therefore  we  cannot  say  which 
of  two  certain  persons  ought  to  be  turned  out  of  Clerkenwell  Police 
Office.  If  the  Magistrate  ought  not,  the  Reporter  ought. 


Russian  Theatricals. 

We  hear  that  terms  have  been  offered  by  the  Manager  of  the  Moscow 
Theatre  to  SIB  CHABLES  NAPIER,  to  appear  for  a  few  nights  only  as  a 
real  English  sailor  in  a  nautical  drains.  The  Battle  of  the  Baltic,  as  it 
W'amt't,  has  been  written  by  a  Russian  dramatist ;  but  up  to  the  last 
advices,  we  know  not  whether  SIR  CHARLES  has  finally  accepted  the 
part.  Much,  we  hear,  will  depend  upon  SIR  JAMES  GRAHAM,  who,  it 
is  rumoured,  intends  to  visit  Moscow.  Should  he  do  so,  SIR  CHARLIS 
will  immediately  close  with  the  Manager,  on  the  understanding  that  he 
is  to  have  a  cutlass-combat  with  the  ex-first  lord  of  the  Admiralty. 

AN  OLD-MAIDISM.— Love  is  blind,  and  Hymen  is  the  oculist  that 
generally  manages  to  open  its  eyes. 


DREADFUL  ACCOUNT.OF  THE  HARVEST. 

FROM  all  parts  of  the  country,  we  continue  to  hear  the  most  alarming 
accounts  of  the  condition  of  the  harvest.  In  many  places  the  wheat 
lias  absolutely  been  carried.  There  is  no  place  in  which  it  does  not 
promise  bountifully  :  and  the  expected  result  is  a  harvest  of  surpassing 
abundance !  If  this  be  truly  so,  what  is  to  become  of  us  ?  For,  as 
prices  keep  up,  as  bread  is  dear,  and  meat  still  dearer,  the  greater  the 
produce,— we  shall  absolutely  have  famine  prices  in  proportion  to  the 
blessings  of  plenty.  Surely  a  water-spout  or  two,  with  some  terrific 
hail-stones,  and  at  least  a  partial  blight  upon  all  outstanding  crops, 
would  promise  a  little  relief  for  the  poor,  who,  as  plenty  seems  to  rule  a 
rise  in  price,  will  be  crushed  with  abundance. 

We  have  heard  a  demoniacal  remedy  for  these  high  prices ;  which, 
be  it  understood,  we  are  the  last  to  recommend.  Still,  it  has  been 
suggested  that  a  fall  might  follow,  if  a  few  cornfactors  were  sewn  up  in 
their  own  tacks  to  make  their  way  out  with  their  own  teeth  ;  and  that 
if  two  or  three  millers  were  set  upon  the  wings  of  their  own  mills,  we 
might  hope  for  a  fail. 

The  Return  of  the  Nightingale. 

Miss  NIGHTINGALE  has  returned  to  her  home.  It  is  reported  that 
her  arrival  was  preceded  just  one  hour  by  the  appearance  of  two  milk- 
white  doves.  If  a  swarm  of  bees  find  out  an  Emperor  at  Plombieres, 
surely  it  nuy  be  taken  as  a  truth,  that  a  pair  of  doves  have  preceded  a 
Nightingale  to  Derbyshire. 

HINT  TO  BELGRAVLA   GOING  CUT  OP  TOWN. 

You  should  settle  your  accounts  in  London  before  you  think  of 
settling  at  the  seaside.  It  is  true  that  the  Parthians  paid  off  their 
scores  by  taking  flight,  but  the  British  nobleman  should  rather  turn 
his  back  upon  any  such  sharp  practice  as  that. 
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EVERY  LADY  HER  OWN  PERAMBULATOR. 

A  PLAN  PROPOSED  TO  RENDER  THE  PRESENT  STIFF  AND  IMMENSE 
DRESS  USEFUL  AS  WELL  AS  ORNAMENTAL  (?) 


HOW  CHARLOTTE  "KEPT   UP    HER   FRENCH." 

"  I  SUPPOSE,  Ma,  TWIDDLIJOHN,  we  're  not  to  be  buried  alive,  this 
summer,  like  the  last  ?  " 

This  supposition  was  hazarded  at  the  breakfast-table  of  Dottangoeone 
Villa,  Peckhatn  Rise,  in  the  summer  of  1855. 

"The  QUEEN,  there  can  be  no  doubt  of  it,  goes  to  France";  but,  of 
course,  we  're  like  nobody  else — we  are  still  to  be  buried  alive." 

MB.  TWIDDLEJOHN  looked  up  from  his  egg,  and  observed,  with  the 
most  aggravating  coolness,  enough  to  blister  a  saint  if  MRS.  TWIDDLE- 
JOHN  had  been  in  the  Calendar,  "  Make  your  choice,  tny  dear ;  first,  you 
are  not  to  be  buried  alive  j  and  then,  there's  no  help  for  it;  you're  to 
be  interred  quick.  Do  decide,  MRS,  TWIDDLEJOHN." 

"Decide,  indeed!  As  if  anybody  was  ever  allowed  to  have  a  voice 
in  this  house  !  1  'm  sure  we  might  as  well  be  out  of  the  world ;  and 
everybody  says  so." 

"  I  believe,  my  dear,  you  went  to  Margate,  last  season  ?  "  said  MB,. 
TWIDDLEJOHN,  very  mildly. 

"What's  Margate?  Margate's  not  France.  One  might  as  well 
have  been  at  Gravesend !  Everybody  else  goes  to  France ;  but  then, 
we  're  like  nobody  ;  that  is,  you  make  us  like  nobody.  And  the  house 
wants  painting;  and,  of  course,  we're  to  stop  and  be  poisoned.  And  a 
month  or  two  in  Paris  would  finish  CHARLOTTE  quite." 

"  finish  CHAELOTTE  ! "  asked  ME.  TWIDDLEJOHN  ;  and  he  brought 
both  feet  down  upon  the  hearth-rug,  and  steadied  himself  in  his  chair, 
inviting  and  preparing  himself  for  an  explanation. 

"  What  I  mean  is  this,  and  you  know  it  as  well  as  I  do.  How  u 
CHABLOTTB  to  keep  up  her  French  at  Peckhatn  P  She  would  have, 
they  say,  a  beautiful  accent ;  but  then,  that 's  how  you  bury  your 
children  alive." 

"  MABTHA  !  "  exclaimed  TWIDDLEJOHN,  and  his  bald  head  coloured, 
and  he  was  about  to  strike  the  table  with  his  clenched  fist,  when,  dove- 
eyed  Patience  caught  his  arm  in  its  descent,  and  he  laid  his  opened 
hand  gently  down,  and  mildly  coughed,  and  serenely  said  — •"  Very 
well,  my  dear,  wa  '11  go  to  France.  Yes,  this  season  we  '11  go  to 
Boulogoe." 

"  Boulogne  is  not  Paris,  ME.  TWIDDLEJOHN.  However,  so  that 
CHARLOTTE  keeps  up  her  French — " 

Ma.  TWIDDLEJOHN  departed  for  the  City,  and  returned  to  dinner 
with  that  enlargement  of  the  commercial  heart  that  is  apt  to  ensue 
when  the  commercial  mind,  having  purchased  for  a  rise,  has  obtained 
it.  After  dinner,  the  day  and  the  hour  were  named  for  departure  from 
Peckbam  to  the  hospitable  shores  of  Boulogne.  CHABLOTTB — the 
eldest  daughter  of  three;  CHARLOTTE,  who  had  just  tripped  over  the 
threshold  of  twenty-one,  and  with  the  motion  had  entered  upon  the 
uncontrolled  enjoyment  of  fifty  pounds  per  annum  left  by  a  godfather— 
CHABLOTTJS  was  flushed  with  hope  and  happiness ;  Boulogne  was  such 


a  sweet  place  ;  and  she  would  so  comfort  her  mother  by  keeping  up 
her  eldest  daughter's  French. 

The  TWIDDLEJOHNS  arrived  at  Boulogne  after  a  brisk  passage,  of 
which  we  shall  not  attempt  to  give  the  stewardship.  Apartments  in 
the  most  fashionable  quarter  of  the  city— the  reader  will  know  by  his 
pocket  where  that  is— were  duly  entered  by  the  TWJDDLEJOHNS. 
How  vivacious  was  the  place!  How  very  unlike  Peckham  !  TWIDDLE- 
JOHN,  conforming  to  the  elegant  prejudices  of  the  locality,  had  alto- 
gether as  saline  a  look  as  any  Triton.  With  n9  thought  of  the  Gresham 
Grasshopper,  he  would  daily  dally  with  his  shrimps.  With  real 
admiration  of  the  troops  of  our  faithful  ally,  TWIDDLEJOHN  would 
throw  open  all  the  windows  as  the  dear  gallant  fellows— as  CHARLOTTE 
had  been  heard  to  call  them— marched  by.  Once,  indeed,  TWIDDLB- 
JOHN,  in  the  act  of  shaving,  looked  out  from  the  casement,  and  with 
lathered  face,  and  razor  in  hand,  nodded  and  beat  time  to  the  music, 
as  those  little  loves — cespetits  amours,  as  CHARLOTTE  said,  keeping  up 
her  French— the  Cliasseurs  d'Afrique,  brass  blowing  and  parchment 
rolling,  went  harmoniously  stepping  on. 

In  a  few  days  the  TWIDDLEJOHNS  had  become  the  gayest  creatures 
of  the  gay  element  of  Boulogne.  MBS.  TWIDDLEJOHN  had  ceased  to 
reproach  her  husband  with  an  organised  endeavour  to  bury  herself  and 
the  children  alive.  Indeed,  so  hopeful  was  she  of  renewal  of  life,  that 
she  purchased  a  brown  straw-hat  of  most  matronly  circumference — a  hat 
that  conveyed  but  one  painful  regret  to  the  overshadowed  observers, 
namely,  that  MBS.  TWIDDLEJOHN,  as  though  holding  a  check-string 
upon  the  development  of  her  own  beauty,  would,  to  the  beholder,  cut 
her  face  in  half— not  but  what  there  was  left  enough  of  it  for  any 
temperate  spectator.  TWIDDLEJOHN  himself  was  so  naturalised  for 
'.he  time,  that  he  had  been  known  to  play  at  dominoes  at  the  Cafe 
Vermont  with  a  French  corporal.  Could  the  house  of  CHILD'S  have 
looked  in,  TWIDDLEJOHN  had  surely  been  requested  to  withdraw  his 
account. 

On  the  second  Sunday— Peckham  congregations' little  knew  it!— the 
TWIDDLEJOHNS  assisted  at  military  divine  service,  as  performed  by 
His  Majesty's  soldiers  in  the  Honvault  camp.  The  ceremony  was  very 
imposing ;  and  TWIDDLEJOHN  explained  away  the  doubt  arising  to  him- 
self why  it  was  music  from  operas  should  make  a  part  of  divine 
service.  Perhaps,  he  satisfied  himself  with  the  thought,  that  the 
music  of  Der  Freischiitz,  with  the  casting  of  the  bullets  in  the  Wolfs 
Glen,  had  a  military  application ;  and  France  was  a  military  country. 

So  passed  the  time ;  and  with  every  day  it  was  manifest  CHAKLOTTE 
went  keeping  up,  and  still  keeping  up  her  French.  "  When  CHARLOTTE 
likes,"  said  the  proud  mother,  "nobody  would  know  her  from  a 
Parisian." 

"  How  do  you  know  that  ?  "  said  TWIDDLEJOHN. 

"  Why  COLONEL  BEAUBEAU  says  so." 
• "  COLONEL  BOBO  ! "  cried  TWIDDLEJOHN. 

"  N9t  a  Colonel,  yet,"  said  CHAELOTTE  ;  "  but  he  will  be ;  everybody 
is  in  his  turn  in  the  French  army ;  It  isn't  as  with  us.  In  France,  you 
know,  every  drummer  carries  a  field-marshal  in  his  kit ; "  and 
CHARLOTTE  spoke  with  animation;  as  though,  indeed  she  knew 
the  fact. 

"Toat  must  be  bad  upon  a  long  march,"  observed  MK.  TWIDDLE- 
JOHN  ;  and  his  old  gravity  returned  to  his  face.  Indeed,  he  looked  as 
he  was  wont  to  look  under  his  own  walnut-tree  at  Peckham.  "  MRS. 
TWIDDLEJOHN,  we've  been  here  a  month  on  Thursday :  well,  on  Friday 
we'll  go  home." 

"That's  impossible,  papa,"  said  CHARLOTTE,  very  vivaciously: 
"Tout  a  fail;  on  Friday  is  the  ball — I  should  say  bal  fare — at  the 
£tablissemen(." 

"I  think  we've  had  balls  enough,"  said  the  father. 

"  By  no  means,"  interposed  MBS.  TWIDDLEJOHN  ;  "  otherwise  how 
could  CHABLOTTE  have  kept  up  her  French  ?  And  CAPTAIN 
BEAUBEATJ " 

"  Not  a  Captain,  quite,  mamma,"  said  CHABLOTTE,  blushing. 

"  Is  he  a  full  corporal  ?  "  cried  MR.  TWIDDLEJOHN.  "  But  what  is 
it  to  us ;  whether  he 's  a  corporal,  or  a  drummer  that  has  to  carry  a 
field-marshal,  or—" 

At  this  moment,  MONSIEUK  ROGER,  an  avocat  and  friend  of  the 
gallant  BEATJBEAU,  was  announced.  He  begged  a  private  interview  of 
MONSIEUR  TWEETLEJEAN.  The  Peckham  merchant  would  meet  any 
iman.  The  ladies  retired.  MB.  TWIDDLEJOHN  lifted  his  chair  six 
inches  from  the  floor,  bringing  the  chair  with  emphasis  down  again. 
He  then  waved  with  his  right  hand  to  M.  ROGER,  and  then,  as  the 
avocat  and  friend  of  BBAUBEAU  the  future  field-marshal  seated 
himself,  Ms.  TWIDDLEJOHN  gave  his  visitor  an  instructive  look  of 
defiance. 

M.  ROGER,  avocat,  told  the  story  of  his  errand  in  his  best  broken 

English.    His  friend  BEAUBEATT  had  danced  four  times  at  the  etablisse- 

\  ment  at  least  with  that  angel,  CHARLOTTE.  He  was  ordered  upon  foreign 

service ;  bnt  he  was  a  man  of  honour,  and  he  was  resolved  to  marry 

CHABLOTTE  ere  he  might  fill  a  soldier's  grave  !— 

MR.  TWIDDL*JOHN  jumped,  perspiring,  to  his  feet.  M.  ROGEB, 
avocat,  wi'h  the  most  polite  self-will  would  not  be  interrupted. 

— His  friend  was  but  a  sous-lieutenant — 
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"  What  was  that  ?    A  sous-lieutenant !   fellow  not  worth  a  penny !"— 

— But  his  friend  was  a  man  of  honour.  In  France  la  carriers  etait  ouverte  aux  talent !  His 
friend  would  doubtless  die  a  field-marshal ;  perhaps,  a  duke  :  in  the  meantime  he  mutt  marry 
adorable  CHARLOTTE.  Six  young  ladies— all  Idles  .-ittylaises—haiii  given  their  hands  at  the 
last  ball  to  I  />u»[-i/i>. — 

"  What  was  that  to  him  ?    His  daughter  should  never  marry—  " 

MADEMOISELLE  CHARLOTTE,  in  the  full  confidence  of  love — she  had  danced  four  times  with 
the  brave  BEACBEAU — had  informed  him  that  she  was  just  of  age;  and  further,  that,  she 
possessed  a  yearly  income  of  some  twelve  hundred  and  lifty  francs,  bequeathed  by  her  sainted 
godfather — 

"And  what  of  that?"— 

That,  said  M.  BEAEBEAU,  was  even  a  little  beyond  the  sum  required  by  the  paternal  French 
Government  of  any  young  lady  desirous  of  investing  her  affections  in  the  person  of  a  French 
officer.  In  the  service,  no  money,  no  matrimony.  Now  BEAUBSAU,  sous-lieutenant,  was  a 
man  of  honour  ! 


I    , 


course  the  outraged  nationality  of  Islam  remon- 
strated, through  the  Turkish  Ambassador.  The 
allies,  he  said,  were  bound  to  s'and  or  fall  with 
Turkey,  and  M.  GODARD  and  France  and  Eng- 
land ought  to  have  risked  their  necks  rather 
than  give  such  a  setting  down  to  their  Turkish 
sister.  The  Municipality  of  Paris  took  the  same 
view,  and  refused  to  pay  M.  GODABD,  as  having 
not  only  violated  his  contract,  but  risked  the 
peace  of  Europe.  In  vain  the  aeronaut  protested 
that  diplomatic  complications  were  nothing  to 
him,  and  that  all  he  feared  was  the  chance  of 
entangling  his  valve-ropes.  The  civil  tribunal 
refused  to  recognise  M.  GODARD  as  a  diplo- 
matic personage,  and  adjudged  the  Municipal 
Council  to  pay  him  his  full  claim,  deducting  a 
hundred  francs  for  the  costume  of  Geimany,  who 
didn't  go  up,  but  who  has,  on  the  contrary,  beea 
going  down  ever  since. 


MR.  TWIDDLEJOHN  was  in  a  passion— a  frenzy.  But  what  availed  paternal  emotions? 
CHARLOTTE  had  danced  four  times  at  the  Stoblissement  del  Bains  with  a  sous-lieutenant  of 
the  Chaiteun  tPAfrique  ;  CHARLOTTE  was  of  age ;  CHARLOTTE  had  upwards  of  twelve  hundred 
francs  per  annum,  and  in  a  little  week  CHARLOTTE  ne«  TWIDDLEJOHN  was  MADAME 
BEAUBEATJ. 

MADAME  BEAUBEAU  is  not  allowed  to  have  quite  a  Parisian  accent.  Yet,  as  the  mother  of 
two  lovely  boys — they  have,  to  the  amazement  and  annoyance  of  grandfather  TWIDDLEJOHN, 
been  christened  CASTOK  et  POLLUX— as  the  wife  of  a  sous-lieutenant,  and  with  little  more  than 
twelve  hundred  francs  a-year  in  her  own  right,  it  is  really  wonderful  How  CHARLOTTE 
keeps  up  her  French  ! 


POLITICAL  BALLOONING. 

THE  history  of  the  French  war-loans  show  the  Emperor's  skill  in  raising  the  wind  for 
political  purposes,  but  it  is  new  to  us  to  find  the  balloon  used  as  the  vehicle  of  a  political 
manifesto.  We  solider  English  would  probably  prefer  our  political  alliances  being  made 
public  anywhere  rather  than  in  nubibus.  But  Frenchmen  are  more  airy  than  we  are ;  and/ 
probably,  they  may  have  thought,  when  M.  GODABD  contracted  with  the  Municipal 
Council  of  Paris,  on  the  occasion  of  the  Imperial  fc'.e  in  1854,  to  carry  up  in  his  balloon  four 
ladies,  representing  France,  England,  Germany,  and  Turkey,  that  such  a  quadruple  alliance 
could  nowhere  be  so  appropnately  exhibited  as  "in  the  clouds."  Unluckily,  just  as 
the  nationalities  were  about  to  enter  the  car,  a  ministerial  order  was  transmitted  to  M. 
GODARD,  directing  him  to  leave  Germany  behind.  Perhaps  Britannia  had  objected  to  make 
the  ascent  in  such  company.  Perhaps  the  double-headed  eagle  had  herself  remonstrated  at 
JroUdamand  Vienna,  against  Austria  and  Prussia  soaring  to  the  skies  otherwise  than  on  her 
back,  or  even  taking  any  flight  whatever  in  such  revolutionary  and  heterodox  society. 
Perhaps  Turkey  felt  doubtful  how  far  she  and  the  eagles  were  likely  to  agree  in  the  car.  At 
all  events— whatever  the  reason— Germany  was  thrown  over  by  authority,  and  compounded 
for  the  dangerous  honour  of  an  alliance  "  en  Fair "  by  "  a  dignified  neutrality "  on  terra 
firma. 

Just  as  M.  GODARD  was  about  to  start  with  his  diminished  freight,  a  violent  south-wester 
began  to  blow  over  the  field  of  Mars,  and  M.  GODARD  found— as  more  dignified  persons  may 
have  found  since— that  the  houri  who  did  duty  for  Turkey  was  decidedly  in  the  way— that  the 
Ottoman  lorte  was  by  no  means  the  best  port  in  a  storm— and  that  our  Mohammedan  ally 
nad  better  be  left  behind  to  avoid  the  disagreeable  necessity  of  throwing  her  over  Of 


ISLE  OF  SERPENTS. 

FRANCE  and  England,  hang  not  o'er  us, 

Leave  us  here  alone  a  while ; 
Fortune  may  perhaps  restore  us 

This  convenient  little  Isle. 
Will  you,  to  evacuate  it, 

If  we  linger,  us  compel  P 
All  concession,  how  we  hate  it ! 

Isle  of  Serpents,  fare  thee  well ! 

Let  us  stay  a  little  longer 

Where  we  are,  and  wish  to  be ; 
By  and  by  we  may  be  stronger, 

If  we  '11  go  then  you  shall  see. 
Must  we,  too,  from  Kara  remove  us  ? 

Here  and  there  we  fain  would  dwell. 
Ah  !  it  seems  that  you  don't  love  us. 

Isle  of  Serpents,  fare  thee  well ! 


NEW  YORK  SHOOTING  MARKET. 

SENATOR  HERBERT,  the  representative  from 
California,  who  shot  a  waiter  in  an  hotel  at  New 
York,  has  been  triumphantly  acquitted !  In  the 
great  account  of  life,  what 's  a  waiter  or  two, 
more  or  less  ?  It  may  be  remembered  that  the 
senator  demanded  breakfast  at  an  unusually  early 
hour.  Waiter  responded  that  even  a  senator  from 
California  must  wait  a  little:  senator  punched 
waiter's  head;  the  menial  struck  our,  and  hit 
again.  This  was  too  much  for  blood,  representa- 
tive of  California !  Senator  HERBERT  drew  out 
his  revolver.  Click !  The  waiter  lay  a  corpse ! 
Verdict,  Senator  HERBERT,  "  not  guilty." 

Nevertheless  the  incident  has  created  some 
degree  of  excitement;  and  it  is  said  that  a 
shooting  tariff  will  next  session  pass  the  House 
of  Representatives.  Opinion  differs  as  to  the 
rates.  We  give  the  scale  most  generally  advo- 
cated:—For  the  shooting  of  a  landlord,  1000 
dollars ;  a  waiter,  250 ;  boots^lOO.  An  allow- 
ance made,  if  the  whole  three  are  shot  by  the 
same  party.  In  all  cases,  niggers  to  be  killed  at 
half-price. 


Advice  Gratis.    (THIBD  BATCH.) 

RESPECT  grey  hair,  especially  your  own. 

Lock  up  the  piano,  when  you  are  going  out  of  Town. 

Estimate  a  man  according  to  his;  worth,  and  not  according 
to  what  he  is  worth  to  you. 

Bills  are  chickens  that  alwayj  come  home  to  roost. 

The  waistcoat  with  a  farthing  in  the  pocket  commands  a 
high  price  from  a  Jew. 

To  be  candid— speak  of  the  present  as  though  they  were 
absent ;  to  be  charitable—  speak  of  the  absent  as  though  they 
were  present. 


A  MAN  OF  REFINEMENT. 

WE  know  a  gentleman  so  extremely  refined 
that  he  is  obliged  to  leave  the  room  if,  when  he 
is  dining  with  a  person  who  has  red  hair,  there 
happen  to  be  carrots  on  the  table ! ! ! 
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THEATRICAL     MOVEMENTS. 


MR.  ROBSON  leaves  on  a  round   of 
receives  him  for  a  week  as  the  Yellow  Dwarf. 

of  his  private  admiration  of  the  Jews,  entertains  the  distinguished  actor 
as  Shylock. 


HAELES  KKAN,  on  the  closing 
of  the  Princess's,  leaves  for 
Kidderminster.    It  is  whis-  j 
pered  in  his  private  circle, 
that  his  object  is  personally 
to  superintend  the  manufac- 
ture  of   a   new   carpet  of; 
woodland   pattern,  for    the 
Midsummer  Night's  Dream. 
The  report  that  MR.  KEAN 
would  also  visit  Whitney  is, 
at    least,    premature.     As 
Macbeth  is  not  named  for  an 
eariy  revival,  "  the  blanket 
of  the  dark "  to  be  made  at 
Whitney  for  the  illustration  j 
of  the  immortal  text,  is  not 
yet  begun.    "  The  air-drawn ; 
dagger "     has     also     been 
countermanded  at  Sheffield. 

MR.  BUCKSTONE  leaves 
(with  a  carpet-bag)  on 
Saturday  evening  for  either 
Richmond  or  Gravesend,  but 
returns  on  Monday  in  time 
to  act. 

MR.  WEBSIEB,  on  the 
conclusion  of  the  present 
season,  will,  it  is  supposed, 
put  up  at  the  Bricklayers' 
Arms,  with  a  view  to  super- 
intend the  building  of  the 
new  AdelphL 

visits.    BAKON   ROTHSCHILD 
LORD  DERBY,  in  token 


THE  QUEEN  OE  OUDE. 

(NOT) 
BY    MAKTIN    PAKQUHAB    IUPPER,    ESQ. 


BEITISH  JURIES'  AMENDMENT  ACT. 

MOST  people  are  aware  of  the  nature  of  the  security  provided,  by  the 
abundant  wisdom  of  oar  ancestors,  for  the  sufficient  wisdom  of  the 


THE  QUEEN  OF  ODDE, 

Which  is  so  proud, 
She'never  will  get  boozy, 

Has  crossed  the  seas, 

And,  if  you  please, 
Will  serve  out  LOBD  DALHOUSIE. 

The  QUEEN  or  OUDE, 

She  cries  so  loud 
For  justice,  like  a  Q.  C., 

And  claims  her  right, 

And  wants  to  fight 
The  MAHQUIS  OP  DALHOUSIE. 

The  QUEEN  OF  OUDE 

Has  been  and  vowed 
She  '11  spare  no  treasures,  you  see, 

To  get  our  QCTEEN 

To  stand  between 
Herself  and  LOBD  DALHOUSIE. 

The  QUEEN  OF  OUDE 

Has  brought  a  crowd 
That  shares  her  strange  halluci- 

Nation  that  she 

Shall  shortly  be 
Avenged  on  LOKD  DALHOUSIE. 

The  QUEEN  OF  OUDE 

May  spend  her  Rowd- 
Y,  careless  and  sans  souci, 

But  she  '11  be  done, 

Likewise  her  son. 
Dethroned  by  LOKD  DALHOUSIE. 


The  QUEBN  OP  OUDE 

(Like  MR.  FROWDE, 
NEWMAN,  or  DOCTOR  PUSEY), 

Is  "  not  too  wise," 

When  she  defies 
His  Lordship  of  Dalhousie. 

The  QCEEN  OP  OUDE 

She  is  dark-browed, 
With  eyes  like  my  own  LUCY, 

Her  eyes  may  flash, 

But  will  not  smash 
The  stubborn  LOKD  DALHOUSIE. 

The  QUEEN  OF  OUDE 

Is  disendowed 
Of  regions  rich  and  juicy, 

Their  milk  and  honey, 

(I  mean  their  money) 
Squeezed  out  by  LOKD  DALHOUSIE. 

The  QUEEN  OF  OUDE 

Shall  save  her  gowd, 
And  this  she  'd  do,  me  dtice, 

She  'd  give  a  lunch 

To  me,  and  Punch, 
And  ask  my  LOKD  DALHOUSIE.  " 

The  QUEEN  OF  OUDB, 

Which  is  so  proud, 
Would  find  her  lot  adouci, 

To  hear  the  wit 

That  we  'd  emit, 
Me,  Punch,  and  LOKD  DALHOUSIE. 


ANTI-CENSORSHIP  LEAGUE. 

WE  feel  no  compunction  in  quoting   the  venerable   declaration, 
1  When  bad  men  combine,  good  men  should  unite."    Our  reason  for 
this  hardihood  lies  in  the  circumstance,  that  a  meeting  of  gentlemen 


"  The  ™"s 
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LORD  MAYOR  OF  LONDON.  Some,  however,  may  require  to  be  informed  i  was  convened  at  the  Waterloo  Rooms,  Edinburgh,  on  Fridaylast,  "  for 
that  it  consists  in  obliging  the  LORD  MAYOR  Elect,  as  the  condition  of  I  the  purpose  of  expressing  practical  sympathy  with  the  Scotsman  news- 
being  entitled  to  seat  himself  in  his  Chair,  to  count  certain  hobaails,  I  paper,  in  regard  to  the  verdict  of  £400  damages  obtained  against  it 
and  to  chop  a  given  number  of  sticks.  The  consequence,  or  at  least  j  for  defamation  at  the  instance  of  MR.  DUNCAN  M'LAKEN."  The 
the  sequence,  of  this  precintioa  for  insuring  the  rationality  of  Lord ,  Chairman,  SIR  WILLIAM  GIBSON  CRAIG,  formerly  M.P.  for  Edinburgh, 
Mayors  is,  tint  our  Civic  Monarch  eiijoys  a  celebrity  which  is  not  j  made  some  sensible  remarks  ;  concluding  as  follows  : — 
merely  European,  but  also  Asiatic.  African,  American,  and  Australian 

f.  f.         ,  f  .      .    ?  -...'-  >  Tha  JmM'rfc  Fi-innllort   rtn    llai?  luum   ncnil   ;„   +lm    lina*    Q£  jjjj     BXCitcd     COUtCSt      and    amid 

:iat  such  conduct  of  such  public 

comments,  there  was  an  end  to  ail  freedom  of  political 
would  be  impossible  to  express  contempt  at  political 

Seeing  that  this  proviaon  for  thejntellectual  ability •  of  Lord  Mayors  l^S^&X^"^^^^^^^7^^^ 

lias  WOrted  80  remarkably  well  m  their  Case,  It  IS  intended  to  extend  that  by  the  exhibition  of  practical  sympathy  they  should  now  make  they  would  convert 
it  to  the  Case  of  Other  persons  who  are  called  upon  to  exercise  judicial  the  defeat  of  the  Scotsman  into  a  triumph,  not  only  for  that  paper,  but  the  liberty  of 
functions  much  more  important  than  those  of  a  mere  Magistrate ;  they  the  press  thr°ug«°"' ">« country." 

"  "?,'  °?IyJ°. j1?.0J^!i?^s^-^^ni!n?_PI?P^t3'  &  a      To  these  sensible  words  succeeded  conformable  action  : 

"  Resolutions  were  moved  protesting  against  the  verdict,  and  originating  subscrip- 
tions to  pay  the  damages  and  expenses  of  the  action.  The  subscription  list  was  headed 
by  SIE  WILLIAM  and  ME.  ADAM  BLACK,  M. P.,  each  contributing  £20;  ME.  CHAELES 
M'LAEEN,  ex-editor,  giving  £100.  The  damages  and  costs  will,  it  is  understood, 
amount  to  about  £1,000 ;  nearly  £100  of  which  have  bean  already  collected." 


n  , 

i  ,  ,  im  With  the  ,  great  provocation,  and  if  it  was  in  future  to  ba  held  that  such  conduct  of  such  public 

most   distmiruishea    consideration,   his    customary    appellation   among   men  was  not  open  to  such  comments,  there  was  an  end  to  all  freedom  of  political 
them  being  "  Lc  Grand  Lord  Maire  "  discussion  in  Scotland.    It  would  be  impossible  to  express  contempt  at  political 


r™      hf        f     ,vr    f  , 

large  amount,  but  also  to  adjudicate  on  matters  of  life  and  death.    Tbe 

British  Juryman  has  been  lately  distinguishing  himself  by  the  most 
ridiculous  deficiency  in  common  sense  and  ideas  of  justice,  that  any- 
body out  of  the  Asylum  for  Idiots  can  be  conceived  to  labour  under. 
Twelve  British  Jurymen,  whose  duty  it  was  to  pronounce  on  the  guilt 


or  innocence  of  certain  persons  chanred  wfch  murder  have  c  incurred  in      mi  •    •    i 

a  verdict  wor  hy  of  twelve  jackasses  capable  of  articulating     Twehe"  '  t  Th'3  ,'S  the  Way  to  defe£  lhe.  deslgf  3   t^lve  jurymen  combining 

°        h  a         paper,  which,  m  contending  for  liberty  offends  their 


— , —  — .j  . —  — ,,0.«w*Mi  UM+U.LM.  vuuu  of  the  judge,  with  whose 
their  decision  accorded.  It  is  felt  that  this  kind  of  thing  must 
not  go  on.  Wrong  and  ruin  will  be  inflicted  right  and  left ;  innocent : 
persona  will  ba  hanged,  and  miscreants  will  be  turned  loose  on  society, 
f  British  Juries  continue  to  be  generally  devoid  of  common  sense.  A 
bill  is  therefore  in  preparation,  and  will,  if  possible,  be  introduced  at  an 
early  period  next  session,  necessitating  every  individual  summoned  to 
serve  on  a  British  Jury,  to  chop  sticks  and  count  hobnails  after  the 
manner  of  the  LORD  MAYOR.  All  those  who  prove  unable  to  perform 
the  said  tasks,  will  be  sent  to  an  institution  for  persons  of  "  defective 
intellect." 

ANGLING  INTELLIGENCE.— The  rumour  that  the  EMPEROR  OP 
KUSSIA  has  mvred  MR.  JOHN  BRIGHT,  on  his  return  from  salmon- 
hshing  in  the  Highlands,  to  angle  for  sturgeon  in  the  Neva,  is,  we 
believe,  premature. 
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The  Church  Trial  Summed  Up. 

SUMNER  gives  benison 

Unto  GEORGE  DENISON, 
Who  with  Rome's  follies  his  fancy  too  far  tickles, 

He's  to  think  himself  sober 

'Twixt  this  and  October, 
And  then  come  and  show  that  he's  studied  the  Articles. 


How  WITS  JUMP  IN  FRANCE.— A  Frenchman  will  tell  you  that 
f  Esprit  court _  les  Rites  in  France ;  and,  judging  from  the  specimens 
than  we  occaiionally  see  in  their  vaudevilles,  we  should  say  that  a  great 
deal  of  the  Esprit  ran  in  the  gutters. 


SO 
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LINES  BY  A  SCOTCHMAN 

(On  reading  that  an  Act  of  the  Australian  Ler/islature  against 
the  Growth  of  Thistles  received  the  lioucil  Assent  on  Ike 
\WhofMarcK). 

WHAT  this  ?    Forbid  the  growth  o'  Thristles, 
Auld  Scotia's  cherished  symbol-tlower — 

The  hair  upon  ma  head  it  bristles, 
At  sic  an  awfu'  waste  o'  power ! 

"Tis  idle  \vark,  as  time  will  show, 
To  root  the  bonny  plant  frae  ground ; 

Tor  Nature  still  gars  Thristles  grow 
"Where  canny  Scots  are  to  be  found. 

What  soil  so  puir  but  it  can  keep 

A  Thristle  green  amang  its  stanes  ? 
"What  land  so  bare  a  Scotsman  deep 

Canna  pick  something  aff  its  banes  ? 

As  weel  keep  bees  frae  honey-pots, 
Keep  cats  frae  cream,  or  bairns  frae  (arts, 

As  Thristles  and  their  brither  Scots 
frae  lands  whaur  goud  is  found  i'  quartz. 


PEIVATE   DEESS    EEHEABSAL 

Of  Mr.  Timt,  who  prefers  the  Kilt,  as  the  National  Cottumc  of  the  Gael ;  but,  being  informed  \ 


THE  DIRTY  THE  IT  RE. 

THE  stage  is,  henceforth,  to  be  watered  with  rose-water.. 
The  Times  "gives  fair  warning"  that  it  will  impale  all 
importers  of  foul  French  wares  upon  its  iron  pen,  even  as 
cockchafers  are  impaled — there  they  shall  buzz  and  die. 
Great  has  been  the  consternation  in  the  translation  market. 
t'lLCHEBLY,  who  goes  twice  a-year  to  Paris  for  "  effects," 
has  been  suddenlyFstopped,  and  ponders  the  unpacking  of 
his  carpet-bag.  The  Corsican  Brothers  contemplate,  it  is 
said,  an  immediate  sale  of  their  properties;  and  a  whit* 
satin  cloud  that  for  so  many  nights  carried  Marguerite  lo 
heaven,  has  been  presented,  .to  a  distinguished  critic,  who, 
in  the  form  of  a  waistcoat,  will  turn  the  ''silver  lining" 
of  that  cloud  upon  evening  parties.  In  fact,  the  Corsican, 
Brothers,  it  is  said,  have  henceforth  determined  to  wash 
their  hands  of  all  that  sort  of  thing.  We  believe  it  will 
take  an  alarming  quantity  even  of  the  best  Windsor  Castle 


that,  at  a  "  JCtuinhe-wassel,"  or  Gent,  he  ought  to  wear  the  "  Tretcs,"  he  adopts  both.       <  soap  to  wash  them  perfectly  clean. 


THE  EEV.   MB,  MOB. 

THE  town  of  West  Hartlepool  has  lately  been  enlivened  with  an 
extraordinary  series  of  performances,  arising  from  a  low  between  the 
REV.  MR.  BUKGESS,  the  incumbent  of  a  church  lately  erected  there, 
and  MR.  JACKSON,  the  gentleman  who  built  the  church.  We  know 
nothing  of  the  grounds  of  quarrel  in  the  case  ;  but  when  we  read  that 
MR.  JACKSON,  unable  to  oust  MR.  BURGESS  by  other  means,  proposed 
to  build  up  the  doors  of  the  chnrch— that  bricks  and  mortar  were 
actually  carted  down  to  the  church  for  the  purpose— that  MR.  BUKGISS 
nevertheless  declared  he  'd  stay  where  he  was,  and  appealed  to  the  mob 
to  assist  him  in  resisting  this  new  form  of  ultra-mural  interment— 
that  the  mob  took  him  at  his  word,  filled  the  sacred  edifice,  burlesqued 
the  church  services,  preached  comic  discourses  from  the  pulpit,  smoked 
short  pipes  on  the  communion  table  (all  the  while,  it  would  seem, 
being  Ma.  BURGKSS'S  mob,  and  not  Mr.  JACKSOX'S)— we  know  enough 
to  conclude  that  the  reverend  gentleman  is  bringing  a  great  scandal  on 
the  Church,  and  that,  be  MR.  JACKSON  never  so  much  in  the  wrong, 
MB.  BURGESS  had  better  pocket  his  wrongs  and  leave  the  place,' than 
stay  to  be  the  motive  of  such  desecration,  and  the  source  of  such 
unseemly  strife. 

We  trust  the  reverend  gentleman  is  not  ambitious  of  encroaching  on 
the  domain  of  Billingsgate,  and  of  creating  a  "BuRGtss's  Church 
Sauce  "  to  rival  the  fish-sauce  hitherto  known  in  connection  with  his 
patronj  mic. 


How  Women  Veil  the  Truth. 

WHIN  a  woman  says  of  another  woman  "  she  has  a  good  figure," 
yon  may  be  sure  that  she  is  freckled,  or  that  she  squint?,  or  that  she  is 
marked  with  the  small-pox.  But  if  she  simply  sayj,  "  she  is  a  good 
soul,"  you  may  be  morally  certain  that  she  is  both  ugly  and  ill-made. 

A  HOUSEHOLD  TRUTH. — A  mother-in-law  in  an  establishment  is  a 
rare  good  servant,  but  a  precious  bad  mistress. 


THE  APEX  OF  GLORY  IN  FEANCE. 

HE  French  scientific  world 
has  been  in  a  state  of  what — 
to  coin  a  word — we  cau  only 
describe  as  cock-a-whoopish- 
ness,  at  the  discovery  some- 
where or  other,  of  a  "  fossil 
ape,"  which  has  given  rise  to 
a  great  variety  of  verylearned 
articles  in  several  of  the 
Parisian  journals.  A  writer 
in  the  Const  it  utionnel,  after 
devoting  a  full  column  to  the 
ape  in  all  its  branches,  goes 
off  into  a  burst  of  enthusiasm 
for  the  honour  of  his  coun- 
try, and  concludes  by  stating 
that  all  the  fossil  apes  in 
the  world  if  added  together 
would  amount  to  half-a-dozen.  "  Of  these,"  exclaims  the  French 
patriot,  "  Greece  possesses  one,  England  has  two.  while  France 
tovjours  privilegee  enjoys  the  advantage  9f  three."  We  must  admit 
that  if  the^  possession  of  monkeys — fossil  or  otherwise — is  really  a 
privilege,  France  is  especially  favoured,  and  the  scientific  world  of 
Paris  must  find  perpetual  reason  to  rf  joiee. 

When  VOLTAIRE  described  his  countrymen  as  combining  the  ape 
and  the  tiger  in  their  disposition,  he  was  thought  to  have  been 
guilty  of  a  sarcasm ;  but  it  seems  that  the  French  scientific  world  is 
prepared  to  accept  one  half  at  least  of  the  comparison  as  a  compliment 
to  the  national  cbaracter.  We  should  not  have  been  so  uncourteous  as 
to  have  attributed  monkeyism  or  apishness  to  our  neighbours  and 
allies,  but  since  the  quality  is  claimed  as  a  privilege  of  the  French  by 
their  own  savans,  we  are  much  too  polite  to  dispute  the  point  with 
such  very  learned  authorities. 
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MR.  PUNCH'S  DESIGN  FOE  A  STATUE  TO  MISS  NIGHTINGALE. 


Besides,  was  not  the  reign  of  the  present 
EMPEROR  OP  AUSTRIA  inaugurated  by  hangings  ? 
It  is  remarkable,  in  connection  with  this  cir- 
cumstance, that  the  officer  in  command  of  the 
Austrian  soldiers  who  put  to  death  CICERUAC- 
CHIO,  his  children,  and  the  other  persons  whom 
^hey  had  no  right  to  meddle  with,  was  a  member 
of  the  Imperial  family.  No  doubt  the/  all  hang 
together. 

If,  therefore,  foreign  professors  of  the  halter 
are  to  be  encouraged,  like  so  many  other  foreign 
artists,  to  afl'ord  this  country  the  advantage  of 
their  ingenuity  in  their  own  peculiar  line,  let  ap- 
plication be  made,  in  the  first  instance,  to  the 
Austrian  Government  for  the  required  assistance. 
The  status  of  the  hangman  will  be  improved 
by  the  importation  of  Austrian  competitors ; 
for  the  office  is  evidently  one  of  honour  in  the 
dom!nions  of  FRANCIS  JOSEPH,  and  any  other 
dominions  occupied  by  his  gallant  troop?,  who 
volunteer  its  performance,  and  are,  doubtless, 
as  handy  with  the  rope  as  they  are  with  the 
rifle.  Perhaps  His  Majesty  will  send  us  that 
distinguished  member  of  his  family  who  com- 
manded the  gallant  party,  all  volunteers  per- 
haps, that  executed  those  above-mentioned  sub- 
jects of  the  POPE  on  account  of  his  Holiness. 
We  shall  doubtless  receive  with  all  the  honours 
due  to  his  exalted  rank  and  elevating  pursuit, 
that  amateur  Imperial  assistant  of  Under- 
Sheriff?,  and  shall  unanimously  agree  in  no- 
minating him  ARCH-JACK-KEICH. 


HAPSBUKG  vice  CALCRAFT. 

HANGING,  with  which,  not  long  ago,  the  public  appeared  to  have  got  nearly  disgusted,  seems 
of  late  to  have  in  some  measure  recovered  its  popularity,  or  rather  its  place  in  the  affections 
of  the  educated  and  governing  classes.  It  is  true  that  CELESTINA  SOMNER  escaped  the  I 
gallows,  but  did  not  the  Home  Secretary  hang  MARTHA  BROWN  ?  and  if  the  former's  crime 
was  one  of  the  most  cruel  murders  on  record,  was  not  the  offence  'of  the  latter  mere  man- 
slaughter committed  under  the  extenuating  circumstances  of  extreme  provocation  ?  Prom 
one  extreme  the  Government  will  of  course  run  into  the  other,  and  the  executioner,  in  that  his 
office  is  ao  sinecure,  will  differ  even  more  widely  than  he  now  does  from  the  Cathedral  Canon. 

The  increasing  employment  of  the  gallows  will  probably  prove  a  stimulus  to  the  attain- 
ment of  excellence  in  the  Executioner's  department  of  High  Art :  and  then,  as  a  necessary 
consequence,  we  shall  have  foreign  ability  invittd  to  compete  with  British  talent.    Application  i 
will  naturally  be  made  to  Germany ;  but,  we  would  suggest,  chiefly  to  that  particular  portion 
of  Fatherland  called  Austria. 

A  letter  has  been  written  to  a  Genoese  paper  by  GENERAL  GARIBALDI,  stating  that  poor 
CICERUACCHIO,  the  popular  orator  of  the  modern  Romans,  and  his  two  sons,  toys  under 
ao«,  together  with  four  other  persons,  one  of  them  a  chaplain,  have  been  barbarously 
shot,  in  cold  blood,  at  Contarina,  near  the  mouth  of  the  Po,  by  Austrian  soldiers  commanded 
vyufn*0  u  eri.  i.  *Te  ImJ>erial  family.  Since,  even  if  CICERUACCHIO  had  rendered  himself 
liable  to  ibe  snot,  His  HOLINESS  THE  POPE  was  the  only  person  legally  qualified  to  shoot 
mm,  this  abominable  act  on  the  part  of  the  Austrians  was  an  officious  exercise  of  the  office 
of  the  finisher  of  papal  law.  It  shows  them  to  be  born  with  a  natural  turn  for  that  officer's 
vocation. 


THE  EX-QUEEN  OF  OUDE  AT 
SOUTHAMPTON. 

(From  our  own  Correspondent.) 

WHAT  means  that  shouting  of  the  crowd  P 
The  people  cheer  the  QUEEN  OF  OUDE, 
Tne  British  people  always  cheer 
All  sovereigns  who  come  over  here. 

Why  cheer  the  people  OUDE'S  EX-QUEEN  ? 
She  bates,  like  poison,  to  be  seen, 
In  privacy  she  fain  would  dwell 
Within  the  Royal  York  Hotel. 

Secluded  close  from  all  their  sights, 
She  keeps  her  Court  at  MR.  WHITE'S. 
Sue  occupies  his  house  entire, 
Can  it  be  that  which  they  admire  ?, 

Her  followers  one  hundred  count. 
And  s;x ;  she  pays  the  large  amount 
Of  twice  six  guineas,  by  the  day, 
In.  Ma.  WHITE'S  hotel  to  stay. 

Unto  Southampton's  Town  she  came, 
Preceded  by  the  goddess  Tame, 
Who  with  her  swift  wings  did  outstrip, 
By  many  a  league,  the  EX-QUEEN'S  ship. 

On  board  that  vessel,  Fame  averred, 
She  ne'er  had  from  her  cabin  stirred, 
And  whilst  upon  the  ocean  wave, 
Did  never  once  her  person  lave. 

Perhaps  'twas  doubtful  how  Fame  knew 
All  this :  the  story  passed  for  true. 
If  true,  then  must  the  QUEEN  OF  OUDE, 
To  be  a  wonder,  be  allowed. 

And  therefore  do  the  people  cheer, 
Too  soon  believing  what  they  hear  ? 
I  do  not  know— I  cannot  say— 
The  people's  cry  is  still  Hooray ! 


Government  Conscience  Money. 

THE  CHANCELLOR  OF  THE  EXCHEQUER  pre- 
sents his  compliments  to  "A  POOR  YOUNG  LADY," 
and  begs  to  return  her  the  sum  of  £3  6s.  8d., 
being  the  amount  of  Income  Tax  wrongfully 
deducted  from  the  sum  of  £50,  her  sole  means 
of  subsistence,  d«rived  from  investment  in  the 
Three  per  Cent.  Consols. 
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CRIMEAN    CHRISTIAN    NAMES. 

N  the  arrival  of  the  glorious 
news  of  the  battle  of  Alma 
in  this  country,  a  contem- 
porary suggested  that  the 
venue  of  the  British  victory 
might  appropriately  suggest 
a  name  for  the  daughters  of 
Britain.  We  are  informed 
by  a  Registrar  of  Births, 
that  this  suggestion  has  been 
considerably  improved  upon 
by  divers  persons,  who  have 
ciiristenedchildren  not  Alma 
only,  but  likewise  Inker- 
maun.  To  what  extent  this 
idea  has  been  carried  out  we 
do  not  know,  but  are  quite 
prepared  to  hear  of  infants 
to  whom  their  godfathers 
and  godmothers  have  given 
the  names  of  Balaclava  and 
Kertsch.  Some  children 
have  perhaps  been  called 
Scutari,  and  we  can  imagine, 
indeed,  that  all  the  localities 

in,  or  connected  with,  the  Crimea  which  have  been  the  scenes  of  any 
transaction  redounding  to  British  credit,  may  have  been  resorted  to  for 
the  purpose  of  deriving  from  them  denominations  for  British  babies. 
It  is  not  quite  so  likely  that  in  very  many  instances  a  child  has  been 
called  Redan. 

Alma,  indeed,  is  a  pretty,  and  a  truly  proper  female  name  in  itself ; 
and  there  is  only  one  objection  to  it ;  an  objection  to  which  all  the 
other  Crimean  names,  considered  as  girls'  names,  are  equally  open. 
Some  thirty  years  hence,  if  not  sooner,  they  will  be  suggestive  of  a 
certain  date,  which,  for  reasons  best  known  to  themselves,  as  we  will 
gallantly  say,  almost  all  ladies  thirty  years  old,  and  not  a  few  under 
thirty,  do  not  wish  to  be  known. 

There  is  nothing  to  be  said  against  Inkermann,  applied  to  a  boy,  who 
is  expected  to  live  to  be  a  man  ;  but  of  course  nobody  in  England  or 
Scotland  would  think  of  Inkeraa#«  as  a  name  for  a  woman. 


"OUK  LADY  OF  BOULOGNE." 

"  Boulogne-tur-Mer,  August  25. 

"  WE  have  had  a  very  pretty  show  performed  here  in  honour  of  Our 
Lady  of  Boulogne.  The  dresses  and  decorations  were  so  appropriate 
to  the  occasion  that,  as  one  of  the  last  French  novelties,  I  should  not 
be  much  surprised  if  it  was  translated  to  the  Theatrical  Furniture 
Warehouse  in  Oxford  Street.  Our  Lady  of  Boulogne  is,  of  course, 
the  especial  patroness  of  this  vivacious  bathing-place;  and  is  duly 
venerated  by  the  pious  townspeople  who,  doubtless,  owe  to  her  inter- 
cession the  annual  glut  of  English  visitors  that,  thick  as  herrings  oa 
the  Scottish  coast,  come  hither  to  be  caught  and  made  the  most  of. 
Our  Lady  of  Boulogne,  represented  by  a  miraculous  statue,  was  once 
upon  a  time  brought  hither  in  a  boat ;  and  at  the  present  hour  exer- 
cises her  benign  influence  on  the  boats  of  the  South-Eastern  Company, 
filling  them  with  guileless  and  gullible  English.  This  is  all  very  well ; 
and,  as  an  Englishman,  with  a  proper  reverence  for  trade  in  all  its 
branches,  I  do  not  object  to  Our  Lady — I  mean  their  Lady's — daily 
miracles  as  manifested  in  that  interesting  event ;  the  landing  of  wave- 
tossed  passengers  on  the  port,  to  the  satisfaction  and  even  to  the 
merriment  of  their  blithe  predecessor?,  all  of  whom  look  and  laugh  as 
though  sea-sickness  was  a  dream  and  the  steward  a  myth.  Our  Lady 
of  Boulogne,  I  am  willing  to  believe,  fills  Boulogne ;  and  the  natives 
have  at  least  gratitude  on  their  side  when  they  reverence  her  Ladyship 
accordingly. 

"  I  hope  I  am  tolerably  tolerant.  I  certainly  do  not  think  the  priests 
I  meet  hereabouts  are  invariably  the  outward  tjpes  of  human  devotion. 
Tucy  do  not  all  seem  to  have  refined  themselves  to  spirit;  but  now  add 
then  show  a  considerable  amount  of  human  clay,  or  dirt,  or  mud 
in  their  faces,  smacking  of  the  dust  of  Adam  very  much  after  the 
Fall.  Many  of  them  bfeathe  that  peculiar  odour  of  sanctity  best 
apprehended  by  the  most  delicate  nos'ril.  I  say,  I  hope  I  am  tolerant; 
and  therefore  do  not,  like  young  SPOONBILL,  call  these  sable  persons 
black-beetles,  never  rnee'ing  one  of  them  without  giving  a  certain 
scraping  action  of  the  foot,  as  though  the  poor  beetle  was  never 
trodden  upon  but  to  the  inhuman  delight  of  the  destroyer.  I  say  I  aoi 
tolerant,  and  can  therefore  keep  my  temper  when  1  am  desired  to 
observe  thit  a  certain  biped  in  black  is  to  be  considered  as  a  faithful 
fingerpost  to  heaven ;  however,  looking  at  the  thing,  my  feelings  may 
run  a  little  counter  to  the  piety  of  the  general  prejudice. 


"Thus,  at  the  show  pf  Our  Lady  of  Boulogne,  I  contemplated  clouds 
of  white  muslin,  in  which  were  young  women,  women  no  longer  young, 
with  not  a  few  of  the  sex  in  black  and  grey  who  never  had  been  young. 
I  observed  with  becoming  serenity,  one  stalwart  English  female  bearing 
a  banner,  very  proud,  indeed,  of  her  burden.  And  still  keeping  my 
temper,  I  saw  a  lad  robed  to  personify  HIM  who  disputed  with  the 
Elders  ;  and  calmly  wondered  what  the  boy  would  for  all  future  time 
think  of  himself  as  the  highway  representative  of  the  Light  of  the 
World. 

"  I  did  not  sneer  at  the  relics  borne  on  the  shoulders  of  young  lady- 
pupils,  boarded  and  taught  at  the  fullest  and  highest,  at  so  many 
pounds  per  annum,  at  so  many  of  the  schools  of  this  abiding-place  of 
scholarship;  I  saw  without  flir> chin g  " the  heart  of  gold,  containing 
the  hand  of  the  ancient  miraculous  statue"  of  Our  Lady  of  Boulogne 
aforesaid :  I  saw  the  entire  statue  of  the  Lady  in  her  boat,  and  was  tran- 
quil under  the  infliction ;  but  when  I  saw  a  banner  on  which,  in  plain 
English,  OCK  LADY  OP  BOULOGNE  is  SUPPLICATED  TO  PKAY  FOE  THE 
CONVEHSION  OF  ENGLAND,  I  confess  it,  I  felt  the  appeal  to  be  as  untimed 
as  unnecessary. 

"  For  I  should  like  to  see  or  even  to  hear  of  the  Englishman,  woman, 
or  child,  who — landing  here — has  not  been  in  some  way  converted  by, 
doubtless.  Our  Lady  of  Boulogne  working  in  the  pious  and  responsive 
breasts  of  tradesmen,  lodging-house  keepers,  market-women,  fishwomen, 
and  all  and  sundry  others  ?  Why  the  better  half  of  Boulogne  has  been 
built  by  such  conversion !  BROWN,  JOSES,  and  ROBINSON  converted 
into  bard  cash,  turned  into  so  much  ready  money,  are  hoarded  in 
Napoleons,  or  invested  in  houses  and  lands.  The  conversion  of  English- 
men stares  in  the  countenance  of  the  grocer,  and  looks  comely  in  the 
face  of  the  washerwoman,  politely  known  as  blanchisseuse.  The  one- 
eyed  old  Pomona  who  under  the  shadow  of  ST.  NICHOLAS,  sells  me  a 
peach  for  eight  sous— a  peach  that  1  could  buy  better  for  two-pence  in 
rtear,  historic  Covent-Garden,  still  redolent  of  cabbage-stumps  and 
Fox  and  Liberty— that  half-extinguished  matron  has  for  thirty  years 
and  upwards  so  largely  enjoyed  the  conversion  of  England,  in  the 
metallic  conversion  of  England's  sons  and  daughters,  that  she  might,  if 
I  she  would,  make  offering  to  Our  Lady  of  Boulogne,  of  an  average  crop 
of  golden  golden  pippins  in  a  wheelbarrow  of  virgin  silver. 

"  What  need,  then,  of  other  conversion  ?  I  therefore  calmly,  humbly, 
but  witbal  earnestly,  solicit  Ngr.  FEveque  d' Arras,  de  Boulogne,  et  ae 
Si.  Omer,  that  in  any  future  ceremony  acted  under  the  patronage  of 
His  Lady  of  Boulogne,  the  Conversion  of  England  should  be  per- 
mitted to  proceed  after  the  old  customary  manner,  Her  Ladyship 
merely  dealing  with  the  pocket,  and  renouncing  as  hopeless,  or,  as  in 
fact,  unworthy  of  her  attention,  the  heart  and  head  of  heretical  Albion. 

"  I  remain,  Mr.  Punch,  your  obedient  reader, 

"MARTIN  CIIALKCLUF." 


GENTLE  SATIRES. 

IF  you  ask  a  lady  to  walk  out  with  you,  she  first  looks  at  your  dress,  and  then  thinks 
of  her  own. 

If  a  woman  holds  her  tongue,  it  is  only  from  fear  she  cannot  "  hold  her  own." 

Notice,  when  yon  have  accompanied  your  wife  to  buy  a  lot  of  things  at  her  favourite 
shop,  what  ostentatious  care  she  takes  of  your  interest  in  seeing  that  you  get  "  the 
right  change." 

How  much  more  difficult  it  is  to  get  a  woman  out  on  A  wet  Sunday  than  on  a  wet  i 
week  day.    Can  the  shut  shops  have  anything  to  do  with  this  ? 

The  oddest  mnemonic  curiosity  is,  that  a  woman,  who  never  knows  her  own  age, 
knows  to  half  an  hour  that  of  all  her  female  friends. 

A  woman  may  laugh  too  much.  It  is  only  a  comb  that  can  always  afford  to  show  its 
teeth. 

Women  will  never  be  punctual.  They  scorn  the  "  charms  "  that  hang  to  a  watch- 
chain. 


Comparison  of  Speed. 

The  ordinary  rate  of  speed  is : 

Of  an  Irish  M.P.,  with  a  Bailiff  at  his  heels    .        .    . 
Of  a  Teapot,  at  an  Old  Maid's  Soiree      .        .        .    . 
Of  a  Bottle,  at  a  Teetotaller's  Closed  Meeting    . 
Of  a  Scandal,  going  the  circuit  of  a  small  country  town 
Of  MR.  WHITESIDE'S  Tongue,  in  the  first  hour  . 
Of  Ditto,  in  the  fifth  hour 


Fer  Hoar. 

12  miles. 


19 
33 
40 
45 


MUTUAL  COXCESSIOK. 


Tire  Italian  Reformers  are  very  properly  called  up^n  to  repudiate 
the  drtadful  theory  of  the  stiletto.  By  all  means  let  them — but  should 
not  the  Absolutists  first  repudiate  the  dreadful  theory — and  practice 
—of  suborning  false  witness  by  the  whip  ? 


A  DEOP  IN  THE  EYE. 

IT  has  been,  with  some  truth,  observed  by  a  moral  writer,  that  j 
drunkenness  is  a  crying  sin.    It  does  not,  however,  always  happen  that 
the  party  affected  by  liquor  is  affected  to  tears. 
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FIVE    MINUTES'    EARNEST    ADVICE 


FEMALE  DRIVERS  AND  CONDUCTORS  OF  PERAMBULATORS. 

IT  is  not  in  the  least  necessary  to  look  where  you  are  driving  to.  If 
there  is  a  balloon  up  above,  amuse  yourself  by  staring  at  it ;  if  there  is 
a  burst  pipe  in  an  area  down  below,  feast  your  eyes  on  the  interesting 
spectacle ;  if  there  is  a  Punch  and  Judy  show  by  the  side  of  you,  fix 
your  gaze  steadily  on  its  dramatic  incidents,  and  go  on  wheeling  all  the 
time.  The  Perambulator  will  move  almost  of  its  own  accord,  and  all 
you  have  to  do  is  to  push  it  uninterruptedly  forward. 

If  yciu  are  on  the  edge  of  a  piece  of  water,  or  skirting  the  banks  of  a 
river,  never  mind  letting  go  your  hold  of  tlie  carriage.  It  may  run 
down  the  steep  declivity,  and  be  carried  by  its  own  weight,  into  the 
water,  and  the  children  may  fall  out  of  it,  and  be  drowned ;— but  what 
of  that  ?  It  is  an  accident,  and  though  your  regrets  may  not  be  able  to 
repair  the  calamity,  still  it.  cannot,  in  any  way  be  attributed  to  your 
carelessness  in  guiding  the  Perambulator. 

If  you  meet  with  another  Nurse  similarly  engaged,  join  Perambulators 
with  her,  and  then  trundle  gaily  along,  side  by  side,  in  the  middle  of 
the  pathway.  Three  Perambulators,  however,  are  better  than  two,  and 
four  have  a  decided  advantage  over  three.  The  great  object  is  to  send 
the  pedestrians  into  the  gutter— so  tha(,  if  you  can  block  up  the  entire 
pavement,  so  much  the  better.  Chat  familiarly  with  your  companions, 
and  let  your  thoughts,  as  well  as  your  eyes,  be  fixed  anywhere  but  on 
the  childien. 

If  your  drive  should  be  on  a  great  height,  or  the  top  of  a  cliff,  be 
sure  you  go  as  near  the  edge  of  it  as  possible,  for  then  a  stone,  or  a 
stick,  or  a  tuft  of  grass,  or  any  small  obstruction,  may  throw  the  Per- 
ambulator off  its  equilibrium,  and  seiid  the  children  flying  over  the 
precipice. 

The  same  advice  applies  to  all  piers,  jetties,  bridges,  planks,  high 
embankments,  and  pathways  that  are  above  the  level  of  the  road.  A 
slight  fall,  or  a  little  shaking,  may  frighten  the  children  and  break  the 
carriage,  but  you  cannot  be  expected  to  have  your  eyes  everywhere  at 
once ;  and  if  you  are  looking  at  the  time  at  a  killing  soldier,  or  a  most 
taking  policeman,  it  stands  to  reason  you  cannot  see  where  the  Per- 
ambulator is  going  to. 

In  sauntering  through  the  streets  of  a  town,  it  is  not  necessary  to 
see  if  any  cellar-doors  or  traps  are  left  open  ;  for  if  you  exercised  any 
ordinary  degree  of  vigilance,  there  would  be  no  chance  of  an  accident 
occurring,  and  you  might  as  well  be  carrying  the  infant  in  your  arms 
at  once. 

Wheel  the  carriage  always  straight  a-head.  If  any  old  gentleman 
has  his  toes  run  over,  he  is  to  blame  and  not  you,  for  he  ought  to  have 
seen  jou,  and  why  didn't  he  get  out  of  the  way  ? 

Keep  up  the  tame  speed  in  a  crowded  thoroughfare  as  in  a  quiet 
one.  Do  not  slacken  your  pace  when  you  are  passing  picture-shops, 
and  dabh  on,  heedless  of  any  impediment  there  may  be  in  your  way,  if 
you  see  a  herd  of  cattle  driving  down  the  street.  In  getting  over  a 
crossing,  rush  recklessly  forward,  and  don't  wait  to  see  if  any  cabs  or 
omnibuses  are  coming  on  either  side. 

Flirt,  laugh,  converse  with  all  gay  companions  you  meet,  and  enter 
freely  into  the  nonsense  of  any  admiring  defender  of  your  country  (be 
«£  dressed  in  red  or  blue),  who  in  his  fervour  comes  up  to  talk  to  yon. 
Should  you  be  invited  in  anywhere  to  partake  of  any  refreshment,  do 
not  mind  leaving  your  Perambulator  at  the  door  to  shift  as  it  can  for 
itself. 

Lastly,  always  look  behind  rather  than  before  you,  and  think  of 
yourself  a  great  deal  more  than  of  the  little  dears  entrusted  to  your 
charge.  Should  they  be  accidentally  spilt  on  the  ground,  the  least  you 
can  do  is  to  pick  them  up  again.  Above  all,  if  any  serious  accident 
should  occur,  never  mind  about  leaving  the  Perambulator  and  its  frail 
contents  m  the  street  behind  yon;  but  run  home  instantly,  as  quick  as 
your  legs  can  carry  yon,  and  tell  your  mistress  of  it,.  You  need  have 
no  fear  of  any  one  running  away  with  the  children,  and  as  the  Peram- 
bulator most  probably  will  be  broken  all  to  sticks,  no  one  will  think  of 
touching  that ;  consequently,  both  will  be  safe  till  your  return. 


Small  Shot. 

THE  ducked  Lawyer  dreads  the  pump. 

A  Doctor  feels  the  pulse  each  time,  to  let  his  patient  see  with  what 
minute  care  he  is  keeping  watch. 

The  Tiumpet  of  Fame  is  often  mute  for  the  want  of  a  good  trum- 
peter to  blow  it  for  one. 

DRESSING   IN   AMERICA. 

«.jA'X(S?"llady  wr'te8  from  Newport,  aa  American  watering-T)! ace 
that  We  have  to  dress  about  nme  times  a-day  here."  Young  ladies  af, 
Newport  with  their  line  dresses  must  be  like  nine-pins :  no  sooner  set 
up  than  down  again. 


SONG  OF  THE  HARVEST. 

'Tis  a  wonderful  thing  at  this  time  o'  the  year, 

That  there's  hardly  a  pleace  where  to  goo  vor  good  beer ; 

The  most  of  the  ales  as  the  publicans  sells 

Tastes  just  like  the  yaaprons  o'  brewers'  men  smells. 

Pale  ale,  to  be  sure,  you  may  git  now  and  then, 
But  what  is  sitch  stuff  unto  labourun  men  ? 
And  'tis  all  very  well  Lunnuriporter  and  stout, 
Which,  if  you  can't  git  'um,  why  you  goos  without. 

'Tis  a  s'rornary  vact,  when  you  comes  for  to  think, 
In  this  here  hot  saison,  this  taint,  in  our  drink, 
Of  perwision  of  Natur'  we  oftentimes  hear, 
The  contraiiy  whereof  is  experienced  in  beer. 

I  told  this  to  one  o'that  are  Band  o'  Hope, 
Whose  ways  I  renounces  as  much  as  the  POPE  ; 
He  answered,  "I'll  tell  'ee  the  rason,  old  chap — 
Natur'  means  for  to  keep  thee  away  from  thy  tap." 

"  Well,  neighbour,"  I  says,  "  if  that 's  Natur's  desigi;, 
How  is  it  as  Natur'  don't  damidge  Port  wine  ? 
How  is  it  a  don't  spile  rum,  brandy,  and  gin. 
Refreshments  which  you  calls  as  much  or  moor  zin?  " 

This  shut  up  his  mouth,  as  you  would,  I  suppose, 

By  puttun  a  pot  o'  beer  under  his  nose ; 

But  how  much  discourse  can  a  feller  pursue, 

That  dribks  nothun  but  water,  and  tea,  and  sky-blue  ? 

The  truth  o'  the  case  is,  as  Whatshisname  said, 
There 's  a  many  more  matters  up  there,  over  head, 
As  we  never  dreams  of,  and  also  down  here, 
And  one  on  'uta  is  this  disorder  o'  beer. 

No  doubt  but  we  can't  understand  all  we  zee, 
But  the  moral  of  most  things  is  open  to  we, 
According  to  which,  if  you  lights  on  good  beer, 
You'd  better  stick  to 't  at  this  time  o'  the  year. 


^Sf!  ''tv^  ,•' 
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Advice  to  Wealthy  Vicars. 

How  TO  OBTAIN  A  THKEE  YEARS'  HOLIDAY.— Habitually  get  drunk, 
or  swear,  and  disregard  the  remonstrances  of  your  neighbours,  until  you 
get  cited  in  the  Ecclesiastical  Court  and  suspended  for  three  years, 
which  will  save  you  all  professional  labour,  and  only  oblige  you  to  keep 
a  curate.  You  will  be  able  to  get  one  for  £100  a-year  at  most,  and  be 
will  have  to  do  all  your  duty,  whilst  you  will  'be  secured  from  all 
censure  for  neglecting  U,  which  would  not  be  the  case  if  you  merely 
kept  a  curate  at  once  without  getting  yourself  suspeiidcd. 


LONG  SPEECHES.— MH.  WILKINSON  says  that  when  our  great  par- 
liamentary orators  rave  for  hours  about  their  love  of  country,  they 
mean  their  love  of  talking. 
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MR.  WIGGINS   HAS  A  TINE  OPPORTUNITY  OF  DISPLAYING  HIS  POLITENESS  AND  ACTIVITY. 


BOMBA.  BOUNCING. 

KING  BOMBA,  in  his  note  of  reply  to  the  notes  cf  France  and  England, 
advising  him  to  discontinue  his  emulation  of  TIBERIUS,  which  he 
declares  that  he  intends  to  persevere  in,  and  dares  Trance  and  England 
to  hinder  him  if  they  can ;  KING  BOMBA  THE  CRUEL  quotes  Scripture 
for  his  purpose,  as  SHAKSPBAKE  tells  us  that  such  another  as  BOMBA 
can.  His  merciless  Majesty  dares  to  quote  the  precept  which  forbids 
men  to  do  to  others  that  which  they  would  not  have  done  to  them- 
selves ;  and  asks  how  LORD  PALMBRSTON  would  like  to  be  interfered 
with  in  his  government  of  this  country,  which,  to  render  the  inhuman 
BOURBON'S  question  pertinent,  LORD  PALMERSTON  should  rule  by  the 
instrumentality  of  police-spies  and  the  bastinado.  But  BOMBA  does 
not  do  as  he  would  not  be  done  by.  Of  course  not.  BOMBA  would  no 
doubt  like  to  be  chained  to  the  POPE,  and  kept  in  conjunction  with  his 
HOLINESS  night  and  d»y.  BOMBA — thus  rendered  an  artificial  Siamese 
twin — would  like  to  be  immured  in  a  damp  dungeon,  full  of  filth, 
abominable  vermin,  and  more  abominable  miscreants.  BOMBA  would 
like  to  eat  substantial  dirt  with  his  bread,  and  swallow  real  filth,  per- 
hapj,  with  his  drink.  It  may  be  that  he  will  have  to  eat  some  quantity 
of  dirt  in  a  metaphorical  way,  by-and-by. 

KING  BOMBA  also  accuses  the  revolutionary  Central  Committee  of 
Italy  of  having  put  a  price  upon  his  head.  He  states  the  sum  at 
100,000  ducats.  That  is  too  nmcb. 


State  of  the  Wine  Market. 

NOTWITHSTANDING  the  ravages  of  the  oitlium  in  Portugal,  and  the 
consequent  probability  of  an  extensive  failure  of  the  vintage,  the  prices 
of  Port  wine  rise  little,  if  at  all,  above  the  average.  The  very  slight 
alteration  in  the  state  of  the  market  may  be  accounted  for  by  the 
expectation  of  an  abundant  crop  of  sloe  and  elderberries. 

Logwood  is  looking  up,  and  an  unusual  briskness  has  been  evinced 
by  catechu. 

THE  THREE  GREAT  ERAS  or  MAN'S  EXISTENCE.— Cupid !  Cupidity!! 
Stupidity  ! ! ! — A  Strong-minded  Woman. 


TRENCHERMEN  FROM  THE  TRENCHES. 

EVERYBODY  believed  that  the  Lions  had  departed  from  the  Surrey 
Gardens,  once  zoological,  now  euphonious.  The  noble  aniarals  were 
supposed  to  have  gone  never  to  return.  Never  again,  men  thought, 
would  they  wag  their  mighty  tails  to  the  admiration  of  multitudes, 
never  with  their  roarings  astonish  the  weak  minds  of  the  little  boys. 
The  feeding  hour  of  the  carnivora  was  imagined  to  have  fled  for  ever. 
Nevertheless,  the  Surrey  Gardens  were  destined  to  aftbrd.  once  more 
at  least,  an  exhibition  of  Lions  beyond  all  comparison  the  finest  Lions 
in  the  world.  Some  individuals  are  accustomed  to  enlarge  on  the 
achievements  of  ALEXANDER  THE  GREAT,  sonje  to  extol  the  deeds  cf 
PEBICLES.  Others  usually  expatiate  on  CONON'S  exploits ;  very  many 
applaud  the  acts  of  LISANDER,  and  not  a  few  delight  in  eulogising  the 
character  of  ALCIBIADES.  But  of  all  those  heroic  personages, 
whose  names  are  historical,  there  is  not  one  who,  in  respect  of 
that  gallantry  for  which  they  were  distinguished  above  their  contem- 
poraries, if  in  any  other  respect  whatever,  can  bear  a  moment's  compa- 
rison with  that  miracle  of  physical  development  and  undaunted  courage, 
the  admiration  of  surrounding  Europe  abroad,  and  of  the  fairest  portion 
of  humanity  at  home — the  British  Soldier. 

Our  readers  will  by  this  time  have  divined  that  the  Lions  to  whom 
we  allude  in  the  foregoing  remarks  are  those  Crimean  Lion»,  who,  by 
their  performances  in  the  presence  of  delighted  crowds,  on  the  Roast 
Beef  of  Old  England,  on  Monday  last,  presented  the  British  Public 
with  so  splendid  a  substitute  for  the  Carnivora  that  used  to  dine  for  its 
daily  diversion  at  the  Surrey  Zoological  Gardens. 


Iron  Trade  Circular. 

THE  Iron  Trade  has  never  evinced  its  metallic  character  so  strongly 
as  in  its  neglect  of  the  indigent  relatives  of  HENRY  COST,  the  man 
to  whose  inventions  so  much  of  their  opulence  is  owing.  If  the  chiefs 
of  the  Trade  fail  to  do  something  for  those  poor  people,  they  will  not 
merely  prove  themselves  to  be  thoroughly  iron-hearted,  but  we  shall 
understand,  in  a  new  sense,  •what  kind  of  pigs  are  meant  by  pigs  of 
iron. 
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KNOWLEDGE    OF    COMMON    SAINTS. 

£  observe  with  much  pleasure 
that  a  little  book  lias  been  pub- 
lished at  a  little  price,  under 
the  title  of  the  Life  and  limes 
of  St.  Pancras.  A  popular 
Hagiology  is  really  very  much 
wanted.  Most  people  are  de- 
plorably ignorant  on  the  subject 
of  our  parochial  and  street- 
saints.  Their  names  are  as 
familiar  in  our  mouths  as  po- 
tatoes, but  few  of  us  know  any 
more  about  them  than  about 
the  Man  in  the  Moon.  The 
comparison  is  made  advisedly. 
We  talk  of  the  Man  in  the 
Moon ;  but  without  any  definite 
idea  of  the  Man ;  indeed  with 
not  much  of  any  serious  belief 
in  the  Man's  existence.  In  a 
vtry  similar  manner  we  speak 
of  ST.  MABY-LE-STRAND,  ST. 
MABTIN-LE-GBAND,  and  ST. 
CLEMENT  DANES.  Who  was 
ST.  MARY-LE-STBAND,  and  was 
she  the  same  ST.  MARY  as  ST. 
MARY  AXE,  or  somebody  else  ? 

Was  ST.  MABTIN-LE-GRAND  identical  with  the  ST.  MARTIN  whose  name 
is  associated  with  the  Fields  now  occupied  by  the  Nelson  Column,  and 
the  ginger-beer  Fountains,  and  King  George  the  Fourth  apparently ! 
riding  his  horse  to  water  ?  Was  ST.  CLEMENT  a  Danish  saint,  or,  as 
his  name  would  imply,  "more  an  antique  Roman  than  a  Dane."  What 
was  the  history  of  ST.  LAWBENCE  POTJNTNEY  ?  Was  he  an  Alderman 
who  came  to  be  canonized;  or  was  he  the  ST.  LAWRENCE  who  is 
said  to  have  been  broiled.  There  is  a  Metropolitan  parish  called 
ST.  MABGABET  MOSES.  Was  this  lady  a  converted  Jewess,  and  is  she 
included  in  the  ancestry  of  MESSRS.  E.  MOSES  and  SON.  Another  ST. 
MABGABET  who  presides  over  another  London  parish  rejoices  in  the 
surname  of  PATTENS.  MBS.  GAMP,  for  all  her  aversion  to  Popery, 
might  adore  this  saint;  but  how  did  MARGARET  acquire  the  appel- 
lation of  PATTENS  ?  Perhaps  it  was  a  iobriquet,  applied  to  MARGARET 
in  consequence  of  her  having,  in  the  course  of  her  earthly  pilgrimage, 
been  much  in  the  habit  of  wearing  those  defensive  but  comical 
supplements  to  shoes.  Among  the  saintly  qualities  of  ST.  MILDBED 
POULTRY  was  there  any  peculiar  fondness  for  fowls,  and  was  she  the 
saint  to  whose  beneficence  we  owe  the  origin  of  the  genuine  Dorking 
breed?  Everybody  has  at  least  heard  of  ST.  BRIBE,  Fleet  Street. 
BRIDE  is  aaid  to  be  the  diminutive  of  BRIDGET  ;  but  we  are  not  obliged 
to  believe  this,  which  is  possibly  a  Popish  invention  intended  to 
destroy  any  idea  which  BRIDE  might  suggest  of  the  saintly  life 
having  been  other  than  one  of  celibacy.  According  to  the  Census 
Returns,  ST.  ANDREW  by  the  WARDROBE  has  been  united  with 
ST.  ANNE,  Blackfriars.  This  is  as  it  should  be.  Nay,  we  further 
find  that  ST.  JOHN  ZACHARY  has  been  united  with  ST.  ANNE  and 
ST.  AGNES.  This  is  as  it  should  not  be — unless  Si.  JOHN  ZACHABY  is 
to  be  accepted  for  a  Mormon  saint. 

There  is  one  saint  among  the  saints  of  London  whose  name  is  a  very 
extraordinary,  if  not  an  unaccountable  one.  That  is  ST.  BENM.T 
SHEREHOO.  SIB  WALTER  SCOTT  mentions  one  of  CROMWELL'S  saints, 
denominated  GRACE-BE-HERE  HUMGUDGEON  ;  and  one  can  understand 
how  a  saint  might  acquire  such  an  "  addition "  as  GRACE-BE-HEHE  : 
yet  it  is  not  easy  to  conceive  the  means  by  which  a  holy  man  could 
nave  got  to  be  called  SHEREHOG.  Our  ancestors,  in  whose  time  saints 
were  made,  were  little  particular  about  orthography,  and  the  name  of , 
SHEREHOG  may  have  been  conferred]  on  ST.  BHINNET  by  reason  of  the 
rather  remarkable  act  on  his  part  of  performing  the  operation  of  shear- 
ing on  an  inhabitant  of  the  stye.  We  know  that  a  personage  the  exact 
reverse  of  a  saint  is  credited  by  common  rumour  with  the  extreme 
absurdity  of  having  shorn  a  pig,  and  is  also  said  to  have  originated  the 
adage  of  "  Great  cry  and  little  wool "  on  that  memorable  occasion ; 
but  the  Author  of  Evil  appears  to  have  been  confounded  with  Si!  BEN- 
HET  SHEREHOG  :  unless,  indeed,  SHEREHOG,  in  old  English,  signifies 
mere  hog ;  and  then  the  question  will  be  whether  the  sainted  BENNET 
was  like  many  other  saints,  a  regular  pig,  or  whether  ST.  BENNET 
SHEREHOG,  also  like  some,  if  not  many  other  saints,  was  a  myth,  and, 
in  point  of  fact,  altogether  gammon. 


THE  GOOD  CRITICAL  TIME  COMING. 


THIS    YEAR. 

ANOTHER  happy  illustration  was  last  night  afforded  of  the  value  of 
studying  the  drama  of  our  French  neighbours  with  a  view  to  the 
enrichment  of  our  own  stage.  An  adaptation  of  a  sparkling  vaude- 
ville, produced  in  June  last  at  the  Palais  Royal  by  M.M.  DESSOBULES, 
ATCHOIX,  and  BOULLABAISSE,  and  there  entitled  Comment  Fous  Portez- 
Vous  ?  was  brought  out  at  this  agreeable  theatre  last  night  under  the 
cleverly-rendered  title  of  How  Are  You?  The  plot,  which  would  be 
considered  simple  in  England,  but  which  is  laid  out  with  so  much 
artistic  skill  and  stage  dexterity  as  to  assume  dramatic  proportions, 
turns  upon  a  visit  paid  by  Mr.  Brown,  (Ma.  BUFFINS)  and  Mrs.  Brown, 
(MRS.  PLUMFLY)  to  their  friend  Mr.  Jonet,  (MR.  JAMES  MIDGE)  whom 
they  had  supposed  to  be  unwell,  to  inquire  after  his  health.  The 
detail  is  worked  out  with  an  elaboration  of  which  an  English  dramatist 
has  little  idea.  The  mistake  as  to  the  number  of  Jones's  house,  the 
ringing  the  servants'  bell  instead  of  the  visitors',  the  "  not-at-home;" 
until  the  page  discovers  the  friendship  of  (he  parties,  the  surprised  wel- 
come accorded  by  Jones  to  his  friend  and  his  pretty  wife  (for  whom  Jones 
seems  to  have  a  little  gallant  regard)  the  conversation  of  the  day,  and 
the  hope  that  they  shall  soon  see  one  another  again,  are  all  developed 
with  the  polish  and  neatness  characteristic  of  high  comedy.  Need  we  i 
say  that  the  acting  was  woithy  of  the  subject  ?  The  good-natured,  j 
John-Bull  bluntness  of  MR.  BOTHNS  contrasted  well  with  the  refined  i 
aristocratic  bearing,  and  occasional  lisp  of  Mr.  MIDGB,  while  feminine 
fascination  found  a  fitting  representative  in  MRS.  PLTJMPLY,  whose 
fringed  parasol  left  nothing  to  be  desired.  The  curtain  descended 
amid  loud  applause,  which  was  redoubled  when  BUFF  INS  spoke  a  smart 
tag,  expressing  his  hope  that  in  answer  to  How  Are  You?  he  might  say, 
"  All  the  better  for  seeing  you,"  for  many  a  night  to  come— a  hope 
very  likely  to  be  realised. 

NEXT    YEAR. 

ANOTHER  translation  from  the  French  was  brought  out  last  night, 
managers  being  unable,  we  suppose,  to  find  a  native  writer  who  can  be 
trusted  with  the  stage  for  three-quarters  of  an  hour.  The  original  is 
one  of  those  Palais  Royal  mixtures  of  vice  and  flimsiness  that  find  so 
much  acceptance  among  half-bred  English  people.  It  was  called 
|  Comment  Vous  Portez-Vous  ?  and,  as  usual,  it  took  three  Frenchmen  to 
write  one  act.  The  translator  mia-translates  a  polite  inquiry  into  the 
gentish  slang  of  How  Are  You  ?  The  whole  plot  consists  in  a  good- 
natured  foolish  husband,  with  a  flirting  wife,  calling  on  a  dandy 
Treasury  clerk  to  know  whether  he  is  ill,  as  they  have  not  seen  him  for 
some  time.  The  husband  calls  in  good  faith,  but  the  wife — the  piece 
could  not  otherwise  be  French — comes  to  exchange  a  few  coquettish 
glances,  to  give  the  Lothario  a  flower,  and  to  have  her  fingers  pressed 
by  the  scamp.  The  dialogue  is  made  up  of  everyday  trash,  and 
certainly  the  details  of  a  not  very  respectable  morning  call  are  given 
accurately  enough,  and  if  one  went  to  the  theatre  to  learn  how  to  ring 
at  a  door,  how  to  avoid  knocking  over  the  umbrella-stand,  and  how  to 
chatter  about  RISTORI,  the  Surrey  Gardens,  and  the  Crystal  Palace 
fountains,  the  lesson  in  life  and  morals  would  have  been  complete,  had 
it  been  decently  acted.  But  MR.  BOFFINS,  the  husband,  is  a  buffoon, 
and  was  lost  in  a  gentleman's  clothes ;  he  seemed  always  looking  round 
for  a  baby  or  a  French  clock  to  sit  down  upon.  MB.  MIDGE'S  "swell" 
is  utterly  unlike  the  real  folly,  and  his  affectations  were  those  of  a 
shopman  smartened  up  for  the  Sabbath ;  while  MBS.  PLUMPLY,  though 
she  spoke  the  words  sensibly,  destroyed  the  intended  immorality  by  the 
absurdity  of  a  fat  woman  of  fifty-two  (we  have  her  baptismal  certificate) 
coquetting  like  a  girl.  The  vulgar  and  impertinent  tag  "  ought  to  be 
cut  out  at  once.  The  manager  had  filled  the  house  with  paper,  and  of 
course  the  elacgue  made  a  riot  of  applause  when  the  curtain  fell ;  but 
such  trash  can  scarcely  be  endured  many  nights  by  un-hired  auditors. 


SONG  FOB.  THE  CIVIL  SERVICE, 

AS   IT  IS  TO  BE  BUNG  BY  BIB  G.  C.  L — W — S. 

SING  of  Civil  Service, 

With  your  finger  in  your  eye, 
Five  and  twenty  years  of  work 

And  eatiug  "  humble  pie  ; " 
When  the  pie  is  eaten, 

I~s  gristle  and  its  lean. 
Nothing  but  the  dish  is  left 

For  Servants  of  the  QUEEN  ! 


To  PERSONS  WITH  A  NATURAL  TALENT  FOB  SILENCI!.— Persons 

who  don  t  talk  often  get  the  credit  of  thinking,  and  there  are  others      THE  WORLD'S  VERDICT.— In  all  delicate  cases  where  blame  is  due, 
who  get  a  bad  reputation  for  never  thinking  at  all  because  they  will  you  will  generally  find  the  following  law  acted  upon :— the  poor  man  is 


talk. 


,  accused,  the  rich  man  is  excused. 
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A  SINGLE   POINT  OE  VIEW. 

A  PRODIGIOUS  deal  has  been  said  and  written  for  and  against  marriage 
—for  and  against  celibacy— and  the  question  has  npt  jet  been  solved 
Punch  is  too  careful  to  lay  hands  on  so  thorny  a  subject ;  but  this  much 
he  does  not  mind  saying:— that  it  is  always  open  to  the  bachelor  to 
try  marriage  as  soon  as  lie  has  discovered  the  error  of  his  ways,  but  it 
is  not  quite  so  easy  for  the  married  man  to  turn  bachelor. 


CIVIL    SERVICE    EXAMINATION. 

(Continued.) 

"  MB.  FBOISSABT  JOKES  begs  to  forward  to  Mr.  Punch  another  set  of 
papers  for  the  use  of  Candidates  for  the  Civil  Service. 
"  Rhododendron  Academy,  August  18, 1856." 

WE  all  know  the  story  of  KINO  AI.IRED  burning  the  cakes  in  the 
Neatherd's  cottage  when  that  Monarch  was  hiding  from  the  victorious 
soldiers  of  CBOSIWELL,  who  were  scouring  the  western  counties  in 
search  of  the  Royal  Fugitive ;  but  few  of  us  perhaps  remember  the 
noble  words  of  the  same  Sovereign  on  hearing  of  the  destruction  of  the 
Spanish  Armada,  "  How  is  it  possible  that  they,  possessed  of  such 
magnificence  at  home,  can  envy  me  a  poor  cottage  in  Britain ! " 

The  didactic  sayings  of  the  Seven  Sages  of  Greece  are  often  quoted 
as  containing  the  very  quintessence  of  wisdom.  But  few  of  us  could 
readily  tell  the  names  of  those  philosophers  without  a  reference  to 
LEMPRIERB  or  PISNOCK.  They  were— HANNIBAL,  ERASMUS,  PERI- 
CLES, CHAUCEB,  MELANCTHON,  SAPPHO,  and  VESPASIAN.  The  last- 
named  of  these  worthies  wrote  a  beautiful  little  lyric,  entitled  We  are 
Seven,  immortalising  the  glorious  brotherhood  to  which  he  belonged. 
WORDSWORTH  impudently  plagiarised  this  touching  poem,  for  which 
he  is  held  up  to  undying  scorn  in  those  cauterising  lines  in  GOLD- 
SMITH'S Duaciad,  commencing 

"  There  was  a  sound  of  revelry  by  night" 

The  Bard  of  Rydal  Mount  retorted  in  a  scurrilous  lampoon,  which, 
however,  DR.  JOHNSON  persuaded  him  not  to  publish.  "  Sir,"  said  he, 
"  when  a  pickpocket  is  cudgelled  for  his  roguery,  he  rubs  his  shoulders, 
and  holds  liis  tongue.  Sir,  he  is  not  such  a  blockhead  as  to  justify  his 
larceny  to  the  jeering  multitude  who  witnessed  his  detection. 

RICHARD  THE  THIRD  always  steadily  refused  to  pardon  the  Rye 
House  Conspirators.  In  vain  did  LORD  ELDON  and  SIR  JOHN  SUCK- 


"  IB  summer  weather  all  the  '  Catch  'em  Alive  Oh's ! '  in  the 
world  will  not  prevent  flies  from  settling  on  your  sugar.  Is  it  likely 
that  in  the  summer  time  of  your  prosperity  you  will  be  able  to  rid 
yourself  of  greedy  parasites  ! " — Sir  William  Jones. 

"  As  soon  as  it  was  known  that  the  death-warrant  of  STRATFORD 
liad  been  signed  by  the  false  friend  and  faithless  monarch,  a  stranger  in 
London  might  have  supposed  that  a  great  victoty  had  been  gained  by 
our  arms,  that  a  new  Armada  had  been  scattered  to  the  winds,  or  the 
chivalry  of  France  crushed  at  another  Cressy.  But  the  Tudors  and 
Plantageuets  had  ceased  to  reign,  and  the  glory  of  foreign  conquest 
was  little  prized  by  the  weak  House  of  STUART.  The  City  now  rejoiced 
because  the  mighty  had  fallen,  and  the  heathen  were  delivered  into 
their  hands;  because  a  treacherous  king  had  been  compelled  to  do 
justice  on  one  of  his  godless  satraps.  The  bells  rang  Irom  the  towers 
of  the  Churches,  which  the  terrified  parsons  abandoned  to  the  mob ; 
the  train  bands  paraded  the  streets  from  St.  Mary's,  Wolnoth,  to  the 
Mall,  at  Chelsea ;  the  aldermen  in  their  robes  of  office  called  in  state 
to  congratulate  the  LORD  MAYOR  ;  and  even  the  guard*  at  the  Tower 
threw  up  their  bearskins  and  huzzaed  for  the  tyrant's  downfall.  Nor 
were  the  rejoicings  confined  to  the  Metropolis ;  bonfires  blazed  on  the 
heights  of  Snowdon,  and  were  reflected  in  the  unrippled  waters  of 
Windermere.  In  the  murky  mines  of  Cornwall  the  news  which  had 
been  brought  down  with  incredible  speed  by  the  Sheriff  of  the  County, 
SIR  HUGH  TREVAMOX,  were  read  to  the  swarthy  artificers  by  the 
light  of  SIR  HUMPHRY  DAVY'S  safety  lamp,  In  Chelmsford,  Carlisle, 
and  Dorchester  bands  of  music  paraded  the  streets  playing  the  in- 
spiring air  of  '  Cheer,  Boys,  Cheer'  and  at  Shepton  Mallet  the  Cor- 
poration ordered  the  shops  to  be  closed,  and  voted  £5  for  a  bear-baiting 
to  celebrate  the  glorious  event.  Edinburgh  made  little  demonstration 
of  feeling,  but  the  wild  joy  of  Dublin  burst  forth  in  songs  of  triumph. 
But  for  the  pulse  of  the  whole  nation  to  have  beaten  thus  strongly, 
its  head  must  have  been  sound  and  its  heart  true  and  healthy.  The 
head  and  heart  of  England  were  then,  as  they  must  ever  be,  at  \Voburn, 
where  the  self-denying  patriots  of  the  House  of  RUSSELL  sternly 
rejoiced  that  the  destinies  of  Britain  were  about  1o  be  confided  to  that 
family,  which  rejecting  the  old-world  tradition  of  loyalty  to  the  Crown, 
and  repudiating  all  democratic  sympathy  for  the  people,  is  alone  fitted 
to  guide  the  nation  on  its  path  to  greatness."— History  of  England  by 
a  Privy  Councillor. 

"  If  men's  generosity  were  apportioned  to  their  means,  honest  DICK 
CARELESS,  the  little  Irish  barrister  in  the  Temple  would  be  a  greater 
screw  than  a  Marquis  in  Westminster." — Goldsmith's  Essays. 

"  We  have  forsooth  so  few  follies  and  superstitions  of  our  own,  that 
we  stint  not  to  laugh  bravely  and  scornfully  enow  at  the  credulity  of 
the  antients.  Thus  wheri  the  Delphian  oracle  told  the  monarch  of 
Epirus 

*  Aio  te  yKacida  Romanes  vincere  posse.' 

we  maivel  how  a  soldier  and  a  leader  of  men  could  be  gulled  by  so 
witless  a  juggle.  Yet  do  our  modern  teachers  tell  us  few  things  which 
we  may  not  in  like  manner  read  in  two  ways— the  one  sweet,  the  other 
bitter ;  so  that  whether  we  come  to  weal  or  suffer  wo,  these  oracular 
gentry  be  never  in  the  wrong." — Michel  Montaigne  (Florio's  Translation.) 


which  I  took  at  my  Coronation." 

"  If  we  gaze  at  a  mountain,  and  observe  how  high  it  is,  and  then 
look  upon  a  dwarf,  and  contemplate  his  smallness  01  stature,  we  shall 
soon  cease  to  complain  of  such  minor  evils  as  poverty  and  taxes." — 
Mrs.  Hannah  More. 


THE  CARDIGAN  TESTIMONIAL. 

THE  EARL  OP  CARDIGAN  is  to  be  presented  with  a  sword  by  his^ 
Yorkshire  tenants.  Why  should  there  not  be  a  contribution  of  various 
pieces  of  armour  from  various  towns  ?  As  we  have  been  so  ofcen  desired 
to  consider  the  EARL  OF  CARDIGAN  as  the  only  hero  of  the  War— (he 
has  himself  told  the  story  of  the  charge,  or  at  least  some  of  it,  over  a 
whole  forest  of  mahogany) — why  should  he  not  be  put  in  a  complete 
suit  of  mail  as  the  type  and  embodiment,  of  English  valour  in  the 
late"  struggle  ?  Indeed,  why  should  not  Sheffield  arm  him  cap-a-pie, 
seeing  that  Sheffield  has  already  contributed  to  the  hero  such  admirable 
"  wittles  ?  "  

Discount  made  Easy. 

THERE  is  a  certain  popular  song,  whereof  the  title  is  "  Have  Faith 
in  one  Another"  The  spirit  of  this  ballad  appears  to  have;  actuated 
certain  persons  who  have  started  a  "  General  Credit  Company," 
described  as  limited.  The  operation  of  the  law  for  limiting  liability 
would,  some  people  have  feared,  through  abuse  of  the  liberty  which  it 
confers,  eventuate  in  a  panic.  The  establishment  of  a  General  Credit 
Company  betokens  a  spirit  of  general  confidence,  which  we  hope  will 
be  justified.  

CONSISTENCY. 

MR.  THOMAS  BARING  declined  playing  a  rubber  the  other  evening, 
because  he  said,  "  Whist  was  only  another  version  of  the  Law  of 
Partnership  with  limited  liability,  and  he  had  moral  scruples  against 
joining  any  Society  formed  upon  such  principles." 
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THE    SEA-SIDE    SERPENT. 


HE  has  arrived  ! — 

It  was  doubtful  on  what  part  of  the  coast  be  would  this  season  spread 
his  fascinations ;  even  as  the  fisherman  spreads  his  nets. 

Even  as  the  spider  weaves  its  web  out  of  his  own  abdominal  region, 
so  does  he  weave  his  gossamer  meshes  out  of  his  own  head. 

It  was  thought  he  might  this  season  descend  upon  Margate.  It 
was  wagered  that,  this  year,  he  would  try  Scarborough.  Many  were 
tempted  to  back  him  for  Hastings.  A  few  thought  Broadstairs  would 
be  Irs  lair.  Three  fluttering  hearts  at  Eastbourne  fluttered— but  in 
vain! 

No.  He  has  arrived  in  health,  and  with  the  organic  remains  of  all 
his  spirits  on  the  coast  of  Prance  ! 

The  White,  Blue,  and  Bed,  became  whiter,  bluer,  redder  as  he 
tripped  up  the  ladder— (as  if  it  had  been  JACOB'S)— that  landed  him 
from  the  boat  to  the  port.  The  white,  blue,  and  red  assembled  on 
that  port— the  lily  skin,  the  violet  veins,  the  cherry  lips  were,  we  say. 
whiter,  bluer,  redder,  as  his  elastic  but  manly  foot  musically  touched 
the  Gallic  shore,  and  he  gazed  a  moment  around  him  with  that  Vent, 
Vidi,  Vici  air,  descended  from  "  the  hook-nosed  fellow  of  Rome." 

Even  as  the  mother  fowl  chucks  to  her  chicks,  and  .opens  her  wings 
at  the  sight  of  the  sparrow-ha.vk,  even  so  did  matrons  call  to  MAP.Y, 
and  JAHE,  and  ANGELINA;  and  so  did  their  crinolines  seem  to  expand 
as  though  to  offer  refuge  to  their  little  ones ! 


JUSTICE  IN  MARINE   STORE  DEALINGS. 

WE  have  received  a  letter,  accompanied  by  a  Book  of  Rules,  and  a 
leaf  of  an  <l  Entry  Book,"  from  a  member  of  the  Marine  S'ore  Dealers' 
Mutual  Improvement  Society.  It  is  but  fair  to  call  attention  to  the 
following  extract  from  that  communication  : — 

"  Our  improvement  consists  in  being  cautious  in  our  dealings — entering  all  goods 
properly  in  a  book  kept  for  that  purpose  ;  our  protection,  is  for  the  honest  trader  not  to 
defend  a.  fence? 

We  are  delighted  to  hear  this,  and  have  additional  pleasure  in  offering 
a  few  suggestions  calculated  to  have  the  desirable  effect  of  precluding 
any  fence  from  getting  defended,  through  mere  accident,  by  the  Society 
for  Mutual  Improvement  of  Marine  Store  Dealers.  The  Society  does 
defend  its  members,  charged  with  offences  in  their  trade,  on  certain 
conditions,  whereof  the  essentials  are  embodied  in  the  fourteenth  rule, 
entitled  "  Rule  of  Action,"  which  provides — 

"That  each  member,  on  admission  into  the  Society,  shall  be  provided  with  a  Book  of 
Rules,  and  an  Entry  Book  bearing  the  Society's  stamp,  and  a  printed  copy  of  this 
Rule,  in  which  he  shall  enter,  or  cause  to  be  entered,  all  Metals  and  such  other  goods, 
j  as  are  mentioned  in  the  Bomboat  Act,  purchased  at  or  on  his  premises.  He  shall  not 
purchase  metals  of  children  under  the  age  of  14  years,  without  a  thorough  knowledge 
of  the  party,  or  in  the  instance  of  old  iron  mixed  with  rags  or  other  gooda.  Any  member 
infringing  on  the  Pawnbrokers'  Act  will  be  expelled  the  Society." 

This  rule  is  so  far  open  to  misconstruction,  that  we  cannot  exactly 
construe  it.  The  substitution  of  "  except  in  the  instance,"  &c.,  for 
"  or  in  the  instance,"  £c.,  we  suppose,  will  remove  that  difficulty,  but 
will  create  a  question  to  be  solved.  Why  is  an  exception  made  in  the 
instance  of  old  iron  mixed  with  rags  or  other  goods?  There  is  a 
conceivable  case  wherein  a  Marine  Store  Dealer  might  buy  old  iron 
innocently  and  inadvertently,  the  iron  being  mixed  up  with  other 
goods,  and  having  been  stolen.  It  is  that  of  a  few  old  needles  in  a 
bundle  of  hay,  the  needles  having  been  stolen  and  the  hay  not ;  but 
why  is  iron  per  se  sold  by  a  child  under  14  years  of  age,  more  likely  to 
be  stolen  than  iron  mixed  with  other  goods,  particularly  raga  ? 
Suppose  we  let  "or"  stand,  and  take  the  sentence  in  its  grammatical 
sense ;  we  must  then  understand  this  rule  to  forbid  the  purchase  of  old 
iron  of  children  under  14  years  of  age  altogether,  and,  whether  the 
juvenile  party  is  thoroughly  known  or  not,  provided  the  metal  is  mixed 
with  rags  aud  other  goods.  We  do  not  see  the  principle  of  this  proviso ; 
and  we  would  suggest ;  firstly,  that  the  Marine  Store  Dealers'  Mutual 
Improvement  Society  should  improve  this  portion  of  their  Book  of 
Rules,  in  such  a  degree  as  to  render  it  intelligible. 

Secondly,  since  many  children  are  better  known  than  trusted,  we 
would  suggest  the  propriety  of  requiring,  on  the  part  of  the  honourable 
member  of  the  Society,  some  proof  of  his  thorough  knowledge  of  the 
juvenile  party  with  whom  he  may  have  had  any  kind  of  transaction 
whatever,  without  limitation  to  metals  in  general,  and  old  iron  in 
particular,  whether  alone,  or  in  a  state  of  admixture  with  rags  or 
other  goods.  Probably  the  Marine  Store  Dealers  have  not  yet 
improved  one  another  so  highly  as  to  render  every  member  of  their 
Society  incapable  of  swearing  to  a  thorough  knowledge  of  any  party 
if  necessary. 

We  observe  that  the  headings  of  the  "Entry  Book"  are  "  Name  " 
"Residence"  "Article,"  "Quantity,"  "Price,"  "Amount,"  and 
"  Remarks.  But  we  do  not  observe,  amongst  the  Rules,  any  regu- 
lation rendering  extreme  lowness  of  "Price"  a  disqualification  from 
being  entitled  to  legal  assistance  in  the  event  of  getting  into  trouble 
for  buying  stolen  goods.  On  this  head  we  would,  thirdly,  suggest  a 
more  defiuite  arrangement. 


One  of  the  objects  of  this  Society  is  "  to  procure  (if  practicable)  an 
Act  of  Parliament,  licensing  Marine  Store  Dealers."  We  hope  this  is 
practicable.  Bigotry  may  psrhaps  stand  for  some  time  in  the  wav  of  it ' 

He  passed  onward ;  and  blessed  the  boarding-house-thought  simple,  —that  bigotry  which  excludes  gentlemen  of  the  names  of  LEVY 
uasuspecang  fair  ones-that,  shall  take  him  in.!-  I  ISAACS,  and  SOLOMONS,  from  Parliament.    There  is  a  large  proportion 

tnere  will  be  the  laughter  of  a  light  heart ;  there  will  be  the  ]  of  gentlemen  beariug  those  and  similar  names  among  the  officers  of  the 
promise  ot  the  orange- flower.  (Mem.  With  the  sea-serpent  "under  it.")   Marine  Store  Dealers'  Mutual  Improvement  Society.    They  must  get 
Jkmg-caps  will  be  embroidered;   sundry  pairs  of  slippers '  into  Parliament;  and  they  would  also  do  well  to  get  out  of  Chre 
wul  be  worked,  for  love  is  given  to  extremes !.  Court,  Drury  Lane,  wherein  is  their  rendezvous-a  place  of  meeting 

5ut  Beware  ot  the  bea-side  Serpent.    He  can  make  himself  small  which  might  be  advantageously  exchanged  for  the  Hanover  Square,  or 
enough  to  glide  through  the  smallest  of  key-holes ;  but  he  boasts—  WILLIS'S  Rooms, 
and  in  confidence  laughs  a  hollow  laugh— that  not  forty  feminine  power 
shall  ever  draw  him  through  a  wedding-ring. 

It  is  due,  however,  to  the  authorities  of  the  town  of  X •  to 

say,  that  he  is  constantly  followed  by  a  Humane  Society  man,  who,  to 
the  young  and  unwary,  never  fail  to  point  him  out  as —  dangerous." 


Small  Shot. 


SAY  what  you  will,  a  marriage  by  advertisement  must,  after  all,  be 
the  union  of  two  "  corresponding  "  minds. 
Life  is  but  a  Wolverton  station,  where  we  stop  only  for  a  few  minutes. 

j  for  us  to  start  a^ain. 


Simplicity  in  Church  Discipline. 

A  COURT  of  very  expensive  constitution  was  lately  projected,  having 
for  its  object,  the  trial  of  "criminous  clergymen."  What  need  of 
cumbrous  and  complicated  machinery  for  crushing  cockroaches  ?  The 
crimes  of  criminous  clergymen  are  of  so  light  a  complexion  that  they 
might  surely  be  dealt  with  by  summary  jurisdiction.  Such  crimes  are 
mere  clerical  errors. 


WORLDS  NURSERY. 


t«.  t          1^  lhe  M[  "^l !   AHE  spoilt  childrea  of  the  Present  a 

t  is  but  the  affair  of  a  breath,  and  we  are  gone ! !  of  tha  next. 


turn  out  the  great  men 
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M011E  HOAXING. 

THIS  low,  this  lask  resource  of  ignoble  minds,  ought 
really  to  be  punishable  by  Act  of  Parliament;  but,  we 
regret  to  say,  the  evil  continues  and  increases. 

The  BISHOP  OF  OXFOM)  was  a  few  days  since  thrown  into 
an  alarming  state  of  excitement  on  the  receipt  of  a  letter, 
!  purporting  1o  be  from  LORD  PALMERSTON,  and  requesting 
to  know,  at  DOCTOR  WILHERFORCE'S  earliest  convenience, 
whether  he  had  any  insuperable  objection  to  the  bishopric 
of  London  We  need  not  state  tha',  the  letter  was  a  callous 
forgery.  We  regret  to  »dd  that  its  heartless  perpetrator 
remains  undiscovered.  The  Bishop,  we  are  glad  to  say, 
is  as  well  as  can  be  expected. 

Further,  we  do  not  believe— as  was  reported  late  last 
night  at  the  United  Service  Club  — that  SIR  CHARLES 
NAPIER  has  applied  to  the  EMPEROR  OF  RUSSIA  for 
naturalisation;  and  awaits  at  Riga  the  Imperial  answer. 


LINES  TO  LORD  PANMURE. 

DELAY  is  dreadful  to  endure, 
Is  it  not  so,  my  LORD  PANMCRE? 
And  is  not  worst  of  all,  the  pain 
Of  waiting  for  the  Railway  Train  ? 
The  Monlrose  Standard  sajs  that  you, 
Long  tedious  hours  not  less  than  two, 
At  Gutbrie  thus  were  waiting  kep% 
Whilst  Railway  sleepers  truly  slept ;-. 
And  that  you  sat  the  time  away 
la  a  wheelbarrow.    Did  you,  eh  ? 
Your  case  is  quoted  to  set  forth 
Delay  of  Railways  in  the  North. 
Those  Railway  folks,  my  Lord,  are  just 
Like  servants  whom  you  cannot  truat 
Out  of  your  sight  a  moment's  space, 
But  all  goes  wrong.    Is 't  not  the  case  ? 
Whether  your  Lordship's  eye  regards 
Either  your  kitchen,  or  IIorse-Guards. 


"  NOW,   1IT   LOVE  !— ARE  YOU   NOT   REACT  FOR  CHURCH  ?  " 

"READY   FOR   CHURCH,   MR.   SMITH!— How  YOU   TALK  !— WHEN   YOU   KNOW 

PERFECTLY     WELL     THAT     ODIOUS     MlSS    JACKSON     HAS  NOT     BINT    HOME    MY    HKW 

BAHEQE  DRESS  ! " 


DOUBLING  THE  CAPE. 

CALLING  out  at  the  MAKQUIS  OF  EASTH-NST-K'S  for  a 
|  second  bottle  of  Sherry ! 


JUDGES    OF    MUSIC. 


HE  late  MR.  JOHN  MILTON,  in 
Paradise  Lost,,  alludes  to  the 
music  of  "flutes  and  soft  re- 
corders." AVe  were  therefore 
aware  that  recorders  were  mu- 
sical, at  least  in  MR.  MILTON'S 
time;  but  the  following  para- 
graph, which  we  have  the  pleasure 
of  culling  from  the  Times,  exhibits 
Judges  also,  in  the  Exchequer, 
and  in  the  Common  Pleas,  pos- 
sessed of  the  same  quality  as 
Recorders  :— 

"  THB  JlTDOBS  PLAVIXG  OX  THE  GBEAT 
OBGAH. — On  Monday  evening,  after  ad- 
journing the  businesg  of  the  South  Lan- 
cashire Assizes,  at  Liverpool,  to  the  fol- 
lowing day,  MB.  BABON  BBAMWELL  and 
MB.  JUSTICE  WILLEB  went  into  the  con- 
cert-room. St.  George's  Hall,  and  played 

Bcveral  pieces  on  the  great  organ.    MB.  BABOX  BKAMWEU.  having  the  whole  power 

of  the  instrument  and  all  the  stops  of  the  organ."* 

We  believe  that  not  a  few  of  the  celebrities  of  the  judicial  Bench, 
before  BAKON  BRAMWELL  and  MR.  JUSTICE  WILLES,  have  combined 
proficiency  in  the  theory  and  practice  of  common  and  statute  hw  with 
t  beoretieal  and  practical  acquaintance  with  the  laws  of  music,  iiven 
JUDGE  JEFFBRIES  is  said  to  have  had  some  music  in  his  soul ;  but  we 
will  not  believe  that.  The  musical  talent  ascribed  to  that  scoundrel 
was  derived  from  the  outrageous  remark  of  a  contemporary  punster, 
who  said  that  JEFFEBIES  must  be  skilled  in  harmony,  because  he  was  a 
regular  thorough-base  man. 

•  Not  true,  but  It  ought  to  have  been. 


We  are  enabled  to  supply  an  omission  of  the  Times  by  presenting 
our  readers  with  a  specification  of  the  performances  of  their  learned 
Lordships,  in  the  form  of  a  programme  •. — 


DECLABATJOH  in  E-jectment         ....  Cliitty  Op.  1000 

OVEBTOBE  to  the  "  Statute  of  Frauds "    .        .    .  Sluckitone. 

GBADUAL— "  Per  Quod  Bervitium  "      .        . .'      .  Coke  upon  Lyttleton. 
RECITATIVE — "  Quare  Clausum  Freglt  "  . 
DUET— "  Et  Alia  Enormia  "  .        . 
CHORDS— "  Contra  Pacem  " 

ADAGIO— "Qui  Tarn" The  Attorney- General. 

ALLEOBETTO—  "  Caveat  Emptor"    .       ...  Sugikn. 

CASZOHET— "Et Juratores''        ....  Halt. 

NOTTUBSO— "Asportavit" Xuasell. 

CflOBUs.— "  Vi  et  armis  " Ditto. 

We  hail,  with  profound  satisfaction,  the  appearance,  of  two  of  our 
ve'nerable  judges  in  the  character  of  organists,  and  we  hope  that  the 
I  example   of  JUDGES  BRAMWELL  and  WILLES  will  encourage  their 
!  learned  brethren  generally  to  cultivate  the  musical  faculty.    There  is 
i  no  reason  why  they  should  confine  themselves  to  the  organ,  except  the 
|  grave  and  solemn  character  of  the  instrument,  which  accords  with. 
1  judicial  gravity  and  solemnity.    But  Judges,  like  other  men,  require 
i  relaxation  ;  and,  accordingly,  the  predecessors  of  the  present  sages  of 
Westminster  Hall  were  accustomed  to  dance  at  certain  seasons  m  the 
refectory  of  the  Temple.    Why  should  not  this  custom  be  revived  f 
!  and  then  one  Judge  might  learn  the  violin  in  order  to  fi  Idle  to  the  rest. 
Another  might  study  the  harp,  another  the  bassoon.    Tne  LORD  CHLEP 
JUSTICE  OF  THE  QUEEN'S  BENCH  might  take  up  the  big  drum,  unless 
he  felt  himself  qualified  for  first  fiddle,  or  preferred  the  bagpipes.     He 
of  the  Common.  Pleas  could,  if  he  pleased,  adopt  the  ophicleide.    The 
double  bass  would  be  suitable  to  the  CHIEF  BARON.    Ihe  Puisne 
Judges  might  addict  themselves  to  the  kettle-drums,  or  any  other 
instruments  better  adapted  to  their  tastes  and  abilities.    The  cornet-a- 
pistons  would  be  suitable  to  any  learned  Judge,  who  might  amuse  him- 
self thereon  whenever  he  had  nothing  else  to  do  at  Chambers. 


London.—  *  y VKUAT,  August  30,  18W. 


PUNCH    AT    THE    CRYSTAL    PALACE. 
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— ^  »u^u ,    VIMUV,   AUTU.       .      g    worK     hprnk'i 

K^V J?  Art  to  imitate  B^ittffi 


our  childhood  was 


|  tical  that  the  _ 
times  i 


the  most  scep- 


1Thpe;m™eJerytl'iDg  ',n  ,l"e  hues  of  the  rainbow.' 
Imentis'TeTtho^ontlfernr  l^r^  ^™cE,  who.e  monn- 
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pale!  or  rather  saUow  f  th«  ^eUess  .  ^rf^h^T^-,3*  dist°.rted  and 
piritual  satisfaction.    ApparenUv  f  heT^h9  1?   ^°  /  y  ^f88111688  and 
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CHARIVARI. 


doinbot       tomeccen.ric  angels  may  also  be 

pad  of  JOHN  or  ELTHAM,  whose  BWgDificKnt  m 

hT  ther  s  de  of  the  Gal  ery,  opposite  the  Rochester  door,  under  the 
Decorated  windo^  f  o,n  Ilolheach  Church.  This  office  on  an  inra. 
the  various  effigie.,  will  be  found  very 


The  g«t«qu?bB«ds  which  are  interspersed  amor,?  the  more  purely 
beautiful  specimens  of  medieval  art,  convey  a  vivid  idea  .of  the  i  pro; 
prietv  with  which  this  country  was  once  denomma  ed    Merry  England, 
Fo    they  were  Muck  about,  churches,  both  outside  and  m,  where  they 
dive  ted  our  jolly  ancestor  with  every  variety  of  grimace  during  the 
ime  vals  of  more  serious  employment.     Some  of  these  corbels  were, 
more  terrific  than  funnv  ;  and  the  taste  of  the  merry  English  m  deco- 
mOng  t£  I  arches  of  their'  church  doors  with  imps  and  monsters  may  be 
questioned  ;  but  what  was  this  to  our  modern  practice  of  deforming  th 
aoors  of  our  own  churches  wi'b  those  much  more  horrible  object*,  the 
notices  relative  to  the  Assessed  Taxes  and  the  Income  loxt1 

The  French  portion  of  the  French  and  Italian  Court  includes  some 
rare  old  sculptures  from  Notre  Dame,  exhibiting  venerable  persons  m 
queer  attitudes.  The  Italian  part  is  sufficiently  .beautiful;  but  the 
national  genius  of  the  Italians  did  not  luxuriate  m  grinning  bishops 
and  wrjnecked  saints,  griffins,  gurgoyles,  and  goblins,  as  much  as  ours 

no  Srer  of  the  o1  den  time  leave  this  collection  of  its  relics 
without  going  into  the  gallery  on  the  garden  side  of  the  i  bjzantine 
Court?  and  taking  a  look  at  the  black  marble  font  Uiete  froa.  Winchester 
Cathedral,  adorned  with  sculptures  illustrative  of  undents  m  the  lite 
of  ST.  NICHOLAS  of  Mm  :-a  work  of  art  of  as  early  a  date,  at  least 
as  the  12th  century.  The  most  interesting  of  these  curious  illustrations 
is  that  in  which  the  saint  is  delineated  as  bringing  a  drowned  boy  to 


FROM    BOMBA,    GREETING. 

STORY  is  current  that  that 
practical  wag,  KING  BOMBA, 
has  sent  to  Louis  NAPOLEON, 
in  answer  to  the  Emperor's 
remonstrance  touching  the 
state  of  Naples,  a  double 
present  consisting  of  a 
pppper-box  and  a  piece  of 
Naples  soap.  The  imperial 
mind  was  a  little  puzzled 
as  to  the  significance  of 
these  articles,  and  cilled  to 
his  aid,  as  he  is  wont,  the 
penetrating  mind  of  the 
beauteous  EUGENIE.  After 
a  time,  the  lovely  lady  thus 
interpreted,  the  meaning  of 
the  gifts.— 

"  The  pepper-box,  mo» 
mignon.  means  Cayenne ; 
and  the  soap,  man  c/ioux, 
the  soap,  as  I  think,  sug- 
gests that,  ere  you  talk 
of  the  dungeons  of  Naples, 
you  should  first  wash  your 

hands  of" but  here,  it 

is  s-.id  His  Majesty  in  the 
prettiest  manner  stopt  Her  Majesty's  mouth. 

ME.  MACAULAY'S  PASSPORT. 

MR  MACAULAY-upon  the  authority  of  the  Edinburgh  Co*ra*t-\u» 
made  up  his  carpet-b^  for  Venice..   Mr.  Punch  is  enabled. to  give sa 
copy  of  the  subjoined  questions  put  to  the  histonan  by  the  Aw 
Ambassador  in  London,  ere  a  passport  was  granted  to  the  distinguish* 
and  no  less  suspected  Englishman. 


life,  holding  his  crook,  tin:  instrument  with  which  beseems  to  be  doing 
the  miracle,  much  as  Mr.  Punch  himself  holds  his  own  stick.  Indeed 
the  whole  composition  is  a  choice  specimen  of  Punchesque  Art.  We 
may  conceive  that  the  saint  raised  the  youth  from  the  bed  of  the  ocean 
by  means  of  his  crook,  which  appears  to  have  been  long  enough  for  the 

inrpose ;  or  else  we  must  suppose  that  h*  performed  that  wonder  by 

look  or  by  crook ;  of  the  two,  probably,  with  a  hook. 


nreserve)  be  a  bov  ?  if  not  a  boy,  what  will  it  be  i 
1  Do  you  know  &LICE  ORinri  who,  in  the  most  unprincipled  manner, 
lately  sawed  through  the  bars  (the  property  of  the  EMPEROR)  of  S, 
Giorgio,  Mantua,  at  the  same  time  dislocating  his  ancle  and  breafa* 
prison?  if  knowing,  state  your  opinion  as  a  man,  a  gentleman,  an  ex- 
Member  of  Parliament,  and  a  historian,  of  the  treasonous  conduct  in 
all  its  phases  of  the  FELICE  OKSINI  aforesaid  r1  ~,]«*;nn 

What  is  your  private  opinion  of  the  government  of  Naples  m  relation 
to  the  interior  of  Vesuvius  ? 

Did  you  ever  lend  an  umbrella  to  Louis  Kossum  t 

Have  you  ever  offered  a  cigar  to  MAZZINI  ?  . 

Supposing  you  never  did  lend  an  umbrella;  presuming,  that  you 
never  did  make  tender  of  a  fine  Havannah  to  .the  pernicious  individuals 
above-named,  what  would  be  your  conduct  if  placed  in  a  position  to 
grant  or  to  refuse,  umbrella  or  cigar,  or  both  ? 

State  the  exact  height  of  Louis  BLANC  m  his  socks. 

The  reader  will  not  be  surprised  to  leam  that  Ma.  MACAUIAY  met 
every  question  with  his  usual  readiness  of  illustration  and  subtilityof 
logic:   but  the  reader  may  be  surprised  to  know   that  even  J 
MACAULAY  so  completely  satisfied  the  anxious  doubts  of  the  Austnan 
Ambassador  that,  after  the  wires  to  Vienna  were  put  two  or  thre 
times  in  motion,  the  passport  was,  in  the  handsomest  manner,  conveyed 
to  our  distinguished  countrjman. 


Bulls  by  Electric  Telegraph. 

THE  Submarine  and  British  Telegraph  the  other  day  announced  that 

((  Anarchy  reigns  throughout  China." 

Anarchy  reigning  is  something  like  stagnation  stirring,  cold  burning,  or 
heat  fre»  zing.  The  Submarine  and  British  Telegraph  must  have  become 
the  medium  of  the  above  communication  through  being  worked  by 
somebody  of  the  nature  of  a  stage  Irishman. 


PATERXOSTEU  How  TRAVELLERS.—  There  are  many  tourists,  who, 


CIR  CHARLES   NAPIER'S  RUSSIAN  VIEWS.—  In  the  press,  and 

O  dedicated  to  his  Imperial  Majesty,  ALEXANDER  THE  fEC"NI!.off,Ay;i"^.1^90S'tnJ 

full  and  faithful  Account  of  Sin  CHAKLES  NAPIER'S  late  Visit  to  Kussm,  showing 


tatag  no  use  whatever  to  try  correc      rng    y  en!,,,;  tu..,r  CutUssM.    To  be  had 

of  the  Author,  Sm  CHAKLKS  NAPIKK,  Knight  ol  the  Russian  Order  of  St.  George.- 
N.B.  A  Cheap  Edition  for  .the  Electors  of.Southwark. 


g  no  use  whatever  to  try  correct  firing  by 


TO    CHEMISTS   AND   APOTHECARIES.—  Will  shortly  appear, 
Series  of  Tasteful  Designs  for  the  Night  LUhts  of  Chemists  and  ApotLecanes. 

'-  -nes    so  that 


-ow  TRAVELLEBS.-There  are  many  tourists,  wno,  ^^«  ^»^^'^^v^Cy^I^hVbWVn-d  Crow-baoii  so  that 

When  they   visit,  a  new  country,  do  not   go  to  See  its  wonders,  Or  to    i^™^^  distressed  and  disturbed  by  inebriate  hu.bands may  most  readUy 

admire  its  beauties,  or  to  study  its  characteristics,  but  to  write  a  book  know  whero  the  roeans  of  "quietness"  may  be  .had  within     These  designs  wm 

u _>  i ii ___rt   ...i. ..,!,,  u  11  flu.rit i-  ttiftf  n^rmir.s  nateut  DOlSOIlb, 


about  them. 


now  were     e    n 
licensed  by  the  same  solemn  authority  that  permits  p»teut  poisons. 
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"  SAVE  US  FROM  OUR  FRIENDS." 

AT  a  meeting  duly  summoned,  on  the  close  of  the  Greenwich  season, 
The  Thames-fish  who  had  escaped   MR.  QUARTERMAINE'S    visitors' 

weasons. 

Took  into  consideration  a  paper,  unsigned  and  undated, 
Addressed  to  "Admirers  of  Whitebait,'\and  extensively>irculated  ; 
la  which  the  said  admirers  are  exhorted,  by  petition, 
And  every  other  mode  of  legitimate  opposition, 
To  exert  themselves  to  put  down  the  >cheme  for  turning  London's 

sewage 

Into  the  Thames  at  Plumstead  ;  for  that  "this  high-spiced  brewage, 
It  is  said,  will  poison  the  Whitebait,  and  so  destroy  the  supply, 
Of  that  peculiarly  delicate  and  highly  popular  fry. 
The  father  of  all  Thames  flounders  in  the  chair — Resolved ;  (as  per 

minute-book.) 

1st.  The  Thames-fish,  regard  the  said  paper  as  nothing  but  a  fluke, 
Dictated  by  the  interests  of  QOARTERMAINE  AND  Co., 
And  not  by  those  of  the  innocent  fish,  to  whom  their  custom  they  owe. 

2nd.  That  the  Thames-fish  do  all  in  their  power  to  disseminate 

information ; 

To  the  ichthyophogie  portion  of  the  enlightened  British  nation, 
That  of  all  foul  feeders  known  the  foulest  are  certainly  fish,  5 
And  that,  viewed  dietetically,  there  can't  be  a  nastier  dish. 

3rd.  That  the  sewage,  so  far  from  killing  the  fisb,  will  certainly 

them  fatter. 

So  that  sewage-fed  Whitebait 'will  fry  in  their  grease  without  the  aid  of 
batter. 

4th.  That  in  the  interest  of  their  own  stomachs,  and  to  turn  those  of 

their  devourere, 

The  Thames-fish  use  all  their  influence  with  the  Metropolitan  scourers, 
To  procure  the  discharge  of  all  the  London  sewers 
At  Plumstead,  whereby  they  will  prove  themselves  the  real  SIMON 

PCRES, 

As  well  as  earn  the  gratitude  of  the  piscinine  tribes  by  it, 
"By  engendering  a  di«gust  to  fisb,  as  an  article  of  diet. 

5th.  That  3fr.  Punch  be  requested  to  give  publicity  to  this  state- 
ment, 

In  hopes  of  the  practice  of  eating  fish,  that  it  may  lead  to  abatement. 


MR.  JABEZ  SWALLOTVCAMEL,  a  distinguished  member  of  the  Con- 
vertible Alliance,    has    very    nearly  ended    his    enthusiastic  career. 
Fearlessly  approaching  the  precincts  of  the  harem,  he  wes  found  upon 
his  hands  and  knees,  inserting  a  copy  of  The  Dairytnan's  Daughter 
I  under  the  door.     The  motives  of  the  worthy  gentleman  were  beyond 
',  all  praise ;  but  these  would  not  have  saved  him  from  neutral  scimitars, 
I  had  he  not  been  gifted  with  a  voice  that  brought  all  the  hotr.l  to  his 
'  assistance.    The  heir-apparent,  in  his  first  wrath,  asked  for  SWALLO- 
CAMEL'S  head ;  but  in  a  cooler  moment,  handsomely  waived  his  claim 
to  the  property. 

Her  Majesty,  with  the  fullest  belief  in  the  justice  of  her  claims,  has 
already  determined  that  the  six  East  Indian  Directors  to  be  given  into 
her  hands,  shall  be  impaled  in  Leadenhall  Street.  On  this  point  we 
regret  to  say  her  Majesty,  although  of  the  most  amiable  disposition,  is 
inexorable. 

We  have  just  heard  that  ME,  FMDEBICK  WEBSTER  has  been  ap- 
pointed Shakspearia-j  tu'or  and  grammar-master  in  ordinary  to  the 
young  Prince. 


ODDS    AND    ENDS    OF    OUDE. 

(From  our  own  Moonshee.} 

Southampton,  August  30. 

IHE  QUEEN  OF  OTJDE  has  written  a  letter  to  QDJSEN  VICTORIA, 
and  is  in  hourly  expectation  of  an  invitation  to  Balmoral.  A  close 
palanquin  has  been  in  the  handsomest  manner  placed  at  her  Oudean 
Majesty's  disposal  by  the  gallant  manager  of  the  Princess's  Theatre, 
who  was  honoured  with  a  salute  from  the  Royal  slipper. 

One  of  the  Princesses,  accompanied  by  the  usual  functionary,  this 
morning  took  a  bath,  cold  without.  MR.  MAYALL,  the  distinguished 
photographist,  was  in  attendance,  in  the  hope  of  obtaining  a  sitting 
and  narrowly  escaped  with  his  head  from  the  drawn  scimitar  of  some- 
thing in  blue  velvet. 

PATRICK  EUEAS  O'RAITEHTY,  ESQ.,  of  Trin.  Coll.,  has  arrived,  and 
is  about  to  oner  himself  to  her  Majesty  as  a  gentleman  singularly  gifted 
with  the  faculty  of  arranging  the  most  chaotic  papers,  and  setting  upon 
vigorous  legs  the  most  prostrate  case. 

The  price  of  provisions  continues  to  rise  in  the  neighbourhood.  No 
sooner  was  it  known  that  the  Royal  visitors  were  addicted  to  poultry 
than  the  merest  chickens  became  guinea-fowl.  Capons  rule  anv 
price. 

.    Yesterday,  MR.  MARTIN  FARQUHAR  TUPPER  had  the  honour  of  an 
interview  wiih  the  son  of  the  ex-KiN6  OP  OUDE  ;  and  presented  a  copy 

.Proverbial  Philosophy  translated  into  Hindostanee  expressly  for  the 

occasion.     The  sage-poet  was   induced  by  the  condescension  of  the 

Prince  to  read  one  of  the  Proverbs  adapted  for  a  bath,— "  Beautiful  is 

lie  crystal  flood,  but  he  is  not  wise,  who  casteth  away  even  the  water 

that  is  dirty,  ere  he  obtaineth  the  water  that  is  clean  "     Another 

lioyerb  delicately  touched  upon  the  adverse  condition  of  the  Royal 

He  who  openeth  an  umbrella  to  the  sun,  knoweth  not  how 

soon  it  may  rain."    The   poet  was  dismissed  with  the  present  of  a 

live  goose. 

.   A  shameful  hoax  has  been  attempted  but    signally   failed.     An 
ujuividual,  professing  to  he  the  respected  proprietor  of  the  Lyceum 
.heatre,  waited  on  Her  Majesty's  Chamberlain,  offering  the  establish- 
ment as  a  commodious  handsome  residence  at  the  most  moderate  rent 
r  was  at  once  seen  through,  and  the  impostor  decamped 


OUR  OVERCROWDED  THOROUGHFARES. 

WHAT  with  the  Bath-chairs,  the  ladies'  dresses,  and  the  childrens' 
perambulators,  it  amounts  almost  to  an  impossibility  now-a-days  to 
walk  on  the  pavement.  The  gentlemen  are  driven  into  the'road,  whilst 
the  ladies  monopolise  the  trottoir.  We  do  not  advocate  the  opposite 
process,  but  we  think  some  arrangement  might  be  come  to  by  which 
the  two  sexes  could  share  and  share  alike.  Could  not  SIR  BENJAMIN 
HALL,  or  some  one  of  our  metropolitan  Magistrate?,  issue  an  order 
directing  that  for  the  future  the  ladies  should  walk  on  one  side  of  the 
street;  and  the  gentlemen  on  the  other.  As  the  ladies  are  always  to 
be  found  on  the  right  side,  let  them  in  this  instance  also  take  the  right, 
and  the  gentlemen  the  left  side.  Some  such  regulation  ii  sadly  needed 
for  at  present  the  division  of  the  flagstones  is  extremely  unequal,  and 
collisions  are  constantly  occurring  which  cause  deadly  feuds,  and  iiiflict 
incalculable  damage  on  the  ladies'  temper  and  crinoline. 


Tellings. 

TELL  me  what  a  man  drinks,  and  I  '11  tell  you  what  the  man  thinks. 

Tell  me  at  what  hour  a  man  breakfasts,  and  I  will  tell  you  what  his  avocation  is. 

Tell  me  the  books  a  man  reads,  and  I  will  tell  yon  what  his  mind  is. 

Tell  me  the  female  associates  of  a  man,  and  I  will  soon  tell  you  his  moral  worth. 

Tell  me  how  long  a  man's  servants  stop  with  him,  and  1  will  tell  you  what  kind  of 
master  he  is. 

Tell  a  woman  a  secret,  and  the  chances  are  it  will  not  be  long  before  it  is  told  to 
another,  and  then  to  another,  until  every  one  knows  it. 


The  Austrian  Workhouse. 

THE  alleged  flogging  of  women  at  Marylebone  Workhouse  will  pro- 
bably cause  that  parochial  edifice  to  acquire  a  new  name,  and  we  shall 
not  be  surprised  if  the  appellation  generally  given  to  it  should,  in  com- 
pliment to  the  memory  of  a  distinguished  Anptrian-G  -reral,  be  that  of 
HAYNAU  House. 
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A   VERY    NATURAL    MISTAKE. 

Young  Lady  (who  is  in  Eat  and  Coat  of  the  period).  "CAN  I  HAVE  A  MACHINE  NOW?" 
Bathing  Woman.  "  NOT  HERB,  SIR !— GENTLEMEN'S  BATHING  A  LITTLE  ruBTHER  DOWN  ! " 


CAYENNE. 

M.  Louis  BLANC  entreats  the  Times  (and  the  Times,  to  the  con- 
fusion of  the  evil-doers,  assents  to  the  entreaty)  to  print  a  circum- 
stantial account  of  the  sufferings  of  the  .French  political  prisoners  at 
Cayenne.  Their  miseries  are  made  as  palpable  as  the  bars  of  Austrian 
dungeons ;  as  undeniable  as  the  bastinadoes  of  Neapolitan  gaolers. 
The  bullets  sent  to  the  hearts  of  BRUNETTI  and  his  two  sons  (the 

giungest  martyr  aged  13),  and  all  murdered  by  Austria  to  oblige  His 
oliness,  were  not  more  fatal  than  are  the  words,  words  of  anguish 
screaming  from  the  Island  of  Despair  against  the  belief  of  the  imperial 
mercy,  as  printed  in  boldest  type  in  the  ever-lying  Moniteur.  How 
can  Louis  NAPOLEON  preach  clemency,  moderation  to  FRANCIS  and 
FERDINAND  ?  how  can  he  keep  his  imperial  face,  and  talk  of  mercy, 
justice  ?  How  can  the  schoolmaster  point  to  a  text  of  mercy,  his  own 
fingers  incarnate  with  the  blood  of  victims?  And  yet  we  beard  of 
such  merciful  doings,  done  in  thankfulness  for  I  he  birth  of  the  imperial 
child !  Done,  too,  in  the  name  of  that  Messed  baby !  On  their  late  way 
to  Biarritz  the  EMPEROR  and  EMPRESS,  with  the  child,  made  a  halt. 
One  of  the  people  asked  to  see  the  poppet.  ''  My  friend,"  said  the 
EMPRESS,  "  I  should  be  happy  to  show  him  to  you,  but  he  is  asleep." 
With  all  the  Moniteur  talk  of  clemency,  we  fear  it  has  been  the  same 
with  Mercy.  "  My  friends  in  Cayenne,  I  should  be  happy  to  show 
her  to  you,  but  she  is  asleep."  When,  we  ask,  may  she  be  expected  to 
fairly  wake  up  ?  

The  Best  of  all  the  Taxes. 

IT  is  not  generally  known  that  anew  duty  has  been  imposed  on  Race- 
horses ;  a  t&x  of  £3  17».  a-year  for  each  quadruped,  to  be  paid  to  the 
clerk  of  the  course  before  the  "  start."  Race-horses  will  now  ran  away 
with  more  money  than  ever.  The  Race-horse  duty,  however,  has  this 
great  recommendation,  that  it  will  fall  on  none  but  those  who  can  well 
bear  it,  or  at  any  rate  on  none  but  those  who  choose  to  incur  it,  whether 
they  can  bear  it  or  not ;  so  that,  in  as  far  as  these  latter  parties  are  con- 
cerned, the  tax,  though  nominally  a  horse  tax,  will  in  reality  fall  on  asses. 


AN  AWFUL  SLIP  OF  THE  PEN. 

GALLANTRY  is  a  quality  by  which  our  fashionable  contemporary  the 
Morning  Post  has  hitherto  been  distinguished ;  but  a  writer  m  that 
once  refined  but  now  barbarous  journal  has,  in  praising  MADAMB 
ALBONI'S  singing  at  the  Bradford  Musical  Festival,  made  use  oi  a  word, 
relative  to  that  lady,  which,  we  are  assured,  will  occasion  many  of  his 
readers  to  faint.  He  permits  himself  to  say, 

"  On«  wonders  hour  any  lady  of  such  elephantine  proportions  can  preserve  so  easy  a 
carriage,  and  trill  forth  her  notes  so  spontaneously." 

The  idea  of  calling  the  proportions  of  a  lady  elephantine !  It  is  pos- 
sible to  conceive  the  application  of  such  an  epithet  to  a  gross  overgrown 
Mayor,  or  a  huge  burly  Alderman ;  but  to  connect  the  idea  of  a 
horrid  elephant  with  a  charming  sougstress  is  to  perpetrate  an  enormity 
which  must  create  an  extensive  demand  for  hartshorn,  and  a  general 
necessity  for  burnt  feathers.  The  sum  of  five  shillings  ought  to  be 
exacted  from  the  Morning  Post  for  the  employment  of  so  dreadful  an 
expression. 


THE  THIEVES. 

PUNCH  regrets  to  read  that  the  amiable  DUCHESS  OF  CAMBRIDGE  has 
been  the  victim  of  a  robbery.  All  her  plate  has  been  taken.  Had  it 
been  the  Duke's,  one  could  have  been  conspled,  for  we  have  known  his 
plate  taken  many  times,  during  a  single  dinner,  and  he  has  borne  it 
like  a  hero,  as  he  is.  But  the  Duchess  ought  to  have  been  better 
protected.  It  seems,  however,  the  custom  with  Royal  servants  to 
lose  their  employers'  plate— it  was  only  the  other  day  that  the  dear 
little  Princesses  were  obliged  to  take  their  lunch-beer  out  of  porcelain, 
j  their  mugs  having  been  all  stolen.  These  losses  must  be  made  up  in 
some  way.— Hadn't  LOBD  PALMERSTON  better  take  the  value  out  of 
next  jear's  fund  for  the  relief  of  literature?  We  would  sooner  the 
Princesses  and  the  Duchess,  who  are  ladies,  had  our  money,  than  the 
sort  of  people  who  get  it  at  present. 
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WHAT  IT   MUST  COME  TO. 


WHERE  ARE  THE  POLICE  f 

IN  answer  to  this  puzzling  question,  the  difficulties  of 
which  have  made  the  Editor  of  Notes  and  Queries  lay  his 
pen  down  again  and  again  in  despair,  if  we  cannot  state 
where  the  Police  are,  we  can  at  all  events  inform  the 
reader  with  the  greatest  confidence  of  the  precise  localities 
where  the  Police  are  not ;  and  you  may  be  sure  that  at  this 
time  of  the  year,  when  none  but  the  sparrows  and  sweeps 
are  left  in  town,  that  if  you  could  only  ascertain  the 
houses,  or  the  districts,  where  the  cooks  and  the  maid- 
servants are  left  on  board  wages,  that  there  the  Police  most 
decidedly  are  not !  The  mansion  whose  area-railings  have 
not  the  leg  of  mutton  and  the  usual  trimmings  hanging  in 
hopeful  prospect  around  them,  have  no  charms  for  them ; 
and  BETST,  when  she  has  to  find  everything  out  of  her 
own  pocket,  is  by  no  means  so  fond  of  offering  her  chops  to 
the  Police.  If  we  could  only  procure  a  list  of  the  establish- 
ments that  are  put,  in  the  absence  of  their  masters  and 
mistresses  on  board  wages,  we  might,  by  knowing  where 
the  Police  were  sure  not  to  be,  be  probably  furnished  with 
some  small  clue  as  to  the  charmed  spot  where  those 
invisible  blue-bottles  that  haunt  our  larders  a  great  deal 
more  than,  our  streets,  were  likely  to  be  found. 


MILITARY  DEFINITIONS. 

"  THE  non-commissioned  officers,"  says  the  Daily  News, 
"  are  the  salt  of  the  Army."  Oar  contemporary  might  have 
added — "  and  certain  generals  of  division  salt-spoons." 


GUAEDS'  DINNEE  ABSENTEES. 

VARIOUS  significant  absences  were  observed  at  the  dinner  to  the 
Guards,  in  the  Surrey  Gardens.  Some  of  these  might  have  been  less 
sarcastically  remarked  upon,  had  the  Committee  thought  proper  to 
read  the  notes  of  apology  which  were  transmitted  from  certain  dis- 
tinguished quarters.  We  have  been  favoured  with  copies  of  some  of 
the  documents  in  question,  and  print  them  as  mere  matter  of 
justice  :— 

"  LORD  CARDIGAN  presents  his  compliments  to  MR.  SAMS,  and  very 
much  regrets  that  a  round  of  public  dinners,  given  to  himself  by  his 
dependents,  will  prevent  his  dining  with  the  Guards  on  Monday,  and 
exhibiting  to  them  the  coat  and  inexpressibles  in  which  he  had  the  , 
pleasure  of  winning  the  battle  of  Balaklava.  But  his  Lordship  sends 
the  spurs  which  he  used  during  his  return  from  that  exploit,  and  not 
even  one  of  the  envious  carpers  at  his  laurels  will  be  able  to  deny  that 
those  articles  have  undergone  hard  service. 

"  P.S.  He  wonders  that  MR,  SAMS'S  good  taste  will  allow  him  to 
keep  in  his  window  the  picture  of  such  a  person  as  LORD  LUCAN." 

"  The  EARL  OF  LUCAN  has  received  MR.  SAMS'S  circular,  and  begs 
to  intimate  that  he  shall  not  attend  the  dinner  to  the  Guards.  The 
practice  of  making  an  undue  fuss  about  the  private  soldier,  who,  in 
doing  his  best,  merely  does  that  which  he  is  hired  to  do,  appears  to 
LORD  LUCAN  to  be  highly  detrimental  to  the  interests  of  the  service. 
Besides,  the  Earl  has  no  confidence  in  the  Committee,  who  appear  to 
be  chiefly  members  of  an  inferior  class  of  society,  and  he  has  no 
guarantee  that  disrespectful  toasts,  reflecting  on  those  who  are  sup- 
posed to  have  caused  the  unavoidable  misfortunes  of  the  late  war,  may 
not  be  introduced.  The  LORD  MAYOR  may  be  a  respectable  man,  but 
real  Lords  ought  not  to  be  asked  to  associate  with'annuals. 

"  P.S.  He  is  surprised  that  MR.  SAMS  should  decorate  (?)  the  corner 
of  St.  James's  Street  with  a  likeneas  of  such  an  individual  as  LORD 
CARDIGAN." 

"  MR.  FILDER'S  compliments  to  MR.  SAMS,  and  certainly  will  not 
come  to  the  dinner  which  it  is  proposed  to  give  to  the  Guards.  He 
believes  that  the  affair  will  end  disastrously,  as  it  is  most  preposterous 
to  believe  that  provision  can  be  made  for  supplying  2000  men  with 
meat,  drink,  and  tobacco,  for  a  whole  evening,  at  so  short  a  notice  as 
one  month.  He  would  suggest  the  postponement  of  the  dinner  until 
the  summer  of  1858,  by  which  time  the  Committee  might,  if  they 
availed  themselves  of  MR.  FILDER'S  assistance,  be  able  to  make  the 
necessary  arrangements.  But  he  must  decline  being  party  to  any  ill- 
considered  attempt,  as  the  comfort  of  British  soldiers  ought  not  to  be 
risked  in  the  hands  of  incompetency." 


THE  STATE  OF  THE  AGEICULTUEAL  MIND. 

"  MR.  PUNCH, 

"You  muses  me  a  good  dale  by  sayun  as  how  the  British 
Farmers  complaains  o  the  good  harvust.  O  coorse  'tis  all  your  fun — 
what  you  manes  is  just  the  contrairy.  Well  sartainly  we  be  happy  and 
thankful  for  this  here  bounshus  abundunce,  come  down  upon  us  along 
wi  Pace.  But  there,  we  always  meaks  the  best  of  everythink.  In  War 
time  we  finds  labour  dear.  What  then  ? — at  the  zame  time  prices  is 
high.  In  Pace  down  goos  the  prices,  but  then  wages  gits  lower  too; 
and  spose  they  didn't,  there's  the  general  prawsperraty  o  the  country 
to  reflect  upon  by  way  o  consolaaisnun.  What  if  we  do  meake  a  little 
less  money  ?  what  we  loses  that  way  is  moor  than  made  up  to  us  in  the 
pleasure  and  delight  we  takes  in  the  happiness  of  our  veller  oreeturs. 

"  Tother  day  it  rained  a  little  bit,  and  there  was  people  gwiun 
about  croakun  afeard  the  crops  ood  be  spiled.  Was  we  afeard,  and 
did  we  grumble  at  all  ?  Not  we.  We  says,  If  rain  will  do  a  little 
damidge  to  the  earn,  'tis  wanted  for  the  green  crops.  What 's  bad  for  ! 
the  whate  and  barley  and  whutts  is  good  for  the  turmuts,  and  Swedes, 
and  manglewuzzle.  We  takes  the  good  along  o  the  evul,  we  be  greatful 
for  the  fust  and  takes  as  little  account  as  we  possabul  can  o  the  tother. 
Taings  is  ballunced.  There's  intement  for  every  oond.  There's 
vizick  for  every  disarder.  There's  a  zet  off  agin  every  misvartun. 
There 's  good  luck  as  well  as  ill,  and  most  good.  Whatsever  happens 
to  's,  Mr.  Punch,  you  m'  pern'  pon't,  'tis  all  for  our  advantidge  in  the 
end.  What  zims  a  cuss  is  a  blessuu  if  so  be  as  we  could  only  zee't, 
and  the  whoam  o  happiness  is  a  contented  mind.  If  there 's  are  a 
martal  that 's  satisfied  and  cheerful  under  all  sarcumstances,  no  matter 
what  troubles  or  disasters  befalls  uu,  'tis  your  friend  the  British 
Fanner,  ticklerly  down  hereaway.  I  be,  Mr.  Punch,  your  baigent 
hummul  sarvent, 

"  White  Swan,  Winchester,  August,  1856."       "  REUBEN  CHIRP." 


THE  MORAL  AND  PHYSICAL  FORCES. 

The  Moral  Force. — A  Policeman  declining  a  leg  of  mutton. 
The  Physical  Force.— A  Policeman  taking  a  Blue  Pill. 


The  Petticoat  Problem  Solved. 

By  a  yellow  of  Dublin  University. 

THE  Woman  what's  thin  or  lean, 
Gets  into  Crinoline : 
But  her  what 's  a  figure 
Don't  need  be  no  bigger : 
So  them  blowM  out  Bags 
Identifies  Scraggs. 


BROADBRIM  ON  PHRENOLOGY. 

A  QUAKER  being  asked  his  opinion  of  Phrenology,  replied  indig- 
nantly, "  Friend,  there  can  be  no  good  in  a  Science  that  compels  a  man 
to  take  off  his  hat ! "  

i  VIOLENT  HORSE  EXERCISE  FOR  LADIES.— Two  miles  a  day  in  crinoline. 
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A    SEA-SICE    DIALOGUE. 

"  HOLLO,  JIMMY  ! — WHERE  ARE  YOU  A-GOING  WITH  YOURN  ? " 

"  HESPLANADE  ! — WHERE  BE  YOU  ? " 

"  PBOBPEC  PLACE  ? "  [Exit  Companions  of  the  Bath. 


THE  SENTINEL  OF  THE  PYRENEES. 

Six  words  with  MONSIEUR  GABRIEL  HUGELMANN. 

"And  who,"  asks  impatient,  ungrateful  Europe,  is  MONSIZUB 
GABRIEL  HUGELMANN  P" 

Well,  that  sreat  man,  as  described  by  himself  in  a  bulky  namphlet 
just  published  in  Paris — price  2  francs  50  centimes — is  the  Voluntary 
Sentinel  of  Civilisation  and  of  the  Napoleonic  Idea,  who,  straddling 
across  the  Pyrenees,  and  regardless  of  menace  and  insult,  bawls,  with 
alternate  warning,  "  FRANCE  and  SPAIM!  SPAIN  and  PRANCE!  The 
Enemy,  the  Enemy !  " 

And  it  is  very  kind  of  him,  and  the  news  is  quite  cheap  at  two  francs 
and  a  half. 

Perhaps,  you  irreverent  reader,  you  were  going  to  say  that  you 
would  hand  over  the  other  half  franc  to  be  told  who  or  what  this 
Enemy  is.  Peace  with  your  premature  ribaldry ;  he  throws  you  that 
information  into  the  original  bargain. 

The  Enemy  is— but  stop!  Let  the  Voluntary  Sentinel  accredit 
himself  to  you. 

Lately,  as  you  may  be  aware,  there  lias  been  performed  in  Spain 
something  which,  despite  the  protests  of  the  Imperial  organs  in  France, 
the  obstinate  Briton  persists  in  calling  a  Goody  Tar.  In  other  words, 
a  Queen  and  a  Soldier  have  crushed  Spanish  liberty,  slaughtered 
Spanish  citizens,  dispersed  the  Parliament,  gagged  the  press,  and  pro- 
claimed that  Order  reigns.  On  the  right  or  the  wrong  of  all  this  we 
have  not  now  to  speak.  //  t'agil  de  M.  HUGJLMASX,  not  of  the  coup 
d'etat. 

In  fact,  however,  one  may  prelude  that  there  could  be  nothing  wrong 
in  this  last  move  of  the  innocent  ISABELLA  and  the  inuocent  O'DONNELL. 
For  the  Goody  Tar  has  not  only  received  unqualified  approbation  from 
the  Tuileries,  but  French  influence  and  French  gold  had  largely 
aided  in  bringing  it  about,  and  Spanish  journals,  either  written  or 
inspired  in  Paris,  defend  and  applaud  it.  One  of  these  is  the  Journal 
de  Madrid,  which  is  published  in  the  French  language,  is  main- 
tained partly  by  the  Imperial  government,  and  partly  by  a  French 
company,  and 

Is  edit*  d  by  M.  GABRIEL  HUGELMANN. 

So  the  Voluntary  Sentinel  of  Civilisation  has  his  antecedents— and 
his  salary.  And  there  is  no  disgrace  in  being  paid  to  advocate  a  just 
cause. 

Therefore,  knowing  who  the  Sentinel  is,  let  us  hear  something  about 
the  Enemy. 

M.  HUGELMANN'S  pamphlet  (reduced  from  that  verbiage  which  it 
pleases  the  continental  mind  to  accept  in  lieu  of  thought)  announces 
divers  discoveries. 

Firstly.  The  great  evil  which  has  wrought  all  the  mischief  in  Europe 
lor  many  ages,  is  the  Protestant  Idea,  carried  out  by  MARTIN  LUTHER 
and  HENRY  THE  EIGHTH,  in  antagonism]  to  Catholic  Unity.  Let  us 


quote  him,  L'idie  de  revolts  centre  V unite  Catholi que—  ceit  elle  qui  a 
cause  tous  les  malheurs. 

Secondly.  The  English,  who  pretended  to  defend  the  Peninsula, 
were  rich  in  the  possession  of  Gibraltar,  and  signalised  their  liberating 
progress  by  moie  ravages  than  the  Fiench  conquerors  had  ever  com- 
mitted. 

Thirdly.  The  Napoleonic  djnasty  in  Spain,  so  far  from  being  a 
usurpation,  proved  itself  a  generous  protectress,  "  malgre"  saj  s  the 
naif  Sentinel,  "  les  grottXent  errexri  de  I'histoire  a  ce  sujel." 

The  Voluntary  Sentinel  has  made  some  minor  discoveries,  bnt  they 
are  chiefly  of  a  sentimental  nature,  and  perhaps  designed  to  colour  and 
spangle  the  stern  logic  of  bis  grand  theme.  In  a  political  pamphlet,  an 
English  writer  might  scarcely  assist  his  defence  of  the  state  conduct  of 
a  Queen  by  a  sketch  of  her  person,  in  the  style  of  the  opening  of  a  novel. 
,  The  innocent  ISABELLA  may  have  a  tattle  imposante,  may  have  a  lip  per- 
petually smiling,  and  may  easily  be  recognised,  even  amid  the  brilliant 
crowd  of  a  ball.  The  evil  ESPARTEBO  may  be  d'assez  petit  faille,  and 
brun  de  visage,  may  not  look  at  yon  when  he  speaks,  and  may  have  la 
moustache  fine.  The  victorious  O'DONNELL  may  have  a  haute  taiUe,  a 
belle  tenue,  and  a  look  full  of  audacity.  But,  except  in  a  French  political 
essay  upon  the  destinies  of  a  great  nation,  it  is  not  easy  to  discover  the 
constitutional  or  dynastic  bearing  of  these  important  facts.  Miss 
AGNES  STRICKLAND,  who  can  see  nothing  but  wickedness  in  our  Re- 
volution, because  Kii»  o  WILLIAM  was  an  insignificant  looking  little  man 
with  an  asthma,  may  appreciate  the  reasoning  of  the  Sentinel  of  Civili- 
sation better  than  ourselves. 

But  now  you  begin  to  get  a  glimpse  of  the  Enemy,  perceived  by  the 
loud-voiced  HUGELMANN,  as  he  bestrides  the  Pyrenees. 

Catholic  Unity  arjd  the  Napoleonic  Idea  are  to  do  for  Spain  what  the 
exalted  personage  whom  he  incessantly  calls  Le  Sauveur  de  France  has 
done  for  that  fortnna'e  conn'ry.  The  writer  leaves  uj  in  no  doubt  of 
his  meaning.  One  of  QUEEN  ISABELLA'S  grand  merits  is  her  knowing, 
"tin  common  with  every  enlightened  man  in  Spain,  that  Religious 
Freedom  in  her  kingdom  would  be  the  signal  for  great  misfortunes." 
On  the  other  hand,  the  Napoleonic  Idea  grandly  carried  out  by 
MARSHAL  O'DONNELL  is,  though  misunderstood—  la  mission  redemp- 
trice—a.  Mission  of  Redemption. 

Toe  Priests  and  the  Sword.    That  is  the  future  for  Spain. 

One  knows  pretty  well,  now,  in  whom  and  in  what  our  Sentinel  of 
Civilisation  is  likely  to  discern  an  enemy.  He  has,  however,  spoken 
out.  The  English  and  the  Belgian  journals  are  the  objects  of  his 
supreme  detestation,  and  he  is  specially  severe  upon  the  Times,  and  the 
Independance  Beige  ;  papers  which  our  Editor,  rich  in  his  knowledge  of 
the  morals  of  continental  journalism,  describes  as  led  into  error  by 
correspondents  salaried  by  another  caisse  than  that  of  the  newspapers 
employing  them.  "France  and  Spain!  Spain  and  France!  The 
Enemy ! "  So  blows  the  trumpet  of  GABRIEL. 

Protestantism,  England,  Religious  Freedom,  a  free  press,  these  are 
the  enemies  against  whom  the  Sentinel  of  Civilisation  is  to  keep  watch 
and  ward. 

And  MONSIEUR  GABRIEL  HUGELMANN  is  the  salaried  interpreter  of 
Nanoleonic  ideas. 

On  the  whole,  and  with  all  Mr.  Punch's  almost  idolatrous  admiration 
of  the  Priests  and  the  Sword,  he  cannot  entirely  give  himself  up  to 
regret  that  CARDINAL  WISEMAN  is  not  yet  Archbishop  of  Canterbury, 
that  the  Bible  Society  flings  its  annual  millions  of  missiles  at  the 
Scarlet  Lady's  head,  that  Magna  Charta  may  be  seen  three  days  a- 
week  in  Great  Russell  Street,  that  the  Times  is  on  our  table  at  nine 
each  morning,  (except  when  the  newsboy's  love  for  marbles  quenches 
liis  sense  of  duty)  and  finally,  that  M.  HUGELMANN'S  salary  is  paid  in 
francs,  and  not  in  sovereigns. 

Bawl  away,  GABRIEL,  and  earn  your  hire,  like  an  honest  tool. 
Punch  promises  you  that  there  shall  always  be  an  enemy  in  sight,  so 
there  is  no  fear  of  your  being  thrown  out  of  wotk. 


DOINGS  ON  THE  MOORS. 

A  DISIINGUISHBD  Prussian  party,  including  His  ROYAL  HIGHNESS 
PRINCE  ADALBERT,  and  the  officers  of  the  Prussian  frigate  Dant:ig> 
commenced  operations  upon  the  Moors,  a  few  days  ago,  in  the  Medi- 
terranean, but  with  no  great  success.  They  put  up  some  black  game, 
which  they  were  unable  to  bag,  and  in  the  course  of  the  day  the  PRIN  CE 
himself  unluckily  got  winged  by  the  discharge  of  a  gun,  which  com- 
pelled him  to  abandon  the  sport.  These  Moors  are  very  wild,  and 
have  but  recently  been  shot  over ;  but  a  battue  is  in  contemplation,  in 
which  several  English  guns  will,  it  is  said,  bear  a  part,  and  we  trust 
that  a  good  account  will  be  given  of  the  rum  birds  which  infest  that 
part,  and  are  very  injurious  to  the  pecuniary  interests  of  the  vicinity. 

Marine  Armour. 

A  WAG  at  a  watering  place,  half  stupified  by  the  roar  of  the  waves, 
suggested  the  other  day,  that,  for  the  new  mail  packets  to  the  Cape  of 
Good  Hope  and  India,  the  fittest  vessels  would  be  iron  steamers. 
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REVIEW    OF    THE    FASHIONS' 

(By  our  Dramatic  Critic?) 


HE  Fashions  for  Sept- 
ember have  been  re- 
ceived, and  we  can 
"  speak  in  the  highest 
terms  of  what  they 
contain.  They  are 
full  to  overflowing  of 
material.  In  fact, 
there  is  too  much  in 
them.  The  thing  is 
depreciably  overdone. 
There  is  a  great  deal 
more  than  the  most 
devoted  worshippers 
of  the  sex  would  wish 
for  his  money.  What 
is  now  used  for  one 
woman  would  less 
than  three  years  ago 
have  covered  three 
women.  The  stuff 
itself"is  mo»t  admir- 
able, but  we  object  to 
the  wearisome  extent 
to  which  it  is  carried. 
It  drags  its  slow 
length  along  in  such 
a  tedious  inflated  man- 
ner, that  we  do  not 
wonder  at  the  action 
becoming  vulgarised 
and  impeded  by  it. 

The  truth  is,  the  whole  thing  wants  cutting.  Cut  a  dress  in  its  present  overgrown  amplitude 
of  five  acts  into  two,  and  give  men  but  a  fair  wholesome  proportion  of  what  is  at  present 
given,  and  we  are  confident  they  would  be  just  as  well,  if  not  much  better  pleased  by  the 
exchange.  The  work  is  full  of  points  and  good  bits,  and  as  far  as  that  goes  hangs  well 
together,  but  would  gain  considerably  in  effect  if  kept  much  closer.  We  recommend  to  all 
milliners,  who  have  had  a  thimble  in  its  production,  "  the  judicious  use  of  the  pruning-knife." 
Oat  of  every  four  lengths  they  could  easily  cut  out  two,  and  the  same  excision  might  be 
applied  with  equal  benefit  to  the  breadths. 


THE  NEW  CONSERYATIVE  POLICY. 

AN  opinion,  for  which  there  is  some  apparent  reason,  has  been  gaining  ground,  that  the 
Conservative  party  has  fallen  into  a  state  of  disorganisation.  The  truth  is,  that  the  Con- 
servative body,  like  the  human  frame,  is  apt  to  get  occasionally  out  of  order,  nay,  seemingly 
to  undergo  a  break-up  of  constitution  and  tumble  to  pieces  ;  but  then,  some  clever  political 
practitioner  is  called  in,  and  he  puts  it  together  again.  There  it  is  that  the  Conservative 
party  has  the  advantage  of  HUSIPTY  DUMPTY. 

Every  now  and  then  the  Conservative  party  has  to  ba  reorganised.  The  Sun  of  England 
very  often  sets,  and  as  frequently  rises  again.  So  it  is  with^the  Conservative  patty.  Our 


PITY  FOR  OUK  SISTERS  OF  OUDE. 

(By  a  Young  Lady.) 

How  much  I  pity  OUDE'S  EX-QUEEN, 
Poor  thing — to  be  compelled  to  lead 

A  life,  as  one  may  say,  unseen ! 
It  must  be  terrible  indeed. 

How  wearily  her  days  must  pass, 

Surveyed  by  no  admiring  eye, 
Save  only  from  the  looking-glass, 

I'm  very  sure  I  soon  should  die. 

When  into  her  close  carriage  put, 

If  ever  for  a  ride  she  goes, 
She  |s  swathed  and  bound  from  head  to  foot, 

Like  some  old  mummy  in  its  clothes. 

Knowing  that  crowds  of  people  wait, 
Eager  to  catch  a  glance  of  me, 

At  such  times,  ob,  how  I  should  hate 
All  muffled  up  like  her  to  be ! 

And  then  her  Maids  of  Honour,  too, 
Their  hapless  lot  is  j  jst  the  same, 

Concealed  from  everybody's  view : 
I  say  it  is  a  cruel  shame. 

A  pretty  face  obliged  to  hide, 
A  girl  must  feel  the  keenest  pain, 

The  prettiest  dress,  to  sight  denied, 
Would  deck  one's  form  almost  in  vain. 

What  are  their  gems  and  jewels  bright, 

Set  in  the  purest  virgin-gold, 
That  flash  with  unavailing  light, 

Which  there  is  no  one  to  behold  ? 

Life  has  for  them  no  charms  at  all, 
All  day  and  night  in  gloom  they  pine, 

They  never  dazzle  at  the  ball, 
They  never  at  the  concert  shine. 

They  never  taste  the  joy  so  dear, 
The  brilliant  Opera-box  to  grace, 

And  feel  that  glasses,  far  and  near, 
Are  being  levelled  at  one's  face. 

When  in  the  lovely  waltz  I  whirl, 
With  dress  and  beauty  well  displayed, 

I  'm  thankful  I  'm  an  English  girl, 
And  not  a  luckless  Oudian  maid. 


HAVE  THE  TORIES  A  POLICY  ? 


_  _  THE  Conservative  journals  keep  up  a  perpetual 

British  Photons'  set  when "tne  Papists i  were  TmanVipated.  "Brftish  Woebus,' hoVever,  rose  squabbling  among  themselves  upon  the  question, 
again  as  well  as  ever  the  next  morning.  The  enactment  of  the  Reform  Bill  was  the  epoch  of  ^eihel-  ID  ? *  y  i  °,r  T  noiUa  pollcy  I 
another  British  sunset,  succeeded  by  sunrise  as  usual,  till  the  corn  laws  were  repealed  and  I,  r£bld  Protestants,  revile  LORD  DERBY  and 
then  the  Sun  of  England,  we  were  told,  had  set  at  last  for  good  and  all,  and  no  mistake-  Ma.  DISRAELI  as  traitors  to  religion  and  the 
but  it  was  a  mistake ;  for  the  Sun  of  England  is  now  on  the  point  of  setting  once  more,  and ,'  constitution,  and  the  modera'e  Tones  scoff  at 
therefore  must  have  risen  subsequently  to  the  downfall  of  Protection  '  *??  ™«w<»  M  impracticable  asses,  who  would 

As  the  Sun  of  England  is  under  the  necessity  of  rising  again  punc 
ments  have  been  made  for  the  accommodation  of  the  parties,  or  rath 
of  beholding  the  resurrection  of  that  luminary.    In  plain  terms,  a  new  se   o  .onservave 
objects,  and  cries,  and  watch-words,  has  been  devised,  under  the  sanction   if  we  are  not  '•  lts,side,  but  he  wonders  that  the  opposition  does 
mis'aken,  of  the  EARL  OP  DERBY  and  MR.  DISRAELI.  not  see  that  the  best  excuse  for  its  non-existence 

The  great  want  of  the  Conservative  party  is  a  rallying  cry.  What  have  they  to  conserve  ?  ??  a  powe|;  "f?  j*  the  fa$  that  there  i»  no 
is  the  question  in  almost  every  mouth.  Temple  Bar.  That  is  answer  enough  for  the  present  i  (j0ve™nent-  I  there  is  nothing  to  oppose,  there 
They  want  to  conserve  Temple  Bar— they  also  want  to  maintain  the  conservancy  of  the  °*?-i  T  °PP°s'tlon-  In  the  mean  time,  and 
Thames.  If  they  can  manage  to  conserve  the  sewage  of  the  Thames,  and  utilise  it,  they  will  i  }\ntllwe  .•  a  wvemment,  the  only  policy  for 
do  something.  the  Conservatives  is  MR.  DISRAELI  s— the  policy 

The  conservation  of  St.  John's  Gate,  Clerkenwell,  will  be  another  object  of  the  re-organissd  of  A83urance- 
Conservative  party.  It  will  also  be  their  endeavour  to  conserve  Bt  James's  Palace  in  its 
present  state ;  likewise  Aldgate  Pump  :— to  conserve  the  DUKE  OF  YORK'S  column,  and  the 
NELSON  ditto,  the  sta'ues  of  GEORGE  THE  THIRD  and  FOURTH,  of  GOG  and  MAGOG,  and  the 
DUKE  OF  WELLINGTON,  together  with  those  of  the  wonderful  charity  children  in  the  costume 
of  the  eighteenth  century,  which  adorn  the  exterior  of  the  parochial  school  at  Kensington 
No,  no,  the  great  Conservative  party  is  not  yet  extinct ! 


Another  Cruel  Hoax. 


THIS  has  been  the  season  for  hoaxicg;  but  the 
spirit  of  mockery  was  carried  a  little  too  far  when, 
at  the  Surrey  Gardens  Dinner,  one  bottle  of 
Champagne  was  allowed  to  three  Guardsmen. — 
Toast  and  water  is  poor  tipple ;  but  when  H ARKER 


m         A  rr  mi  iwrab  auu  W»MM  jo  jwur  name :  »ui/  wueu  JIAKK.EK, 

,  ART  OF  IALKING.— There  are  persons  who  talk  for  the  sake  of  talking;  there  are  ! called  upon  the  soldiers  to  charge  then- glasses, 
;°era  wno  talk  m  order  to  talk  well :  but  your  fool  talks  to  make  others  talk  about  him.         I  it  was  literally  toast  and  nothing. 
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ENGLISHMEN     IN     BRITTANY. 


, 


SlSAMEB  00TWABD  BOUHD.       Voice,  of  the  Mykt.   "HERE, 


POLITE  RECEPTION  BY  THE  JUmss  OF  JHE  CHAHHBL  IK.AHBH 


DOUAKE.— THEY  CNDERQO  ina 
OBDEAL  BY  SEARCH. 


THEY  LOUHQE  OH  THE  PIEB  AKD  INSPECT 

THE  MlLlTABY. 


THEY  BATHE—"  A0  BETOIR." 


F'"'-™-^^ 
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difkrf  ^Wurff  it  Beckett. 

WE  have  to  deplore  the  loss  of  GILBERT  ABBOTT  A  BECKETT,  whose  genius  has  for  more  than 
fifteen  years  been  present  in  these  pages ;  present  from  the  first  sheet,  JuJy  17th,  1841,  until 
August  30th,  1S5G.  On  that  day  passed  from  among  us  a  genial,  manly  spirit ;  singularly  gifted 
with  the  subtlest  powers  of  wit  and  humour ;  faculties  ever  exercised  by  their  possessor  to  the 
healthiest  and  most  innocent  purpose. 

As  a  Magistrate,  GILBERT  A  BECKETT,  by  his  wise,  calm,  humane  administration  of  the  law, 
gave  a  daily  rebuke  to  a  too  ready  belief  that  the  faithful  exercise  of  the  highest  and  gravest  social 
duties  is  incompatible  with  the  sportiveness  of  literary  genius.  On  the  Bench,  his  firmness,  mode- 
ration,  and  gentleness  won  him  public  respect,  as  they  endeared  him  to  all  within  their  influence. 
"  His  place  knows  him  not,"  but  his  memory  is  tenderly  cherished. 


THE  EIVER  OF  GOTHAM. 

(How  OLD  GOTHAM  DEALT  WITH  IT,  AND  YOBNG  GOTHAM  PBOPOSED 

TO  DEAL  WITH  IT.) 

Dedicated  to  tie  Members  of  the  Reformatory  Union. 

Ix  the  wise  land  of  Gotham  a  river  there  ran, 

From  its  source  on  a  bare  mountain-side  : 
Bat  a  rillet  it  was  when  its  course  it  began, 
And  it  made  its  own  bed,  unassisted  by  man, 

As  deep  as  it  chose,  and  as  wide. 

Other  streams  clubbed  with  this :  many  waters  in  one, 

From  the  rocks  and  the  hollows  around, 
Swelling,  still,  as  it  flowed,  the  young  river  dashed  on, 
Spreading,  now,  into  marsh,  chafed  to  torrent,  anon, 

But  still  cursing,  not  blessing,  the  ground. 

While  this  sort  of  game  in  the  mountain  it  played, 

Gotham's  wise  men  contentedly  sat : 
It  was  nothing  to  them  what  wild  havoc  it  made, 
How  it  wasted  its  waters,  how  spread,  or  bow  strsyed  • 

They  'd  things  graver  to  think  of,  than  that. 

But  in  time  from  the  mountain  it  spread  to  the  slopes, 

Where  man  over  nature  holds  sway. 
Hedge  or  wall,  all  in  vain  with  the  wild  water  copes  ; 
Some  hill-Gothamite,  daily,  lamented  his  hopes 

Of  harvest  or  math  swept  away. 

For  the  boulders  and  rnbbish  and  gravel  it  rolled 

From  its  hill-bed,  at  morn  were  spread  there, 
Where  last  even  the  sheep  lay  secure  in  the  fold, 
Where  the  oats  in  the  sunshine  waved  yellowing  gold, 

All  was  ghastly  and  barren  and  bare. 

So  downwards  it  went :  sworn  or  shrunk,  in  and  out, 

Swamping  fields,  sweeping  crops  to  the  sea, 
Leaving  wide  strong  stretches  of  ruin  about, 
Till  certain  sage  Gothamites  ventured  to  doubt 

If  this  sort  of  thing  ought  to  be. 

For  the  fields,  they  observed,  are  not  far  from  the  town. 

And  the  river  that  ruins  our  crops, 
A  breach  in  our  walls  may  some  day  batter  down, 
Walk  into  the  streets,  and  its  ravages  crown, 

By  invading  our  houses  and  shops. 

"  Something  ought  to  be  done,"  the  Town  Council  declared  • 
And  the  question  was,  "  What  should  be  done?" 

iMrst,  a  nice,  new,  straight  bed  for  the  stream  they  prepared  : 
oTt     n.txt  autunm  raiDs,  how  all  Gotham  despaired 
When  the  stream  left  their  bed  for  its  own  ! 

TOL.  XXXI, 


They  flung  out  all  manner  of  carcass  and  groin, 

To  give  the  mad  river  a  twist ; 
But  in  vain  they  sank  labour  and  timber  and  coin  : 
In  one  rush  the  wild  stream  all  its  forces  would  join — 

And  what  carcass  or  groin  could  resist  P 

They  tried  dams ;  they  tried  weirs ;  they  tried  floodgates  and  drains 

(Gotham's  tax-payers  settled  the  bill.) 
Cogs,  levers,  and  counterweights,  pullies  and  chains, 
Mechanical  triumphs  of  hand  and  of  brains ; 

But  the  stream,  laughed  to  scorn  all  their  skill. 

Till  some  one  then  hint  to  the  Town  Council  threw, 

(Not  a  native  of  Gotham,  of  course ; 
Most  in  Gotham  this  notion  were  quick  to  pooh-pooh,) 

Since  you  can't  tame  the  stream  when  it 's  got  down  to  vou 

Why  not  deal  with  it  up  at  its  source  ?  " 

Loud  and  long  were  the  scoffs  and  contemptuous  the  sneers, 

On  this  wild  proposition,  bestowed  ; 
"  We  've  worked  on  the  stream  at  our  doors  all  these  years, 
As  our  fathers  before  us,  and  Gotham  adheres 

To  the  old  paths  its  ancestors  trode ! " 

But  the  stranger  persisted,  unshaken  and  cool, 

And  at  length  a  Young  Gotham  appeared, 
Which  profanely  dares  doubt  if  the  famous  old  school 
Has  exhausted  all  wisdom,  and  laid  down  the  rule 

By  which  all  after-times  must  be  steered. 

By  the  last  news  from  Gotham  we  now  understand, 

That  Youog  Gotham  has  gone  up  the  hill, 
To  the  source  of  the  stream  that  has  ravaged  the  land, 
With  the  new-fangled  notion  of  turning  their  hand 

From  the  river  to  deal  with  the  rill. 


THE  MONEYED  ORDER  OF  ORDERS. 

A  CUBATE,  relating  a  case  of  "Clerical  Distress"  to  the  Editor  of 
le  Times,  says,  . 

"  I  have  received  a  letter  from  the  Bishop  of  the  diocese  respecting  the  case  of  the 
Essex  curate.    •    •    » 
"  The  Bishop  adds,  '  I  shall  be  glad  of  any  pecuniary  assistance  he  may  receive. ' " 

We  don't,  in  this  particular  instance,  understand  the  Bishop  to 
:esire  that  any  pecuniary  assistance  received  by  the  Essex  Curate  may 
>e  handed  over  to  himself;  but  perhaps  there  are  some,  of  course  very 
ew.  Bishops,  who  would  be  glad  of  any  money  that  anybody  would 
end  them. 

CHIJEL  INHUMANITY.— A  Railway  Clerk  asking  a  sea-sick  passenger, 
:  he  is  anxious  for  a  return-ticket  ? 
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John  Thomas  (respondent).  "  Oh,  not  ml  at  all  dull-I're  never  hanytkM  to  do  when  0*  Family's  down,  and  now  they're  away,  /•« 

letu-^iehich  M  wot  I  call  REEL  ENJIMENT." 


THE    WILD    BISHOP    IN    BOULOGNE. 

OCR  scene  is  at  Boulogne.    Be  frank  now,  and  own, 
That  like  most  of  the  English,  you  call  it  Boolone. 
You  all  know  the  place.    But  perchance  jou  don't  know 
Tne  date  of  its  origin,  ages  ago  : 
That  C.«SAR  subdued  all  the  country  abou>, 
And  put  the  Moriuians,  who  lived  there,  to  rout : 
That  his  relative,  PEDIUS,  baptized  it  Boolone, 
From  Bolonia  in  Italy,  where  he  was  grown. 
That  its  lighthouses  long  burned  the  best  Roman  candles, 
Till  the  Franks  smuffsd  'em  out ;  that  the  Huns  came,  and  Vandals, 
And  lastly  the  Normans,  with  pickaxe  and  spade, 
And  effaced  all  the  marks  that  the  Romans  had  made : 
That,  HENKT  THE  EIGHTH,  in  Fifteeu-forty-four, 
Besieged  it,  asd  finally  took  it,  that's  more : 
That  we  kept  it  six  years,  and  we  then  behaved  handsome 
In  giving  it  up  for  a  tidyisti  ransom : 
That  NAPOLEON,  some  fifty  years  since,  brought  together 
On  its  hf  i^bts  a  magnificent  army,  which  weather, 
Or  prudence,  or  something,  forbad  to  cross  over, 
And  maicti  upon  GEORGICS  THE  THIRD,  via  Dover: 
That  NAPOLEON  the  Present,  ex  route  for  the  throne, 
Landed  here — but  enough  of  the  past  of  Boplooe. 
For  instruction  of  persons  who  don't  like  a  joke's  tone, 
(Prepare  for  the  rhyme)  the  best  route  is  by  Folkstone. 

People  used  to  come  here  who  were  deeply  in  debt, 
But  that  system,  in  these  days,  is  nearly  upset; 
For  the  Uw  has  been  altered,  so  now,  debtor,  cave 
Of  bailiffs  tia  tint  id,  M  SI.OMANE,  M.  Lfevy. 
Lst  your  kites  be  endorsed  to  a  Frenchman,  and,  woe ! 
Boolone  is  no  safer  than  Brompton,  or  Bow. 

But  the  great  i  e  is  the  Schools,  where  we  send 

Oar  young  ones,  their  manners  and  accents  to  mead  : 
There  an  re  a  MONSIEUR  et  MADAME  QUBLQUECHOSE 

Train  the  infantine  ranks  of  their  insular  foes, 


Teach  all  you'd  impart  to  your  son  or  your  daughter, 
For  a  moderate  remittance  of  francs,  by  the  quarter. 
And  as  for  the  much-vexing  question  of  creed, 
The  arrangements  are  found  very  liberal  indeed. 
Madame  is  a  Catholic— if  so,  she  whistles 
Her  doves  off  to  mass,  with  their  medats  and  missals, 
Her  lord  is  a  Protestant— prompt  to  invite 
The  youth  of  that,  faith  to  the  Anglican  rite, 
And  one  usher  is  "  up"  in  the  presbyter  s  rule, 
Lest  a  small  Presbyterian  be  sent  to  the  school- 
Nay,  supposing  a  parent's  conviction  should  go 
Along  with  the  creed  of  MOHAMMED,  or  Fo, 
I  believe  the  QUELQTJZCHOSES  would  chance  to  have  got 
A  teacher  with  turban,  or  tail,  on  the  spot. 
Meantime  the  sieves  are  well  watched,  and  well  led, 
Well  whipped  and  well  physicked,  well  taught  and  well  bred, 
'  And  they  live  in  sweet  air,  and  in  fact  it  s  well  known, 
That  the  child  is  well  placed  who  is  placed  at  Boolone. 

But  the  priests  have  waxed  wroth,  and  they  cannot  abide 
That  their  "  faithful "  should  learn  by  the  heretic  s  side; 
That  a  Papist  should  wickedly  stand  up  in  class 
With  the  child  of  a  person  who  don't  go  to  mass ; 
And  their  consciences  tell  them  it  really  won't  do 
To  have  children  instructed  that  twice  one  is  two, 
That  Rome  is  in  Italy,  arbor  a  tree, 
That  a  square  has  four  corners,  a  triangle  three, 
That  upstrokes  are  thick  >nd  that  downstrokes  are  thin, 
Or  when  it 's  the  side-couple's  turn  to  begin, 
Unless  all  the  brats— those  who  can't  read,  or  can- 
Avow  a  true  faith  in  Immaculate  ANNE, 
(The  Virgin's  mamma)  of  whom  Pius  the  Rash 
Declares,  psor  old  man,  in-Conceivable  trash. 

There 's  a  BISHOP  OP  ARRAS  (Boolone,  too,  he  rnles), 
Who  has  taken  the  lead  in  denouncing  the  Schools, 
And  in  sentences,  swellii  g  like  elephantiasis, 
Groans  o'er  the  terrible  state  of  LL  diocese, 
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Wishes  he  were  but  recounting  a  libel 

In  saying  our  youth  are  permitted  their  Bible, 

And  blubbers  outright  as  he  tells  the  sad  news 

That  they  worship  wherever  their  parents  may  choose ; 

Then,  howling  uncommon,  the  Bishop  declares 

Ti'ut;  flic  lira  '.s  of  such  schools  shall  no  more  have  Us  prayers, 

That  he  '11  cut  off  their  sacraments,  and,  sans  compunctior, 

Deny  them  their  baptism,  marriage,  or  unc'ion, 

(Tliis  second's  a  shame,  Miss  QUI.LQUECHOSE  thinks,  poor  dear, 

For  she 's  just  been  cr^iged  to  a  smart  cuirassier) 

And  what 's  more,  he  adjures  every  true  son  of  Rome 

At  once  from  such  pieces  to  fetch  his  child  home, 

Under  pain  of  a  curse  wtiich  he  '11  speak  by-and-by, 

But  he  keeps  bottled  up  till  it's  time  to  let  fly. 

Now  the  pastoral  bombshell  the  Bishop  has  thrown, 
Has  exploded  with  fatal  effect  in  Boolone, 
Where,  (if  truth,  which  such  Bishops  dislike,  muat  come  out), 
The  folks  are  not  thought,  to  be  much  too  devout. 
On  the  heights  or  the  rsm  ar<s  if  Catholics  walk, 
They  are  just  within  f-n'fF  <  f  our  heretic  cba'k, 
And  maybe  the  free-thit>ki»g  flavour  they  meet, 
Makes  them  turn  up  the  nose  at  the  priests'  eau  benite. 
Acd  we'll  just  tell  you  what — if  the  Man  of  December, 
(A  title  MAZZINI'S  resolved  to  remember) 
Were  to  offer  a  nt.w  St.  Bartholomew's  day 
To  these  heterodox  Papists,  the  bold  Boulonnois, 
And  cry  Tnez!  (as  CHAEI/ES  TJTE  NINTH  did  to  his  cousin) 
We  scarcely  believe  that  they  'd  kill  half-a-dozen. 
The  blanchis&eusses,  perhsp?,  of  a  few  might  dispose 
la  revenge  for  abuse  for  not,  bringing  home  cloth  s, 
And  the  beggars  might  make  a  few  Englishmen  rue 
The  curses  they  gave  'em  instead  of  a  sou; 
But  the  brave  Boulognese  in  their  memories  set  down 
The  millions  of  francs  we  expend  in  their  t<:wn, 
And  would  let  the  poor  English  go  safely  at  largo, 
Fling  the  bayocet  aside,  and,  for  once,  make  BO  charge. 


The  Pastoral  brings  out  their  impudence,  plump, 
And  the  Bishop's  abused  for  a  Bigot,  and  Pump, 
And  scoffing  goes  on  that  makes  Protestants  stare 
On  the  Port,  in  the  cafe,  and  even  in  the  fair. 
He  'a  a  Beast,  and  a  Swine,  and  a  Man  without  Head, 
An  Old  Fatal  Ass— and  by  some  fo'ks  'tis  said 
That  he  issues  his  threat,  to  drive  pupils  away 
To  a  convent  in  Calais,  that  keeps  him  in  pay, 
And  his  Crozier  resembles  the  Hook,  say  the  pert, 
With  which  the  CAiff'onnier  routs  sous  from  the  dirt, 
And  in  short,  (there 's  no  reason  for  drawing  it  mild) 
The  Bishop's  despised,  and  the  Church  is  reviled. 

The  result's  to  be  seen,  but  the  wielders  of  birch 
Declare  they've  nine  minds  to  defy  the  old  Church. 
And  they  mean  to  appeal  from  the  priests  to  the  Thtone 
To  avert  the  disasters  that  threaten  Boolone. 
An  English  invasion  once  happened,  we  saw, 
But  the  terror  is  now  lest  the  English  withdraw. 
JOHN  BULL  will  not  yield;  he  riou't  like  in  the  least 
The  low-looking,  leering,  sly,  fat-fingered  priest, 
With  no  price  that  obtains  a  pure  accent  JOHN  quarrels, 
Provided  his  children  don't  lose  their  pure  morals, 
But  he  won't  trust  the  pupils  (you  know  the  old  stor;. ) 
Of  beastly  P.  DKNS,  and  of  vile  LIGUORI  : 
And  his  young  nnes  shall  stick  to  their  Protestant  wajs 
Or  come  back  to  England,  the  old  fellow  says. 
So  the  schools  are  all  wi'd,  and  profane  is  the  tone 
In  which  Bishops  are  talked  of  in  wicked  Boolone, 
And  a  dozen  of  tawdry  processions  won't  master  all 
The  bad  spirit  raised  by  the  humbugging  Pastoral. 
For  schoolmasters  take  you  in  corners,  and  swear 
They'll  make  a  new  class-book,  of  scraps  from  VOLTAIRE, 
And  their  wives  say,  quite  sweetly,  though  hissing  wilh  rage, 
"  The  Church  is,  helas  !  in  the  rear  of  the  Age." 
While  those  who  possess  neither  children  nor  schools, 
Smile  to  see  bigot  Bishops  make  blunders,  like  Fools. 

Boulogne  Sur  Ifer,  Bcptembre,  1856. 


IMPORTANT    TO    LADS    AND    LADIES. 


CUKIOTTS  question  is 
raised  by  the  adver- 
tisement whereof  a 
portion  is  here  sub- 
joined : — 

"  BEABD  GESKBATINQ 
EXTRACT. — If  applied  once 
a  day,  by  rubbing  the 
places  where  whiskers  or 
beard  are  wished  for,  with 
as  much  as  the  size  of  two 
peas,  a  luxuriant  growth 
of  hair  will  be  brought 
forth  within  six  months." 

Suppose  a  man  is 
bald  on  the  crown, 
and  rubs  that  part  of 
his  head  with  the 
Beard 


FRIGHTFUL  FEROCITY  IN  A  MARRIED 
MAN. 

"  A  lady,  who  had  been  in  a  bathing  machine  at  Soutliend,  frft  behind 
a  gold  watch  worth  £25,  and  a  massive  gold  chain,  neither  of  which  has  I 
been  recovered." 

A  SAVAGE,  yet  mariied  man,  reading  the  above  in  a 
weekly  paper,  made  a  series  of  remarks,  which  may  be 
worth  preseivingas  proofs  of  the  ferocity  of  male  nature  :— 

"  Of  course  she  did.  A  woman  would  leave  her  head 
behind  her,  if  she  had  one,  and  it  was  loose. 

"  Besides,  what  do  they  care  for  valuable  propetty  P 
They  don't  pay  for  it — it  is  we  \»ho  are  the  victims. 

"  Recovered  !  I  should  think  not.  It  was  left  in  a 
woman's  machine,  and  a  woman  followed  her.  They  have 
no  more  common  honesty,  Sir,  than I  '11  bet  you  a 

inea  the  finder  found"  that  Southend  didn't  suit  her 


Extract.  Do  the  pro- 
prietors of  that  won- 
derful substance 
mean  to  say  that  it 
will  cause  whiskers 
or  a  beard  to  sprout 
on  the  top  of  his 
upper  storey  ? 

The  above  positive  and  sweeping  statement  as  to  the  virtues  of  the  Beard 
Generating  Extract,  suggests  another  problem  of  some  interest.  The  hat, 
pilot-coat,  and  ai'kUjacks  now  generally  adopted  by  young  ladies,  occasion  them 
to  look  extremely  gentlemanlike.  Ctiuld  a  young  lady,  if  she  pleased,  complete 
her  resemblance  to  her  brothers  by  recourse  to  the  Beard  Generating  Extract  ? 


Travelling  Experiences. 

AVOID  all  iabli  d'hotes  where  the  military  congregate,  for  as  your  officers  on  the 
Continent  pay  lesi  than  anybody  else,  you  will  have  the  satisfaction  of  knowing  (and 
feeling  also  on  an  empty  stomach)  that  part  of  your  dinner  has  been  taken  to  make  up 
for  their  deficiency.  One  half  of  what  you  pay  goes  to  feed  the  Officers.  They  have 
no  .ness  of  their  own,  and  why  sh  uld  they,  when  the  poor  fellows  can  get  themselves 
quartered  at  a  moiety  of  the  '  xpense  on  Messrs,  les  Voyageurs  ?  They  are  billeted 
on  the  landlord,  and  the  landlord  billets  them  on  his  guests.  Thus,  in  a  great 
measure,  the  better  part,  of  the  German  army  is  fed  by  French  and  English  travellers. 
It  is  victualled  by  table  d'hote  extortions. 


r"""  ,VUC:  guinea  the  finder  found  that  » 

"„  til  „!,?  health,  or  dreamed  that  her  house  in  town  was  on  fire,  or 
that  the  cat  had  smothered  the  darling  child  there,  and  so 
she  left  Southend  next  day,  and  has  never  looked  at  the 
Times'  advertisement  sheet  since. 

"Perhaps  it's  all  a  falsehood  of  the  woman's,  and  she 
had  sol)  the  watch  and  chain  to  pay  some  milliner's  bill, 
which  she  was  afraid  to  show  her  husband.  Won't  she 
plague  his  soul  out  till  she  gets  new  ones  P 

"And  serve  the  blockhead  right.  A  man  who  would  let 
any  woman  have  a  watch  worth  £25  deserves  to  be  served 
out.  What  does  a  woman  want  with  a  watch  like  that,  or 
any  watch,  indeed.  Thty  only  desire  to  look  fine,  and  a 
silver  gilt  thing  at  £5  will  do  that.  A  chronometer  at  a 
hundred  guineas  wouldn't  make  'em  punctual. 

"  I  believe  the  whole  story  "s  a  flam.  Women  look  a 
deuced  deal  too  sharp  after  their  trumpery  ornaments, 
which  are  the  breath  of  life  to  'em.  If  it  had  been  her 
husband's  most  valuable  private  papers,  or  his  gold  watch 
and  chain,  I  could  have  understood  it. 

"  Uromen  dressed  in  that  style  won't  go  to  Sontbend, 
where  there  is  only  health  and  fresh  air — they  drag  you  to 
Paris,  or  Antwerp,  or  Venice,  that  they  may  stare,  and  show 

their  clothes,  and  be  cheated  and  cheat  you,  and " 

[But  here  he  became  utterly  unbearable,  and  very  pro- 
perly was  turned  out  of  the  room. 
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A    SKETCH    FROM    THE    STAND    AT    SCARBORO'. 

Fair  Equestrian.  "  OH  !   I  WANT  TO  KIDE  os  THE  SANDS  WITH  THIS  LITTLE  BOY.— HAVE  YOU  A  HOUSE  DISENGAGED  FOR  HIM  ? 

ANY  BIT  or  A  PONY  THING,  YOU  KNOW,  WILL  DO  JOB  ME  ! " 


THE  WINGED  BULL. 

BCLL,  three-fourths  of  each  year  the  sedatest  of  mortals, 

Desk-chained,  as  the  slave  to  his  oar  at  the  galleys  is, 
With  Autumn,  grows  like  those  Winged  Bulls  at  the  portals 

Of  Konjunjik's  or  Nimroud's  mysterious  palaces. 
Prom  his  two  breeches-pockets  shoot  wide-spreading  pinions, 

Composed  of  bank-paper  or  circular  notes, 
With  which  he  soars  forth  from  the  British  Dominion", 

And  through  land  and  o'er  ocean,  ubiquitous  floats  ! 

M.P.'s,  men  of  business,  of  science,  of  pleasure, 

From  the  desk  or  the  study,  the  club  or  the  House, 
Seek  the  ocean  for  dipping,  or  yachting,  or  leisure, 

Thrash  the  stream  for  the  fish,  tramp  the  moor  for  the  gronse. 
But  our  own  British  Isles,  their  lakes,  seasides,  and  mountains, 

Are  too  narrow  our  Autumn  Winged  Bull  to  confine, 
His  thirst  must  be  slaked  at  more  outlandish  fountains, 

So  up  with  the  steam  and  away  o'er  the  brine ! 

He  is  climbing  Mont  Blanc  with  a  family  party, 

Letting  oft'  soda-water  in  Aftic  Sahar, 
Boiling  eggs  in  a  Geyser,  with  PBINCE  BONAPARTE, 

Or  helping  at  Mo?cow  to  crown  the  new  CZAR. 
Stones  pi  Venice  he's  chipping,  in  spite  of  mosquitoes, 

Braving  fierce  Spanish  bed-fellows,  black  and  phlebotomous — 
From  a  Mexican  learning  to  roll  cigarretos, 

Or  on  the  White  Nile  bringing  down  hippopotamus. 

But  wherever  he  goes  in  his  Autumn  migration, 

He  gives  his  old  slough,  like  a  snake,  the  go-by ; 
Though  at  home  'tis  his  aim  to  avoid  observation, 

Abroad  he  delights  to  come  out  as  a  Gay ; 
Fierce  bristles  the  beard,  which  each  morning  saw  shaven, 

As  smooth  as  the  turf  of  his  lawn  or  his  fields, 
Wild  in  checks  flares  the  coat,  once  the  hue  of  the  raver, 

And  the  chimney-pot  tile  to  the  wide -awake  yields. 


Thfi  Times  cries  out  on  him  and  bids  him  be  truer, 

To  the  Briton's  ideal  of  quiet  costume : 
Bat  there's  much  in  the  instinct  that  bids  him  abjure, 

With  his  every-dny  cares,  outward  livery  of  gloom. 
Were  wealth  and  distinction  less  prized  and  less  warred  for, 

Were  life  made  more  lovely  and  leisure  less  spare, 
BOLL  might  find  rest  at  home  that  he  now  flies  abroad  for, 

And  dock  buckram  and  black  in  his  everyday  wear. 


GREAT  PEDESTRIAN  FEAT. 

(From  our  Sporting  Corretpmdent.) 

PADDY  HOOFS,  the  celebrated  pedestrian,  but  better  known  at 
LORDS',  and  the  various  Commons  in  the  neighbourhood  of  London, 
as  the  "  *AM«EKSMITH  ANTELOPE,"  is  still  carrying  on  his  Herculean 
feat  of  walking  round  a  lady  in  full  dress  100  times  in  100  consecutive 
days.  He  is  now  in  his  second  week,  and  looks  as  fresh  as  when  he 
first  started.  There  are  bets  to  a  considerable  amount  that  PADDY  will 
never  be  able  to  complete  his  arduous  undertaking.  What  makes  it  all 
the  more  difficult  is  the  fact,  that  a  fresh  lady  is  substituted  every  day. 
It  has  been  observed  that  the  dresses  of  these  various  ladies,  instead  of 
decreasing,  are  actually  getting  bigger  and  bigger  almost  every  week. 
What  the  size,  therefore,  will  be  before  the  90th,  much  less  the  100th, 
day  is  completed,  the  most  elastic  imagination  snaps,  like  an  over- 
stretched piece  of  india-rubber,  in  its  vain  efforts  to  comprehend.  It 
is  also  feared  that  there  will  be  no  open  space  large  enough  in  the 
vicinity  of  the  Metropolis  to  admit  of  the  experiment,  as  soon  as  it  has 
expanded  to  its  fullest  dimensions,  being  fairly  tried.  In  the  mean- 
time, however,  PADDY  displays  uncommon  pluck.  His  unfailing  good 
humour.and  cheerfulness  under  his  trying  labours,  such  as  would  exhaust 
the  oldest  and  worst-paid  postman  of  St.  Martin's-le-Grand,  win  smiles 
of  approval  even  from  his  fairest  ramparts.  We  wish  the  brave  fellow 
every  success,  and  shall  from  week  to  week  make  a  point,  or  several 
points  rather,  of  recording  the  onward  march  of  his  iron-tipped  bluchers 
and  undaunted  perseverance. 
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THE    OUDE    MAID    OF    HONOUR- 

E  hate  humbug,  and  may  as  well, 
therefore,  say  at  once  that  Punch 
has  been  corrupted  by  the  QUEEN 
or  OUDE,  and  that  his  pen  is  at 
her  Majesty's  service. 

And  the  way  in  which  the  affair 
was  managed  was  in  this  wise. 

Mr.  Punch  was  in  his  office,  on 
Saturday  last  (the  immortal  num- 
ber now  in  your  band  being  ready 
for  the  press,  and  safely  locked 
in  the  diamond-studded  box  in 
which  it  is  carried,  guarded  by 
seven  sworn  henchmen,  from  his 
hands  to  the  printer's),  and  he 
was  penning  a  note  to  LOE.D 
GRANVILLE,  desiring  him  not  to 
be  too  smirky  when  noticed  by 
ALEXANDER  ; 

"When  a  vassal  entered  the  pre- 
sence, and  after  the  usual  prostra- 
tions, obtained  leave  to  speak. 
Speaking,  he  stated  that  there 
was  an  Elephant  at  the  door 
below. 

"An  Elephant  for  Us?"  said 
Mr.  Punch,  mildly.  "  That  makes 

the  thirty-sixth  present  of  game  this  week.    Our  friends  grow  troublesome." 
"  Alive,"  humbly  suggested  the  inferior.    "  With  a  young  lady  upon  him." 
"  Pretty  little  EMILY  COOKB,  on  her  Papa's  last  new  purchase  for  the  Circus ;  the  three 
hundred  and  twenty  guinea  animal,  formerly  a  favourite  at  the  Surrey  Gardens,"  remarked 
Mr.  Punch,  who  knows  everything.    "  Miss  EMILY  has  come  to  show  Us  the  article.    Ask  her 
to  bring  him  up." 

"  The  staircase" — timidly  whispered  the  faithful  vassal. 

"  Will  bear  Us"  said  Mr.  Punch,  with  a  good-na'.nred  smile.  "Draw  your  deduction,  and 
withdraw  with  the  message." 

In  a  few  moments  a  Veiled  lady,  or  rather  iady— as  MR.  CHORLBY  would  write  in  the 
Athetueum — was  introduced. 

"  How  do  you  do,  Miss  COOKE,  but  where 's  the  Elephant,"  said  Mr.  Punch,  graciously 
extending  his  hand. 

"  Lucknow  bung  sheenisb,  maladkan  howplop  eelaniskobad  rung  chowloprassi  bog  getsch," 
was  the  answer,  given  in  a  sweet  low  Oriental  accent,  which  instantly  told  Mr.  Punch, 
(master  of  all  languages),  that  a  lady  of  rank,  from  India,  was  before  him. 

To  reply  "  Adameeng  lang  pagong  wilkamista  li  geganty  bin  bo  potuble,  jioganello,"  to  fling 
a  sumptuous  cushion  upon  the  floor,  to  place  his  visitor  upon  it,  and  to  sit  down  opposite 
to  her,  in  the  most  courteous  of  attitudes,  was  the  work  of  a  moment. 

A  conversation  then  ensued,  which  Mr.  Punch  will  translate ;  but  any  one  desirous  of  reading 
the  original  may  call  in  Fleet  Street,  and  wait  until  it  is  brought  to  him. 

"  The  King  of  Literature  sees  before  him  LALLA  ROOK.H  POOTY  BEER,  Maid  of  Honour 
Extraordinary  to  the  QUEEN  OF  ODDE." 

"  The  slanting  sunlight  of  the  dawn  is  not  more  welcome  to  the  awakening  flowers,"  said 
Mr.  Punch,  who  has  an  exceedingly  pretty  torn  for  compliments. 

The  Queen  craves  his  alliance  and  assistance." 

"  The  Queen  can  have  his  advice  only,  which  is,  that  when  she  has  seen  what  England  has 
to  show,  she  return  to  her  native  land,  taking  with  her  the  proffered  £150,000  of  John 
Company." 

"  Her  messenger  does  not  come  empty-handed  to  you,  affectionate  and  honourable  Sir." 
"  If  the  hand  resemble  the  foot,"  said  Mr.  Punch,  "  the  happy  beholder  would  pay  little 
heed  to  what  it  might  contain."    For  the  loveliest  little  foot:,  clad  only  in  a  gemmed  slipper, 
peeped  from  under  the  snowy  veil.    The  ambassadress,  evidently  smiling,  proceeded. 

1  have  to  offer  you  an  Elephant  of  the  first  magnitude  and  docility." 
"  Give  it  to  good  DAVID  MITCHELL,  of  the  Zoological  Gardens." 
"  Seventeen  shawls,  glowing  and  brilliant  as  sunsets." 
"  When  your  Queen  visits  Paris,  they  will  serve  for  presents  to  the  ballet." 
"  A  glorious  pipe,  jewelled  and  amber-tipped,  with  gold  ornaments,  and  its  water-vase  of 
crystal." 

I' A  clay,  price  one  halfpenny,  sufficeth  the  philosopher." 

"A  necklace  of  diamonds,  the  value  of  a  province.  There  may  be  among  your  household 
treasures  one  on  whose  neck  they  might  sparkle,"  said  the  envoy,  approaching  domestic 
relationships  with  Oriental  scrupulousness. 

"  Judy  is  too  old  and  ugly  to  get  herself  up  in  nick-nacks,  and  knows  it,  for  We  have  told 
her,  and  Toby  would  not  change  his  brass  collar  for  the  crown  they  are  about  to  stick  on 
ALEXANDER  Two." 

The  veil  was  agitated,  the  lovely  LALLA  was  in  tears.  Her  mission  had  failed,  and  the  poor 
child  knew  not  what  next  to  say  to  the  Incorruptible.  He,  ever  kind,  took  up  the  dialogue. 

'  Tell  your  Royal  Mistress,  from  His  Highness  Punch,  that  the  LORD  OP  DALHOTJSIE  in 
annexing  Oude,  did  but  th»t  which  it  was  wise  and  just  to  do,  and  the  act  can  by  no  means 
be  reversed.  Do  not  tell  her,  though  it  is  true,  that  the  rulers  of  Oude  have  been  its  worst 
enemies,  and  that  the  people  rejoice  to  be  delivered  from  tyranny  to  the  rule  of  order  and  law. 
But  tell  her  that  it  is  right  that  those  who  have  been  brought  up  in  a  bad  system  should  not 
be  utterly  victims,  when  it  is  destroyed,  and  that  provision  should  be  made  for  them.  Bid 
her  accept  the  Company's  money.  Tell  her  to  beware  of  needy  adventurers,  hungry  barristers, 


and  others  who  will  proffer  their  worthless  service. 
And,  my  dear, " 

The  artfulness  of  woman  surpasses  the  wiliness 
of  the  Tempter  himself.  This  remark  may  not 
be  novel,  but  it  is  highly  applicable  to  the  cir- 
cumstances. For,  Mr.  Punch  had  just  concluded 
his  conscientious  statement  of  the  case  of  Oude, 
and  had  pronounced  the  only  rational  verdict 
which  can  be  given  upon  it,  and  was  about  to  add 
some  affectionate  words  for  the  benefit  of  the 
ambassadress  herself,  when 

LALLA  withdrew  her  veil,  and  sat  before  Mr. 
Punch,  crying  a  little  out  of  the  largest  and 
brightest  of  eyes,  but  smiling  a  good  deal  with 
the  prettiest  ana  rosiest  of  mouths,  and  with  a 
radiant  blush  upon  her  unimpeachable  beauty. 

"  And  you  won't  help  us  ?  "  she  said,  piteously, 
yet  looking  as  if  she  had  a  good  hope  yet  left. 

"  0 !  WON'T  WE,  BY  JOVE,"  gasped  Mr.  Punch, 
floored.  "The  Eyes  have  it,  as  MB.  LEPEVRE 
nocturnally  observes.  O  LALLA,  your  shawls 
and  diamonds  were  vain — but  your  Eyes — your 
Eyes ! " 

She  went  away  on  her  Elephant,  with  all  her 
presents,  and,  in  addition,  Mr.  Punch's  promise 
to  advocate  the  claims  of  her  mistress.  So 
nobody  is  to  be  surprised,  should  he  come  out 
with  the  most  convincing  and  thundering  articles 
in  favour  of  the  Queen.  It  will  be  hard  work, 
for  neither  justice  nor  expediency  is  on  her  side, 
but  that  Maid  of  Honour's  eyes  have  done  it 
all.  Mr.  Punch  is  sold  to  the  QUEEN  or  OUDE, 
and  there's  an  end  9f  the  matter.  He  has 
stated,  above,  that  this  immortal  number  was 
complete  when  LALLA  arrived.  To  make  room 
for  this  narrative  of  his  conversion,  he  has 
reluctantly  excluded  a  rather  clever  article  of 
LORD  PALMERSTON'S,  for  which  he  will  find  room 
another  time.  It  will  keep,  having  plenty  of 
salt,  as  may  be  gathered  when  we  mention  that 
it  is  upon  the  qualifications  of  LORD  JOHN 
RUSSELL  for  the  Premiership. 


WORSHIPFUL  DEMEANOUR. 

WHO  would  not  like  to  have  seen  the  MAYOE 
or  HUNTINGDON  as  he  appeared  upon  the  plat- 
form of  the  Railway  Station  during  the  Royal 
Progress  to  the  North  ? — if,  as  the  Morning  Post 
relates, 

"  Upon  the  train  coming  to  a  stand-still,  the  EABL  op 
SANDWICH  introduced  the  Mayor,  who  advanced  to  the 
window  of  the  royal  carriage,  and  presented,  with  becoming 
humility,  the  address  of  bis  fellow-townsmen,  which  the 
QUERN  very  graciously  received,  and  reserved  for  perusal 
during  her  journey." 

In  what  gesture  did  the  evidence  of  the 
Mayor's  humility  consist  ?  He  could  not  have 
cast  himself  on  his  knees,  for  that  posture,  how- 
ever suitable  for  his  Worship,  would  hardly  have 
been  convenient  to  HER  MAJESTY,  who  would 
have  had  to  poke  her  head  out  of  the  carriage 
window  in  order  to  listen  to  him.  Was  his 
humility  expressed  by  a  salaam  in  the  Oriental 
manner,  or  by  a  depression  of  the  eyes,  Jesuit 
fashion,  or  an  elevation  of  them  in  the  style  of 
EBENEZER?  We  trust  the  Worshipful  Mayor 
was  content  with  taking  off  his  hat  like  a  gen- 
|  tleman,  and  holding  up  his  head  like  a  man. 


All's  Tish  that  comes  to  Net. 

THE  prospectus  of  a  new  company,  in  course 
of  formation  on  the  limited  principle,  has  been 
issued.  This  association  is  denominated  the 
British  Steam  Fisheries  Company.  We  suppose 
the  dividends  of  this  campany  will  be  derived 
strictly  from  net  profits. 


ONE  ADVANTAGE  OP  STOPPING  IN  TOWN. 

THESE  is  one  advantage  of  not  goine  into  the 
country,  and  that  is,  you  do  get  the  Newspaper 
a  little  earlier  of  a  morning  than,  when  every  one 
was  in  town. 


108 


PUNCH,   OR   TIIK   LONDON    CHARIVARI. 


[SEPTEMBER  13,  1856. 


Mrt.  Popps.  "  WELL,  WHAT  I  SAT  is,  THEY  ARE  VERT  BECOMING — AND  UNCOMMON 

COMFORTABLE ! " 


INFLUX   OF  FOREIGN   EASCALS. 

THOSE  most  attentive  readers  of  police  reports,  the  Swell 
Mob,  have  been  greatly  disgusted  by  the  following  extiact 
from  one  of  those  interesting  narratives  :— 

"GUILDHALL. — SIR  PETEB  LAUBIB  drew  the  attention  of  the  presiding 
Magistrate,  ALDKKMAN  FISNIS,  to  the  frightful  increase  of  crime  In  thin 
country  by  foreigner!*,  MH.  Ron,  the  summoning  officer  of  Guildhall,  had 
procured  for  him  a  return,  which  he  held  in  bin  hand,  from  which  it 
appeared  that  no  less  than  seven  foreigners  had  been  convicted  at  the 
last  Sessions  of  the  Central  Criminal  Court.  TONQUIN  SAVKLLA,  a 
Peruvian,  was  found  guilty  of  forging  certain  bonds  on  the  Peruvian 
G ovemment ;  AUGUSTUS  FRIBTAO,  Louis  Bonn,  and  CHARLES  THOMPSON, 
Germans,  were  convicted  of  having  in  their  possession  certain  plates  for 
forging  Bank  of  England  notes;  JOHN  DUMONT,  a  Frenchman,  was  con- 
victed of  uttering  forged  Bank-notes ;  JOSEPH  FRANCOIS  GOBLE,  also  a 
Frenchman,  was  found  guilty  of  wounding  with  intent  to  do  grievous 
bodily  harm  ;  and  HERMAN  SAILER,  a  Russian,  was  convicted  of  fraud." 

Hitherto  native  talent  has  had  to  sustain  competition 
with  foreigners  merely  in  Art  and  ordinary  mechanical  pur- 
suits, but  it  now  encounters  foreign  rivalry  in  that  peculiar 
species  of  industrial  occupation  which  is  cultivated  by 
chevaliers  d'  Industrie.  Against  these  competitors  the 
British  rogue  has  no  chance;  and  the  pickpocket  in  par- 
ticular will  be  totally  eclipsed  by  Continental  operators, 
whose  delicacy  of  manipulation  is  so  superior  to  that  of  our 
own,  that  it  will  place  them  at  the  head  of  the  light- 
fingered  gentry,  in  the  position  of  what  may  be  termed  a 
light-fingered  aristocracy. 

The  last  ray  of  Protection  still  flatters  among  the  tag-rag 
and  bobtail,  and  the  thieves  and  swindlers  are  getting  up  a 
petition,  which  they  will  ask  a  noble  lord  and  a  right  honour- 
able gentleman  to  present  to  Parliament,  for  an  Act  award- 
ing an  additional  period  of  imprisonment  and  hard  labour 
to  all  convicted  foreigners. 


A  NATOMICAL  STUDIES.— MRS.  SEXTON,  the  Popular 
-fi-  Lecturer  to  Ladies  at  DR.  KAHN'S  Museum,  encouraged  by  the  great 
success  her  lectures  have  met  with,  begs  to  inform  her  patronesses  in 
general,  and  strong-minded  ladies  in  particular,  that  it  is  her  intention 
to  open  a  summer  class  of  anatomy  at  the  sea-side.  The  great  advantage 
of  this  new  course  will  be,  that  the  truths  will  he  demonstrated,  not  by 
wax  models,  but  by  living  figures.  The  first  lecture  will  take  place  in 
the  open  air  on  the  sands  at  Kamsgate,  and  will  he  carried  on  during 
such  time  as  the  gentlemen  remain  in  the  sea,  bathing.  The  second 
lecture  will  be  at  Margate  during  the  same  hours.  The  terms  of  sub- 
scription may  he  ascertained  at  the  Marine  Library,  the  Hospital,  and 
the  principal  Chemists'  shops,  In  each  place. 


TESTIMONIAL   TO   A   MARGATE    CLERGYMAN. 

WE  rejoice  in  announcing  that  an  appropriate,  and,  as  far  as  circum- 
stances would  allow,  an  elegant  testimonial  has  been  presented  by  the 
inhabitants  of  Margate  to  an  exemplary  clergyman.  The  following, 
partly  painful,  partly  cheering  paragraph,  appeared  the  other  day  in  the 
Kentish  Observer: — 

"  OPEN-AIR  PREACHING.— During  the  past  week,  certain  divines  have  been  expound- 
ing the  principles  of  Christianity  on  the  sands  and  in  ihe  neighbourhood  of  the  pier  and 
harbonr.  The  address  has  generally  taken  place  on  the  arrival  of  the  boats,  when  on 
account  of  the  number  of  passengers  some  confusion  has  been  created.  It  would,  we 
think,  be  well  to  hold  these  meetings  at  some  more  suitable  spot,  which  would  not 
Interfere  with  the  traffic  of  the  town,  and  at  the  same  time  be  the  means  of  preventing 
the  discourse  being  turned  into  derision,  which  we  regret  to  hear  was  the  case." 

Of  the  "divines"  above  alluded  to,  only  one,  we  understand,  had 
the  firmness  and  courage  to  maintain  his  position,  and  persevere  in  the 
line  so  long  pursued  by  the  celebrated  BOATSWAIN  SMITH.  The  Boat- 
swain, however,  used  to  enjoy  the  advantage  of  altitude,  which  the  R«v. 
Gentleman  who  held  forth  on  the  Margate  sands  had  not,  except,  we 
believe,  on  one  occasion,  when  he  addressed  his  promiscuous  and 
derisive  congregation  from  what  appeared  to  be  a  wheelbarrow.  The 
testimonial  with  which  he  has  been  honoured  by  his  numerous  and 
ardent  admirers,  supplies  this  disadvantage.  It  is  not  the  common 
sanctified  louvenir  of  a  pair  of  slippers — Margate  slippers  are  not 
worked  by  ladies.  It  is  a  moveable  pulpit,  of  a  construction  suitable 
to  the  character  of  his  discourses.  It  consists,  in  fact,  of  a  tub,  which 
was  originally  a  sugar-hogshead,  but  whence  more  sweetness  will  now 
be  tasted  than  was  ever  derived  by  the  respectable  grocer  from>hom 
the  subscribers  purchased  it.  The  exterior  of  this  vessel  has  been 
beautifully  painted,  not  with  a  mere  coating  of  common  paint,  bat  in 
an  artistic  manner.  It  is  embellished  with  illustrative  figures,  repre- 
senting a  case  which  lately  occurred  before  the  Margate  magistrates ; 
that  of  a  man  fined  Is.  for  selling  shrimps  on  a  Sunday.  The  fine 
was  unaccompanied  with  costs,  MR.  H.  BOYS,  the  clerk,  we  are 
informed,  unkindly  refusing  to  levy  them ;  unkindly  we  say,  because 
we  are  sure  he  must  have  known  the  pain  he  was  giving. 

We  understand  that  the  people  of  Margate  are  delighted  with  the 
efforts  which  are  being  made  by  their  Sabbatarians  to  damp  the 


excessive  gaiety,  and  diminish  the  extreme  bustle  which,  during  three 
months  in  every  year,  are  occasioned  there  by  the  influx  of  visitors. 
The  suppression  of  amusements,  it  is  expected,  will  repel  the  pleasure- 
seekers  ;  and  hence  an  entire  relief  from  the  pressure  of  the  extra- 
ordinary business  of  the  Margate  season  will  be  experienced.  If  no 
shrimps  are  to  be  had  with  tea  at  Margate  on  Sundays,  Margate  will 
soon  cease  to  be  disturbed  by  Sunday  tea-parties,  at  any  rate.  One 
attraction  only  will  remain  to  draw  the  public  from  Town ;  and  that 
will  perhaps  still  load  the  steamboats :  the  diversion  which  light  and 
frivolous  minds  will  derive  from  the  sight  of  the  reverend  orator 
gesticulating  from  his  presentation-tub.  There  will  not,  alas !  be 
wanting  some  persons  of  this,  and  perhaps  even  of  a  more  reflective 
character,  who  would  recommend  the  Rev.  Sabbatarian  to  harness  to 
his  tub  a  team  of  those  birds  which  are  connected  with  Michaelmas, 
put  out  to  sea,  and  preach  to  the  fishes. 


Song  at  the  Guards'  Dinner. 

WITH  a  jolly  full  bottle  let  three  men  be  armed, 

We  must  be  good  soldiers  when  our  hearts  are  thus  warmed, 

With  a  health  to  Old  England,  the  QUEEN,  and  the  Chuich, 

May  we  not  with  our  bottle  be  left  in  the  lurch ! 

For  England's  VICTOKIA  we  fought  in  just  cause, 

if  or  which  here's  all  this  wine  to  moisten  our  jaws. 

HOMEOPATHIC  GLOBULES.    (SIXTH  DOSE.) 

To  the  well-bred  Doctor,  all  Babies  are  Angels. 

A  dead  wall  never  looks  so  dead,  as  when  there  it  a  row  of  broken  medicine  bottles 
on  the  top  of  it ! 

A  man  may  havo  the  "  constitution  of  a  horse,"  but  that  's  no  reason  why  a  Doctoi 
should  treat  him  like  an  ass. 

We  soon  grow  tired  of  the  medicine  we  take  ourselves,  but  somehow  it  doesn't  seem 
to  be  the  cane  with  the  medicine  we  give  to  others.  It  would  almost  appear  as  if 
there  was  an  Inborn  desire  in  the  heart  of  every  man  to  physic  another ! 


THE   CBOWNLNG   SUCCESS   or   THE  WAS.  —  The   Coronation    at 
Moscow. 


UK    THIS    liUiNUUlN     UilAIU  V  AU1. 


MUFFIN. 

BOUT  two  months  since 
the  Royal  Gazette  in- 


"Now  turn  we  to  EDWARD  EDWARDS.  This  man  is  avowedly  a  com- 
plete and  fioished  soldier,  fit  physically  and  educationally  for  any  rank. 
All  England  knows  him  now.  We  have  all  seen  his  picture  in  the 
Illustrated  London  News — we  have  all  read  his  terse  and  manly  speeches 
at  the  Guards'  dinner.  He  is  piohably  about  forty  or  forty-five  years 


paragraph : — 

"  SERGEANT-MAJOR  ED- 
WARD EDWARDS,  who  has 
just  received  the  medal  for 


Scots 
1835. 


He  was    shortly  se- 


lected for  Corporal,  and  in 
this  position  exhibited  so 
much  talent  as  a  drill- 
master,  that  he  soon  at- 
tained the  rank  of  Sergeant, 
and  was  then  appointed 
Drill-Sergeant  to  the  Kegi- 
ment,  and  subsequently  to 
the  rank  of  Sergeant-Major. 
Whilst  Drill-Sergeant  ha  was  selected  as  gymnasium  instructor  to  the  PRINCE  OF 
WALKS,  wbicb  p.«t  he  filled  until  the  embarkation  of  his  Kegiiuent,  in  1854,  for  service 
in  the  East;  and  so  highly  was  he  respected  by  his  illustrious  pupil  as  to  receive  from 
His  Royal  Ilighness  a  gold-mounted  cane,  with  an  inscription  engraved  on  it,  notifying 
the  gift  to  be  a  Koyal  present.  The  Sergeant-Major  served  with  his  Regiment 
through  the  pestilential  swamps  of  Bulgaria,  and  landed  with  it  in  the  Crimea. 
He  was  present  at  the  battle  of  Alma,  and  subsequently  at  Balaklava,  the  sortie 
on  October  26,  and  the  battle  of  Inkermann.  At  the  latter  his  conduct  was  so  dis- 
tinguished that  he  received  in  addition  to  bis  medal,  £15  gratuity  on  discharge. 
The  Sergeant-Major  was  present  during  the  winter  of  1854-5,  and,  by  his  gallant 
example,  stimulated  his  comrades  through  the  hardships  of  that  dreadful  season.  He 
has  also  received  a  medal  for  long  service  and  good  conduct,  and  the  Crimean  medal 
with  four  clasps.  During  the  whole  campaign  this  gallant  soldier  was  not  absent  a 

incessant  attention  to  all  the  minor  duties  of 


formed     the     British  ,  of  age,  and  married.    lu  any  other  country  than  this,  the  services  which 
Public,      that      HER  j  he  has  rendered  would  haye  already  raised  him  to  the  command  of  the 
MOST  GRACIOUS  MA-  j  regiment  in  which  he  is  still  but  a  non-commissioned  officer.    Bat  our 
JESTYhad  been  pleased ,  military  system  is  different  from  the  continental  systems.    Let  us  see 
to  appoint  the  youth-  j  how  it  acts  in  the  case  of  such  a  man  as  EDWARD  EDWARDS. 
ful     LORD      MOUNT  j     in  the  first  place  it  absolutely  forbids  him  even  to  hope  to  bear  a 
MUFFIN,  eldest  son  of  i  commission  in  the  regiment  in  which  he  has  earned  his  glorious  repu- 
the  EAKL  OF  SANDES  I  tation  ;  for  if  he  is  promoted,  he  must  be  ejected  from  the  Guards  into 
to  be  one  of  her  Pages,   the  line,  as  not  having  been  originally  "  a  gentleman." 
The  Naval  and  Milt-      Commissions  in  the  line  have  been  freely  given  for  nothing  to  "  any- 
tary  Gazette  of  about ,  body  "  during  the  late  war— any  boy  of  seventeen  who  could  read  and 
the    same    date,   con- ;  write,  and  who  had  the  slightest  pretensions  to  "  gentility,"  might 
tamed    the    following  have  one  for  the  asking;  and  yet  such  is  the  "reward"  which  has 
been  offered  to  EDWARD  EDWARDS  towards  the  end  of  his  gallant  ', 
career.    The  pay  of  the  position  would  not  cover  the  expenses  of  his  I 
dress  and  mess ;  the  outfit  which  he  would  receive,  £100,  amounts  to  j 
but  one-fifth  of   that  allotted  to  the   youthful  VISCOUNT   MOUNT  j 
-  Jn  i  MUFFIN  ;  and,  bad  he  accepted  it,  ten  years  hence  we  should  have  j 
Fusilier  "Guards  in  |  found  EDWARD  EDWARDS  still  a  Lieutenant  of  a  West-India  regiment,  I 
unable  to  purchase ;  whilst  the  youthful  and  beautiful  MOUNT  MUFFIN, 
who  will  not  enter  the  army  at  all  until  1860,  will  probably  in  1866  be  a 
Lieut.-Col.  of  the  Guards,  without  having  seen  a  shot  fired,  or  done  a 
single  day's  duty  off  the  paving  stones  of  London  and  Windsor. 

There  is  but  one  thing  to  console  JOHN  BULL  for  such  atrocious 
favoritism  in  the  management  of  his  army ;  or,  to  speak  more  correctly, 
of  the  army  which  he  has  the  privilege  of  paying ;  but  with  the  good  or 
bad  management  of  which  it  is  considered  presumptuous  in  him  to 
interfere,  and  it  is  this  : 

We  are  assured  that  our  soldiers  delight  in  being  commanded  by 
MOUNT  MUFFINS,  and  that  they  cinnot  abide — indeed,  will  not  follow — 
such  vulgar  upstarts  as  the  glorious  EDWARD  EDWARDS.  It  is  fair  to 
add  that  it  is  the  MOUNT  MUFFIN  party  who  impress  this  curious  fact 
on  the  public,  and  that  the  public  need  not  place  implicit  belief  in  it, 
unless  they  are  very  credulous. 

HER  MAJESTY — God  bless  her ! — loves  her  soldiers.    Let  her  reflect 
on  these  two  cases  which  are  here  placed  in  juxta-position ;  if  she  does, 
we  shall  probably  see  EDWARD  EDWARDS  in  the  next  Gazette  as  a 
QUEEN'S  page — vice  LORD  MOUNT  MUFFIN,  cashiered  for  playing  at 
his  post  may  be  attributed  the  high  state  of  discipline  the  men  under  his  tuition  have  marbies  O11  the  terrace  at  Windsor,  during  divine  seivice— and  although 

attained.    .During  DIB  period  01  service  in  tlio  liiAst,  bergeftnt-fliajoi  t-awarus  uns  HI    u    . ,       ,   ,  ii_i         j   A  i_        jj        L  c  t     L     • 

the  original  number  of  930  men,  who  embarked,  dwindle  down  to  about  120,  which  was  it  might  appear  somewhat  absurd  to  see  a  bearded  veteran  ot  lorty  in 
aii  that  returned  home  with  the  Regiment.  On  the  occasion  of  HER  MAJESTY'S  visit  that  juvenile  but  lucrative  and  easy  position,  it  would  not  be  halt  so 

to  Aldershot  he  was  called  out  from  bis  Regiment  to  the  presence  of  the  QUEEN,  by 
PRINCE  ALBERT,  to  receive  HER  MAJESTY'S  congratulations  upon  his  safe  return,  as 
also  those  of  the  PBINCB  OP  "WALES.  SERGEANT-MAJOK  EDWARDS  has  been  repeatedly 
offered  a  Commission,  but  has  refused  it." 

The  reader  will  say,  what  on  earth  can  the  youthful  LORD  MOUNT 
MUFFIN  h»ye  to  do  with  SERGEANT-MAJOR  EDWARD  EDWABDS  of  the 
Scots  Fusilier  Guards ;  the  one  being  a  nobleman  recently  breeched, 
whilst  the  other  is  a  veteran  of  singular  merit,  wbom  his  grateful 
country  is  anxious  to  reward  for  his  many  gallant  deeds  ? 


ps.    During 
single  day  from  his  Kegiment,  and  by  Mi 


absurd  or  unjust  as  to  offer  to  make  such  a  roan  at  that  age,  and 
without  money  to  purchase  his  future  steps,  an  ensign  in  a  marching 
regiment,  as  a  reward  for  long  years  of  duties  faithfully  discharged, 
and  of  dangers  and  hardships  heroically  overcome. 


MONS.  JULLIEN  AMONG  THE  METHODISTS. 


-— .  ~,  -  ACCOBDING  to  the  wisest  of  men,  there  i»  "a  time  to  dance."  , 

Wait,  reader,  and  you  will  see.    The  youthful  LOUD  MOUNT  MUFFIN  Certain  persons,  who  perhaps  are  not  the  wisest  of  men,  appear  to  be  I 
is  but  twelve  years  old  now,  but  m  f9ur  years  more  he  will  be  sixteen ;  of  a  different  opinion.    The  following  piece  of  intelligence  appeared  the  ! 
during  these  four  years  he  will  receive  £200  a-year  as  pay  for  doing  other  day  in  a  contemporary  :- 
nothing ;  then  he  will  get  £oOO  for  an  out,fi>%  and  a  lieutenancy  in  the  i    „  On  the  Iast  8ltti     ot  the  conference|  the  RET  IsAAC  KKEUSO  b      ht  forwaril  a 

UuardS    Without  purchase,  value   £1,200,   a  position   which  Will  place    resolution  of  the  London  district  missions  respecting  the  growing  custom  of  dancing, 

him  professionally  over  the  heads  of  every  other  Ensign  and  Cornet  in ,  and  other  worldly  amusements  closely  am«d  to  it. 

the  whole  army,  no  matter  how  Ion?  or  how  distinguished  their  services  !  an'a  mOT?stri™ntroposed  that  the  mle  prohlbit!ng  dancin8 shou1'1  be  ""^a  clearer 

m*I  nave  }>ee,n-  "  Du.  BPNTITO  aa'id  it  was  high  time  for  the  Methodist  Conference  to  give  a  certain 

The  preliminary  £200  a-year  and  the  £500  outfit  will  come  out  of  sound  on  this  matter." 

HER  MAJESTY'S  privy  purse ;  but  the  £1,200  commission  will  be  paid  There  is  a  certain  sound  which,  if  the  Methodist  Conference  can  give 
for  by  the  nation;  it  will  be  one  commission  the  less  to  be  distributed  On  this  matter,  they  had  better  give.  That  sound  is  the  sound  of  music, 
amongst  the  deserving  veterans  of  the  late  war.  !  and  if  there  are  any  fiddlers,  harpists,  and  other  musical  performers 

.  AT'.d  J^COUNT  MOUNT  MUFFIN  will  enjoy  this  prodigious  prpfes- '  am0ng  them,  let  them  resolve  themselves  into  an  orchestra.  After  the 
sional  start  m  life,  solely  because  he  is  EOW  a  sweet  boy ;  an  undeniable  m0re  serious  business  of  the  Conference,  a  dance  would  be  a  seasonable 
fact:  bluer  eyes  and  silkier  ringlets  than  bis  Lordship  s  never  were  diversion.  Those  constituting  the  band  might  play  to  their  brethren 
seen  There  is  no  other  conceivable  reason  why  his  father  s  sou  should  and  sisters.  Polkas  and  other  dances  could  be  composed  for  the 
oe  thus  magnificently  and  gratuitously  launched  in  the  career  of  arms  '  occasion,  and  might  bear  appropriate  titles.  We  fancy  we  can  s?e  DR. 
!  wdl  then,  it  peace  m  Europe  continues,  serve  his  country  with  BUNTING  and  MR.  KEELING,  in  dererence  to  the  rather  better  judgment 
moderate  ardour  at  Portman  and  Wellington  Barracks,  and  at  of  SOLOMON,  provided,  each,  with  an  agreeable  partner,  and  tripping  it 
Windsor;  ana  in  more  arduous  times  at  Ctnchester,  Winchester,  and  On  the  light  fantastic  toe  in  the  graceful  mazes  of  the  Wesleyenne 
Dublin;  enjoying  four  months  leave  out  of  every  twelv^,  aud  being  waltz, 
considerably  assisted  in  his  duties  by  subordinates  of  the  kidney  of :  — 

EDWARD  EDWARDS, — common  fellows — who  do  not  get  four  months 
leave  out  of  eveiy  twelve,  or  anything  like  it. 
By  the  time  MOUNT  MUFFIN  is  forty  years  of  age  he  will   be  a 

t~\ i       i.  f  i  •/> 


The  Largest  Site  in  Europe. 

IF  DIDO  had  to  build  another  Carthage,  she  would  not  select  a  bull's 


General,  and  being  a  young  General,  and  a  very  freah  one,  un'Migured  hide  as  the  measurement  of  the  space  her  city  was  to  occupy.  She 
by  wounds  and  unshaken  by  fever,  he  will  be  selected,  whenever  a '.  would  simply  say,  "  Gire  me  as  much  ground  as  a  lady's  dress  will 
Europe  in  war  does  break  out  again,  in  preference  to  those  sunburnt  cover  "—and  we  have  no  doubt  that  DIDO  would  be  fairly  surprised, 
war-worn  vulgar  veterans  of  the  line— such  as  COLIN  CAHPBKLL,  EYRE,  and,  at  the  same  time,  perfectly  satisfied  with  the  extensive  ultra- 
and  others— to  lead  our  troops  once  more  to  disease,  starvation,  and,  Babylonian  area  that  the  skirts  of  her  new  Crinolineopolitan  metropolis 
if  inexperienced  bravery  can  manage  it,  to  victory.  |  would  in  al!  probability  extend  to. 
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ENGLISHMEN     IN     BRITTANY.       PART     II. 


"<  v\v;  \  • s '  „  v,  :.!S';N'^>'.^ 

AFTER  A  LIGHT  BBBAKFAST  — 


THEY  START  TO  WALK. 


THEY  DRINK  OF  THE  CRYSTAL  SPRINGS. 


AT   LENGTH  THEY   DESCRY  A  COSTUMB  IN   THE 
DISTANCE,  AND  GrVB  CHASE. 


"  Br  JINGO,  HE  HAS  ELUDED  us ! 


THEY  VOTED  IT  DEUCED  DANGEROUS  TO 
WALK  IN  THE   NOON-TIDE  HEAT. 


THEY  NOTE  THE  PICTURESQUE  INTERIORS, 
WHEN  THEY  CAN  SEE  THEM. 


•-   N 


THE  COUNTRY  ABOUNDS  IH  GAME. 


THEY  SKETCH  THE  FARMHOUSES,  TO  THE 
ALARM  OF  THK  PROI-IUEIORS. 


KNOCKED  UP.    "  WHAT  DO  YOU  SAY  TO  GO  BY 
DILIGENCE  TO-MORROW  ? " 


Mated  by  Willl. 


?t"?'T.*°r-N°i  13.u'>!>e'w°bl'rnp'""'1"1'i  "'"•d"1''1'  Mulletl  E?.nt,of  No.  19.  Queen',,  H™d  We-t,  Reienf.  P.rk.  both  in  the  P»ri.h  of  St.  IVnrr.1,  in  the  Countr  o(  Midd!«Ml. 
to.DAi   •"  ,(""''  '°          '""""  "I  \\lMttritn,  in  the  Citj  «f  Lnndor,  an.l  Fubli.hed  bj  the  u  .1  No.  SS,  Meet  Street,  in  the  Parish  of  St.  Bride,  in  the  Citr  of 
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Ill 


the  QUEEN'S,  would  have  used  you  more  like  a  gentleman.  He  would 
have  paid  you  the  attention  of  plunging  you  into  a  dungeon,  and 
chaining  you  to  another  patriot  day  and  night — he  would  have  acknow- 
ledged the  hard  hits  received  from  jou  by  answering  them  with  the 
bastinado.  Whereas,  there  is  not  a  rampant,  roaring,  cursing,  bellowing, 
bullying  blackguard  in  the  vilest  slums  of  London  wh«  does  not  obtain 
for  himself  as  much  notice  from  HEB  MAJESTY'S  Government  as  you 
are  able  to  attract.  You  mighe.  go  and  be  hanged,  if  you  would  hang 
yourself,  for  it  is  only  in  some  of  your  "  surrounding  Catholic  countries  " 
that  such  as  you  are  hanged  now,  and  nobody  would  heed  th«  loss  which 
Society  would  sustain  in  you,  if  a  last  dying  speech  and  an  affecting  copy 
of  verses  were  not  written  about  you  by  your  old  friend, 


It 's  very  annoying,  J>ut  Mr.  JCnabblts  loses  his  lest  Fish  of  the  season,  in 
consequence  of  haviny  forgotten  his  landing-net — at  least  so  he  says. 


CONDOLENCE    WITH    DR.   CAHILL. 

(To  the  Rev.  Dr.  Cahill.) 

BEV.  AND  BEAR  SIB, 

Accept  my  sincere  condolence  on  the  shameful  manner  in  which 
you  have  been  treated  by  LOED  PALMERSTON'S  Government  for  the 
publication  of  a  truthful  and  temperate  pamphlet  On  England  and 
Naples,  printed  and  sold  by  J.  F.  NUGENT,  styling  himself  Catholic 
printer.  Catholic,  by  the  way,  in  what  sense  ?  in  the  theological  ?  or 
in  that  of  universality  in  business ;  in  the  sense  of  being  ready  to  print 
anything,  sane  or  frantic,  that  he  hopes  to  get  paid  for  ? 

When  you  told  LOED  PALMERSTON  that  the  QUEEN  OP  SPAIN  had 
insulted  his  Cabinet,  and  that  they,  of  course  including  himself,  had 
"  stomached  this  insult,"  you  might  reasonably  have  expected  him  to 
take  some  notice  of  your  taunt.  He  has  not  taken  the  least,  although 
you  have  further  informed  him  that  "  KING  BOMBA  shakes  his  clenched 
fist  in  the  teeth  of  PALMERSTON,  and  for  the  second  time  within  the 
last  month  we  behold  the  Cabinet  of  our  most  gracious  Sovereign 
gibed,  insulted,  and  brow-beaten."  Are  yon  not  sorry,  by  the  bye,  for 
your  most  gracious  Sovereign,  QUEEN,  Defender  of  the  (British 
Protestant)  Faith  P 

Not  the  slightest  attention  have  you  attracted  from  the  Government 
by  the  use  of  the  following  bold  and  truthful  language  :— 

"  This  is  glorious  news  for  Ireland,  and  this  new  order  of  things,  In  reference  to 
England,  may  in  the  ways  of  Divine  Providence,  be  the  preliminary  movement  in 
Heaven  for  the  final  debasement  of  a  cruel  Legislature,  which  for  ages  has  robbed  and 
belied  Ireland,  Ijlanphemed  her  ancient  creed,  killed  or  banished  her  children,  and  »t 
this  moment  has  In  her  pay  hired  bands  of  the  lowest  miscreants  of  human  society,  to 
tortnre  her  faithful  poor  and  to  rob  them  of  their  only  remaining  inheritance— the  faith 
of  their  martyred  fathers." 

You  here  state  a  fact,  for  which  of  course  you  vouch  on  the  credit  of 
a  priest,  and  the  honour  of  a  gentleman.  You  declare  that  the  British 
Legislature— QUEEN,  LDrds  and  Commons — are  at  this  present  time 
employing  hired  miscreants  to  inflict  torture  on  the  Irish  poor.  Every- 
body knows  that  as  well  as  you  do  :  and  yet  Government  takes  no  more 
pains  to  refute  your  accusation,  than  it  would  if  that  accusation  were 
the  most  notorious  falsehood. 

Now  this  is  what  you  may  call  persecution.  It  is  not  putting  you 
to  physical  death  for  the  expression  of  jour  opinions— if  you  opine 
what  you  express— but  it  is  killing  you,  in  as  far  as  you  can  be  killed, 
with  contempt.  Your  friend  BOMBA,  if  instead  of  being  his  friend  you 
had  been  his  enemy,  and  had  spoken  of  his  Government  as  you  have  of 


EAELY  CLOSING  BLUE  BOTTLES. 

THE  chemists  and  druggists'  assistants  are  trying  to  procure  an 
( xtension  to  themselves  of  the  bentfit  of  early  closing,  and,  as  far  as  is 
practicable,  of  a  Sunday  holiday.  That  he  who  grinds  pills  should 
himself  be  groundvniust  be  admitted  to  be  a  groundless  affirmation,  and 
though  an  industrious  assistant  chemist  may  he  expected  to  stick  to  his 
mortar  like  bricks,  it  is  not  fair  that  he  should  be  subjected  to  perpe- 
tual pestle-and-mortardom. 

Surrounded  with  all  the  appliances  of  health,  to  sicken  for  want  of 
air  aiid  exercise  is  like  perishing  in  the  midst  of  plenty ;  but  this  is  the 
case  of  the  assistant  of  the  chemist  and  druggist,  encompassed  with 
drawers  and  jars  full  of  materia  medico,  haying  the  counter  ever  under 
his  nose,  and  no  other  prospect  before  his  face  than  coloured  glass 
globes  adorned  with  astrological  symbols. 

That  by  way  of  change  from  an  atmosphere  of  assafoetida,  ammonia, 
camphor,  nitrous  acid,  and  chlorine,  the  young  chemist  may  be  enabled 
to  inhale  a  tolerable  sufficiency  of  oxygen  in  its  natural  state  of  admix- 
ture with  nitrogen,  it  is  proposed  that  druggists  should  close  their 
shops  daily  at  eight  and  during  the  whole  of  Sundays,  care  being  taken 
that  somebody  shall  be  on  the  premises  to  supply  medicines  to  any 
person  really  requiring  them.  Of  course  this  provision  would  be 
necessary ;  for  it  would  be  hard  that  relief  from  a  stomach-ache  should 
not  be  purchaseable  because  the  hour  was  past  eight  p.m.,  or  because 
the  complaint  occurred  on  a  Sunday.  The  unrelieved  derangement 
of  the  interior  on  Sunday  might  be  the  Monday's  cholera.  But  if 
those  who  wanted  aromatic  mixture,  or  tincture  of  rhubarb,  could  get 
it  by  ringing  for  it,  that  would  suffice.  The  one  person  left  to  mind 
the  shop  in  his  turn,  might  enjoy  rest  at  any  rate,  and  the  recreation 
of  reading  his  Punch,  or  something  better,  without  much  interruption : 
for  few  customers  would  knock  and  ring  for  a  bottle  of  Preston-salts, 
a  tooth-brush,  eau-de-Cologne,  acidulated  drops,  violet -powder,  delec- 
table lozenges,  fly-papers,  marking-ink,  court-plaister,  gum-arabic, 
stick-liquorice,  or  Windsor  soap. 

If  the  plan  proposed  were  universally  adopted  by  druggists,  none 
would  be  losers.  It  has  been  tried  by  one  individual,  MB.  JONES  of 
Norton-Folgate,  and,  as  he  believes,  without  loss.  Thus,  from  a  single 
instance,  there  appears  to  be  not  even  penny  wisdom  on  the  part  of 
chemists  and  druggists  in  late  hours  and  no  holy-days,  and  such  being 
the  case,  to  keep  the  pestle  always  at  work  is  clearly  pound  foolish. 


WEEDS  IN  IRELAND. 

THE  children  of  the  National  Schools  in  Ireland  are,  under  authority, 

to  be  instructed  by  their  respective  teachers  "  as  to  the  necessity  of 

destroying  all  weeds  found  on  the  farms  of  their  parents,  or  on  the 

highways  arljacent  thereto."    We  hope  that  this  new  insult  offered  to 

i  his  enslaved  country  will  not  be  lost  upon  MR.  MEAGHEK,  now  of  New 

York;  for  this  patriot  must  consider  the  behest  from  the  Office  of 

i  National  Education  to  pluck  up,  burn,  and  destroy  the  baleful  weeds 

j  of  Ireland,  as  no  other  than  a  gross,  dastardly,  cowardly,  pusillanimous 

insult  offered  by  the  sanguinary  Saxon  to  himself? 


Fashionable  Extremes. 

DURING  the  first  French  Empire,  the  dresses  of  the  ladies  were  re- 
markable for  the  liberality  with  which  they  admitted  of  the  display  of 
natural  advantages.  The  fashions  contemporaneous  with  the  present 
Napoleonic  reign  are  different :  but  the  ladies  nevertheless  allow  them- 
selves a  great  latitude.  

EXCHANGE  NO  KOBBERT. 

QUERY,  Does  this  ancient  adage  include  Bills  of  Exchange  ? 


HOUSEHOLD  MOTTO  roB  BLACKBURN  HOUSEWIVES.— Anything  for 
Peace  and  "  Quietness." 


vox.  xaai. 
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GOOD    FUN    AT    FOLKESTONE. 


HE  dinner  lately  given  to  the 
Crimean  Tioops  at  Folke- 


PERSONS  WHO  OFFERED  THEIR  SERVICES  TO  THE 
QUEEN  OF  OUDE. 

^.,mc«u  x.uwj,.  »,.  — -  ,,  DAT  AND  MABTJN.-TO  provide  her  establishment .with  brushes  and 
stone    by  the    Folkestone   blacking,  under  the  vulgar  belief  that  the  QUEENS  attendants  had 
and  Hythe  people,  ought  their  faces  cire'd  every  morning,  as  well  as  their  boots, 
not  to  pass  unnoticed;  for  ,     CROSSE  AND  BIACKWELL.— To  be  appointed  sole  agents  for  the  sale 
several    reasons.     First—  i  of  Her  Majesty's,  as  well  as  the  King's,  her  beloved  son's,  Sauce. 


according  to  the  report  of 
the  entertainment  :— 

'  The  dinner,  which  consisted 


B.  DISRAILI,  ESQ.—  To  supply  Her  Majesty  with  a  superior  kind  of 
ditto. 
MR.  T.  B.  SIMPSON.—  To  put  Her  Majesty  on  the  free  list  of 


each  soldier  received  a  quantum 


',  he  likes ;  but ; 
most  of  our  readers  will 
perhaps  rather  think  that 
plenty    of   beer,    ale,  and 
rum-punch   all    round,   is 
preferable  to  one  bottle  of  champagne  between  three. 
Secondly : 

"  The  Chair  was  taken  by  SEBGEAHT  TATLOB,  of  the  6th  Ennlskillen  Dragoons, 
supported  by  some  stalwart  comrades,  with  real  Crimean  beards." 

Hence  it  would  seem  that  among  the  many  impositions,  or  shams,  as 
ME.  CARLYLJI  calls  them,  of  the  present  day,  are  to  be  reckoned  false 
Crimean  beards ;  but  the  question  is,  whether  the  beards  are  false  as 
beards,  or  false  in  pretending  to  be  Crimean?  The  experiment  of 
pulling  the  beard  would  be  a  test  of  its  physical  reality,  and  a  con- 
vincing demonstration  of  its  Crimean  genuineness  would  probably  be 
obtained  by  the  same  process — which  would  on  that  account  be  dan- 
gerous. 

Thirdly,  a  British  soldier  present  made  a  joke  :— 

'•  PRIVATE  DE  CAKTB  said — "We  lost  many  a  brave  man,  but  we  never  lost  our  good 
name  or  honour.  We  cannot  forget  Miss  NIGHTINGALE,  nor  can  we  forget  ftlis- 
Hanagement." 

Bravo,  Private  De  CAME  !  well  said,  honest  soldier.  It  is  a  gratify, 
ing  sign  of  the  improvement  of  the  British  army,  to  find  a  man  in  the 
ranks  make  a  very  passable  joke  at  a  public  dinner,  and  probably  after 
several  glasses  of  punch.  Punch,  indeed,  may  be  responsible  for  a  worse 
joke.  At  any  rate  the  joke  of  Private  D«  CASTE  is  very  much  above 
the  average  of  House  of  Commons  jokes :  it  is  a  joke  with  a  purpose  as 
well  as  a  point :  and  both  Houses  of  Parliament  would  do  well  to  keep 
it  in  mind.  It  will  bear  repetition,  it  is  quotable,  and  will  continue  to 
be  quotable — alas !  perhaps  too  long. 


.„„  ......  „,  ........  .....  ........  .     .      .  . 

of  roast  beef,  «ame  pies,  lamb,  Cremorne  Gardens  ;  and  to  solicit  the  favour  of  an  early  day  being 
mutton,  ud  plum-pudding,  was  fixe(}  foj.  ft  vigi(.  to  the  j^  ^  property,  jn  order  that  suitable  arrange- 

a?endan.m    La>L'i  wMch  ments  might  be  made  for  a  gnnd/fe  to  be  given  in  her  honour. 

i       fUE  ETHIOPIAN  SERENAJ)EKS  (from  EVANS').  —  To  be  designated  Her 

Majesty's  Band  of  honour,  with  au  hurity  to  sing  outside  the  royal 
We  would  rather   have  balcony  six-and-twenty  times  a-day. 
dined   with    the   Crimean  !     LORD  MAIDSTONE.—  As  the  Queen's  Troubadour. 
heroes  at  Folkestone  than      ME.  ATKINSON  (rarfumeur).—fo  have  Her  Majesty's  name  and 
with  their  companions  in  portrait  to  a  new  Scent  to  be  called  "  Les  Soupirs  de  la  Reine  d'  Omle," 
arms  at  the  Surrey  Gardens,   and  to  supply  her  court  generally  with  perfume. 
where   the  banquet,  com-       LoRJ)  JoHN  n,usgBLL._To  dramatise  Her  Majesty's  wrongs  in  a 
pared  to  that  above  des-  8tr0ng,  national,  thrilling  five-act  tragedy  (with  new  Indian  effects)  for 
cribed,  appears  to  have  been  1)1]e  Surrey,  Victoria,  and  Standard  Theatres,  as  well  as  the  Grecian, 
light  arid  elegant,  but  un-  {  Bower)  and  Bfitannia  Saloons. 

Zmtfn-  celekftv'       TllE  ™OLB  OF  THE   IMSH    BAB.  -As   Her  Majesty's  Council, 
ndw8'  Barristers> 


THE  UNIT!  WAR  SONG. 

As  sung  at  the  meeting  of  Shareholder!  on  Thuriday. 

LADS  of  the  Unity, 

Here's  opportunity, 
Set  yourselves  right  with  the  British  community. 

Pack  LLOYD  and  WIEIAND 

To  Bath,  or  New  Zealand, 
Where  all  sorts  of  smart  things  are  done  with  impunity. 

With  honest  and  straight  ken 

Regard  that  poor  AITKEN, 
Who  don't  seem  to  know  what  a  bargain  and  sale  is ; 

Dodging's  a  folly,  see : 

Pay  up  his  policy, 
Singing  whack  fol  de  rol  for  your  honest  old  BAYLIS. 


WAGS  IN  A  BALL-ROOM. 

AT  one  of  the  late  R'gatta  Balls  an  extensive  lady-patroness  came 
sailing  into  the  room,  witli  her  three  daughters  in  her  wakn,  being  all 
of  them  attired  in  the  extremest  height,  or,  as  we  should  now  say, 
bs  eadth  of  fashion.  Two  small  aquatic  wags  who,  as  the  convoy  passed, 
were  jammed  against  the  door-post,  immediately  bore  down  upoa  an 
acquaintance  who  was  present,  and  discharged  into  his  ears  (which 
unlortunately  had  no  cotton  in  them)  two  broadsides  of  facetiousness : 
one  observing  that  h«  almost  thought  that  "  those  three-deckers  " — in 
allusion  perhaps  to  their  three  tiers  of  flounces — "would  have  carried 
him  from  his  moorings  by  their  tremendous  p,\ss  of  canv&s  ;"  and  the 
other  suggesting  that  a  lady's  dress  nowadays  would  make  a  good 
course  for  a  match,  as  it  would  afford  an,  opportunity  for  testing  the 
advantages  of  Gieat  Circle  Sailing. 


Paternal  Generosity. 

Interceding  Friend.  Will  you  not  do  something,  Sir,  to  relieve  the 
unfortunate  position  of  your  son?  He.  is  at  present  in  the  Queen's 
Bench,  and — 

lather  (vehemently).  Not  a  penny,  Sir;  not  a  penny,  Sir;  not  one! 
Oat  to-day,  he  would  be  in  again  to-morrow ;  but  I  will  tell  jou  what  I 
do  not  mind  doing  to  assist  him  in  his  difficulties,  I  will  undertake  to 
allow  him  £200  a-year,  so  long  as  he  will  consent  to  remain  in  prison .' 
With  his  habits,  it 's  the  safest  place  for  him. 


Female  Politics. 

A  YOUNG  Lady,  hearing  it  stated  that  Government,  in  this  country, 
would  in  future  be  carried  on  without  parties,  said,  "Ott  dear !  I  hope 
not.  If  it  comes  to  that,  I  hope  Papa  will  take  us  to  live  on  the 
Continent." 

SIIABBY  INGKATITUDE.— Men  get  drunk,  and  then  lay  the  fault  on 
the  wine ! 

THE  SECRET  OP  YOUTH.— A  Lady  never  knows  how  young  she 
looks,  until  she  has  had  her  portrait  painted. 


TO  COREESPONDENTS. 

WE  have  thirty-seven  communications,    of  various    weights    and 
lengths,  from  Collegians,    Etonians,    Sehool-bojs,   Apprentices,  and 
Stray  Shot.  Shop-boys,  who  have  ju»t  been  up  Mont  Blanc.     We  h<jve  already  two 

IT  is  with  ideas  as  with  pieces  of  money,  those  of  ttw  least  value  generally  circulate    dust-bins  full  of  similar  Ascents.  FOf  the  future,  no  "Ascent"  of  Mont 

""•  «">••«•  Blanc  or  Primrose  Hill,  or  any  other  mountain  or  molehill,  will  be 

'  1th  you  the'ti!l?dk8  y°U  tb°  fir8'  time~TOtes  you  "  bo"  tto  inserted,  or  even  alluded  to,  in  our  columns,  excepting  as  an  adver- 

A  Frenchwoman' talks  a  great  deal  more  than  she  thinis— an  Englishwoman  thinka   tisement.     The  figure   of  the    Bauk-nOte   can   be   ascertained  of   OUT 

a  great  deal  more  than  she  talks.  ,  Advertising  Clerk,  85,  Fleet  Street. 
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ON    THE    SEA-SIDE    PROPERTIES    OF    SALT. 


that  rising  watering-place, 
Sandcumcockle,  PHOPEESOR 
SNOTFIN  last  week  delivered 
a  lecture  on  the  peculiar 
properties  of  salt  as  deve- 
loped morally  and  physi- 
cally in  lady-visitors  gene-! 
rally  to  all  marine  abiding- 


AGETCULTURAL  DISTRESS. 

THE  reader  will  perhaps  be  startled  to  see  these  "ones  frmiliar 
words  "  again  heading  a  paragraph.  He  will  bave  imagined  them  con- 
signed to  the  vocabulary  of  the  past,  in  company  with  "Irish  Wrongs," 
and  "  Rights  of  Women."  The  truth  is,  however,  that  the  phrase  is  an 
undying  one.  So  long  as  the  adjective  agricultural  exists,  the  sub- 
stantive distress  will  be  found  coupled  with  it. 

This  reflection  is  induced  by  the  following  absurd  remark,  wbich  we 
quote  from  the  reported  speech  of  a  provincial  orator : — 

Tl>»  "Pmfooimi.    Viotrl    tliof  '      "  Tne  "Id  CI7  of  '  Agricultural  Distress '  is  heard  no  longer :  the  fact  being  that  the 
Dn.at    farmers  now  have  nothing  to  complain  of." 

rait  in  solution,  otherwise      ,T  ,,  .       ,  * .       ,„    ,_. 

salt    water,     had    a   most 


Nothing  to  complain  of?    O  monstrous  delusion !    Where  can  the 

subtle  effect  i:pon  the  fe-  speaker  expect  to  go  to  for  alive  British  farmer  who  has  "nothing  to 

-   male    system;     an    effect  complain  of?"    We  ourselves  have  p.s  inquiring  a  mind  as  most  people, 

somewhat    similar   to    the  and  are  not  very  easy  to  be  daunted  in  its  searches.    But  we  should  as 

t  il'ect  of  curing  or  of  pick-  soon  think  of  looking  for  a  conscientious  cabman  as  for  an  uncom- 

ling.       "For      instance,"  plaining  agriculturist.    And  of  all  times  the  present  is  least  fried  for 

observed     the     Professor,  'he  seeking.    With  peace  restored  to  us,  and  a  plentiful  harvest,  are 

"take  a  leg  of  pork;  rub  it  i>ot  war  prices  pretty  certain  to  go  down?    Have  not  the  "men  of 

over  with  salt;  immerse  it  Mark"  Lane  already  notified  a  fall?  and  will  the  farmers  "call  that 

in  brine.    What  will  be  the  nothing  " — to  complain  of  ? 

effect?    The  salt  imparts  a  hardrjees  of  fibre  to  the  joint;  and  CPU-  !     Besides,  is  it  Hot  an  inborn  attribute  of  the  farming  mind,  that  it  can 

serves  it,  according  to  the  quantity  of  saline  particles  administered,  for  never,  under  any  s»ate  of  things,  confess  itself  contented  ?    C 

any  time  and  in  any  climate."  late  an  agriculturist  on  the  sunshine  for  his  wheat,  and  ten  to  one  that 
in  like  manner,  the  P.ofessor  contended,  salt  held  in  solution,  and  \  that  he  will  auswer,  "Ay,  but  a  wunts  reen  for  the  tuunups."    Say 
absorbed 
minutest 

unknown'to'the  same  constitution  whenWated I  in !  the  Metropolis"  or  in  '  sufficient  ground  for  his  complainii  g.    To  our  mind  he  is  merely 
any  of  the  midland  districts.  i  another  kind  of  Nawworm,  and  likes  to  be  distressed.    And  we  should 

"There  had  been  various  letters,"  said  the  Professor,  "  un  philoso-  j  as  soon  expect  to  find  a  wild  Dodo  upon  Harnpstead  lira'  h,  or  a 
phical  letters  lu:  would  call  them,  because  the  writers  were  altogether ,  Grosveror  Square  family  in  lodgings  at  Gravesend,  as  'a  true-bred 
ignorant  of  cause  snd  effrct,  written  to  the  Times,  querulously  complain- '  British  farmer  with  "nothing  to  complai 


ing  of  the  sea-side  deportment  >.f  certain  lady-visitors;  some  of  whom, 
like  their  national  mother  Britannia,  sought  to  rule  the  waves  by  sitting 
incor veniently  near  to  the  waters  in  the  swimming-time  of  day.  Now 
this,"  continued  the  Professor,  "is  purely  the  tffect  of  salt  held  in 
solution.  The  same  Miis.  ANNA  MARIA  JOIINSON  who,  in  her  villa  at 
Peckhani  would  scream  at  a  wasp,  and  faint  in  good  earnest  at  a  black 


THE  REFUGE  FOR  DESTITUTE  STATUES. 


ANOTHER  S'atue  is  being  put  up  in  Trafalgar  Square.    The  pedestal 
stands  isolated  amidst  a  lot  of  kerb-stone0,  a>  d  L  oks  as  if  i'  bad  been 

beetle,  the  same  timid  matron  removed  tor  a  while  to  the  saline,  salu-  ]  left  there  to  be  fetched  away.  The  monument  is  io  beerecled  by  nrivate 
biious  and  peretrating  air  of  Sandcumcockle,  must  inevitably  respond  i  subscription.  Now  if  this  system  of  sub?cribirs  statues  to  private  friends 
to  the  emboMenirg  process  of  merum  sal;  and,  whether  she  will  or  rot  ,|  jg  to  be  tolerated,  we  shall  sooa  be  having  a  Gallery  in  the  open  streets 
be  at  the  sea-side  the  sell-assured  ANNA  MABIA  JOHNSON  she  is.  •  Of  all  the  P>ROWKS,  JONESES  and  ROBINSON'S  who  hava  electrified  a 

The  lecture  abounded  with  illustrations  and,  as  they  appeared  to  us,  vestry,  or  shaken  a  taproom  table  to  its  verv  centre.  We  shall  be.  quickly 
with  proofs  of  the  Itcturer's  theory.  The  diecou'se  was  listened  to  favoured  with  "Statue  Societies,"  as  there  are  "Portrait  Societies," 
with  considerable  attention,  and  the  Professor  retired  amidst  the  m  whjch  the  member?  will  be  subscribing  so  much  a-week  to  erect 
feminine  cheers  of  his  auditors;  who,  we  have sicce  understood, resolve  |  statues  to  one  another.  If  these  statues  were  erected  in  the  back- 
to  mark  their  sense  of  his  merits  by  presenting  to  him  a  handsome  yaras  Of  the  heroes  they  were  intended  to  commemorate,  we  should  not 
testimonial  Salt-cellar  formed  of  a  silver-gilt  statue  of  Lot  8  wife.  .1  ;  but  when  they  are  stuck  up  in  our  most  public  places,  to  the 

exclusion  of  really  great  men,  it  is  time  to  protest.     We  /night  as  well 
receive  in  the  National  Gallery  portraits  that  had  been  painted  by 

BOOKS  LYING  UNDER  OUR  TABLE.  P™7*?8  subscription,  as  erec1;  in  our  public  thoroughfares  statues  that 

i  have  been  got  up  by  the  donations  of  private  friends  ?    Will  LORD  CAH- 
A  LOOK  AFTER  THE  BBon.s.— as  a  Companion  to  A  Peep  beHnt  t!u>  Grilles.    By  the  BIGAN  be  the  next  Hero  !  or  will  Sin  PjsijsR  LAURIE  be  immortalised 

U8e'  m  HE  FAIKE  CINQ  CENT  MiLLE  LIVBE3 ' in  bras8> t>ie  very  i™^  of  life  ?    Wil1  tae  next  subject  for  i<r  mortality 

Par  O'DOXKKLL^  BMU  i  ton  grand    be   LORD  LlJCAN,  Dft.  GUMMING,  Or  PROFESSOR  HoLLOWAY  ?      In   Sad 

seriousness,  a  stop  sh/mld  be  put  to  this  erup'ion  of  clique  enthusiaBm, 
or  else  the  finest  site    in    Europe,   already  unsightly  enough,  will 


I/ART  i/fcLlivF.R  DES  EMEIITES,  on  J-E  MOTBW 

DE    RENTE   AVKO   UN    SIMPLE  COUP  D'ETAT. 

modfele  et  patron,  Louis  NAPOLEON. 

THE  Music  OF  THE  FUTURE.    By  the  Holder  of  a  Three  Months'  Note. 
MOST  BLA>C  IN   Two  MINUTES,  AND  ARARAT   IN  HALY-AS-HODB.    By  a"  Traveller 


IK   Two  MIHOTSB,  AND  ARARAT  IN  H  ALj-AN-HouR.    By  a  Traveller  .     ,   j-  , ,   -  .,- ;       ,,  _---,.-,    -..   — .     — ~o— *    ;  •••• 

who  has  beaten  MADAME  ID!  I-FF.IFFEB,  as  he  has  been  six  times  round  the  Globe  include  the  richest  collec'ion  ot  architectural  carica'ures  in .the  world 

(in  Leicester  square),  and  wo.iiii  IKIVB  started  ou  a  seventh  tour,  only  it  happened  It  will  become  a  Refuge  for  Destitute  Statues — an  open  air  Chambe 

to  come  on  to  rain,  and  he  had  no  umbrella.  Of  Horrors,  onlv  inferior    in   moral   and  arti&t.ir-  worth    to    MADAM 


How  TO   LIVE  WITH   MEEKNESS  AND  HUMILITY  ON  £6,600  A-YEAR.    By  a  Eetired   T  ,    ; 

Bi,lKp.  1USSAUD  S. 


A  Companion  to  La  Canne  de  fieihac. 
WAIS    OF   DRESSING    TURTLE. 


In  Green  Gingham, 
By  a  Disappointed 


MRS.  GAMP'S  UMBBELLA, 

brass-tipped. 
Six-AND-TniRTY   DTFFKKENT 

Dignitary  of  the  Church. 
IT'S  SEVER  TOO  LATE  TO  MEND  ONE'S  STOCKINGS.    By  a  well-known  Has  Bleu,  who 

has  renounced  Bloomeriscn  and  tobacco,  and  taken  to  needle-work  and  barley-water. 
L'ANOLAIS  AVANT  qn'oN  PEUT  DIRE  JACQUES  ROBINSON.     By  the  Author  of  French 

in  less  than  a  Jiffey, 
THE  DESPATCHES  op  P.  M.  PRINCF.  ALBERT.    With  notices  of  his  various  campaigns 

in  Hyde  Park.  Chobham,  Wormwood   Scrubbs,  and  Aldershott.     Innumerable 

Portraits.    Uniform  with  the  Deepalchet  of  f.  K.  the  Duke  of  Wellington. 


Grog  in  High  Life. 


Model  Reporters. 

THE  German  reporters  of  the  CZAR'S  coronation,  says  the  corre-  ( 
spondent  of  the  Times,  report  in  eloquent  blanks.    "  My  pen,"  writes 
one  bedazzled  cabbage-ea'.er,  "  comes  to  a  stand-still  involuntarily  as 
the  scene  passes  again  before  my  memory."     We  propose  the  adoption 
of  this  s'yle  on  the  next  ninth  of  November.    In  this  way  even  the' 
LORD  MAYOK'S  gilt  c^ach  may  be  got  over,  and  the  men-in-armour,  i 
should  they  reappear,  be  completely  swallowed.    The  British  pen  can 
"  stand  still "  uutil  the  procession  has  moved  on. 


THE  great  daily  chronicler  of  fashionable  movements  informs  the 
world  that — 

"  The  MAP.QUIS  and  JfARcmoNESS  OF  SALISBURY  have  gone  on  their  accustomed 
excursion  to  the  Ible  of  Rum." 

Doei  our  fashionable  corite mporary  mean  to  tell  us  that  the  MAF.QTJIS 
and  MAKCHIONJJSS  OP  SALISBURY  have  sailed  for  Jamaica  P 


B.  s.  v.  p. 

A  DYSPEPTIC  old  hypochondriac  makes  the  following  piteous  in- 
quiry:— "We  have  great  cabbages,  great  gooseberries,  great  cities 
great  balloons,  great  crinoline  petticoats,  great  bulls,  pigs,  and  calves, 
but,  tell  me,  where  are  our  great  men  ?  " 


CRINOLINE  AND  TUBTLE.— A   fashionable  lady's  dress  is  like  the 
LORD  MAYOR'S  dinner ;  it  may  be  defined,  An  immense  Spread. 


PUNCH,   OR  THE 


ACCEPTING    A    SITUATION. 


LIBEETY  PILES  THE  AUSTRIAN  BARS. 

MR  PUNCH'S  Artist  presents  bis  compliments  to  FRANCIS  JOSEPH, 
thf"hope"-(upon  the  veracity  of  that  most  respectable,  and  happily, 
mntt  reHred  peer  now  somewhere  in  the  Grampian  Hills  the  EARL  OF 
ABERDEFN)-especially  the  "hope"  of  Austria  (hope  told  a  flattering 
fib  i)  ffiffeA  him  the  accompanying  design  for  a  historical  cartoon 
to ?  decorate  any  or  all  of  his  palaces,  in  Vienna,  at  Schonbrunn,  in 
Pesth,  in  Venice,  or  elsewhere. 

His  Imperial  Majesty  may  deign  to  condescend  to  remember  a 
certain  Italian,  named  FELICE  ORSINI,  late  a  tenant  of  one  of  His 
Ms  es?y's  many  gaols  (strong  abiding-places  for  liberty-loving  rebels), 
but  now  of  London.  the  aforesaid  FELICE,  in  no  way  having  before 
him  the  fear  of  the  wrath  of  his  Imperial  master  only  too  careful  of 

etulant  people  who  do  not  know  what ,  is  good  for  them,  especially 
when  administered  by  careful  gaolers  and  vigilant  turnkejs,-the 
Tfore^d  FELICE,  spurning  the  hospitality  of  his  Sovereign  .and  no 
doubt  assisted  by  the  Evil  One,  did  with  audacious  industry,  and 
rebellious  perseverance,  file  through  the  bars  of  his  stone  apartment 
and  assisted  by  ill-disposed  people  (where  mil  they  go  to  ?)  did  daringly 


steal  his  freedom,  the  theft  being  secured  to  him  on  the  cold,  soil  I  of 


of  s  and  bayonets,  and  parks  of  artillery  notwithstanding;    a 

bitteT  truth?  a  nauseous  reality  to  be  chewed  in  the  legitimate  mouth, 
and  digested  in  the  right-divine  stomach.  ,,.,-,,.• 

Whereupon,  Mr.  Punch's  Artist  has  thought  the  historic  fact  m  every 

>         " 


to  serve  him  against  any  possible  stress     To  which  like  end  la  copy 
may  be  forwarded  to  his  fraternal  Majesty,  the  KINO  OF  NAPLES. 

If,  however,  the  EMPEBOB  o?  AUSTRIA  should  refuse  to  accept 
accompanying  design  for  the  embellishment  of  all  or  any  of  his  manj 
palaces,  Mr.  Punch  begs  leave  to  dedicate  it,  first  and  especially- 

To  the  unknown  benevolences  who  conveyed  to  FELICE  ( 
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files  that  sawed  his  bars;  files  that,  making  sweetest  music,  made  the 
heart  of  Liberty  beat  higher  and  higher  with  every  note. 

further,  it  is  dedicated  to  the  stout,  the  valiant  hands  that  "  took 
hold  of  the  cord,"  and  in  contempt  of  the  Austrian  halter  that  then 
hung  over  them  for  the  deed  of  mercy,  helped  the  maimed  and  lamed 
FELICE  from  the  Austrian  pit,  and  "  landed  him  safely  on  the  ground." 

It  is  dedicated  to  the  noble  hearts  that  "for  eight  days"  carried  the 
victim  of  FKANCIS  JOSEPH  to  and  fro,  tenderly  "  like  a  child." 

It  is  dedicated  to  the  devoted  souls,  who,  with  "  total  forgetfulness 
of  risk  incurred,  or  danger  courted  in  sheltering  or  assisting"  him, 
still  comforted  and  sped  the  fugitive  on  his  way  to  assured  freedom ; 
until,  the  sea  that  tolls  round  England,  made  him  a  sacred  thing; 
sacred  even  from  the  gaoler-hand  of  the  JiMp£HOK  OF  AUSTBIA.  The 
eagles  scream,  but  the  waves  roar  back  a  lion-like  defiance. 


THE  WKONGS  OF  CRINOLINE. 

"Mr  DEAKEST  MB.  Puscn, 

"  Do,  pray,  let  me  beg  and  entreat  of  you,  please,  be  so  kind 
ES  to  notice  the  dreadful  carelessness  that  everybody  almost  is  guilty 
of  in  not  minding  what  they  are  about,  and  dirtying1,  and  tearing,  and 
spoiling  ladies'  dresses.  I  appeal  to  you  because  I  know  your  chival- 
rous spirit ;  you  are  like  one  of  the  knights  of  the  olden  time  who  rode 
about  righting  wrongs  and  redressing  grievances,  particularly  those  of 
distressed  damsels,  with  their  lances,  and  in  the  same  way  I  wish  yon 
would  give  the  rude,  negligent,  provoking,  disagreeable  creatures  I 
mean,  a  poke.  Oh !  I  have  no  patience  with  them.  They  know  that 
dresses  are  worn  long  and  wide  now ;  then,  since  they  are  aware  of 
this,  why  can  they  not  bear  it  in  mind  ?  Instead  of  which,  whenever 
they  go  down-stairs,  gentlemen  I  mean,  to  dinner,  or  away  from  a 
play  or  a  concert,  or  anywhere  where  there  are  ladies  with  them,  those 
behind  us  are  certain  to  tread  on  the  skirts  of  our  dresses,  thinking  of 
something  else.  The  same  at  table,  where  the  legs  of  their  chairs  are 
sure  to  be  on  our  flounces,  and  when  we  rise  to  retire,  crash  they  go  ! 

"  Of  course,  owing  to  the  width  of  dresses,  it  is  now  impossible  to 
get  into  a  brougham,  or  any  carriage  almost,  without  the  dress  rubbing 
against  the  sides.  Now  when  drivers  of  other  vehicles  in  the  streets, 
not  only  cabmen,  but  with  carriages  of  their  own,  must  see  that,  why 
is  it  they  take  little  or  no  care  how  they  drive,  and  splash  ours,  so  that 
we  must  brush  against  it  getting  in,  and  there  is  a  beautiful  new  dress 
perhaps  all  over  mud  ?  It  they  cannot  help  splashing,  which  they  could 
if  they  tried,  the  Board  of  Health,  or  whatever  it  is,  onght  to  see  that 
the  streets  are  kept  in  a  proper  state,  swept  nice  and  clean,  not  only  in 
London,  but  at  watering-places  now,  and  other  places  where  fashion- 
able peeple  go,  and,  being  obliged  to  appear  as  such,  if  the  streets  are 
dirty,  of  course  they  naturally  sweep  up  the  mud,  and  rub  it  on,  and  one 
way  and  the  other  get  dirt  all  over,  and  spoil  their  thinga. 

"  Another  thing :  when  men  are  walking  along  the  pavement  they 
never  mind  how  they  carry  their  umbrellas  and  walking-sticks.  Very 
often  they  hold  them  length wa>s  by  the  middle,  and  then,  as  they 
hurry  along,  with  their  minds  absent  in  stupid  thought,  or  business, 
looking  straight  before  them,  up  in  the  sky,  or  anywhere  but  where 
they  ought,  the  crook  at  the  end  catches  in  a  fold  of  the  dress,  and 
— crack ! — tears  it  all  dowj.  if  they  must  carry  sticks  and  umbrellas, 
they  snould  confine  themselves  to  those  with  kuobs  for  handles,  instead 
of  hooks  getting  in  the  way  of  our  dresses  and  tearing  them. 

"  Servants,  too,  are  so  very  inconsiderate  in  arranging  things  with- 
out allowing  proper  room.  One  cannot  step  into  a  balcony  where 
there  are  plants  without  upsetting  a  geranium,  overturning  a  myrtle,  or 
knocking  down  an  orange  tree,  or  perhaps  breaking  a  beautiful  vase — 
all  for  want  of  a  little  foresight,  which,  if  they  do  not  exercise  it,  what 
advantage  is  it  to  be  gifted  with  such  a  prerogative  in  preference  to 
the  inferior  species  ? 

"  I  also  think,  Mr.  Punch,  you  might  give  a  hint  to  gentlemen  when 
they  go  inside  a  carriage,  not  to  take  up  so  much  room  as  they  do  with 
a  lady  by  the  side  of  them,  and  her  dress,  as  the  case  generally  is, 
spread  out  over  their  knees.  Tell  them  they  ought  to  try  and  make 
themselves  a  little  less,  and  then  we  should  think  more  of  them. 

"  You  would  confer  another  obligation  if  you  would  recommend 
railway  companies  and  the  manasersof  theatres,  and  other  amusements 
--'—--=•  — -  «~  .-«_,.-.-,  makesthem 


THE    CORONATION    IN    MOSCOW. 

By  a  British  Cynic. 

HAEK.  !  the  cannon  are  roaring,  the  bells  all  resound, 
ALEXANDER  is  coming  this  way  to  be  crowned  ; 
Coronations  are  ever  attended  with  noise, 
For  men  still  will  be  men,  and  boys  always  be  boys. 

Here  they  come,  and  who  first  ?  the  Police,  I  presume, 
Yes,  the  mounted  Police,  who  sport  helmet  and  plume  ; 
"  Move  on  there !  "  they  '11  scarce  have  occasion  to  say, 
For  nobody's  likely  to  get  in  their  way. 

The  procession  comes  after,  'mid  shouts  of  applause, 
Which  every  procession  is  certain  to  cause, 
If  it  flashes  and  shines,  and  is  coloured  enough, 
No  matter  at  all  whom  'tis  got  up  to  puff. 

The  wearers  were  nothing  without  arms  and  clothes, 
The  excitement  is  caused,  then,  by  these  and  by  those ; 
Yellow  jackets  and  goasatner  chain-mail  combine, 
With.einbroidered^horse-cloths,  in  the  front  of  the  line. 

Follow  lances,"  a^d  pennons,  and  matchlocks  and  swords, 
The  old-fashioned  weapons  of  barbarous  hordes. 
With  scarf  upon  shoulders  and  sash  around  waist, 
Picturesque  in  effect — Oriental  in  taste. 

Black  sheepskins,  red  skull-caps,  flags  white,  red,  and  blue, 
(Tnere's  a  song  of  that  name  which  in  Moscow  won't  do) 
And  a  bristling  array  of  long  red-handled  pikes ; 
How  the  multitude  roars  !  this  is  just  what  it  likes. 

Blue  uniforms,  mounted,  and  others  than  blue, 
Bespangled  with  jewels  and  brilliant  of  hue, 
Of  all  sorts  of  colours  all  manner  of  vests, 
And  orders,  stars,  crosses,  and  ribands  on  breasts. 

Gowns,  turbans,  and  trousers,  camises,  capotes, 
Red,  white,  yellow  breeches,  and  antique  steel  coats, 
And  scarlet  and  purple,  and  mazarine  ooots, 
Yataghans,  battle-axes,  and.  green  and  gold  suits. 

Horse-trappings  and  liveries,  domestic  and  state, 
Having  heaps  of  gold  lace,  upon  chargers  elate, 
Chariots,  crimson  and  gilt ;  helmet,  armour,  and  crest. 
Then  his  Majesty  next  and  dressed  out  in  his  best, 

Then  the  court  and  court  ladies,  and  lastly  the  crowd, 
Their  shouts  and  their  cries  how  astoundingly  loud ! 
And  another  crowd  probably,  some  other  day, 
Will  bawl  in  the  same  place  and  just  the  same  way. 

And  what  sort  of  men  did  these  dresses  contain  ? 
Of  the  whole  for  a  sample  take  some  of  the  train, 
Some  sixty  in  number ;  with  gold  braiding  shone 
Their  malachite  garb  ;  and  cocked  hats  they  had  on. 

Knee  shorts,  white  silk  stockings,  and  shoes  on  their  feet, 
With  buckles  confined,  made  their  raiment  complete : 
And  their  shorts  were  of  plush — in  their  tight  buckled  shoes, 
These  same  gentlemen  walked,  in  the  posse,  by  twos. 

la  their  gait,  'twas  remarked,  they  limped  somewhat  and  flinched, 
For  their  shoes  were  new  made,  and  unpleasantly  pinched. 
All  the  slaves  of  a  despot,  howe'er  smart  their  dress, 
Are  but  flunkeys  who  feel  the  shoe  pinck  more  or  less. 


Travelling  Experiences. 

IP  you  stop  in  a  foreign  town,  go  by  all  means  to  an  English  hotel  or 
Boarding-house,  and  there  you  will  have  English  fare,  be  charged  in 
English  money,  and  hear  nothing  but  English,  spoken.  It  will  be 
almost  the  same  as  if  you  were  in  England,  excepting  that  you  will  find 
the  chickens  rather  thin,  the  Cheshire  unpleasantly  strong,  the  QUEEN'S 

exceedingly  sour,  and  the  beer  twice 


inconvenienced  at  the  entrance,  is  church,  where,  at  least,  one  at  a  i 
time,  one  seldom  has  to  squeeze  one's  way  through  the  door. 

"Oh!  I  could  complain  a  gieat  deal  more,  but  now  I  must  con-  Impudent  Austria! 

elude,  for  fear  too  much  room  should  be  occupied  in  your  interesting 

columns  by  THE   Vienna  Pressc  is  about  to  give  a  German  edition  of  MBS. 

"Marit!/>  ParatI*  <lw  •?«>•<;  "  CBINOLINE."       Sl'OWE's  second  black  draught,  Dred !   And  this  to  show  a  virtuous 

horror  of  slavery  !    That  Austria  should  patronise  the  mother  of  Uncle 

P.S.  If  they  would  but  think  the  least  in  the  world,  the  inconveni- ;  Tom  is  as  though  Legree  himself  should  piotect  Eliza,  the  mother  of 
ence  might  be  so  very  easily  remedied."  i  little  Henry. 
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SHEFFIELD    BLADES. 


ANY  pen  and  pocket- 


Leeds  by  his  York- 
shire tenantry, 
and  manufactur- 
ed, it  is  said.out  of 
Yorkshire  sickles; 
s  probably  in  the 

hope  that  his  lord- 
ship may  never  be 
called  upon  to  use 
the  testimonial 
blade  save  and 
except  in  the  ope- 
ration of  corn- 
cutting.  On  the 
presentation  of 

the  knives,  MR.  OVERIND,  the  Deputy-Lieutenant  of  the  West  Riding, 
very  iitly  spoke  of  the  service  of  one  WILLIAM  RUSSELL,  in  the  Crimea, 
whose  simple  pen-knife  has  proved  of  greater  value  to  England  than 
the  swords  and  bayonets  of  squadrons  and  battalions.  "  The  country," 
said  the  speaker,  "  is  much  .indebted  to  him."  Now  this  truth  has 
been  uttered  so  often,  that  surely  it  is  time  that  the  country  should 
get  about  an  early  liquidation  of  what  in  owing. 


in  the  eyes  of  the  parish  for,  who  shall  venture  to  say,  how  many  years 

to  follow? 
Nothing  so  charming,  nothing  so  refining  and  elevating  as  the  bene- 

.. volent  spirit  that  dictates  the  gift  of  testimonials;  the  only  matter 

knives  have  been  quarrelled  with  by  Mr.  Punch  being  the  mode  and  form  in  which  they 
handsomely  be-  too  often  shape  themselves.  Our  GRACIOUS  MAJESTY  of  England  has, 
stowed  upon  the  '  we  read  it  in  the  newspapers,  recently  given  to  the  COUNT  WALEWSKI 
Crimean  snrviv-  a  magnificent  gold  snuil'-box  set  with  diamonds,  in  commemoration  of 
orsof  the-ithDra-  the  treaty  of  peace.  Well,  we  know  that  snuff-boxes  have,  time  out  of 
goon  Guards,  now  mind,  been  the  chosen  form  for  diplomatic  presents ;  and  there  may  be 
stationed  at  Shef- '  a  significance  in  the  fact,  seeing  that  diplomacy  seldom  treats  that  the 
field;  and  are  to  world  is  not  more  or  less  taken  by  the  nose.  Very  lately  JOHN  BOLE 
be  taken  as  a  has  certainly  felt  the  thumb  and  finger  of  his  dear  ally,  and  has  a  little 
slight  set-off  to  ,  too  pacifically  followed  the  leading.  However,  we  will  not  encourage 
the  cheap  glory -these  thoughts;  indeed,  it  is  impossible  with  the  coronation  bells  of 
of  the  CARDIGAN  \  Moscow  beating  them  out  of  us.  And  jet  we  think  the  Count's 
sword,  presented  ;  snuff-box  might  have  been  made  of  Russian  platina,  and,  with  all  the 
to  his  lordship  at  diamonds  in  the  world  if  it  would  only  have  held  them,  with  just  a  little 


TESTIMONIALS. 


bit  of  Malachite;  at  once  reflecting  the  slippery  polish  of  Russian 
diplomacy  with  the  pure  greenness  of  the  English. 

Now  the  testimonial  awarded  to  MR.  ROEBUCK  is  every  way  fitting, 
because  at  the  will  of  the  possessor  it  is,  in  every  way,  convertible. 
Nevertheless,  we  believe  we  are  in  no  way  violating  a  confidence  in 
stating  that,  even  at  hard-headed,  hard  handed,  practical  Sheffield,  the 
testimonial  might  have  been  in  its  form  and  purpose  only  another 
blunder  tdded  to  the  blunders  of  the  tort  not  to  be  numbered.  For 
instance,  one  of  the  Committee,  with  the  best  intentions,  pioposed  the 
gift  of  a  large,  massive  silver-gilt  gridiron ;  as  peculiarly  typical  of  the 
honourable  Member's  patriotic  conduct,  when,  originating  the  Crimean 
Commission,  he  called  certain  high  folks  over  the  coals.  There  was,  we 
confess  it,  thought  and  significance  in  the  proposition ;  but  of  what 
practical  use  would  have  been  that  sterling  gridiron  in  MR.  ROIBUCK'S 
kitchen  ?  Neither  a  Secretary-of-War,  nor  a  Quartermaster-General, 
nor  even  a  Quartermaster's  Assistant,  are  to  be  broiled  every  day. 
Such  was  the  common-sense  reply  and  conviction ;  and,  very  wisely,  as 
we  think,  the  idea  of  the  gridiron  was  abandoned. 

Rising  from  the  purely  domestic  to  the  poetically  classic,  it  was  next 
proposed  to  thape  the  testimonial  as  a  candelabra,  the  shaft  to  be 
formed. of  a  group,  Apollo  flaying  Marsyas  ;  MR,  ROEBUCK  to  be  re- 
quested to  sit  for  APOLLO  (with  a  Sheffield  whittle  in  his  hand),  aid  a 
noble  Earl,  with  a  bagpipe  fallen  at  his  feet,  to  be  skinned  as  Marsyas. 
for  a  time,  the  adoption  of  the  candelabra  seemed  inevitable,  but 
happily  better  counsels  prevailed.  It  was  very  sensibly  ruled,  that 
MR.  ROEBUCK  being  a  man  whose  habit.s  and  temperament  eschewed 
the  mere  vanity  of  show,  it  would  be  almost  unjust  to  their  honourable 
Member  to  consider  him  seated  in  the  presence  of  a  dozen  of  PALMER'S 


MB.  ROIBTJCK  has  received  eleven  hundred  guineas,  as  a  small  _ r 

evidence  of  the  golden  opinions  he  has  won  of  his  Sheffield  constituents.  [  candles,  contemplating  his  own  public  virtues  chased  in  silver,  with 
We  must  say  that  we  mightily  admire  this  simple,  tangible  mode  of  j  nobody  present,  save  perhaps  puss  asleep  on  the  hearth-rug. 


acknowledging  a  man's  services ;  for  a  testimonial  is,  nine  times  out  of 


Finally,  and  we  rejoice  at  the  determination,  it  was  resolved  that  the 


..    .    "        l  .,  j  i."        ii  j  T         4.L          B        X        1  il_  *  JJlUaUV.    B1IU     WO    ITIUIUC    all     MJQ    UDMU  UlUHNUVltg    1 H     WOO    1C3U1VCU    LlJaii     L1JO 

ten,  nothing  more  than  a  double  blunder.  In  the  first  place,  there  is  testimonial  should  shape  itself  in  .the  simplicity  of  eleven  hundred 
the  blunder  of  adulation,  or  jobbing,  9r  snobbery  in  .the  idea  of  the  ^^  Had  it  been  ^^  times  e]eren  h^d,t&,  it  would  have  been 
offering  itself;  and  secondly  there  is  the  blunder  m  the  torm  and  ,  M  worthy  of  the  man  and  his  merits.  We  can  only  wish  to  every 

SlfJ^L!^!^^*1^  guine/the  property  of  the  honey-bee.    May.it  go  forth  merrily,  and 

return  doubly-laden ! 


usly  illustrated  of  late  in  the  Yorkshire  sword  given  to  the  EARL  OP 
CARDIGAN.  Now  the  noble  warrior  has  it,  what  will  he  do  with  it  f 
We  have  known  of  cases  of  testimonial  in  which  the  person  plated  has 
been  involved  by  the  honour  done  him  in  a  fearful  annual  expense. 
For  instance — there  was  MB.  CHURCHWARDEN  CHUBBS.  An  enthusi- 
astic member  of  the  Established  Church,  it  was  his  pride,  during  his 


period  of  office,  to  keep  the  church  weathercock  so  thickly,  so  magni- 


FRANKENSTEIN  FOR  FAMILIES. 
WHAT  a  happy  thing  it  would  be  for  families  if  Manchester  could 


only  do  what  the  Manchester  Guardian  seems  to  say  that  it  can,  in  the 


hile  the  yarns  they  are 
.nts  than  ever  from  the 


Could  domestics  but  be  spun  out  of   yarns,   or  constructed   by 


the  consequence  ?    CHUBBS,  even  when  assisted  by  MRS.  CHUBBS  and 

the  children,  could  not,  each  like  an  unhappy  Theseus,  sit  and  for  ever  —  —   _,_  .        .  -„ 

sit  (tazing  upon  the  complimentary  plate.    "  What 's  the  use  of  having  machinery  in  any  other  way,   from  how  much  perpetual  annoyance 

anything  handsome."  MRS.  CHUBBS  would  continually  cry,  " unless ;  would  almost  every  materfamilias  be  delivered!      How  few  plates. 

you  show  it?"    Whereupon  CHUBBS,  feeling  the  acuteness  of  the  dishes,  glasses,  cups  and  saucers,  would  be  broken  by  a  well  regulated 

Question,  gave  a  large  party,  and  duly  exhibited  the  testimonials.    And  artificial  domestic  !    There  would  be  no  waste  in  the  kitchen,  no  sauce 

this  party  was  renewed  year  after  year,  gt  the  annual  expense  of — but,  would  be  had  thence  except  culinary;  the  leg  of  mutton  would  last 

as  MR.  CHUBBS  himself  at  last  declared,  he,  couldn't  bring  himself  many  times  as  long  as  it  lasts  now  :  and  the  cat  would  not  run  away 

decently  to  think  of  it.    Now,  had  the  testifying  parish  laid  out  the  w'th  the  spoon  and  other  things  anything  like  so  often  as  she  unfor- 

same  sum  upon  a  batch  of  prime  port,  CHUBBS  might  have  now  and  Innately  does  at  present.    Having  automatic  female  domestics,  rightly 

then  mildly  and  unexpensively  shared  the  gift  with  a  friend  to  the  last  constituted  and  wound  up  so  as  always  to  go  on  properly,  we  shou'd 

drop ;  and  even  when  all  the  wine  was  drunk,  there  would  still  have  never  have  policemen  sneaking  down  our  areas,  nor  ever  at  any  time 


remained  the  monumental  bottles. 

Mas.  GOODENOUGH,  a  kind  creature,  a  local  benevolence,  for  her 
many  active  virtues  was  presented  with  a  silver  cake-basket.  What 
was  the  result  ?  As  GOODENOUGH  a  little  unfeelingly  observed, 
"  the  house  was  for  ever  after  swarming  with  tea-parties."  And 
Mas.  G.  put  the  same  question  put  by  MRS.  C.,  "  Wh»t  "s  the  use  of 
having  anything  handsome  if  you  don't  show  it  ?  "  Now,  if  instead  of 


discover  Crimean  heroes  in  our  coal-holes. 


a  silver  cake-basket,  MRS.  GOODENOUGH  had  been  presented  with,  say  days  of  yEsop,  certain  harried  rabbits 
an  elegant  perambulator,  the  testimonial  would  have  been  a  daily  object  i  the  warreri,  "  No  ferret  admitted." 


The  Royal  Biitish  Bank. 

AT  the  first  meeting  of  the  anxious  depositors,  it  was  resolved,  "that 
no  solicitor  was  to  be  on  the  Committee."    This  is  as  though,  in  the 

skould  have  written  up  outside 
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THE    BILL    OF    THE    CHURCH. 

OUR  dear  Mother  Church  is  just  now  undergoing.a  species  of  harm- 
less persecution — harmless,  because  it  is  simply  one  of  the  sports  of  the 
Parliamentary  vacation,  and  will  cease  when  there  is  something  else  to 
till  newspaper  columns — touching  the  inadequate  pay  received  by  her 
working  children,  the  Curates.  It  has  been  suggested  that  these 
Clergymen  would  be  more  worthily  remunerated  were  the  nation  made 
aware  of  their  deserts,  and  were  there  the  means  of  comparing  the 
labours  of  a  priest  who  receives  £SO  a-vear  with  those  of  the  hierarch 
whose  salary  is  £10,000.  In  fact,  it  has  been  proposed  that  a  Curate,  like 
a  Doctor  or  an  Attorney,  should  make  out  his  bill,  and  show  how  his 
time  is  occupied.  The  suggestion  has  given  some  offence,  but  we 
really  think  that  if  all  classes  of  clerical  officials  were  to  render  such 
accounts,  and  have  them  duly  "taxed"  before  the  payment,  many 
advantages  would  arise.  We  should  know  what  we  were  paying  for. 
With  this  idea,  and  as  a  true  Friend  of  the  Church,  as  distinguished 
from  Church-craft,  Punch  has  ventured  to  frame  a  skeleton  bill  or  two, 
as  hints  for  the  sort  of  accounts  which  he  would  like  to  see  laid, 
annually,  before  Parliament. 

Beginning,  as  is  fitting,  with  the  lower  grade  of  teacher,  here  is  our 
idea  of  a  Curate's  bill  for  a  week  : — 

JOHN  BULL,  ESQ. 

To  the  REV.  ERASMUS  ADAMS,  M.A.,  (Little  SlusAton).    DB. 

1856. 

Sept  13.  (Saturday.}  Writing  three  Sermons,  my  wife  copying  into  sarae^ 
the  texts  referred  to,  and  quotations  from  the    Fathers,  and  other 
authorities.    At  night,  after  going  to  bed,  getting  up  to  visit  a  sick 
parishioner  residing  two  miles  off,  and  N.B.,  as  it  rained  heavily,  bor- 
rowing a  neighbour's  pony  and  over-alls  {Paid  turnpikes) 

Sept.  14.  Preaching  three  Sermons,  baptising  four  children,  marrying  two 
couples,  burying  old  parishioner  and  afterwards  visiting  his  family, 
catechising  children,  and  calling  on  several  sick  persons  .  .  .  . 

Sept.  15.  Visiting  my  flock  all  day,  reproving  FABMEB  GILES  for  not 
coming  to  church,  FAKMEB  SOROQGS  for  sleeping  there,  and  FARMER 
DRILL  for  keeping  his  children  away.  Reading  to  old  MRS.  WILKINS 
her  sou's  letter  from  Australia,  writing  answer  for  her,  and  getting 
LAWYER  SCBEW  to  cash  the  bill  young  WILKINS  sent  her.  Attending 
meeting  of  Poor  Law  Guardians,  and  insisting  on  their  allowing  poor 
WAPSUOT  nine-pence  instead  of  sixpence,  and  thence  to  the  Hall  to  see 
the  lady's  maid,  who  supposed  herself  in  articulo.  Evening,  examining 
candidates  for  confirmation 

Sept.  16.  Four  hours  beside  the  sick-bed  of  MISER  RACKBENT,  and  induced 
him  not  to  disinherit  his  daughter,  and  writing  to  her  to  come  to  be 
reconciled  to  her  father.  Teaching  my  own  children  an  hour's  Latin, 
and  then  visiting,  and,  as  far  as  I  could,  relieving  my  poor.  Evening, 
cottagers  in  my  kitchen,  read  to  them  and  advising.  Wrote  part  of 
sermon 

Sept.  17.  Finishing   sermon,  and  then  morning  service.     My  wife  being 

near  her  confinement,  writing  a  magazine  article  all  the  afternoon  to  I  £   S.  D.  I 
help  out  the  expenses,  but  was  much  interrupted  by  paupers  and  others,  )i    -i  /\  Q 
to  some  of  whom  gave  bread,  beer,  and  advice.    One  of  them  being  a  /*•  *•**  v 
Roman  Catholic,  engaged  converting  him  until  nearly  nine  o'clock, 
when  gave  him  supper,  and  hope  he  saw  that  the  dogma  of  infallibility 
is  really  untenable 

:Sept.  18.  Burials,  and  afterwards  to  see  the  Poor  Law  Guardians  separately, 
and  succeeded  in  getting  a  promise  of  relief  for  the  NAGGLBB  family. 
Visiting  poor  all  morning,  and  catechised  class  for  confirmation. 
Evening,  examining  the  school  children,  and  lectured  them  on  Scripture 
geography.  Up  till  late  finishing  the  article  for  magazine,  but  about 
midnight  was  sent  for  to  ATKINB'S  wife,  who  was  sorely  troubled  in 
conscience.  Wet  through,  coming  home,  but  changed,  and  completed 
my  article 

.Sept.  19.  Visiting  my  parishioners.  Met  SIR  HILDEBEAND  PLDGG,  and 
remonstrated  with  him  for  letting  off  fireworks  on  Sunday  night.  Called 
ou.  LAWYER  SCBEW,  and  got  time  for  JOBBLEKINS'S  rent,  and  also  pre- 
vented an  action  against  that  silly  chattering  FBKD  BLATTEE.  Wrote  to 
the  Times  deprecating  more  than  a  revision  of  the  Book,  and  sent  article 
to  Blackwood.  My  wife  had  all  the  school-children  to  tea,  saying,  poor 
dear  tliiug,  that  it  might  be  the  last  time.  God  forbid!  Read  to  them, 
and  showed  magic  lantern.  Saw  some  Hick  persons  at  night,  and  slip- 
ping in  the  mud  near  JUKES  the  brewer's,  spoilt  my  only  other  pair  of 
black  trowsers.  Awake  most  part  of  night,  thinking  over  sermons  to 
be  written  to-morrow,  which  was  well,  for  I  had,  at  three,  to  go  off  for 
SCALPEL  ...  . 

For  the  week's  work,  I  charge  one  fifty- second  part  of  r.:y  income  of  £80., 
namely / 


And  now,  in  contrast  with  the  pieceding  mean  and  shabby  bill  of  the 
REV.'  ERASMUS  ADAMS,  let  us  give  the  sort  of  account  that  would  be 
rendered  by  his  Diocesan.  This  is  a  much  more  creditable  affair : — 

JOHN  BULL,  ESQ. 
To  the  RIGHT  REV.  THE  BISHOP  OF  BELLDKAGON.  (The  Palace.)  DR. 

1856. 

Sept.  13.  Having  seen  it  stated  in  the  public  papers  that  the  PREMIER  was 
visiting  the  neighbouring  watering-place,  Jellyfish,  sending  over  my 
butler  to  ascertain,  quietly,  how  this  was,  and  where  his  Lordship  was 
staying,  and  found  it  was  at  the  Royal  Hotel.  Arranging  for  spending 
a  few  days  there,  for  my  health  is  far  from  good,  and  the  BISHOP  OP 
GOLDISQTON  is  likely  to  be  released  from  his  earthly  ministrations 

Sept.  14.  Journey  to  Jellyfish,  taking  two  carriages  only,  but  sending  on 
my  own  wine,  for  my  duty  to  the  Establishment  forbids  my  incurring 
any  sinful  risk  to  my  bodily  welfare.  N.B.  Had  the  1815  port  rebottled, 
to  avoid  the  perils  of  shaking.  Arrived  without  accident,  (U.G.),  and 
providentially  obtained  a  drawing-room  next  to  LOEU  PALMERSTON'B. 
The  fatigue  of  the  day  was  compensated,  as  is  always  mercifully 
ordained,  by  a  delightful  night's  rest 

Sept.  15.  Taking  a  warm  bath,  and  after  breakfast  was  about  to  walk  on 
the  Parade,  when  LOBD  PALMERSTON  opened  his  door  at  the  same  moment 
as  myself.  He  seemed  pleased  to  see  me,  and  we  walked  up  and  down 
for  nearly  an  hour.  I  think  he  has  right  views,  for  ho  spoke,  I  may 
say,  most  admirably  about  the  necessity  of  promoting  the  best  kind  of 
men  to  Church  dignities,  and  bis  cheerfulness  Is  most  delightful.  He 
remarked  "  how  people  would  stare  if  he  and  I  were  to  begin  pitching 
stones  at  the  ladies'  bathing  machines."  Of  course  he  was  not  in  earnest. 
I  secured  him  for  dinner  for  next  day  but  one.  A  good  deal  occupied 
afterwards,  in  considering  the  details  of  the  repast,  for  we  are  to  be  all 
things  te  all  men  that  we  may  gain  all  men,  but  my  excellent  help- 
mate obtained  some  valuable  hints  as  to  his  Lordship's  tastes,  through 
her  lady's-maid.  In  the  evening,  made  some  notes  for  a  speech  I  trust 
to  deliver  next  session  against  Godless  Education  .  .  .  . 

Sept.  16.  Dictating  to  my  excellent  Secretary  several  notes  In  reply  to  cor- 
respondents.   Rebuked  some  of  the  inferior  clergy  for  their  restlessness, 
and  new-fangled  schemes  for  enlarging  the  usefulness  of  the  Church, 
but  relieved  an  applicant,  a  curate  with  a  sick  wife  and  nioe  children, 
with  a  donation  of  a  sovereign,  to  which  he  is  heartily  welcome.    Inti- 
mated to  a  clergyman,  who  "  has  doubts,"  that  he  should  not  set  up  his  \ 
worldly  reasoning  against  the  Articles  he  has  sworn  to,  and  had  a  long  /I  QQ  g  Q 
interview  with  the  landlord  of  the  hotel,  who  seemed  inclined  to  use  his 
best  energies  for  my  dinner  to-morrow.  Reading  MR.  ALISON,  with  much 
pleasure,  in  the  evening,  until  I  fell  asleep 

Sept.  17.  Bathing  in  the  Sea— a  new  see  for  me,  aa  my  dear  helpmate  play- 
fully, and  as  she  insisted,  prophetically,  remarked.  Was  much  shocked 
to  hear  that  the  BISHOP  OF  GOLDINGTON  is  all  but  despaired  of.  A 
drive,  through  beautiful  scenery,  restored  my  spirits.  Met  LORD  DERBY 
OD  horseback,  and  heard  some  anecdotes  of  the  Court  of  our  Gracious 
SOVEREIGN,  told  by  him  with  irresistible  humour,  but  perhaps  a  little 
levity.  But  we  must  make  allowances,  for  he  is  troubled  about  many 
things,  and  some  of  his  racing  horses  have  disappointed  him.  Dressed 
and  received  the  PREMIER.  The  dinner  went  off  excellently  and  he 
especially  complimented  the  wine  (though  he  partook  of  but  little),  and 
said,  classically  and  happily,  heaving  that  it  had  been  re-bottled  and 
re-sealed,  "  Sealum,  71011  animum,  mutat."  In  conversation  on  Church 
affairs  he  was  guarded,  but  I  think  he.was  struck  with  my  argument  that 
for  episcopal  promotion  he  should  select  only  a  man  of  decided  opinions, 
who  was  firmly  convinced  that  existing  arrangements  were  the  best  for 
us  all.  He  was  much  pleased  with  my  nine  girls,  and  called  them  the 
Muses.  I  trust  that  my  endeavours  have  beeu  blessed  .  .  .  . 

Sept.  18.  Not  well,  but  looked  through  the  Visitation  Charge  prepared  for 
me  by  my  excellent  Secretary,  for  we  must  labour  with  our  own  hands  . 

Sept.  19.  A  private  letter  from  LORD  having  informed  me  that  the 

see  of  Goldington  is  vacant,  took  an  opportunity  of  seeing  LORD  PAL- 
MERSTON, who  apprised  me  that  he  had  promised  it  to  DR.  LAtiTunn.  I 
had  hoped  that  he  would  have  been  guided  to  a  different  choice,  and  one 
which  would  have  been  better  for  the  Church,  but  the  children  of  this 
world  are  wise  in  their  own  fashion.  Determined  to  returu  to  the 
Palace— paid  the  hotel  bill,  which  seemed  high  (£48  lls.  6d.),  and  got 
into  ray  carriage  after  lunch 

For  the  week's  work,  I  charge  one  fifty-second  part  of  my  income  of  £10,000, 
namely / 

FLOBEAT  ECCLESIA.    (Errors  excepted^ 


£.  S.D. 


TO  NOBLE  FAMILIES  ABOUT  TO  STOP  IN  TOWN.— Advertise- 
-*-  ments  announcing  "  Departures  for  the  Continent,"  received  the  same  as  usual.  The 
country  visited  left  entirely  to  the  option  of  the  Advertiser.  The  charges  only  a  trifle 
extra  on  the  usual  fashionable  announcements.  N.B.  No  inquiries  made,  and  the 
greatest  secresy  relied  upon.— Morning  /bs(  Office,  Upper  Wellington  Street. 


CONSCIENCE  MONEY. 


THE  subjoined  affecting  instance  of  remorse  appears  in  the  Times:— 

THE  SECRETARY  of  STATE  for  WAR  begs  to  ACKNOWLEDGE 
i  the  RECEIPT  of  SIXTY  POUNDS  (£60)  from  "  An  Old  Officer,  in  order  to  its 
being  re-credited  to  the  public,  as  a  like  sum  was  obtained  by  him  long  since  ly  means 
which  he  cannot  now  contcientiously  approve," — War  Department  Horse  Guards  Sei>- 

•  .«*..-...  ft    IDS/?        r»     <T     A      nmrmmW  -—«,    n~r 


trmber  2, 1856— K.  T.  A.  T1UMMEH. 


Beta  have  been  made  in  various  mess-rooms  as  to  the  remorseful 
individual  who  has  refunded  this  sum.  Two  to  one  have  been  offered 
on  a  noble  Earl,  late  of  the  Crimea ;  but  in  justice  to  his  known  con- 
sistency as  a  General  of  Division,  we  are  bound  to  say,  that  he  is 
generally  believed  to  be  incapable  of  returning  anything ;  except,  and 
that  very  quickly,  from  an  over-charge. 


A  YANKEE'S  LJHEBITANCE.— A  bowie-knife,  and  a  COLT'S  revolver. 


*&-  THE  WAY  TO  RUSSIA. 

PREFACE.  About  a  fortnight  ago  BROWN  met  JONES  at  hia  own  door  ia  Tyburnia. 
JONES  had  his  hands  full  of  stone  jars  and  tin  cases.  They  have  not  met  since  they 
had  the  following  conversation  : — 

Brown.  Hallo,  JONES,  whatever  are  you  going  to  do  with  that 
tremendous  bundle  of  potted  meats  and  preserves  ? 

Jones.  Why,  you  see  me  on  the  point  of  starting  for  Russia.  I  haven't 
a  minute  to  spare.  I  leave  you  to  send  away  the  servants— lock  up 
the  house — close  the  shutters — shut  myself  up  in  a  back  bed-room — 
light  the  camphine — and  leave  word  with  the  charwoman  to  tell  all 
visitors  for  the  next  month— "If  you  plea«e,  Sic,  Master's  gone  to 
Moskey,  to  see  the  H^MPEROH  crowned."  These  little  things  are  the 
provisions  to  last  me  on  the  journey.  Goodbya^  my  -boy,  1  'm  off. 

A  NOTIOX  FOR  A  COMPOSER.— The  Early  Closing  Movement. 
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ENGLISHMEN     IN     BRITTANY.     PART    III. 


THE   SACR.R-K-H-ED  OLD  PIGS  or  HORSES    ("  SACR.R-R-RES  VIEUX 

COCHOHS  DBS  CHEVACX")  THAT  IOOK  THEM  20  MILKS  W   13  HOURS. 


HOW   THE!  TRIED   THE  BAKQUETTH. 


TUBS  THE  INTERIKUR. 


OH  DEAR  !    WHAT  ADVANTAGES  SOME  FELLOWS 
HAVE  WHO  CAN  SPEAK  THE  LANGUAGE  ! 


THE?  BID  A  GRACEFUL  THOUGH   DEJECTED- 
FAREWELL  TO  LA  BELLS  FRANCE. 


THE  LAUNDRESS  is  POUND  "  MISTRESS  OF  THE  SITUATION." 


London.—  SATUKBAT,  Sep'tumr  ->> 


SEPTEMBER  27,  1S5S.] 


PUNCH,   OR  THE   LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


121 


HORRIBLE  ATTACK  UPON  (THE  NERVES  OF)  AN  OFFICER  IN 
ST.  JAMES'S  PARK. 

"  Then,  don't  cry,  darlin' — llcss  'is  'art — and  this  pretty  soyer  gentleman  'II  let  Billy 

look  at  his  watch!" 


THE  CHURCH  ON  A  LOW  DIET. 

"No  Curs  no  pay"  is  an  expression  with  which  every 
one  of  course  is  well  familiar;  but  with  us  familiarity  is 
now  engendering  the  most  complete  contempt  for  an  obser- 
vation which,  we  have  discovered,  is  a  manifest  untiuth. 
For  if  the  letters  which  have  recently  been  published  in 
the  Times  may  be  in  any  way  received  by  us  as  letters  of 
credit,  there  are  at  present  very  many  cures  about  the 
kingdom  to  which  the  word*  "  no  pay "  might  not  im- 
properly attacb,  the  pay  being  so  small  as  scarcely  to  be 
payable  in  our  existing  coinage,  and  in  fact  it  really  does 
not  pay  to  take  it. 

Equality  of  church  revenue?  would  be  a  doctrine  only 
entert»inable  by  perdition-caught  heretics  and  dissenting 
revolutionists.  But  every  amicus  curia;  or  friend  of  the 
curates,  nmst  regret  that  their  pay  is  not  more  equal  to 
their  work.  We  hear  of  certain  medicines  being  rapidly 
"absorbed,"  but  their  rapidity  in  this  respect  is  far  sur- 
passed by  that  of  certain  metals.  The  absorption,  for 
instance,  of  such  ores  as  gold  and  silver,  by  a  small  curate's 
small  family— small  we  mean  in  point  of  stature  only,  not 
in  numbers  or  in  apoetites — is  generally  so  rapid  as  to 
border  on  the  marvellous.  Fifty,  or  even  a  full  hundred, 
pounds  a-year  may  be  readily  swallowed  up  in  the  shape 
of  bread  and  milk  and  vegetables  by  any  "  little  "  family ; 
and  there  need  be  no  maternal  fears  of  their  young  digestions 
being  injured  by  such  clogging  luxuries  as  pies  and  puddings. 
Indeed,  the  chances  are  that  half  the  sons  of  the  Church, 
that  is,  at  least,  all  the  children  of  the  curates,  must,  even 
before  the  sanctifying  hands  are  laid  on  them,  have  become 
from  early  habit  confirmed  vegetarians,  since  it  is  not 
probable  that  they  can  have  formed  a  taste  for  meat. 
Whereas  the  son  of  any  of  the  Fathers  of  the  Church — 
we  mean,  of  course,  to  use  the  noun  in  its  episcopal 
rendering — has  by  cause  of  his  good  livings  (for  the  case 
is  rarely  singular)  far  less  chance  of  ever  suffering  from 
any  poverty  of  blood  than  from  actual  pluracy. 


Rosa  Bonheur's  Ewes  and  Wethers. 

THE  Scotsman  tells  us  that  ROSA.  BONHETJR — the  mar- 
vellous ROSA!— has  been  at  Falkirk  Trjs*-,  where  she 
bought  two  black-faced  ewes  and  two  wethers,  for  subjects 
of  study.  It  is  a  pity  that  ROSA  was  not  present  at  Prim- 
rose Hill,  to  see  JOHN  FKOST'S  mob.  She  might  then  have 
selected  some  wonderful  specimens  of  English  asses. 


CHALLENGES  TO  CURIOSITY. 


we  enjoy  as  connubial  beings.  Judy  preserve  us  !  how  we  tremble  to 
reflect,  that  but  for  her  we  might  find  ourselves  the  "  any  Single 
Person"  whom  this  ME.  CLOUGH  would  single  out  for  his  especial 
shooting.  As  it  is,  being  happily  in  a  marital  state,  aad  having  no 
connection  whatever  with  the  coal  trade,  we  feel  ourselves  secure 
against  these  gunpowdery-minded  bro'hers :  who  for  the  small  charge 


A  CORRESPONDENT  gratifies  our  taste  for  curiosities  by  sending  us 
the  following  cpuple  of  advertisements,  which  we  think  with  him 
de«erve  a  somewhat  wider  circulation  than  that  which  their  inserters 
originally  bargained  for.  As,  however,  in  the  light  of  literary  compo-  \ 

sitions  they  perhaps  may  prove  of  interest  to  our  readers/we  shall  !  ot'£1°  °r  £}?   -mercenary  miscreants !  our  Judy  even ^would  not  part 
generously  waive  our  usual  charge  for  their  insertion:  although  we  i  ™th.us  {?r  that  !-would  be  so  murderously     open  to  shoot"   us. 
certainly  are  not  too  proud  to  think  of  taking  it  as  conscience-money, 
should  the  advertisers  feel  that  it  would  ease  their  minds  to  forward  it. 

The  first  is  from  the  Shields  Gazette  :— 


CHALLENGE. 

T<HE  HOWDON  KEELMEN  are  ready  to  make  a  Sweepstake  to  row 
-1-  any  Keelmen  on  the  Tyne  for  a  Sweepstake  of  6a.  entry,  with  £2  added.  The 
boats  to  be  taken  on  shore,  and  tossed  for  choice  Six  days  before  the  Kace. 

We  should  say  these  Howdon  Keelmen  are  a  stalwart  set  of  fellows, 
if  they  can  take  their  boats  on  shore,  and  play  pitch  and  toss  with 
them.  Hitherto,  in  our  ignorance,  we  have  only  heard  of  boats  being 
"tossed"  by  whales,  and  "very  like  a  whale"  would  be  a  natural 
exclamation  if  one  were  told  of  such  a  feat  being  humanly  accomplished. 
It  certainly  is  not  the  sort  of  exercise  that  we  should  try  "  for  choice," 
and  while  half-pennies  exist,  we  are  rather  at  a  loss  to  see  the  use  of  it. 
If  the  boats  be  merely  tossed  as  substitutes  for  coppers,  we  suppose 
that  "  thwarts  or  keels  "  would  be  called  aa  the  equivalent  for  "  heads 
or  tails."  But  regarding  the  performanca  simply  as  a  feat  of  strength, 
it  strikes  us  as  coming  it  a  little  too  string. 

The  second  challenge  is  given  in  the  Newcastle  Guardian  :— 

A  CHALLENGE. 

"THOMAS  AND  MATTHEW  CLOUGH,  brothers,  of  Cowpen  Colliery, 
A-  are  open  to  Shoot  any  Two  Persons  in  the  Coal  Trade  for  £10  or  £15 ;  21  yavds 
rise,  and  60  yards  fall,  with  10  or  15  birds  each ;  and  THOMAS  CLOCOH  is  open  to  Shoot 
any  Siugle  Person  on  the  above  terms. 

We  think  we  never  properly  appreciated  until  now  what  advantages 

TOL.  XXXI, 


as  a  prelude  to  a  "  60  yards  lall !  "  Compared  to  that,  what  to  us  were 
all  tne  ups  and  downs  of  bubble  bank-shares  or  crors-the-Channel 
steamboats  ? 

A  Clerical  Cypher. 

A  CERTAIN  Dignitary  (or  indignitary,  rather)  of  the  Church,  previous 
to  leaving  it,  left  his  card  on  the  Bishop  of  his  diocese,  with  the  initials 
marked  ia  the  corner,  "  P.  P.  C."  Upon  the  matter  being  referred  to 
some  ladies,  they  said  that  it  was  the  customary  abbreviation  of  "  Pour 
Prettdre  Conge,"  the  conge  in  this  instance  being  obviously  intended  for 
Rome ;  but  BERNAL  OSBORNE,  who  was  present,  exclaimed ;  "  No,  no, 
no, — don't  destroy  the  meaning,  it  is  perfect  almost  to  a  letter — in  my 
opinion  the  initials  clearly  mean  P(0),P(0),C(y),— in  one  word, 
Papacy ! "  

What  is  the  Derivation  of  "  Kursaal  ?  " 

WHY,  my  dear  young  friends,  you  must  know  a  "Kursaal"  is  a 
beautiful  palatial  establishment,  ever  so  much  finer  than  Buckingham 
Palace,  that  is  generally  thrown  open,  with  its  gardens,  lakss,  ducks 
and  ireese,  to  everybody  at  a  German  watering-place,  and  it  is  so  called 
a  "  Kursaal,"  because  I  must  tell  you  that  the  Curse  of  gambling  is 
always  going  on  there  morning  and  night! 
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PARK-PREACHING. 

HE     REViBKND      MB. 

CKYBBACK  ia  an  ear- 
mst  advocate  of  Sun- 
day Park  -Preac'iing. 
Believing,  and  weep- 
ing "  bitter  tears  "  in 
the  belief  that  SIK 
BENJAMIN  HALL  is  the 
patron  of  "miscreant 
mobs  of  infidels,  blas- 
phemers and  trumpet- 
ers," to  which  end  he 
has  refused  to  sanction 
the  Sunday  utterances 
of  ORYBBACBANDCO., 
in  Victoria  Park,  MB. 
C.  has  written  a  letter 
to  Sm  BENJAMIN  full 
of  Christian  tender- 
ness, and  brotherly  af- 
fection. It  will  be  im- 
possible, we  think,  for 
HALL  to  withstand  the 
beneficent  influence 
of  CKYBBACE.  His 
tongue  so  runs  with 
honey  that  he  can 
scai  cely  venture  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  a 
bee-hive.  CKTBBACJS'S 
tender  thought,  as  he 
himself  exp'essed  it, 

on  reading  SIR  BENJAMIN'S  prohibitive  ulacard  was — "  Cowardly  bully !    He  must  be  beaten 
into  decency."    Further,  in  his  letter  to  SIR  BENJAMIN,  the  mellifluous  CB.KBBACE  writes — 

"We  utterly  detest  that  smooth-tongued  villnny,  concealing  the  most  sinister  designs  under  the  fairest  words,  which 
men  of  your  surt  consider  political  tact  and  courtly  address." 

Now  there  may  possibly  exist  a  difference  of  opinion  as  to  the  Reverend  Gentleman's  fitness 
to  preach  in  Victoria  Park;  but  we  think  there  z>  a  locality  where,  judging  from  the  above 
specimens  of  diction,  the  woiris  of  Ma.  CKKBBACI;  could  not  fail  to  tell.  Let  him  try 
Billingsgate. 


THE  MODERN  CANUTE. 

HOPE,  that  never  flatters  so  charmingly  as 
when  kings  have  to  be  flittered,  told  the  'flat- 
tering tale,  that  all  peasants  born  in  Russia  after 
the  coronation  of  the  Emperor  would  be  free. 
This  tale,  however,  turns  out  to  be  about  as  false 
as  most  of  the  tails  worn  by  the  horses  in  a 
circus.  We  suppose  that  ALEXANDER  has  his 
flatterers,  much  the  same  as  old  CANUTE  had,  and 
that  they  wish  to  persuade  him  that  he  can  bid 
the  Serf  not  to  pass  a  certain  lioait — saying  to 
it,  "Thus  far  shalt  thou  come,  but  no  further." 
However,  in  the  inevitable  progress  of  events, 
the  Serf  may  advance,  and  ia  the  rush  the 
Emperor  may  have  to  retreat,  as  CANUTE  did, 
unless  perchance  he  prefers  being  washed  away 
by  the  advancing  tide.  In  the  meantime,  it 
would  not  make  a  bad  historical  cartoon  to  be 
hung  up  in  all  the  school-rooms  (if  there  is 
any  other  rod,  but  the  rod  of  iron  ?)  in  Itnssia, 
illustrating  "ALEXANDER  BIDDING  TUB  SEEP 
TO  STAND  STILL"— carelully  putting  the  date 
under  it,  "1856." 


Advice   Gratis.    (FOOBTH  BATCH.) 


The  Loan  at  a  Loan  Office  is  beat  left  alone. 

Tell  a  woman  nothing  but  what  you  want  to  be  told 
again. 

Those  who  live  in  glass-houses  had  better  pull  the  blinds 
down. 

Before  washing,  see  that  there  is  a  towel  at  hand. 

If  you  have  a  Lawyer  for  a  next-door  neighbour,  you  had 
better  not  throw  your  weeds  over  into  his  garden. 


THE  LAST  REFUGE. —  Deserted  by  friends, 
avoided  by  enemies,  shunned  by  everybody,  a 
man  retreats  into  himself,  and  turns  misanthrope, 
or  else  becomes  a  bill-discounter  ! 


OPINIONS  BEFOEE  AND  AFTEE  THE  WAR. 

WE  are  not  aware  that  we  are  laying  down  any  new  truth  in  saying, 
that  opinions  change  with  time  and  place.  What  is  black  as  an 
Ethiopian  Sereuader  to-day  may  become  couleur  tie  rose  as  a  May  Qaeen 
to-morrow :  a  slice  of  good  luck,  or  a  piece  of  orange-peel,  a  chimney- 
sweep, or  a  fine  day,  a  smile  from  a  balcony,  or  a  chimney-pot  from  a 
houbetoo,  may  make  all  the  difference  in  our  thoughts.  If  it  ia  thus 
with  tiirles,  what  must  it  be  with  grievances  as  big  as  a  battle-field? 
How  different'y  we  think  of  Russia  now  to  what  we  did  six  months 
ago  !  We  could  not  bring  forward  two  bttter  proofs  of  this  changeable 
feeling  than  the  proofs  ot  two  articles  written  by  the  same  critic  on 
MR.  BURIORD'S  Panorama  of  St.  Petersburg  in  Leicester  Square. 

This  ia  tiie  first  article,  written  by  him  befoie  the  Treaty  was  signed : 

ST.  PETERSBURG :— AS  IT  WAS  DURING  THE  WAR. 
"  This  is  a  city  evf  ry  way  worthy  of  the  stoue-besrted  Despnt  who  holds  60,000,000 
of  human  beings  in  chains.    The  Palaces  l^ok  like  gaols— the  houses  have  all  the  for- 
bidding  1  .ng-houses  about  them.    There  is  the  thick  stifling  atmosphere 

as  of  a  prison  about  the  place.  It  is  Newgate  enlarged,  with  the  Fleet  Ditch  for  a 
river.  The  mouth  of  the  latter  is  as  black  as  the  month  of  a  cannon.  The  sable 
stream  encircles  the  town  like  the  band  of  cr«pe  round  a  burglar's  hat.  There  is  a 
choking  feeling  of  mourning  that  hangs  over  the  town  like  a  pall,  and  casts  a  deep 
shadow  of  sorrow  on  all  things.  Tbe  trees  bristle  an  with  bayonets,  the  spring  plants 
appear  no  better  than  spring  guns,  the  very  pistils  of  the  flowers  seem  as  if  they  would 
like  to  shoot  at  you.  The  air  whistles  by  one's  ear  with  the  hissing  sound  of  a  rifle- 
ball.  The  church-bells  when  they  ring  most  have  the  jingle  of  a  turnkey's  bunch  of 
keys  in  them.  You  may  be  sure  Joy  never  entered  such  a  town  !  It  would  «s  soon 
think  r.f  playing  at  leap-frog  with  ME.  HU.IT'S  '  Scape-goat'  on  the  salt-crusted  banks 
v  ing  n  juvenile  party  in  a  Metropolitan  Churchyard  1  Let  us  run 

aw«y  from  this  Butllleofa  capital,  or  else  the  bars  will  be  closing  in  upon  us,  and  we 
shall  be  treated  like  criminals,  or,  worse  still,  like  Russians.  Such  a  Vincennesof  a 
dungeon  has  a  fit  military  keeper  in  that  monumental  man  of  iron,  ALEXANnEa!" 

This  is  the  second  article,  written  by  the  same  unbiassed  authority : — 

ST.  PETERSBURG  :— AS  IT  IS  AFTER  THE  WAR. 

;  a  fair  light-hearted  City  !    Every  window  has  a  sparkle  in  it,  every  door 
1 1  seems  steeped  In  augur,  like  a  huge  twelfth-cake;  and  what 

shall  we  say  of  tin:  bright,  glittering  Neva?    Why,  it  is  a  broal  sheet  of  silver,  that 

•  t»i-lith-ciike  !    If  tin;  town  hail  bt-pu  Npun  to  order  by  a  Fairy,  there 

could  not  be  a  light'  r  touch  about  it.     It  shines  with  a  thousand  delicate  shifting 

colours,  like  a  pig^on's-ncck,  or  a  monitor  opal  flashing  in  the  sun.     Dn  not  breathe,  or 

mil  blow  the  fairy   bubble,  away,  a  bubble  that  yon  could  swear  had  been 

.1  herself  out  of  the  prisuiat'c  spray  of  a  rainhov  that  hail  br 

span-new  in  Utopia.  It  in  :i  long-exploded  fable  ahout  the  auriferous  pnving  of  London, 
but  here  is  the  metallic  reality  ready  to  ring  like  new  shillings  under  your  feet,  for  in 


truth  the  pavement  looks  sheeted  with  silver.  The  bouses,  too,  are  creamy  white, 
giving  one  the  idea  that  they  were  washed  every  morning  in  new  milk.  The  smoke 
is  not  black  bituminous  smoke,  like  ours.  It  curls  gracefully  upwards,  in  light-blue 
wreaths,  like  perfume  from  a  choice  llavannah.  But  we  notice  we  have  boots  and 
black  trowsers  on,  and  on  our  head  we  feel  a  heavy  white  hat,  in  form  and  colour  not 
unlike  a  Stilton  cheese.  Ourpresence  by  its  vulgarity  insults  the  ideality  of  the  lovely 
scene  before  us.  Such  a  highly-silvered  metropolis  is  the  fit  casket  for  such  a  jewel  of 
an  Emperor  as  ALEXANDER,  who  only  rules  to  make  60,000,000  human  beings  happy. 
We  will  rush  out,  and  allow  our  aching  eyes  to  rest  awhile  after  this  bright  illusion  on 
the  dingy  realities  of  that  big,  untidy  bricklayer's  yard,  called  Leicester  Square." 

We  only  give  the  above  notices  as  proof  how  the  opinions  of  some  of 
the  wisest  of  men  turn  unconsciously  from  hour  to  hour  with  the  hour- 
glass of  politics.  But  neither  report — not  the  very  black  one,  nor  the 
very  white  one— does  justice  to  the  surpassing  merits  of  MR.  BTJK- 
FORD'S  Panorama.  It  is  a  flash  of  sunshine  after  the  darkness  of  our 
own  Walls'-end  London.  To  see  the  one  after  the  other  is  like  merging 
out  of  a  coal-cellar  into  the  bright  open  air.  It  is  a  capital  way  of 
seeing  St.  Petersburg,  and  gives  one  almost  as  good  a  peep  into  the 
interior  of  a  Russian  town  as  one  of  MK,  RUSSELL'S  photographic 
descriptions.  You  see  the  town  a  vol  d'aigle  ;  the  eagle  in  this  instance 
being,  of  course,  a  Hussian  one.  You  take  your  flight  merely  by  running 
up  one  pair  of  si  airs,  and  have  the  further  satisfaction  of  saving  into 
the  bargain  all  the  expense  and  worry  of  coronation  prices  and 
droschky  extortions. 

FASHIONABLE  INTELLIGENCE. 

AT  a  party  the  other  evening  there  were  present  six  young  ladies, 
attired  in  the  height— or  rather  width— of  fashion,  the  circumference 
of  whose  uni'ed  dresses  exactly  equalled  that  of  Astley's  circus.  It 
was  calculated  by  a  Senior  Wrangler  who  attended,  that  if  the  material 
of  which  the  six  dresses  were  composed  had  been  cut  into  strips  of  two 
inches  wide,  F.  would  have  reached  four  times  round  the  dome  of 
St.  Paul's ;  while  the  air-tubes  with  which  the  skirts  were  expanded 
would,  if  placed  end  to  end,  have  very  considerably  overtopped  the 
Monument.  Some  idea  may  be  formed  of  the  labour  which  the  present 
mode  has  rendered  necessary,  when  we  state  that  to  fill  the  air-tubes  of 
a  single  dress  it  takes  the  most  expert  lady's  maid,  upon  an  average, 
upwaids i  of  three  hours  and  a  quarter,  even  with  the  help  of  a  good- 
sized  pair  of  bellows. 

A  SHORT  SBKMON  FOB.  STREET  PREACHERS.— "  Move  oa ! " 
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CAPITAL;  SAY— ONE  MILLION. 


ITH  a  view  to  the  special 
advantage  of  the  small  and 
uncertain  capitalist,  this 
Bank  is  established.  That 
distinguished  actuary,  MB. 
FITZCOCKEB,  has  calculated 
that  the  halfpence  annually 
bestowed  in  charity  within 
the  Bills  of  Mortality  upon 
PSK-OCIS  of  the  Mendicant 
Class  amounts,  oa  an  aver- 
age, to  no  less  a  sum  than 
£950,000  14*.  24f/.  This 
sum  does  not  include  the 
daily  coppers  exper  ded  upon 
crossing-sweepers,  that  may 
faiily  be  put  down  in  round 
figures  at  £50,000  more, 
sinking  the  odd  halfpence. 
Thus,  WR  h;.ve  a  total  of 
£1,000,000  14*.  Z\d.  Now, 
it  is  well  known  that  the 
Mendicant  and  Crossing- 
sweeper  class  are,  for  the 
most  part,  a  thrifty  if  not  a 
penurious  people.  What  is 
more  common  than  to  read 
of  the  apprehension  or  death 
of  the  beggar  upon  whose 
person  or  body  it  found 
rolls  of  bark-notes  and  showers  of  sovereigns  ?  It  is  calculated  that  of 
the  above  £1,000,000  not  above  one-half  is  expended  by  the  recipients 
for  board,  clothing,  and  lodging  (leaving  i  fair  ma'gin  of  expense  for 
an  annual  visit  to  a  watering-place.)  Thus,  a  clear  half-million  is 
annually  accumulating  in  old  stockings,  under  worm-eaten  floors,  and 
in  all  sorts  of  impossible  nooks  and  corners  considered  convenient  to 
Plutus. 

Now  it  ia  to  afford  safe  and  peculiarly  profitable  means  of  investment 
to  the  provident  classes  above  named,  that  The  United  Job  (it  is 
requested  that,  Job  be  taken  in  its  purely  patriarchal  pronunciation) 
the  United  Job  and  Lazarus  Bank  is  established.  The  persons  most 
interested  in  tlie  successful  permanence  of  the  institution,  it  cannot  be 
doubted,  will  ftel  the  fude  st  and  deepest  confidence  in  the  character  of 
the  concern,  uoon  a  careful  perusal  of  the  subjoined  names  of  indi- 
viduals too  well  known  to  demand  another  syllable.  Tney  speak  for 
themselves. 

TRUSTEES. 
MESSES.  PEACUUM  AND  LOCKIT. 

CHAIRMAN. 
CAPTAIN  MACHEATH. 


CROOKFINGER'D  JACK. 
JEMMY  TWITCHEK. 
WAT  DREARY. 


DIRECTORS. 

ROBIN  OF  BAGSHOT. 
BEN  BUDGE. 
BOB  BOOTY. 


AUDITOR. 
MAT-O'-THE  MINT. 

By  Order.    FILCH,  Manager  and  Secretary. 

It  beine  determined  that,  the  building  at  present  devoted  to  the 
National  Gallery  shall  be  offered  to  public  sale,  the  Directors  of  the 
United  Job  and  Lazarus  have  already  entered  upon  negotiations  in 
order  to  stcure  the  whole  of  that  important  Block  (crowuiug  as  it  does 
the  finest  site  in  Europe)  for  Bank  purposes.  Pending  these  nego- 
tiations, the  Bank  business  will  be  carried  on  in  the  first-floor  of  the 
Turpin's  Head.  N.B.  Ring  the  Bank-bell. 


Adulterated  Drugs. 

VERY  much  has  been  written  against  the  adulteration  of  drngs :  but 
we  think  we  can  recommend  all  persons  in  want  of  the  real  article  to 
visit  the  Princess's  Theatre ;  where  MR.  CHARLES  KBAN  as  Rolla 
nightly  gives  forth  the  pure  unadulterated  Peruvian  baik. 


THE  PROPELLING  POWERS  THAT  BE  ! 


SAINT  GOVER'S  WELL, 

OR  A  MODERN  LEGEND  OF  KENSINGTON  GARDENS. 

'MiD  the  royal  glades  of  Kensington,  six  green-clad  keepers  walk, 
With  the  nursemaids  in  each  alcove  they  indulge  in  pleasant  talk, 
But  they  watch  the  pranks  of  parish  boys,  with  the  temper  and  eyes  of 
a  hawk. 

Last  year  th<>  youngest  flirt  of  the  elan  dissolved  into  skin  and  bone, 
He  measured  seven  five  in  his  tocks,  but  he  barely  scaled  twelve  stone, 
He  lost,  as  doctors  would  say,  his  vis,  and,  as  patients  would  say,  his  tone. 

One  summer  morn,  'neath  the  cheanut  shade  as  he  pensively  strolled 

about, 

From  a  green  hill-side  he  suddenly  spied  clear  water-drops  trickling  out, 
Which  Sremed  to  tay,— "  We're  a  tonic,  my  lad,  just  driuk  and  we'll  , 

make  you  stout." 

At  its  shrine  for  months,  with  a  mug  in  his  hand,  he  was  wont  on  his 

knees  to  fall, 

And  the  tonic  iron-mnulded  his  frame,  till  he  grew  as  mighty  as  SAUL, 
Tne  secret  waxed  too  big  Lr  his  bieast,  so  he  told  SIR  BENJAMIN  HALL. 

That  ppirited  Welshman  covered  the  well,  and  made  it  a  sacred  spot, 
And  a  veteran  nymph  presides  with  a  glass,  who  declares  she  hasn't 

forgot, 
When  foxea  were  free  in  those  Gardens  to  range,  and  livery  servants 

were  not. 

She  details  to  the  crowd  this  right  ancient  fact,  but  still  there 's  a  fact 

more  quaint, 
She  "don't  know  who  this  ere  GOVER  is,  that  SIR  BENJAMIN'S  picked 

for  a  saint," 
"But  she  knows  that,  fill  bottles  without  a  pass  from  them  'Woods 

and  Forests,'  you  mayn't." 

Then  success  to  the  good  St.  Gover's  Well,  we  no  more  shall  at  Bath 

be  bled, 

The  hopes  of  each  lodging-house  keeper  at  Leamington  Priors  are  fled, 
And  Cheltenham,  Malvern,  and  Harrowgate  are  as  good  as  knocked  oa 
the  head. 

GRAND  FASHIONABLE  EXHIBITION. 
(From  a  Fashionable  Contemporary.') 

IN  the  AlUe  des  Boutiques,  which  is  the  Boulevard  des  'Italians  of 
Baden-Baden,  there  has  been  a  grand  exhibition  of  Jnpom  de  touies  les 
Nations.  The  elite  of  the  fashion  were  present.  Toe  day  was  over- 
poweringly  hot,  but  thanks  to  the  large  dresses,  the  judges  and  jurors 
were  enabled  to  perform  their  aiduous  duties  completely  a  I'ombre. 
For  the  first  time,  perbaos,  grateful  praises  were  heard  in  favour  of 
"  the  cold  shade  cf  the  aristocracy,"— ax,  least  the  female  English  portion 
of  it.  The  prize,  we  believe,  was  awarded  to  the  MARCHIONESS  OP 

A ,  who  beat  the  GRAND  DUCHESSE  BE  S by  a  full  breadth. 

The  Banquiers,  however,  rail  with  great  bitterness  against  the  nre- 
vailing  mode.  They  declare  that  a  muster  of  tbree  ladies  most  effec- 
tually blocks  up  the  Salle  de  Jeu,  whilst  the  addition  of  a  fourth 
actually  prevents  the  croupiers  wielding  with  aoything  like  rapidity  or 
freedom  their  monster  rakes.  They  represent,  with  pathetic  indignation, 
that  if  a  lady  stands  in  front  of  the  gaming-table,  she  forms  an  impreg- 
nable banicade,  that  completely  sets  at  defiance  the  approach  of  the 
most  desperate  gamblers.  They  advocate  the  appointment  of  a  sump- 
tuary ceDSur,  who  (.hould  be  stationed  at  the  doois  of  the  Conversation 
House  with  a  tremendous  pair  of  shears,  and  armed  with  full  authority 
to  clip  off  I  he  peccant  parts  of  every  lady's  dress  that  exceeds  a  certain 
number  of  yards.  The  maximum  allowed  is  to  be  seven  French  yards 
for  morning,  and  nine  for  full,  dress.  Toey  maintain  that  unless  tome 
such  modus  operandi  is  exercised  on  the  modes,  they  might  as  well  shut 
up  their  doois  at  once,  instead  of  going  through  the  absurd  form  of 
opening  them  simply  to  have  them  barricaded  the  next  minute  by 
ladies.  These  gentlemen  in  their  extreme  delicacy  do  not  mind,  appa- 
rently, contemplating  the  ruin,  of  others,  but  they  have  a  strong 
objection  against  being  made  patient  spectators  of  their  owo.  They 
conclude  their  list  of  grievances  by  declaring  that,  they  must,  either 
close  the  Kursaal,  or  else  a  ceusor  must  be  appointed.  They  recommend 
to  the  office  a  newspaper  censor,  one  who  is  just  fresh  from  Vienna,  as 
they  say  he  understands  to  perfection  the  free  use  of  the  scissors. 


Mutual  Forbearance. 

THE  EMPEROR  OP  RUSSIA  in  his  new  Manifesto  pardons  the  Poles 
him  is  propelled  in  a  perambulator,  so  is  merit  pushed  on  by  compromised  in  1831,  to  that  \  ho  Poles  may  return  to  iheir  country; 
ambition— it  all  dep-nd*  upon  how  it  is  guided,  as  to  whether  it  carries  but  as  for  returninic  to  the  Poles  a  rouble's  worth  of  their  property 
IB  person  sate  home,  or  else  drops  him  in  the  mud  halt-way.  1  why  the  Poles  must  pardon  the  EMPBKOK. 
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PERFECTLY    DWEADFUL. 

Guard.  "  Now,  SIB  !    IP  YOU  'BE  GOING  OH  BT  THE  EXPEIE s.    HERB  's  JUST  ROOM  TOR  ONE  ! " 

Tourist.  "  WHA-T  !   GET  IN  WITH  HAWWID  OLD  WOMEN,  AND  SQUEEZING  CHILDREN  !    Bx  JOVE  !    You  KNOW  !   I  SAY  !    Ii  's 
IMPAWSIBLE,  TOU  KNOW  !  " 


UNITED  STATES,  if  our  good  will 
Could  but  command  its  way, 

Yon  would  remain  united  still, 
For  ever  and  a  day. 

Does  England  want  to  see  you  split, 

United  States  ?— the  deuce  a  bit. 

Your  North  and  South  dissevered,  we 
With  less  disgust  should  view 

Only  than  England  we  should  see 
And  Scotland  cleft  in  two. 

We  wish  jour  great  Republic  whole, 

With  all  our  heart  and  all  our  soul. 

Why  who  are  we  ?  Almost  alone,  ' 
With  you,  upon  this  Earth, 

We  bow  before  no  Tyrant's  throne. 
Believe  us,  aught  but  mirth 

Your  noble  Commonwealth,  if  cleft, 

Would  cause  us  Britons,  weaker  left. 


THE  SPLIT  IN  THE  STATES. 

What.head  we  might,  against  the  wrong, 

Together  make,  0  friends  ! 
We  wish  you  to  continue  strong, 

On  union  strength  depends. 
So,  that  your  States  may  keep  compact 
Is  our  desire — now  that's  a  fact. 

By  Priest  and  Soldier's  two-fold  sway 
The  old  world  groans,  opprest. 

We,  and  you  only,  far  away, 
With  Liberty  are  blest. 

Aud  may  we  still  example  give, 

And  "  teach  the  nations  how  to  live." 

How  all  the  Despots  would  rejoice, 
Should  you  break  up  and  fail ; 

How  would  the  flunkeys'  echoing  voice 
Take  up  their  masters',  tale. 

"  Free  institutions  will  not  do  " 

Would  be  the  cry  of  all  the  crew. 


The  Press  is  gagged— the  mouth  is  suut- 
None  dare  their  thoughts  to  name, 

In  Europe- round ;  and  lackeys  stiut, 
Arrayed  in  splendid  shame ; 

And  creeds  are,  at  the  bayonet's  point, 

Enforced  in  this  time  out  of  joint. 

Still  be  it  yours  and  ours  to  bear 
Our  witness  'gainst  these  days. 

The  world,  at  least  will  not  despair 
Whilst  we  our  free  flags  raise. 

Then  may  you  still  your  stripes  possess, 

And  may  your  stars  be  never  less. 

Strange  it  may  seem,  and  yet  is  not ; 

Tae  peril  of  the  Free 
All  springs  from  one  unhappy  blot, 

The  taint  of  Slavery. 
That,  that  is  all  you  have  to  dread  : 
Get  rid  of  that  and  go  a-head.! 


"  Early  Returns  and  Small  Profits." 

NOTWITHSTANDING  the  warm  weather,  Ma.  FROST,  on  his  return,  has 
had'a  cool  reception.  His  placarded  "  Popular  Demonstration  "  was  a 
demonstration  oily  of  his  want  of  popularity.  His  fellow  Chartists 
were  expected  to  assemble  in  force,  and  they  assembled  rather  in  weak- 
ness, instead  of  mustering  some  thousands  strong,  they  got  together 
only  a  few  feeble  hundreds.  The  truth  is,  that  like  whitebait,  the 
summons  was  quite  out  of  season.  Now  the  people  are  enjoying  the 
warm  sunshine  of  prosperity,  it  is  futile  to  expect  to  find  many  of  them 
JTfiosT-bitten. 


Louis  Napoleon  in  Spain. 

THE  Times  correspondent,  writing  of  Louis  NAPOLEON'S  intentions 
j  towards  Spain,  says — 

"  It  is  reported  that  he  is  desirous  and  hopeful  that  France  and  England  should 

combine  their  action  and  policy  in  Spain ;  but,  with  the  EMPEBOR'S  views  with  respect 

to  that  country,  it  is  hard  to  see  how  this  is  to  be  done,  excopt  by  England's  following 

'.  whithersoever  France  chooses  to  lead." 

llather  hard,  indeed.    The  tiger-monkny  may  have  an  eye  for  the 

I  Spanish  chesnuts,  but  he  is  not  to  use  BRITANNIA'S  fingers  to  draw 

them  out  of  the  embers. 
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[ADVERTISEMENT.] 

EXTRAORDINARY 


ASCENT. 


"  At  tbe  next  stage  of  the  ascent  a  catastrophe  nearly  occurred. 
The  pass  is  tolerably  -wide,  perhaps  twelve  feet  at  the  level  called 
Au  Seconds.  Our  guide  had  tarried  a  little,  and  we  were  all  together, 
when  a  rushing  sound  was  heard,  and  he  was  evidently  startled.  We 
supposed  that  we>-  "  disengaged  an  avalanche,  and  our  alarm  was 

SJ^S^XSti  £S££d  & 
^  appeared  to  be  descending  upon  us.    The 
,  .  -     ^          w  u        §  £       crushed 

send  you  an  account  of  an  exploit  whlch  has  nut  b,^lf*«^  gj       .,  rfe  beheld  the  mass  glide  past  us,  detecting,  as  we  fancied, 

by  two  young  English  travellers  in  Paris.    Ihey,  last  night  succeeded  |         •  perfume.    The  awful  body  went  down  the  very  track  we  had 

in  accomplishing  the  hitherto  all  but  funheard-oi  :feat  of  scaling  the_  top-  ^^f™   thankfulness   for   our  preservation  Jound   vent   in 

most  bright  of  one  of  the  summits  of  the  mountain  chain  of  houses  in  ,        ;        ^    m           t             pious  mind. 

the  newly-d!scovered  portion  of  the  Rue  de  Rivoli  „  Hencefortll  the  ascent  became*  £e  of  extreme  severity,  and  the 

"I  will  not,  Sir,  occupy  your  valuable  space  with  a  dissertation  upon  ]abour  it  enforced  prevented  our  making  many  observations,  except 

the  character  of  the  country  in  which  this  remarkable  chain  is  situate.  8uch  as  WQUy  haye  no  j^erest  for  the  ordinary  reader.    Vegetation 


ANOTHER 

"SiR, 

"  THE  interest  which  has  lately  been  excited  by  narratives 
the  ascents  of  places  of  remarkable  elevation,  as  Mont  Blanc,  Mount  ° 
Ararat,  Primrose  Hill,  and  other  localities,  induces  me  to  hasten  to   w^j 


I  may  mention,  however,  that  its  existence  among  the  mountain  ranges  was  ^,^4  at  various  points  of  our  route,  in  the  form  of  gerania/and 

of  Europe  is  of  comparatively  recent  date.    The  singular  changes  which  fuCQS;a  and  of  a  peculiar  odour  seldom  absent  from  the  fluid  in  which 

have  been  wrought  in  this  region  during  the  reign  ot  the  present  ng  baye  been  boiled.    We  perceived  no  animals,  except  a  wild 

Sovereign  of  Frarce,  are  phenomena  which  have  excited  the  attention  white  d       whose  hinder     rtg  were  divested  of  hair,  and  who  rushed 

of  Europe.    A  valley  of  great  beauty  now  extends  from  the  magnificent  from  a  recess  and  barked  hysterically,  but  eluded  all  attempts  to 

prairies  to  which  tne  natives  have  given  the  not  inapplicable  title  of  capture  or  even  to  j^k  him.    At  one  moment  a  sound  as  of  the  fall, 


capure    r     e  . 

Eljsian  Fields,  up  to  the  point  at  which  civilisation  ceases,  and  the  wild  :  fr(m  gt  to  st  of  some  metauic  body,  possibly  an  aerolite,  met  the 
Hotel  de  Ville  frowns  upon  a  waste  of  space..  This  valley  is  exceed-  ,  &ad  ;t  was  f0nowed  by  the  continuous  plash,  as  of  a  small  cascade. 
ingly  fertile,  and  there  are  few  products  which  may  not  be  obtained  ^  cccurred  shortly  after  one  of  our  party  had  made  a  false  step 
from  it  by  digging  into  the  porte-monnaie,  while  among  its  wilder  pro-  j  backwards,  and  struck  his  foot  violently  against  some  object  which 


ductions  are  Zouaves,  grisettes,  bonnes,  gendarmes,  gamins,  soubrettes, 
mouches,  and  the  luxuriant  flora  of  the  demi-monde,  recently  discovered 
by  that  eminent  naturalist,  M.  DUMAS,  fits, 

"  We  readied  the  Valley  de  Rivoli,  after  a  somewhat  fatiguing 
journey  from  Boulogne  upon  the  Sea,  on  Tuesday  night,  and  notwith- 
standing our  weariness,  we  determined  at  once  to  ascend  one  of  the 


seemed  to  give  way  with  the  blow.  The  guide  was  inclined  to  refer 
the  incident  to  &  pied-bain,  and  if  he  was  right,  we  met  with  a  rarity  in 
the  physiology  of  the  district. 

"  Still  struggling  upwards,  we  attained  the  final  plateau,  and  with 
gasping  breath ;  stood  upon  the  summit  of  the  Hotel  de  Boboche.  I 
confess  myself  unequal  to  do  justice  to  the  prospect,  and  the  fatigue  T 


highest  peaks  of  the  mountain  range,  from  which  we  had  resolved  to  experienced  seems  to  have  imparted  sympathetic  lassitude  to  my  pen. 
see  the  sun  rise.    We  were  confirmed  in  this  determination  by  disco-  we  aoTeed  to  dismiss  our  guide,  and  to  bivouac  for  the  night.    Ever- 
veriog  from  the  inhabitants  at  the  foot  of  the-mountain,  that  we  had  no  '    •-• 
alternative  between  taking  that  course  and  remaining  all  night  on  the 
plateau  of  stone  which  forms  the  bottom  of  the  valley.    We  were 
assured  that  the  ascent,  though  arduous,  would  be  rewarded ;  that  we 
should  find  comforts  at  the  summit ;  that  we  should  be  furnished  with 
a  guide,  and  the  expense  would  become  light  in  proportion  to  the  rare- 
faction of  the  atmosphere.     The  mountain  we  resolved  to  scale  was 
fancifully  christened  by  the  inhabitants,  from  its  likeness  to  one  of  the 
inns  of  the  country,  the  Hotel  St.  Boboche ;  and  when  we  arrived,  its 
foot  was  bathed  in  gentle  radiance  of  gas-light,  which  is  one  of  the 
novel  phenomena  of  the  region. 

"  We  resolved  on  leaving  our  baggage  at  the  bottom  of  the  mountain, 
though  one  of  the  haidy  children  of  the  place  begged  to  be  permitted  to 
carry  it  up  with  us.  We  eat  a  hearty  meal,  consisting  of  articles  which 
appeared  most  likely  to  keep  us  awake  for  some  hours  (<*nd  which 
did  so),  namely,  saumon  aux  capres,  cold,  a  mayonnaise,  sardines, 
fromage  de  Neutchdtel,  a  bottle  ot  Tavel,  and  some  eau  de  Seltz  and 
cognac.  We  theu  lit  two  of  the  cigars  of  the  country,  which  are 
exceedingly  bad  (except  those  at  one  sou  each)  and  summoned  our 
guide.  He  was  a  cheerful  young  fellow,  who  might  have  been  five  and 
twenty,  but  who  playfully  called  himself  a  yarcoa,  and  was  dressed  in 
black,  with  a  white  apron.  We  deemed  it  our  duty  to  inquire,  whether 
he  was  acquainted  with  the  region  to  which  he  undertook  to  guide  us  ? 
and  we  also  asked,  whether  he  had  a  wife  or  children  dependent,  uponhim 
for  existence?  In  the  gate's  of  the  district  he  replied, '  Pas  si  bete; ' 
but  to  re-assure  us,  he  stated,that  ladies  had  penetrated  to  the  extreme 
height  to  which  we  were  going,  and  had  sustained  no  injury  beyond  the 


lasting  spring  is  found  in  these  altitudes,  especially  in  the  German 
mattrass  which  is  acclimatised  here.  A  canopy  of  snow  greeted  our 
eyes,  and  we  threw  ourselves  down  to  rest  with  an  eagerness  not 
entirely  vindicated  by  the  result  of  the  saumon  aux  capres  and  other 
components  of  our  supper.  Animal  life,  in  its  smallest  form,  was 
present  around  us,  but  we  ultimately  became  oblivious  of  all  trouble, 
and  slept,  till  morning,  when,  if  we  did  not  see  the  sun  rise,  we  heard 
the  daughters  getting  up,  and  a  precious  noise  they  made  about  it. 

"J  am,  Sir,  your  obedient  Servant, 

"  EXCELSIOR  BKOWN." 
Pan's,  Sept.  23nZ,  1856. 

[We  believe  that  our  correspondent  had  penned  the  above  graphic 
sketch  before  .discovering  that  we  should  insert  such  things  only  as 
advertisements.  We  wish  him  joy  of  the  sum  he  has  paid  for  its 
appearance. — ED.  PmcA.~\ 


"FOOL'S  MONEY." 

WE  see  a  coin  collector  is  advertising  for  sale  "  Fool's  Money."  We 
do  not  know  what  may  be  the  peculiar  colour  of  tbu  money,  or  whether 
it  is  distinguished  by  any  strong  verdant  tinge,  or  the  effigies  of  what 
particular  SIR  PETER  LAURIE  it  carries  on  the  face  of  it ;  but  on  the 
principle  that  a  Fool  and  his  Money  are  soon  parted,  we  should  say  | 

11  i  •          i    1  •  P    AI  •  __r. .         Tir  _     i 


that  there  must  be  a  tremendous  circulation  of  this  same  com.    We 


know  well  enough  tbat  there  can  be  no  scarcity  of  it,  for  may  not  every 


notice,  except  traces  of  the  feet  of  many  preceding 


spending  his  "  Fool's  Money ! 


little  worth 
travellers. 

"  Our  ascent  then  began  in  earnest,  and  the  steps  were;  so  exceed- 
ingly slippery  that  we  nearly  sustained  serious  falls.  But  by  clinging 
to  gome  wood-work  placed  beside  the  pathway,  we  escaped  this 
peril,  and  soon  reached  the  platform  called  the  Entresol,  where  a  view 
already  presented  itself.  Paris  lay  before  us  in  a  beautiful  map, 
which  was  coloured  with  the  most  pleasing  variety  of  hues.  Its  various 


Idle  Observations.    By  an  Extremely  Idle  Man. 


To  receive  well  is  almost  as  difficult  as  to  give  well. 

It  is  with  Life  as  with  Cofl'ee,  he  who  would  drink  it  pure  must  not  drain  it  to  the 


Hues,    its  various  j  -J  poo,  in  an  elevated       ition  ,„  like  a  man  in  a  balloou-everybody  appears  little 
divisions   Could   be   distinctly  made   Out,   and  the  principal  Objects  Ot  :  to  him,  and  he  appears  little  to  everybody. 
attraction  to  a  Stranger,  and  even  the  charges  for  the  Vehicles  necessary  [     The  Author  always  the  most  appreciated  is  he  who  is  the  Author  of  his  fortune. 


to  reach  them,  could  be  discerned  without  difficulty.  But  we  had  a 
good  deal  to  accomplish,  and  without  pause  we  struggled  upwards  to 
the  Premiere  Etage.  Here  the  cocoa-nut  tree  is  found,  and  we  derived 
considerable  assistance,  in  climbing,  from  its  fibres,  which  spread 
over  the  ground,  and  afforded  us  a  pleasant  foothold.  Looking  down 


\[3fore  to  follow  in  the  next  idle  moment. 


ATJSTBIA  IN  NAPLES. 

BARON  HUBNEB,  the  Austrian  Ambassador,  arrives  at  Naples ;  and 

ougaawesco  political  trials  are  ordered  to  recommence.     The 

of  a  quadrangular  form,  at  the  bottom  of  which  we  could  see  a  faint  Neapolitan  hangman  was  quite  ready;  nevertheless,  it  was  thought  as 
glimmer  of  light,  and  curious  sounds  ascended,  to  which  my  companion ;  wel1  to  walt  ior  his  Viennese  ass     ait. 
and  myself  were  inclined  to  assign  Neptunian  rather  than  volcanic 
origin.    They  reminded  us  of  water  escaping  from  the  waste-pipe  of  a  j    AMERICA  IN  A  BAD  WAT.— Poor  America !    Suffering  from  a  Black 


cistern. 


Fever,  and  wilh  Kansas  in  her  inside ! 
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[iDVERTISEKEHT.] 

DO  YOU   WISH  TO  AVOID  BEING  STRANGLED  ! ! 
* 

It 


IP  so,  try  our  Patent  Antigarotte  Collar,  which  enables  Gsntlemen  to 
walk  the  streets  of  London  in  perfect  safety  at  all  hours  of  the  day  or 
night. 

THESE   UNIQUE   ARTICLES   OP   DRESS 

Are  made  to  meamre,  of  the  hardest  steel,  and  are  warranted  to 
withstand  the  grip  of 

THE     MOST     MUSCULAR     RUFFIAN     IN     THE     METROPOLIS, 

Who  would  get  black  in  the  face  himself  before  he  could  make  the 
slightest  impression  upon  his  intended.victim.  They  are  highly  polished, 
and 

Elegantly  Studded  with  the  Sharpest  Spikes, 

Thus  combining  a  most  recherche  appearance  with  perfect  protection 
from  the  murderous  attacks  which  occur  every  day  in  the  most  fre- 
quented thoroughfares.  Price  Is.  dd.,  or  six  for  40». 

WHITE,   CHOKER,   AND    Co. 


W 


EFFECT  OF  THE  ASTIGAROTTE  COLLAR  ON  A  GARBOTTEER. 


Queer  Queries. 

WHEN  a  Lady  says  she  Ml  give  you  "  a  bit  of  her  mind,"  do  yon  think  there's  any 
chance  of  her  doing  so  without  breaking  the  peace  ? 
Shouldn't  you  imagine  that  the  Board  of  Health  could  be  no  other  than  Lianum 

Till?  1 

In  voting  the  supplies  for  the  Hell  'of  the  Parliament  Clock,  would  it  not  bo  the 
Speaker,  wno  would  have  the  catting  vote? 


TUTTING  THE  QUESTION.— SPAIN  TO  NAPOLEON. 

AXE  your  intentions  honourable  ? 

[Mr.  Punch  mill  give  the  gentleman's  answer  when  he  makes  it. 


DUKES  OF  THE  GEEEN  TABLE. 

THESE  exalted  German  dignitaries  keep  open  hell  and,  with  a  tax 
upon  the  undone,  welcome  all  to  ruin.  Why  not  ?  When  dicers  of  all 
countries  meet, — 

"  When  rattling  bones  together  fly, 
From  the  four  corners  of  the  sky," — 

it  is  pleasant  to  know  that,  at  least,  the  paternal  ruler  of  the 
Duc'.iy  of  Baden  mulcts  the  vice  for  some  governmental  virtue ;  and 
it  men  do  now  and  then  shoot  themselves,  they  are  not,  permitted  to 
leave  the  world  without  having  first  contributed  to  the  enduring  sood 
of  the  country  they  have  hastily  turned  their  backs  upon.  Hom- 
burg,  Wiesbaden,  Badeu-Baden,  Spa,  and  other  similar  places  sacred  to 
Fortune  in  her  fickle  hour  of  pasteb9ard  and  bones,  have  a  fair  sprink- 
ling of  English  at  these  grim  festivities;  but  whether  they  can  better 
afford  to  lose,  or  have  more  philosophy  under  misfortune,  we  will  not 
inquire :  any  way,  they  do  not  maintain  their  Continental  reputation 
for  suicide;  three-fourths  of  the  English,  according  to  French  statists, 
invariably  killing  themselves  every  recurring  November. 

However,  it  is  said  that  the  DUKE  OF  BADEN  has  resolved  to  break 
up  his  monopoly  of  gaming-tables,  having  been  sorely  affrighted  by  a 
recent  dream ;  in  which  His  Serene  Highness  dreamt  that,  removed  to 
the  Shades,  he  was  introduced  to  a  table  of  green  flames,  where  he  saw 
his  contemporary  Dukes — or  rather  the  skeletons  of  their  Highnesses, 
their  wan,  pinched  faces  only  remaining  in  the  flesh — all  ranged  for  the 
desperation  of  play.  The  cards  flew,  and  the  bones  rattled.  Rouge  was 
a  glowing  coal,  and  Noir  bubbling  pitch  from  the  lake  of  Acheron. 
Goblets  were  passed  round,  but  every  goblet  teemed  to  His  Serene 
Highness  the  skull  of  some  suicide  who  bad  duly  contributed  to  the 
table-tax  of  Baden-Baden.  For  a  time,  very  sorely  was  His  Serene 
Highness  afflicted  by  the  sufferings  of  his  brother 'Sovereigns,  all  of 
whom  scorched  their  bony  ficgers  with  the  burning  Rotige  or  the  boiling 
Noir  ;  yet  all  of  them,  compelled  by  some  horrible  fascination,  playing 
and  howling  the  more  impetuously,  the  more  dismally.  For  a  time, 
BADEN-BADEN  remained  a  pitying  spectator.  At  lergth,  a  diabolic 
dwarf,  with  a  family  likeness  to  the  Knave  of  Spades,  approached 
BADEN-BADEN,  faying,  "  That's  for  yon.  Play  ! "  Whereupon  the 
wretched  Duke  discovered  (but  the  reader  will  be  pleased  to  remember 
it  was  only  a  drfam)  that  it  was  his  doom,  for  ever,  aiad  for  ever,  to 
rattle  a  red-hot  dice-box  and  still  to  throw  aces ! 


A  FABLE   FOE  A  HAED   FEOST. 

ONCE  upon  a  time,  a  very  foolish  Welshman  persuaded  other  Welsh- 
men, even  more  foolish  than  himself  for  listening  to  him,  that  he  was  a 
hero,  and  his  listeners  and  good  friends  nothing  better  than  slaves. 
"  Follow  me,"  said  TAFFY,  "  and  you  shall  all  of  you  be  clothed  in  silk 
coats  and  velvet  breeches,  and  live  in  a  paradisefaf  metheglin  and  leeks." 
And  the  fools  followed  him.;  the  hero,  however,  taking  good  care  of 
himself, — followed  him,  and  were  shot  at,  and  some  of  them,  it  is  sad 
to  think  of  it,  knocked  on  the  head  for  their  pains.  Now  TAFFY  was 
taken  prisoner,  was  justly  tried,  and  justly  condemned.  TAFFY  was  to 
be  hanged  :  yes,  in  a  few  hours,  as  things  looked  with  him,  there  would 
be  no  more  vitality  in  TAFFY  than  .in  a  Welsh  rabbit.  However, 
although  the  scaffold  and  the  beam  were  up,  TAFFY  was  mercifully 
spared,  and  shipped  far  across  thelsea. 

Years  pass  away,  TAFFY  becomes  an  old  man.  "He  has  grown 
wiser,  gentler,  so  let  the  old  man  return,  if  he  will,  to  Taffy-land  to 
doze  out  the  evening  of  his  life,  and  then  sleep  in  peace."  Such  was 
the  resolution  of  a  soft-hearted  QUEEN  ;  and  lo !  a  pardon  was  signed 
for  TAFFY;  signed  and  tied  to  one  of  the  QUEEN'S  beautiful  carrier 
pigeons  that  breed  and  coo  in  the  towers  of  Windsor.  The  beautiful 
pigeon  crossed  the  sea,  and  alighted  on  the  shoulder  of  TAFFY,  then  a 
sUve  and  a  drudge,  doing  drudge's  work.  TAFFY  untied  the  paper 
from  the  beautiful  pigeon,  and  read  his  pardon.  And  what  did  TAFFY 
to  the  beautiful  bird  ?  With  melted  heart,  did  he  not  caress  and  love 
and  cherish  it  for  the  dear  sake  of  its  merciful  mistres*  ?  No  !  The 
ink  ought  to  turn  scarlet  that  writes  down  the  deed.  The  ungrateful 
TAFFY,  with  his  pardon  safe  in  his  pocket,  wrung  the  neck  of  the 
beautiful  pigeon,  and  flung  it,  a  dead  thing,  on  the  ground. 

We  have  given  this  little  Fable  for  a  Hard  FROST  in  prose  :  but,  at  the 
same  time,  the  subject  is  quite  at  the  service  of  the  Primrose-hill  poet, 
and  will,  we  trust,  he  duly  enshrined  in  verse  by  MR.  EKNEST  BONES. 
The  original  BONES  ! 

Guildhall  and  the  Kremlin. 

IT  was  remarked,  by  a  British  witness  of  the  EMPEROR  OF  RUSSIA'S 
Coronation,  that  if  the  pageant  produced  on  that  occasion  was  superior 
to  our  Lord  Mayor's  Show,  it  was  eclipsed  by  the  Lord  Mayor's  feast : 
the  latter  being,  of  the  two,  much  the  more  gorge-ous. 

FOREIGN  LITERATURE. — Literature  is  dead  in  France,  and  as  a  proof 
of  it,  there  is  a  cemetery  in  Paris  actually  called  Mont-Parnasae. 
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COMIC    SOLDIERS. 

HE  attention  of  an  illustrious  Field-Marshal  is 
respectfully  invited  to  the  following  extract 
from  one  of  the  clever  letters  of  the  Times' 
special  Correspondent  at  Moscow : — 

"  The  Pavlovsky,  or  regiment  of  PAUL,  presents  an 
appearance  which  would  be  grotesque  if  it  were  not 
imposing.  All  the  men — pray  do  not  laugh — have 
cocked  noses.  Every  soldier  with  a  nez  retrousst,  who 
is  of  the  proper  height,  is  sent  to  this  regiment,  which 
was  founded  by  PAUL  in  one  of  his  eccentric  freaks,  and 
a  very  determined  pug  is  eligible  if  it  be  accompanied 
by  sunken  eyes  and  high  cheek-bones." 

Does  sot  the  illustrious  Field-Marshal  think 
that  the  foreign  idea  of  a  snubnosed  regiment 
might  not  only  be  adopted,  but  also  improved 
upon,  in  the  British  service  ?  In  addition  to 
the  Royal  Snubnoses  we  might  have  the  Royal 
Squinteyes,  or  the  Royal  Carrots :  corps  re- 
spectively composed  9!  men  remarkable  for 
convergent  axes  of  vision  and  red  hair.  There 
might  be  a  regiment  constituted  of  bowlegged 
heroes,  denominated  the  Bandies.  Another 
might  consist  of  subjects  distinguished  by  the 
opposite  curve  of  the  lower  extremities,  but 
for  the  reason  that  knock-kneed  people  are 
what  is  commonly  termed  weak  upon  their 
pins ;  so  that  a  body  of  such  soldiers  would  be 
rather  ornamental  than  useful.  In  the  agri- 
cultural districts  are  to  be  found  numerous 
rustics,  rejoicing  in  wide  mouths,  and  greatly 
addicted  to  grinning  from  ear  to  ear.  Some 
of  these  clowns  might  be  converted  into  sol- 
diers, and  embodied  in  a  Regiment  under  the 
name  of  the  Cheshire  Cats.  HER  MAJESTY'S 
service  might  also  be  augmented  by  an  obese 
legion,  whereunto  the  title  of  the  Heavy 
Lumber  would  be  suitable— they  would  serve 
well  enough  as  food  for  powder.  A  light 
brigade  of  thin  men,  on  the  other  hand,  might 

be  raised,  having  the  denomination  of  Lankies,  or'  Spindleshanks, 
assigned  to  them — these  fellows  might  be  employed  on  services  where 
stouter  troops  would  have  less  chancs  of  escaping  the  enemy's  rifles. 
These  fancy  regiments  might  be  completed  by  a  division  of  hunchbacks, 
for  whom  the  proper  designation  would  of  course  be— the  QUEEN'S 
Own  Punches. 

A   STRETCH  OF  THE   GAME   LAWS. 

(To  the  RIGHT  HON.  SIR  GEORGE  GREY,  BART.) 

MY  DEAR  GREY, 

ALLOW  me  to  call  your  attention  to  a  remarkable  judgment, 
pronounced,  according  to  the  Manchester  Examiner  and  Times,  at 
Rptheram,  by  a  provincial  Magistrate.  The  sentence  which  I  subjoin, 
will  explain  the  crime  to  you : — 

"ME.  PICKARD  said  the  bench  did  not  'consider  it  to  be  a  case  of  any  very  great 
intent  of  poaching,'  because  they  knew  that  in  mowing  men  did  sometimes  come  upon 
hares  left  among  the  corn  ;  but  if  it  was  an  accident,  the  defendants  were  wrong  in  not 
acknowledging  and  giving  up  the  hare  to  the  keeper.  The  bench  wished  to  point  out 
to  labourers  that  when  they  killed  hares  in  this  way,  they  must  give  them  up  to  the 
keepers,  and  they  should  fine  the  defendants  55.  each  and  costs." 

The  bench  referred  to  by  MR.  PICKARD  consisted  of  himself  and  a 
REV.  A.  FULLERTON.  Thus  saith  the  Manchester  Examiner  and  Times  ; 
so  that,  unless  my  Manchester  contemporary  has  been  shamefully 
hoaxed,  or  has  invented  a  gross  calumny,  Justice  Shallow  had  an 
assessor  in  the  liev.  Mr.  Silence. 

I  wish,  my  dear  GREY,  you  would  investigate  'this  matter,  and 
ascertain  whether  MR.  PICKARD  and  MR.  FULLERTON  have  been 
atrociously  slandered,  or  ought  to  be  removed  from  the  Commission  of 
the  Peace. 

From  the  judgment  alleged  to  have  been  delivered  by  MR.  PICKARD 
you  will  perceive  that  certain  persons  are  declared  to  have  been  fined 
five  shillings  and  c  >sts  for  accidentally  killing  a  hare,  and  not  giving 
up  the  dead  game  to  a  gamekeeper.  There  may  be  a  statute  providing 
a  penalty  for  the  non-surrender  of  accidentally  slain  hares  to  game- 
keepers independently  of  all  circumstances.  If  so,  what  I  am  about  to 
say  must  go  for  nothing :  the  judgment  was  legal,  and  the  law  alone 
is  infamous. 

i.  Mt.K-  PIC.KAIID  is  represented,  cruelly  if  incorrectly,  as  saying  that 
the  bench  did  not  consider  it  to  be  a  case  of  any  very  great  intent  of 
poaching :  "  as  if  an  intent  to  poach  could  be  great  or  sma'l,  or  any- 
thing more  or  less  than  an  intent  to  poach.  In  talking— if  he  talke'd 
the  nonsense  ascribed  to  him— MR.  PICKARD  could  only  have  meant,  to 
say  that  his  colleague  and  himself  did  not  consider  the  defendants 


guilty  of  intentional  poaching ;  that  is,  considered  them  not  guilty  of 
poaching. 

But  now,  my  dear  SIR  GEORGE,  for  the  circumstances  of  the  case ; 
for  circumstances  alter  cases  in  general,  and  may  possibly  justify  the 
refusal  to  deliver  up  to  a  gamekeeper  a  haie  slain  by  chance-medley. 

The  defendants  in  this  case— my  authority  states — were  "  two  young 
men  of  respectable  character,  named  THOMAS  and  EDWIN  PEPPER,  sons 
i       r       j  P£P.P£B'  farmer,  Coaley  Lane,  near  Rotherham.    The  charge 
preferred  against  them  by  WILLIAM  BROADHEAD,  gamekeeper  to  EARL 
1 1  ITZWILLIAM,— was  that  of  unlawfully  killing  a  hare.  MR.  BROADHEAD 
deposed  that,  on  the  third  instant,  whilst  the  defendants  and  a  man- 
seivant  were  mowing  in  a  field  of  barley,  occupied  by  MRS.  PEPPER, 
mother  of  the  defendants,  a  little  dog  whicb.  they  had  with  them  started  a 
hare  in  some  of  the  unmown  barley;  that  the  mowers  then  put  down 
their  scythes  and,  together  with  some  labourers  in  attendance  on  them, 
surrounded  the  piece  of  barley ;   that  THOMAS  PEPPER  then  entered 
I  the  barley,  caught,  took  up,  killed,  hid,  and  refused  to  deliver  up  the 
| hare;    and  when  he,  WILLIAM  BROADHEAD,  had  at  last  found  it, 
|  snatched  it  away  and  kept  it.    The  defendants  denied  every  particular 
j  ot  this  statement,  except  the  facts  that  they  were  mowing  in  the  field, 
!  and  that  THOMAS  PJSPPEB  had  killed  the  hare.     They  said  he  had 
:  accidentally  wounded  it  in  mowing— cut  its  hind  leg  and  ripped  its 
|  side  open  with  the  point  of  his  scythe ;  that  he  killed  it  outright  to 
;  put  it  out  of  its  misery ;  showed  it  to  the  keeper  on  his  applying  for 
;  it :  and  only  for  the  reason  that  he  threatened  them  with  legal  pro- 
ceedings, snatched  it  out  of  his  hands,  in  order  that  they  might  pro- 
'  duce  it  before  the  Magistrates  to  show  how  it  was  killed.  This  defence 
was  proved  by  the  evidence  of  the  servant  man :  and  the  bench— if  their 
decision  is  rightly  reported— believed  it.     They  did  not  consider  the 
kdliag  of  the  hare  to  be  "  a  case  of  any  very  great  intent  of  poaching ; " 
whereas,  if  they  had  believed  MR.  BHOADHEAD  instead  of  the  PEPPERS, 
they  must  have  seen  that  it  was  a  decided  case,  not  only  of  intent, 
but  also  of  commission  of  poaching;    since,  by  an  abominable  law,  it  is 
possible  that  a  farmer  may  poach  upon  the  very  land  which  he  rents. 
Thus   these   men   were  charged   with   unlawfully   killing   a   hare, 
acquitted  of  that  offence,  and  punished  on  another  account— namely, 
because  one  of  them  retained  possession  of  the  hare,  in  order  to  rebut 
perjury,  whicb,  as  the  event  proved,  they  had  reason  to  fear. 

Observe,  my  dear  SIR  GEORGE,  that  EDWIN  PEPPER,  in  particular, 
was  fined  for  merely  looking  on  whilst  his  brother  THOMAS  seized  the 
hare  and  refused  to  give  it  up.  Both  of  the  PJEPPBRS  were  acquitted 
'of  any  very  great  intent  of  poaching ;"  and  it  was  THOMAS,  singly,  who 
snatched  and  withheld  the  hare.  EDWIN  naturally  asked,  in  astonish- 
ment— 

"  Am  I  to  be  fined,  Sir,  when  I  never  left  my  place,  or  interfered  in  any  way,  either 
when  the  hare  was  killed  or  the  keeper  came  up?  I  was  merely  a  looker-on.— Ma. 
PICKAED.  You  are  both  fined  5s.  and  costs." 

The  costs  augmented  the  five  shillings  penalty  to  upward*  of  a  pound- 
One  pound  is  not  much— to  you  and  me— but  rogue*  have  been  hanged 
for  stealing  less  money,  and  even  now,  for  theft  or  cozenage  to  a  much 

:  smaller  amount,  are  liable  to  a  lengthened  period  of  perspiration  at  the 
crauk.  There  is  no  law  to  punish  dishonest  Magistrates  in  the  same 
manner,  even  when  they  impose  unjust  fines  in  an  excessive  zeal  for  the 
preservation  of  game,  and  '.extreme  respect  for  the  person  of  a  noble- 
man's gamekeeper.  I  don't  accuse  MR.  PICKARD  and  Mr.  FULLERTON 
of  such  conduct,  arising  from  such  motives,  because  I  am  not  sure  that 
the  affair  above  detailed  is  not  fictitious.  There  is  a  clergyman  in  the 
case,  too,  and  this  renders  it  doubtful  in  proportion  to  the  celebrity  of 
Clerical  Magistrates  for  dispensing  justice  without  partiality  or  pre- 
judice. If,  however,  this  scandalous  tale  is  true,  although  you  will  be 
unable  to  prevent  H.  W.  PICKARD,  Esq.,  from  continuing  to  write  him- 
self Armigero,  you  will  yet  have  the  power— which  you  will  do  well  to 
exercise— of  relieving  that  gentleman  from  the  duties  of  corani,  and 
cnstalorum,  and  ratalorum.  You  will  also  act  judiciously  in  limiting 

j  the  zeal  of  the  Rev.  A.  FULLERTON  for  the  salvation  of  hares  and  the 
glory  of  KARL  FITZWILLIAM  to  the  sphere  of  operation  afforded  by  the 
bedside  and  the  pulpit.  Believe  me,  my  dear  HOME  SECRETARY, "your 
ever  faithful  monitor, 


P.S.— WouHn't  a  collection  of  British  County  Bench  cases  make  a 
nice  book  for  BOMBA  f 


Reward  of  Curates. 

CORKS,  the  butler  of  the  BISHOP  OF  TAWNYPORT,  having  read  sundry 
of  the  Curates'  let'ers  in  the  Times,  said  confidentially  to  the  footman, 
"Well,  JEAMES,  after  all,  hits  pritty  plane  that  them  Curits  gets  more 
kicks  than  aprons." 

Genius  Afloat. 

LOT/IS  NAPOLEON  entered  the  Bjy  of  Sebastian  in  the  French  steamer 
I*  Newton.  Af'er  we  have  replied  to  the  compliment  by  launching  a 
Pascal  or  a  Lit  Place,  perhaps  we  may  ourselves  d  >  honour  to  English 
genius  and  E  jglisti  devotion.  We  may  then  have  a  Bacon  three-decker 
and  a  Florence  Nightingale  frigate. 
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MR.     PERKS'S     MOUNTAIN     EXPERIENCES.      PART     I. 


Ma.  PERKS  DETBEMINISG  os  A  TOUE  IN  NORTH 
WALES,  PURCHASES  A  KNAPSACK  OF  HOST  SCIEN- 
TIFIC, BUT  EXTBEMELY  COMrUCATED  CONSTBUCTION. 


ME    PEEKS  PKACTISES  THE  KNAPSACK  EXEBCISE:  AND  FITOS  THE  SCIENTIFIC  ARTICLE  HE  HAS  PCBCHASID 
TEST  DIFFICULT  TO  OBI  INTO,  AND  BY  NO  BSASS  EAST  TO  OET  OUT  OF. 


MB,  PEBKB,  LEAVES    TBE   CAERNARVON 
TBAIH  AT  65  A.M.,  AND  FINDING  NO  COACH, 
SCOENS  CIVILISATION,  AND  DETKHMINLB 
TO  8TABT  FOR  THE  MOUNTAINS  I 
i«ay,  away,  to  the  mountoiii'B  brow !  " 


ME.  PEEKS  AND  THE  WIND  BOTH  COME  ON  TO  BLOW. 


MB.   PEEKS   REACHES  THE  YIOTOKIA   HOTEL,  LI.ASEEBRIB, 

AND  AT  SIGHT  OF  A  WAITER  AND  SMELL  OF  BREAKFAST, 

ADMITS  CIVILISATION  HAS  ITS  ADVANTAGES. 


MR.  TERKS  COSTZMPLATES  THE  MOUSTAIM,  AND  FOR  A      MR.  PERKS  is  THB   PRESENCE   o»  THE  HILLS,  GROWS  scOBNFnL  OF  HIS  SPECIES,  AND  BIGHS  FOR  SOLITUPE, 

MOMENT    IMAGINES     HIMSELF    \VlLLIAM    TBLL,    IsrOIlMINQ        AND  DETERMINES  TO  PLUNGE  INTO  THE  BOSOM  OK  THE  ETHRNAL  HlLLS  JN  SEARCH   OF  IT.       HE  REACHES  TUB 

HIS  NATIVE  HILLS,  IIE  is  WITH  THEM  ONCE  AGAIN.  TOP  ov  SXOWDON,  BUT  DOES  SOT  FIND  SOLITUDE — ONLY  A  LARGE  ASSORTMENT  OF  BEEB-BOTTLES  AND  A 

CROWD  op  COCKNEY  TOURISTS. 
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OCTOBER  4,  1856.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


131 


CRINOLINE    CONVENIENT    SOMETIMES.     A   WARNING    TO    MOTHERS. 

Troublesome  Parent.  "  WHO  WAS  MAKING  THAT  KOISE,  CLAKA  ? " 
Clara.  "ONLY  MB  AND  MOUSTACHE,  MAJSMA!  " 


MR.  OLIVEIEA'S  VACATION-TASK. 

MR.  OL\VIIRA  has  set  his  mind  on  procuring  the  reduction  of  the 
duties  on  light  wines,  and,  if  he  lives,  will  probably  effect  his  purpose, 
unless  be  is  strenuously  opposed  by  those  many  worthy  and  wealthy 
people  of  influence,  who,  able  to  indulge  in  every  luxury  themselves, 
and  unable  to  refrain  from  indulging  in  any  luxury  whatever,  are  accus- 
tomed generally  to  exert  all  the  power  they  possess  with  a  view  to 
prevent  their  inferiors  in  opulence  from  being  demoralized  by  the  least 
indulgence  which  they  can  by  any  means  withhold  from  them. 

In  a  spirit  of  dogged  determination  to  carry  his  point,  and  spoil  the 
British  Public  with  the  enjoyment  of  genuine  wine,  MR.  OHVEIRA  is 
employing  his  parliamentary  holydays  in  making  a  tour  through  the 
continental  wine-growing  districts,  in  order  to  collect  information  in 
support  of  his  case:  facts  and  figures  with  which,  in  the  ensuing 
session,  lie  intends  to  pester  tbe  CHANCELLOR  of  the  EXCHEQUER,  and 
the  numerous  members  who  have  made  up  their  minds  on  the  question, 
and  are  resolved  to  pay  no  sort  of  attention  to  any  truths,  however 
important,  that  he  may  state,  or  to  any  argument?,  however  reasonable, 
that  he  may  advance. 

Just  for  form's  take,  however,  it  will  be  necessary  that  MB.  OLI- 
VEIHA'S  opponents  on  the  question  of  the  wine-duties  should  set  up  a 
few  objections  to  his  proposal  for  their  reduction :  against  which  the  | 
pleas  principally  to  be  relied  on  are  the  following. 

Your  Burgundy,  your  Claret,  your  Chabli?,  your  Sillerv,  your  Mo- 


extent,  the  consumption  of  alcoholic  dririks  and  malt  l;quor.  You  will 
knock  up  pur  trade  with  Oporto,  and  ruin  all  the  parties  concerned  in 
it.  Flooding  the  maiket  with  your  Bordeaux  and  Macon,  and  stuff,  at 
tbe  cost  of  a  mere  song ;  see  what  an  amount  of  capital  you  will  swamp 
and  destroy — millions  invested  in  Port  and  Sherry,  especially  Port. 

The  idea  that  any  increase  of  consumption  will  take  place  if  you  let 
your  light  wines  in  at  a  lower  duty,  is  a  gratuitous  aseumption,  desti- 
tute of  all  probability.  Not  one  bottle  more  will  be  consumed  ia  the 
United  Kingdom  than  there  is  at  present,  and  the  Customs*  reve- 
nue will  simply  be  impaired  in  a  proportion  which,  measured  by  the 
value  of  the  import  you  ask  us  to  tamper  with,  must  necessarily  be 
enormous. 

Stick  to  old  Port.  It  is  an  orthodox  wine ;  and  if  you  afford  facili- 
ties for  the  importation  of  light  continental  wines,  you  will  also  open 
a  door  for  the  introduction  of  Popery  and  Rationalism. 


parcel 

Your 

Ale,  his  Brown  Stout,  and  Porter,  and          --. 

Cream  of  the  Valley,  Scotch  and  Irish  Whiskey,  Hollands,  and  Rum, 

He  will  never  drink  your  wretched,  thin,  sour,  French  and  German 

trash ! 

If  you  let  in  light  wines  cheap,  on  the  other  hand,  how  do  you 
propose  to  make  good  the  deficiency  of  the  revenue?  Just  think 
what  a  gap  you  will  make  in  the  Excise,  by  diminishing,  to  a  fearful ! 


Parliamentary  Piecework. 

TUB  Bristol  friends  of  F.  H.  P.  BERKELEY,  Esq.,  M.P.,  luve  pre- 
sented that  gentleman  with  a  testimonial,  including  a  purse  of  sovereigns, 
of  the  total  value  of  £1,012,  for  procuring  the  repeal  of  WILSON 
PATTEN'S  vexatious  Sunday  Beer  Bill.  This  proceeding  suggests  a 
promising  modification  of  the  Chartist  principle  of  paying  repre- 
sentatives. Suppose  the  wages  were  marie  contingent  on  the  work. 
Remunerate  the  member,  not  by  time  but  by  measure.  We  should 
then  have  good  job-work  instead  of  bad,  done  in  Parliament,  and  no 
doubt  should  be  enabled  to  procure  any  reform,  or  beneficial  enactment 
that  we  wanted,  by  paying  for  it. 


HOW  TO  LOOK  AT  THINGS. 


ONE-SIDED  views  are  sometimes  decidedly  the  best :  for  instance,  if 
you  are  a  portrait-painter,  and  are  taking  the  portrait  of  a  lady  who 
squints ! 


vox.  xxxi. 
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EKYIEW   OF  THE  LONDON   STREETS'   MUSICAL 
SEASON. 


HE  musical  season  this  year 
has  been  as  noisy  in  Lon- 
don as  ever.  Round  the 
corners  of  the  most  po- 
pulous streets,  a  perfect 
gale  of  di-cord  has  been 
blowing,  which  has  scarcely 
ceased  night  or  day.  Any 
pervert  fcoin  the  sober  ways 
of  Temperance  and  GOUGU, 
could  tell  at  any  time  where 
a  public-house  was  to  be 
found  by  the  baud  of  muric 
that  was  plajing  lustily 
out  jide-  Rude  Boreas  was 
essence  of  politeness 
compared  to  the  rudeness 
of  those  brazen  gentlemen. 
.Every  Koho,  in,  round,  and 
about  London,  must  have 
b?en  made  both  deaf  and 
dumb  by  the  incessant  row 
that  they  kept  making,  and 
if  Propriety  has  been  fright- 
ened from  the  isle,  depend 
upon  it  these  murderous 
band-itti  have  been  instru- 
mental in  her  departure. 
Not  only  was  Music  exe- 
cuted by  them  in  a  manner 
which  proved  that  their 
ears  were  closed  to  the  soft 
tones  of  pity,  but  it  was 
also  put  to  the  most  excru- 
ciating torture  during  the  execution.  It  was  a  perfect  St.  Bartho- 
lomew of  harmony,  during  which  WEBEB,  DONIZETTI,  ROSSINI,  BALTE, 
and  RUSSELL,  were  ruthlessly  dragged  by  the  air  through  the  bars  of 
their  own  immortal  compositions,  and  stunned,  dij-fi  ^ured  beyond  all 
power  of  recognition  under  the  hard  blows  of  their  breathless  assailants. 
The  landlords  of  the  public-houses  are  somewhat  to  blame,  for  no 
sooner  Cid  these  monsters  begin  a  new  overture  in  XXX.,  than  they 
supplied  them  with  the  score.  ADBEB.  or  METERBEBE,  was  all  the 
same  to  them,  so  Icng  as  their  memories  were  refreshed  with  a  fresh 
meaiure  of  beer.  The  German  Green  Baize  Bands  have  been  not  less 
:nidii!K  fiesh  laurels  to  their  baize  everywhere.  However,  it 
must  be  confessed  that  these  disturbers  of  the  peace  and  quietness  of 
private  families  are  less  discordant  than  their  fellow-confederates. 
;;ir  behind  in  the  musical  march  of  civilisation,  still,  their 
movement  hive  some  little  regularity  in,them,  and  they  do  not  throw 
aaeh  dire  confusion  into  the  ranks  of  society  as  our  English  bands  do, 
by  playing  so  uni'ormly  out  of  time,  and  breaking  so  pertinaciously 
through  everything  like  a  tune.  The  organs  murder  sleep  with  the 
same  organised  hostility,  and  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  Haymarket, 
about  ten  o'clock,  the  hideous  chorus  of  yells  arising  from  so  many 
musical  murders  "ving  all  perpetrated  at  the  same  time,  must  be  heard 
to  be  fully  aup-ec'aUd.  It  does  not  come  within  pur  unhappy  lot, 
fortunately,  to  >ecord  any  great  novelty  in  street-music  this  year.  At 
one  time  there  waa  a  feeble  outbreak  in  the  way  of  whistles,  in  con- 
sequence of  rhe  success  of  Picco,  but  the  innovation  made  a  sensation 
of  no  grea*  note,  as  luckily  Piece's  whistle  was  a  very  >hort-lived  one. ' 
The  tunes  which  have  made  the  greatest  noise  during  the  last  twelve 
months,  have  been  the  Ratcatcher's  Daughter,  Annie  Laurie,  the 
serenade  from  //  1'rmatore,  and  tbe  Red,  White,  and  Blue.  When-  i 
ever  the  Italian  boys  struck  up  the  latter,  the  policemen  always  allowed 
them  indulgently  to  grind  on,  as  they  took  the  mention  of  the  Blue  to 
be  a  complimentary  allusion  to  the  colour  of  their  own  cerulean  uniform. 
We  fancy  the/e  has  been  asiiglit  decrease  in  the  annual  hordes  of  Ethi- 
opian*, and  C'ln-Pcjuently  we  lean  to  the  encouraging  belief,  that  our  street 
musicians  are  beginning  to  put  acli-aner  face  upon  then  vocation.  The 
step  has  still  to  be  taken  in  the  right  musical  direction,  but,  with  pence 
properly  stiewa  in.  the  path  of  genius,  our  artists  will  not  be  long 
before  they  take  it.  We  hop*  next  year  to  have  it,  in  our  power  to 
comment  ia  favour  of  our  ftreec  concerts,  both  vocal  and  instrumental, 
that  there  ha»  been,  as  our  lively  neighbours  would  say,  "  Mains  de  bruit, 
ct  plus  de  fruit."  We  want  fewer  branches  of  music,  bat  those  branches 
to  bear  more  fruit ! 


KUSSIAN   REFINEMENT. 

CUBING  the  late  War,  it  was  no  uncommon  thing  to  hear  after-dinner 
orators — when  engaged  in  the  discussion  of  the  then  prevailing  topic 
simultaneously  with  that  of  an  ex'ra  bottle— dilate  in  glowing  terms 
upon  our  national  refinement,  and  the  contrast,  it  presented  to  the 
barbarism  of  the  Russians.  Now,  however  truthful  and  unanswerable 
that  assertion  might  have  seemed  to  listeners  who  heard  it  riurin  : 
War-time  and  dessert,  there  is  abundant  proof  before  us  now  that  i* 
was  utterly  unfounded.  The  truth  is,  indeed,  that  in  matters  of  delicacy 
Russia  is  some  miles  a-head  of  Great— and  Little — Britain ;  as  a  glance 
at  this  extract  from  the  'limes  will  show.  The  writer  is  describing  the 
carriage  of  the  Empress-Dowager,  as  it  appeared,  in  the  Grand  Pro- 
cession into  Moscow : — 

"  To  hide  from  her  tbe  coachman's  back,  perforce  turned  towards  Her  Majesty's  face, 
there  waa  an  array  of  little  pages  who  sat  nutside  the  coach  on  tlie  rail  with  their  backs 
towards  the  coachman's,  and  their  round  vi&agoa  via-u-via  to  that  of  the  Empress." 

Talk  of  refinement,  indeed !  is  not.  this  the  very  heighl,  of  it !  Coarse 
and  untutored  savage  islanders  as  we  are,  we  sadly  are  in  need  of  such 
Continental  training,  as  an  emollient  to  our  ideas  of  what  is  decent, 
and  a  preventive  to  their  being  brutish.  Henceforth  let  our  Gold  and 
Silver  Sticks,  or  whoever  else  be  cha<  ged  with  our  state  coaches  and 
processions,  never  be  deemed  capable  of  taking  office  until  their 
education  has  been  "  finished  "  b.\  ite.  Holy  Russia  enlighten 

us !  Now  our  eyes  are  opened,  we  never  more  shall  see  a  lady  driven  to 
a  Drawing  Rojm,  without  looking  ou  the  coachman's  back  as  being  in 
fact,  one  of  the  indelicacies  of  the  season. 

Yet  may  the  cynical  perhaps  remark,  that  the  obnoxious  sight  was 
merely  veiled  from  the  Imperial  vision ;  whereas,  had  the  construction 
of  the  carriage  been  amended — for  instance,  had  Her  Majesty  but  con- 
descended to  a  Hansom— her  driver  would  have  ceased  to  turn  his 
back  upon  her,  and  the  array  of  screening  psges  might  have  been  dis- 
pensed with.  But  the  matter  as  it  stood — that  is,  the  coachman  as  he 
cat — was  but  part  of  the  great  Russian  System  of  the  all-perr;' 
Sham.  Throughout  their  whole  Court  Circle — from  the  CZAB  and 
CZAKESS  even  to  the  lowest  of  officials,  fver  blinded  by  a  bribe — no  one 
ever  cares  for  what  is  going  on,  before  their  very  eyes  sometimes,  pro- 
vided they  can  make  believe  that  they  don't  see  it. 


A  CLEAR  WAY  AND.  NO  FAVOUR. 

SINCE  the  gigantic  grow'h  of  the  ladies'  dresses,  the  tame  in  the 
streets  has  been  considerably  impeded.  To  remedy  this  inconvenience, 
which  passes  all  conception,  the  P/efect  of  Paris  has  determined  on  the 
following  regulations.  "For  the  future,  the  lad'es  are  to  walk  on  one 
side  of  the  street,  the  gentlemen  on  the  other.  The  right,  as  a  matter 
of  graciousness,  is  to  be  awarded  to  the  former  (though,  in  the  strict 
measurement  of  the  truth,  they  little  deserve  it),  and  the  left  to  the 
latter.  Plates  have  already  been  painted  with  the  inscriptions,  'LES 
DAMES  A  DSOITE,'  and  'LES  MESSJETJKS  A  GAUCHE,'  and  these  are  to 
be  stuck  UD  ntxt  week  along  the  Boulevards,  and  all  the  large  thorough- 
fares." We  can  only  regret  that  some  such  regulation  cannot  be 
enforced  in  London  ; — at  least  at  Brighton,  Hastings,  Ramsgate,  Lowe- 
stofft,  Scarborough,  and  all  the  principal  places  where  at  present 
London  is. 


Travelling  Experiences. 

THBKB  is  a  much  stronger  odour  in  Cologr -f  than  the  Ean  de  Cologne, 
and  that  is  the  odour  of  the  Town  itself.  It 's  only  the  difference 
between  JEau  de  and  Odeur!  The  Cologne  Odeur  is  ten  thousand  times 
more  powerful  than  any  Ea«  de  Cologne,  and  noes  much  further.  The 
traveller  has  the  further  satisfaction  of  knowing,  that  he  gets  it 
'<•,  and  no  mistake  about  it. — N.B.  None  is  geauine,  unless  it 
makes  the  Voyugeur  stamp  and  sneeze  instattly. 


WHICH  is  TUB  WAY  TO  THE  BANK?— If  it  is  the  British  Bank, 

you  will  have  t,o  go  through  Chancery,  and  when  there,  it  is  more 
doubtful  if  you  will  be  able  to  see  your  way  clear  out  ot  it. 


Cases  upon  Cases  Innumerable  of  Vanity. 

WATCHMAKERS  are'decidedly  the  most  conceited  of  authors,  for  you 
never  take  up  the  works  of  any  watchmaker,  but  you  are  sure  to  find 
his  name  on  the  frontispiece  !  It  is  rarely  indeed  that  a  watch,  let  it 
he  ever  so  poor,  is  published  anonymous'ly.  There  are  infinitely  more 
names  registered  at  Goldsmiths'  Ha'1  than  ever  are  "entered  at 
Stationers'  Hall !  "  ________ 

Irish  Topography. 

WE  are  told  that  "  Every  road  leads  to  Rome,"  but  the  schoolmaster 
who  wrote  t,t>afc  carious  bit  of  proverbial  geography  must  have  been  a 
Puseyue.  However,  we  are  conQdeut  that  in  Ireland  "  Every  road 
leads  to  Triuity  College,  Dublin,"  for  we  never  met  with  an  Irishman 
jet  who  hadn't  been  there ! 
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PLAY-HOUSE    PORTRAITS. 


To  this  end,  we  begin  with 


DISTINGUISHED    morning    contem- 
porary has  coiisecra'i  d  certain  of 
its  columns  to  ihf  portraits  of  the 
players  of  the  time.    There  they 
,    certainly  as  line  as  paint : 
fcnd  no  doubt  it  was  very  humane 
of  our  contemporary  to  devote  so ! 
much  valuable  space  to  the  exhibi- : 
tion  of  artists,  many  of  them,  we  j 
trust,  unparalleled.    It  has,  how- 1 
ever,  imparted  great  animation  to 
what  is  called  the  null  season,  to 
have  our  senses  r  ;i,h  tbe 

frequent  assurance  that  every  aotor 
is  tbe  greatest  actor;  leaving  the 
comparative  greatness  to  be  settled 
among    themselves.     There    are, , 
however,  other  individuals  in  the  j 
play-house  beside  the  players  :  and 
be  it   our    purpose,    leaving    the 
artists    belonging    to    the   boards 
(some  appear  as  though  made  out 
•)f  them)  to   our   gitted   contem- 
porary, be  it  our  humble  task  to  j 
draw  merit  from  the  box-office,  the  ] 
pit,  and  the  gallery. 


BOSHFORD. 


Who  knows  not  BOSHFOKD  ?   It  is  now  five-arid-twenty  years  since  he 

first  appeared  with  a  beer-can  in  the  Victoria  gallery.    JMo  sooner  does  : 

tbe  act-droy  fall,  than  up  rises  the  voice  of  BOSHKJKD  !     H  >w  cheering 

if  "Porter ! "  how  playful  his  enunciation  of "  Ginger  Beer !  " 

With  what  ma;yellous  power  of  fence  be  puts  off  the  wags  of  the 

gallery  !    How  his  eye  twinkles  and  his  lip  carves  end  twists,  emulative 

cw,  as  he  makes  blithe  answer  to  the  interrogative 

demanding  his  mother's  knowledge  of  his  absence  from  lioroe  !     What 

a  volume  of  fun  ui  his  repartee,  touching  the  inqui-y  relative  to  his 

hatter ! 

In  private  life  BOSHFOED  is  deservedly  esteemed.    No  gqt^e-feast  in 
fhii  neigbbourhcod  of  the  New  Cut  is  thought  complete  without  him. 
He  ordinarily  takes  his  gin-aud-water  cold  without,  though  he  has  been 
,11  not  to  refuse  it  hot  with  sugar.    In  }••'.  be  is  much 

respected  for  his  humorous  disposition,  and,  tbe  tneatre  considered, 
early  hour*.    As  evidence  that  the  greatest,  punctuality  in  matters  of ' 
business  may  accompany  the  highest,  professional  genius,  we  n>ay  state 
that  MR.  BOSHPOKD  has  been  a  small  householder  for  fifteen  years,  and 
for  all  that  time  can  produce  the  periodical  receipt  for  his  water-rate. 

We  shall  next  week  give  the  portrait  of  another  distinguished  artist, 
the  melodious  gentlewoman  who  sells  apples,  oranges,  and  a  bill  of  the 
play  in  the  Surrey  pit ;  to  be  followed  by  the  hall-keepers  of  the  other 
metropolitan  houses.  We  are  afraid  our  limits  will  not  admit  those 
open-air  artiste  who  eell  bills  at  the  doors. 


THE  POOR  CURATES'  PETITION. 

THE  following  pe!i',ion  is  about  to  be  presented  to  the  Legislature  : — 

The  Humble  Petition  of  tits    undersigned,   being   Curates    of   Hie 
United  Church  of  Emjland  and  Ireland, 

HUMBLY  SIIOWETH, 

That  your  petitioners  are  charged  with  the  cure  of  souls  at 
stipends  of  £80  per  anr.nm  and  under. 

That  these  small  stipends  are  all  that  your  petitioners  have  to  subsist 
upon. 

That  by  reason  of  the  smallness  of  their  stipends  the  subsistence  of 
your  petitioners  is  very  slender,  and  their  persons  for  the  most  part  are 
slender  also.     That  their  bodily  raiment,  which  ought  to  be  si) 
black,  presents  R  fenuginous  or  rur.ty  apptararjee,  and  that  their  s-tncks 
whereof  tbe  colour  should  he  pure,  white,  are  very  generally  v. 
brown ;  forasmuch  as  tailors'  bills  cannot  be  defrayed  by  your  petition- 
ers, and  tbey  fiud  washing  expensive. 

That  the  acquaintance  of  you-  petitioners  with  beef  arid  mutton  is 
very  slight,  and,  indeed,  that  they  enjoy  an  intimacy  by  no  means  too 
familiar  with  bread  and  cheese. 

That  your  petitioners  are  willing  to  labour  with  their  own  hand*,  in 
order  that,  without  being  chargeable  to  anybody,  they  may  procure  for 
themselves  the  necessaries  of  li'e. 

That  your  petitioners  are,  by  existing  law,  debarred  from  endea- 
vouring to  better  their  unhappy  condition  by  honest  industry. 

That  oue  of  the  most  eminent  among:  the  fiist  predf  cessors  of  your 
petitioners  obtained  his  living  by  working  at,  a  mechanical  trade,  he 
possessing  BO  living  of  an  ecclesiastical  nature,  and,  in  so  far,  being 
::>nera. 

That,  aecc;  iie  precedent  above  quoted,  your  petitioners 

desire  to  be  allowed  to  eke  out,  their  maintenance  by  manual  labour: 
so  that  it  shall  be  lawful  for  any  one  of  your  petitioners,  and  all  other 
in  orders,  whose  stipends  shall  not  exceed  a  stated  sum  per 
annum,  to  fxc.rcise  the  vocation  of  tailor,  shoemaker,  carpenter, 
plumber  and  glazier,  blacksmith,  or  any  other  epe-cics  of  handicraft  ; 
aUo  to  dig,  plough,  drill,  harrow,  or  o!  herwise  work  in  the  fields  for 
hire;  to  receive  fees  for  the  service  of  killing  pigs,  ard  for  minjsterirjg 
to  the  diseases  of  cat'le  and  domestic  animals;  to  wait  at  parties,  and 
to  drive  public  vehicles :  Provided  always  that  no  secular  employment 
shall  be  exercised  by  your  petitioners,  except  during  the  hours  of 
leisure  permitted  hy  their  clerical  duties. 

"  Your  petitionei  s  humbly  hope  that,  if  by  your  clemency  and  com- 
passion, they  shall  be  permitted  to  earn,  by  journey-work,  agricultural 
labour,  and  odd  jobs,  s  >me  little  addition  to  their  present  insufficient 
means,  they  may,  what  with  the  wives  of  such  of  them  as  are  married 
taking  in  washing  and  keeping  a  mangle,  which  any  of  their  husbands, 
your  petitioners,  would  be  willing  to  turn,  contrive  to  make  both  ends 
meet,  without  either  any  further  appeals  to  charity,  or  tbe  reduction  of 
the  necessarily  ample  incomes  of  the  bishops  and  higher  clergy. 

And  your  Petitioners,  as  in  duty  bound,  and  by  profession  tcont 
will  erer  pray. 


BAYONETS  AND  FREE  TKADE. 

MR.  COBDEN  has  written  one  of  hii  \V'FC  letters  (and  who  can  write 

upon,  -what  he  understands  more  wisely  than  MR.  COBDEN?)  to';  the 

nbers  of  the  Brussels  Congress,  in  which  he  simply  bnt  most,  im- 

sively  dwells  upon  the  triumphs  of  Free  Trade  a*  working  in 

flourishing  England.    He  further  says  of  Continental  Governments, 

"  The  continual  augmentation  of  thefr  military  establishments  will 

|  compel  thf-m  to  etite r  upon  a  reform  of  their  tariffs  as  the  only  mode  of 

'  cnablias?  their  peoples  to  support  the  constant  increase  of  their  expen- 

1  t'iture."    This  mews  ie  no  less  convincing  than  good.    Thus,  let.  the 

Hope  of  Aii-.trift  and  gicler  of  Italy  add  ae  he  may  to  bis  thousands  of 

:  turnkeys  in  regimental*,  every  rew  battalion  against  the  liberty  of  man 

•  l-o  a  battalion  in  furtherance  of  the  freedom  of  trade.    If  men  are 

taxed  to  buy  bayonets,  it  cannot  be  but  they  mutt  have  their  clothes 

i  and  food  at  a  cheaper  rate.    Dear  cannon-balls,  hear  it,  oh  Manchester  ! 

make  cheap  cotton. 

Charming  Simplicity. 

following  is  an  extract  from  a  beautiful  naive  letter,  that  has 

•  confidentially  handed  to  us  for  inspection : — "  A  Young  Lady 

,ints  her  compliments  to  CAPTAIN  A.  K.  N.  TKEMEARNK,  of  the  ship 

,icess,  arj:i  if  be  only  would  bring  home  with  him  nex^.  time  the 

i  American  Sea  Serpent,  and  give  it  to  her  to  put  in  her  Aquarium,  she 

ild  feel  <vc3-  so  much  obliged  to  him,  and  would  not  mind  giving 

him  in  exciiat-ge  a  deat  little  duck  of  a  canary  that  she  has,  to  hang  up 

!  in  his  cabin." 


our  pen ! 


A  Jolly  Party. 


SINGULAR  PRESENCE  OF  MIND. 

LAST  week  at  one  of  the  numerous  fires  about  London,  there  was  a 

plentiful  suoply  of  water,  but,  by  soaie  acc'dent,  a  great  scarcity  of 

.    The  flumes  were  gaining  tbe  mastery  every  second,  when  a  lady, 

who  was  present,  touched  by  the  dilemma,  did  not  hesitate  a  minute,  but 

pulling  off  her  jnpon,  removed  from  it  the  inflated  india-rubHer  tubes, 

which  form  pj.rt,  and  rather  a  considerable  parcel  of  a  lady's  deess 

'  now-a-days.    These  tubes,  consisting  of  several  yards,  were  immediately 

attached  to  the  engine,  and  played  the  impromptu  part  of  hose  most 

j  effectually.    The  consequence  was,  the  progress  of  tin;  fl.im«s  was 

;  an-e*ited,  and,  ultimately,  the  building  saved.    The  name  of  the  lady,  to 

j  whose  presence  of  mind  this  fortunate  termination  was  mainly  owing, 

I  is  not  known;  a11,  after  the  damage  voluntarily  inflicted  on  her  dress, 

(•she,  with  a  refined  delicacy  that  cannot,  be  too  highly  praised,  instantly 

sought  refuge   in  flight.    Such  noble  acts  netd  no  comment  from 


WE  are  happy  to  sta'e  that  an  excellent  understanding  subsists 
between  a  Right,  Honourable  Baronet  in  the  North  of  England  at.'d  a 
Iv'^hr,  Honourable  North  of  England  Baronet.  In  the  course  of  an 
ora'ion  at  the  Carlisle  agricultural  dumer,  SIR  JAKES  GHAHAM  is 
reported  to  have  said  :— 

"Now,  as  a  Member  of  Parliament  and  R  Lej;ii1«tor,  I  can  look  buck  with  vast 
satisfaction  to  the  several  measures  I  have  supported." 

It  is  pleasing  to  ti;iri  that  SIR  ,T Aires  GRAHAM  is  upon  such  vastly 
I  good  terms  with  SIR  JAMES  GKAHAM. 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 
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SHOCKING    RESULT  OF  WEARING    INDIAN-RUBBER  GOLOSHES   ON  THE   SANDS. 

YOUSG  JACK  ROBINSON  szis  WHAT  HE  IMAGINES  TO  BE  THE  IMFEESSION  or  HIS  DARLING'S  TOOT— HE  MENTALLY  EJACULATES, 

"  BEETLE-CRUSHES,*  sr  JOVE!"  ASD  rms  TO  OTHER  CLIMES. 

A  vulgar  and  disgusting  exprefsion,  implying  that  a  foot  is  big  enough,  and  flat  enough,  to  kill  Black-beetles.     The  brutality  of  connecting 
in  any  way  such  words  with  the  feminine  Tootsicums,  needs  no  comment. 


THE   BRIGANDS'  BANK. 

a  fflclooramatic  Sfcttclj. 
SCENE— The   Royal  Anglo-Saxon  Bank.      The  Sank  Parlour.     The 

'tors  HULKSWOKTHY,   1'AKEATTAY,   PlLLIDGE,   HoOKIT,  BlLLY 

KoniiiNs,  and  AiiBONE,  alias  BLACK  JACK,  seated  at  a  Table, 
Khereon  tire  Papers  and  U'i-itl>iy  Materials.  UuLKSWORTHY  at  the 
head  of  the  Table,  in  the  Chair.  A  strong  Box  before  him. 

Hulks.  It  is  now  seven  years  since  our  grand  scheme  of  plunder  was 
first  organized.  Time,  which  overtbrows  empires  and  dynasties,  at  last 
decrees  the  dissolution  of  our  gallant  gang,  and  a  few  short  hours — it 
I  may  be  minutes,  will  behold  the  bubble  of  the  lloyal  Anglo-Saxon 
Bank  burst,  even  as  the  bomb-shell  which  was  hurled  the  other  day  on 
SebutopoL 

Pillidge.  And  spread— ha— ha!— considerably  more  havoc  round. 

Slack  J.  la  the  mean  time,  Guv'uor,  suppose  as  how  we  proceed  to 
a  distribution  of  the  remaining  swag. 

Fake,  (pointing  to  the  Box).  Have  you  got  the  booty  all  right  there? 

Hulks.  In  this  coffer  is  contained  the  greater  portion  of  our  prey. 
The  remainder  is  below,  and  will  be  divided  immediately  on  the  closure 
of  the  Bank  portals. 

Billy.  Delay  is  dangerous,  as  the  downy  cove  says  in  the  copy-book. 
Why  not  cut  it  short  r1 

Hulks.  Advice  has  been  received  that  a  large  deposit  will  be  paid  in 
some  time  in  the  course  of  the  day. 

I'M.  Ay,  ay.    1  twig.    We  hold  open  till  that  arrives. 

Hook.  Well;  in  the  meantime  let  us  make  sure  of  what  we  have  got 
here. 

Hulks.  Now,  then,  to  resolve  all  the  shareholders  of  the  concern  into 
our  noble  selves  (opens  Bo.r,  upon  which  a  general  rush  is  made  by  the 


other  Directors).  Nay,  gentlemen,  hands  off— share  and  share  alike — 
remember — honour  among  Directors  of  a  Bubble  Bank  !  Believe  me, 
the  partition  shall  be  fair  and  equal.  Relax  your  gripe  (they  remove 
their  hands).  Every  gentleman  ol  us  shall  receive  hia  due. 

Billy  (to  BLACK  JACK).  I  hope  not,  JACK  (they  advance;  the  rest 
•emain'uuj  with  HULKSWOMHY  at  the  Table,  look  on  whilst  he  runiini'./i:-: 
the  Cash-box).  I  should  rayther  no1;  receive  what  will  be  generally  con- 
sidered our  due,  JACK  (imitates  Hie  action  of  a  convict  in  exercise  on 
the  treadmill)— eb,  JACK? 

Black  J.  Well,  BILL,  1  can't  say  as  I  should  like  that  spcc'es  of  ade- 
quate remuneration.  Nor  this  here,  BILL,  neither,  i  11'orks  an  ideal  crank. 

Billy.  Well,  JACK,  I  suppose  without  bragging  we  may  call  our- 
selves half-a-dozen  of  the  greatest  rogues  in  England  out  of  quod. 

Black  J.  Ay— or  in  the  stone-jug  either,  BJLLY,  my  brixyn  ixy ! 

Billy.  Our  united  depredations,  JACK,  to  the  best  of  my  calculation, 
amounts  to  upwards  of  a  hundred  and  thirty  thousand  pounds. 

Black  J.  I  suppose  they  do,  BILL,  to  that  or  thereabouts.  You  see, 
BILLY,  my  heddication  was  summat  neglected,  and  1  haven't  got  the 
natural  adwantage  of  a  good  chalkhead. 

Bill  a.  I  say,  JACK,  now  we'ie  a  going  to  be  thrown  upon  the  wide 
world,  what  d'  ye  mean  to  turn  your  hand  .to  ?  Oar  characters  is  gone, 
JACK  ;  we  can't  come  the  old  dodge  again. 

Black  J.  Picking  and  stealing  in  some  way  or  other.    I  don't  see 
what  else  1  can  do.    I'm  too  clumsj fisted  for  forgery  or  picking 
pockets.    I  think  I  shall  take  to  the  burglarious  line. 
intentions  f 

Silly.  I  mean  to  repent,  JACK. 

Black  J.  Repent— ho,  ho,  ho,  ho,  ho ! 

Billy.  Don't  laugh,  JACK.  No  levity.  I'm  serious.  I  mean  to 
repent,  and  turn  missionary  to  the  Cannibal  Islands — no,  I  mean  the 
Saudvvich— ham  sandwich  I  hope,  or  beef  anyhow.  I  should  make  a 
capital  missionary.  I  should  astonish  the  natives  with  psalm-singing. 


What  rs  your 
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GREAT    HOPES    FOR    A    SMALL    PARTY. 


You  never  heard  me  swg  psalm?,  JACK  ?    Bless  you,  I  can  sing  psalms 
as  well  as  Sni  JOHN  DEAN  PAUL.    Cam  you  slug,  JACK? 
Slack  J.  Like  a  nightingale. 

Billy.  Don't,  JACK.    Don't  use  that  word  again.    NIGHTINGALE  's  :     IT  is  very  generally  believed  that  on  the  marriage  of  the  PBINCESS 

too  good  a  name  for  the  mouth  of  such  a  rogue  as  you.    I  wonder  how  j  ROYAL  with  the  PRINCE  or  PKUSSIA,  the  young  PBINOB  OP  WALES  is 

you  can  pronounce  the  name-of  that  celebrated  young  lady.    It  sticks  to  go  the  way  of  all  Princes  of  Wale?,  and  forthwith  to  have  a  house 

in  my  throat  a  little,  and  I  always  fiV.rered  mjself  that  1  was  a  more  :  and  household  of  his  own.    With  the  history  of  the  last  PKINCE  OP 

•'.yd  than  you.    E  WALES,  the  Royal  GEORGE,  open  before  us,  we  can  readily  believe  that 

intelligence  of  the  early  independence  of  the  Royal  ALBERT  has 

Enter  CONFIDENTIAL  CLEKK.  |  carried  hope  and  comfort  to  a  small  party  never  more  in  need  than  at 

,'    The  depc*i!;  has  ariived  I  Present;  °f  wy  sort  of  support  and  consolation.    Under  the  patronage 

Who  is  the  victim  ?  °f  t'le  Heir  Apparent  and  countenanced  by  his  growing  authority,  there 

C'i:rlr  'A  widow  lady  seemingly  can  be  no  doubt  (at  least  among  themselves)  lo  the  small  but  very 

Hnl/is.  Widows' jointures— orphans'  portions— the  savings  of  age—  sound  Conservative  body,  that  they  will  again  rapidly  wax  into  the 

behold  the  remains  of  them  iu  these  heaps  of  spoil  before  us!    The  !  strength  and  importance  of  a  great  party ;  and  thus  at  once  fulfil  one 

widow,  the  orphan,  the  aged  economist— these  are  cur  game;   our  '••  °'  the  conditions  of  government  so  eloquently,  nay,  more  tnau  once  so 

quarry.    Interest,  large  interest,  is  their  aim.    We  ;ay  them  ample  pathetically,  insisted  up  oii.by  the  accomplished  man,  once  the  leader  of 

dividends  out  of  their  little  capital,  and  pocket  fie  remainder  of  it  our- ,  the  Conservative  host. 

selves.     The   hour  is  come !      Go  (to  the  CLEHK)   you  have  your '     In  return  for  the  patronage  and  countenance  benignly  vouchsafed,  as 
directions.  \_E.r:t  CLEEK.  expected,  by  his  Royal  Highness,  the  distinguished  men  ot  the  party 


Billy.  JACK,  my  boy,  how  do  you  find  yourself? 

Black  J.  Well,  I  'm  tolerably  convalescent. 

Billy.  So  am  I,  JACK.    We  bear  up  against  it  pretty  well,  JACK. 

Blade  J.  Agin  what  ? 

Billy.  Agiu  the  load  of  infamy  on  our  shoulders,  JACK. 

Black  J.  I  don't  feel  no  load  of  infamy.    Infamy  don't  hurt. 


obliged,  will  severally  and  individually  devote  their  peculiar  abilities  to 
the  service  of  Their  youthful  master.  Nothing  less  could  be  expected 
of  the  patriotism  of  such  politicians. 

The  EARL  OF  D— BBY  will,  of  course,  not  shrink  from  the  responsi- 
bility of  imparting  to  his  Royal  Highness  the  best  advice  on  all  the 
varitd  subjects  of  life,  handled  familiarly  by  his  Lordship  as  his  gaiter, 
such  a  preceptor  it  is  reasonably  to  be  hoped  that  the  Royal 

Hulks.  Tlie  blow  is  struck  !  \A  violent  battering  at  the  door.  !  mind  W1U  be  early  directed  to  the  manly  discipline  of  the  English  turf; 

Hook  Is  the  entry  secure  ?  i™  !-rue  so'l  wheice  the]  noblest  qualities  of  the  British  statesman 

Hulks.  Strongly  and  safely  barred  ;  the  Police,  besides,  will  speedily  >,  flourish  even  a*  his    country's    oaks     A  magnificent  stud  will,   of 
oblige  ths  noisy  multitude  to  disperse.  !  course,  be  essential  to  the  dignity  ot  his  Koyal  Higaness ;  whilst  a 

,„,     _        ,.      ...      .,,        /•;/•;          ,,-v  tVee  but  d'gaified  intercourse  with  the  gentlemen  "at  the  Corner"  will 

(Enter  Domestics,  Inngwtj  in  tte  matenali  of  a  banquet)  develope  his  experience  of  men  and  things.    (Perhaps  nothing  more 

Here  must  we  remain  t:  1  nightfall ;    peril  would  be   incurred  by  contributed  to  the  popularity  of  GBOBGB  THB  THIRD  than  his  leather- 


attempting  to  decamp  with  our  booty  in  the  face  of  day.  Order,  as 
you  perceive,  has  been  taken  that  we  may  pass  the  intervening  time 
agreeably.  Befriended  by  the  shades  of  darkness,  we  may  escape 
unobserved,  and  then,  hey  for  Australia !  where,  if  our  kind  friends 
will  only  place  that  confidence  in  us  which  they  have  reposed  in  us 
here,  we  may,  with  change  cf  names  and  dyed  whiskers,  succeed  in 
fleecing  the  trustful  Antipodes,  as  nicely,  as  completely,  and  with  as 
perfect  impunity,  as  we  have  shorn  our  unsuspecting  clients  on  this 
side  of  the  globe. 

SCENE  closes.- 


FACTS  FOE  PHARISEES. 

WHY,  i;.  may  be  asked,  ia  a  Sabbatarian,  on  a  Sunday  like  a  smuggler  ? 
And  the  answer  miglit  be,  Because  he  i»  a  contrabandist.  There  is, 
however,  reason  to  hope  that  the  sincere  Sabbatarians  will  soon  per- 
ceive the  propriety  of  discontinuing  their  opposition  to  Sunday  music. 
At  the  recent;  meeting  of  the  National  Sunday  League,  in  St.  Martin's 
Hall,  Ma.  R.  BSOWN  (Chairman  of  the  Sundiy  Band  Committee) 
moved  the  following  resolution : 

"  That  tho  meeting  is  of  opinion,  that  the  music  in  the  Parks  of  the  Metropolis  and 
in  other  towns  of  too  kingdom  on  Sundays  has  been  productive  of  much  good." 

In  the  report  of  the  meeting  we  further  read  that, 


•'The  speaker  gave  a  short  account  of  tho  proceedings  of  the  Sunday  Band  Com-  I  THE8SIGEH  ;  whilst  all  official  foraia  will  be  made  as  plain  88  marbles 
.ittee,  and  stated  that  in  every  to  mi  in  which  bands  had  been  established,  their    hu  tlio    l,,ni/l   e-rnneifinn   nf  TV/To    WiT™vri>         l,,^!..,..]     , 

itabiibhuient  had  iieau  productive  of  good."  !  S,y  l      lll?'a  exposition  ot  ME.  WALPOLB.     Indeed,  considering  the 


If  the  Sunday  bands  play  the  people  out  of  public-houses,  and  away 
from  the  haunts-  of  dissipation  and  vic»,  they  play  into  the  hands  of 
those  who  are  truly  zealous  ia  the  cau*e  of  religion  and  morality.  The 
Sunday  Band  C  anmittee  would  do  well  to  collect  facts  in  proof  of  the 

benefici  of  th..ir  in  iaicil  reformatory  instruments.     The 


Conservative  party  as  it  stands  (if  it  daes  stand),  looking  at  it  as  so 
much  represented  political  and  social  wisdom,  we  think  that  the  present 
Heir  Apparent  will  enjoy  advantages  from  his  advisers  scarcely  known 
to  his  predecessors,  PBINCB  HAL  and  PKINCE  GJSOHGE.  As,  however, 
the  last  PIUNCK  or  WALES  had  his  evil  tempter  in  the  allurements  and 


-11  ri  m  S3  r.e,to-rm,atofy,  V3'  5umentj-  ;  brilliancy  of  SHfflODAU  ;  so-(we  must  however  give  this  much  credit 
strictest  Sabbatarian  wll  admit  that  it  is  lawful  to  do  good  on  the  |  to  the  EARL  OP  D-RBY,  who  does  not  attempt  to  disguise  the  peril)- 
Sabbath  daj  ;  aud  if  performance^  music  on  that  day  are  found  to  be  ;  so  it  is  ta  be  feared  that  our  Heir  Apoarem,  mav  be  too  wholly  fain- 
attended  by  a  general  improvement  in  manners i  and  conduct,  he  will ;  nated  and  subdued  by  the  wit  and  genius  of  another  literary  man; 

perceive  that  they  are  supplemental  sermons,  and  will  learn  to  look  on  m-ed  we  name— LORD  MA D«T VE  ? 

the  movements  in  the  various  pieces  as  airs  from  Heaven,  instead  of 
regarding  them  in  an  opposita  point  of  view. 


British  Bank  Balances. 

AMONG  other  debtors— gentlemen,  all  gentlemen,  and  some  directors 
— debtors  to  the  Royal  British  Bubble,  we  find  the  subjoined  senatorial 
namea  set  against  the  bubjoined  sums  :  — 


Ilr.Mi-iiBKv  Iiiimvx.  ESQ.,  M.P.  for  Tewkesbury 
JOBS  M'GREOOB,  ESQ.,  M.P.  for  Glasgow 


£70,000 
7,362 


As  these  Members  of  Parliament  have  shown  themselves  so  ready  to 
take  Bank  Thousands,  perhaps  it  will  not  be  too  much  to  expect  tint 
they  should  as  soon  as  possible  accept  Chiltern  Hundreds. 


breeches  and  top-boots.)  Many  a  dull  day  has  passed  since  the  day 
when  a  PRINCE  or  WALES  was  seen  at  TATTEDSALL'S;  but  that  day 
may  be  on  its  speedy  return.  Of  course,  the  noble  Earl  will  not  fail 
to  impress  upon  the  Royal  miud  an  awful  fense  of  the  danger  impending 
to  the  British  constitution,  or  what,  if  possible,  is  more;  to  the 
Christianity  of  Christian  England,  in  the  threatened  admission  of  the 
Jews  to  Parliament. 

ME.  Sro — ifEE,  in  acknowledgment  of  his  services  to  his  party,  will, 
doubtless,  be  permitted  to  read  his  speeches  to  His  Iloyal  Highness 
(who,  hitherto,  possibly,  may  not  have  attended  .to  them)  on  the 
Babylonian  wickedness  ot'  the  Maynooth  Grant. 

To  Ma.  D — SR — ELI  will,  we  presume,  be  left  the  care  of  delivering 
to  the  PHDJCB  a  course  of  constitutional  lectures  on  the  national 
necessity  of  ths  existence  of  the  Conservative  party,  with  ME. 
D — SK — ELI,  as  prime  minister,  if  possible,  at  the  head  of  it. 

The  MiKcjpis  OP  GE— NBY,  from  his  pto'oun  t  acquaintance  with  the 
subject,  is,  cf  course,  pointed  out  as  His  Koysl  Highness's  preceptor 
iu  political  arithmetic. 

MB.  M— NT/,,  as  an  independent  member,  and  jnst  to  keep  him  in 
humour,  may  bs  permitted  by  the  party  to  ask  His  Royal  Highness-^ 
"  U  hat  is  a  Pound?"  It  is,  however,  to  be  understood  that  His 
Royal  Highness  is  in  no  manner  expected  to  make  a  satisfactory  answer 
to  that  perplexing  question. 

Very  sound  views  are  to  be  expected  from  Sis  JOHN  P — KENHAM  ; 
good  specimens  of  mummified  Toryum  may  also  be  looked  for  from 


A  Safe  Secretary. 

THE  Times,  in  a  scarifying  leader  on  the  British  Bank  robbers,  says — 

"  There  was  a  little  safe,  and  a  little  book  Incited  with  a  little  key,  which  ME. 
CAMEKOK,  the  Secretary^kept  in  his  waistcoat-pocket." 

We  hops  that'a  law  will  be  found  that  shall  consign  a  little  secretary  j 
to  a  liitle  safe,  to  be  locked  not  with  a  little  key,  and  kept  by  au  officer 
of  any  one  of  our  mansions  the  best  judged  as  a  stone  casket  for  such 
a  jewel.  

Tins  KiiqnETTE  OF  VISITING. — Do  as  Echo  does — she  no  sooner 
receives  a  Call  than  immediately  she  responds  to  it. 
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THE    BLOCKADE    OF    BICKLEIGH    VALE. 

E  must  protest  against  an 
incorrect  expression  occur- 
ring in  the  subjoined  extract 
from  the  Plymouth  Journal: — 

"  The  question  as  to  the  closing  of 
paths  at  Hickleigh,  and  the  closing 
of  liickleigh  Vile  itself,  will  soon  b«  i 
brought  before  the  proper  tribunal." 

The  epithet  "  proper,"  ap- 
plied to  the  tribunal  alluded 
10,  is  the  expression  to  which 
we  object, ;  and  no  doubt  our 
Plymouth  contemporary  will, 
on  considera1  ion,  admit  that 
"  appointed  "  would  have  been 
a  better  word.  Our  con- : 
temporary  himself  shall  show 
why.  He  thus  proceeds: — 

"  Some  gentlemen  went  over  the 
ground  on  Monday,  and  saw  sundry 
evidences  of  SIR  MASSEY  LOPEZ'S 
iniention  to  stop  np  every  path  he 
c»n.  In  one  case  he  had  built  up 
and  closed  a  laue  from  Bickleigh 
Down  into  Bickleigh  Read,  but  as 
this  was  an  enormous  grievance  to 
the  Bickleigh  people,  they  them- 
selves destroyed  the  Baronet's  wall 
...  A  path  leading  from  Shaugh  to  Bickleigh  Church,  saving,  it  is  said,  a  mile  and 
a  half  In  the  walk,  has  been  closed.  Another  path  to  Hooe  Meavy  has  also  tit-en 
closed  ;  and  a  third  path,  also  near  the  Church,  has  been  closed.  In  passing  through  ' 
Bickleigh  Vale,  the  party  came  to  a  narrow  part  where  there  was  a  high  wall  of  rock 
on  one  side,  and  a  steep  declivity  on  the  other.  Here  there  were  stationed  two  dogs  on 
one  feide,  and  one  on  the  other,  to  do  mischief  to  errant  travellers,  or  to  frighten  them  j 
back  .  .  .  SIR  MASSEY  has  a  large  breeding  house  for  rearing  game  close  to  the  lodge,  \ 
and  he  seeks  to  make  Bickleigh  Vale  a  cover  for  what  he  breeds.  This  it)  one  of  the 
secrets,  probably,  of  his  desire  to  keep  the  public  out  of  the  valley." 

Right  of  way  is  public  property.  The  question  raised  by  the  above- 
mentioned  closure  of  paths  is,  whether  Sia  MOSES  LEVJ,  we  will  say, 
to  put  the  case  in  the  abstract,  by  a  change  of  name,  and  avoid  person- 
ality, has  wrongfully  abstracted  that  public  property  or  not.  This 
question  will  have  to  be  decided  by  a  civil  tribunal.  That  is  the 
tribunal  by  law  appointed  to  try  it— out  we  maintain  that  it  is  not  the 
proper  one. 

VVhat  is  a  petty  theft  of  goods'and  chattels,  or  a  little  money ;  what 
is  burglary,  unaccompanied  by  violence — what  is  the  forgery  of  a  small 
note,  to  robbing  a  whole  population  of  the  delights  and  enjoyments 
which  gracious  Heaven  has  provided  for  the  recreation  and  refresh- 
ment of  their  souls  in  the  beauties  and  wonders  which  beset  their  paths 
in  the  fields  and  the  forests,  through  the  valleys  and  meadows,  and 
over  the  hills  and  downs  of  merry  England  ?  To  stop  those  paths ;  to 
deprive  one's  fellow  creatures  of  those  good  gifts ;  to  debar  large 
multitudes  of  one's  neighbours  from  participation  in  those  blessings  for 
the  small  indulgence  of  one's  single  self  in  some  petty  whim  or  paltry 
hobby,  is,  even  if  lawful,  odious.  It  is  the  conduct  of  a  sordid  little  con- 
temptible creature,  whom  common  speech  does  not  denominate  human, 
but  calls  the  wretched  personification  of  selfishness — iiferior  animal.  | 
But  when  there  is  a  doubt  whether  the  brutally  is  legal  or  nof,  the 
doubt  is  one  which  ought,  in  justice,  to  be  decided  by  the  same  tribunal 
as  that  which  decides  whether  an  individual  accused  of  having  taken 
that  which  did  not  belong  to  bim,  is  or  is  not  worthy  of  penal  servitude  j 
or  exile.  If  SIR  Mosis  LIVI  has  stopped  certain  pathways,  and 
those  pathways  are  claimed  by  the  public,  although  the  Nisi  Prius 
Court  may  be  that  in  which  he  must  be  prosecuted  according  to  Jaw, 
the  proper  tribunal  wherein,  if  law  were  equitable,  his  guilt  or  inno- 
cence would  have  to  be  determined,  would  be  that  where  the  party ' 
whose  morality  is  in  question  stands  in  a  peculiar  enclosure. 

In  contrast  with  the  malevolence  which  has  closed,  or  attempted  to 
close,  Bickleigh,  a  correspondent  of  the  journal  above  quoted  places 
the  benevolence  which  has  provided  convenient  stiles,  and  a  comfort- 
able seat,  in  a  spot  commanding  a  beautiful  view  of  the  Sound,  appro- 
priately called  freedom  Field.  GEORGE  SOLTATJ,  ESQ.,  is  the  gentle- 
man who  has  behaved  with  this  liberality.  MR.  SOLTAU  is  a  gentleman. 
MR.  SOLTAU  is  a  public  benefactor.  The  reverse  of  MR.  SOLTAU  is  a 
public  malefactor.  It  is  to  be  deplored  that  a  malefactor  of  that 
description  cannot  be  called  to  account  before  a  proper  tribunal. 


SOCIAL    STATISTICS. 

THE  average  number  of  Perambulators  that  are  now  daily  admitted 
to  the  Parks  is  12,230. 

Ninety-seven  nursemaids  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Hackney  have  left 
their  situations  without,  giving  warning,  on  the  ground  that,  now  the 
Guards  are  back,  their  residence  is  too  remote  from  Kensington 
Gardens. 

There  are  living  in  a  Cheltenham  boarding-houf  e  three  maiden  ladies, 
who  are  known  to  have  resided  there  for  nearly  thirty  years ;  yet  whose 
united  ages,  as  privately  confessed  in  recent  conversation,  amount  to 
only  50. 

No  fewer  than  three  cases  have  occurred  of  young  ladies  who  have 
been  to  races  having  paid  their  bets. 

Twenty-three  policemen  in  the  Knightsbridge  division  have  applied 
for  leave  to  change  their  beat,  on  the  plea  that  since  the  Guards  re- 
turned they  have  been  reduced  more  than  once  to  go  lo  bed  iupperless. 

Thirteen  married  gentlemen,  who,  within  the  last  week  or  so,  have 
been  convicted  of  having  s:noked  in  their  own  diniug-iooms,  have 
been  severally  fined  a  new  bonnet,  and  in  default,  have  been  committed 
to  the  hard  labour  of  takiig  out  their  wives  for  an  afternoon's 
shopping. 

Among  the  Tower  beef-eaters  it  has  been  ascertained  that  there  are 
nineteen  strict  vegetarians. 

Out  of  a  hundred  bonnets  that  were  sold  last  week  at  Brighton,  it 
has  been  ascertained  that  more  than  ninety  were  supplied  to  ladies  who 
had  gone  in  just  to  choose  a  bit  of  ribbon. 

In  a  lodging-house  at  llamsgate,  lately,  half-a-quarter  of  lamb,  pretty 
nearly  two-thirds  of  a  20  Jl>.  ham,  two  packages  of  chocolate,  a  pot  of 
Dundee  marmalade,  the  remains  of  a  large  pigeon-pie  which  had  bad 
one  slice  cut  out  of  it,  a  easeful  of  Manillas,  thirteen  lumps  of  sugar, 
half  a  canister  of  coffee,  and  almost  the  whole  of  a  bottle  of  i'rf  nch 
brandy,  were  discovered  (by  the  landlady)  to  have  been  consumed  by 
the  car. 

Out  of  upwards  of  11,000  English  Cabmen  it  has  be?n  discovered 
that  no  less  than  threg  have  been  induced  to  take  the  pledge. 


THE  HAIRDRESSER'S  GUIDE  TO  OPULENCE. 

DOES  any  hairdresser  desire  to  make  a  rapid  fortune  ?  If  so,  let  him 
strictly  charge  his  assistants  on  no.  account  to  pester  any  customer  by 
soliciting  him  to  purchase  Bear's  Grease  and  Circassian  Cream,  or 
Vegetable  Extract  Let  a  prohibition  to  that  effect  be  posted  in  his 
shop,  and  published  in  an  advertisement  appearing  constantly  in  all 
the  principal  papers.  Everybody  would  resort,  for  the  purpose  of 
getting  his  hair  cut,  to  an  establishment  conducted  on  the  con-importunity 
principle  above  recommended,  although  it  might  be  considerably  out  of 
his  way,  rather  than  go  to  one  close  at  hand  where  he  would  be 
worried  by  the  attempt  to  encumber  him  with  bottles  of  fluid  which  he 
would  rather  not  have,  and  load  him  with  grease-pots  which  he  does 
not  want.  To  thrust  into  a  man's  hands  that  which  he  might,  if  he 
required  it,  ask  for,  is  a  barbarous  act,  which  a  judicious  hairdresser 
would  not  let  his  journeymen  be  guilty  of.  (The  most  fragrant  pomade 
becomes  offensive  when  obtruded  upon  you  under  your  nose ;  beat's 
grease  is  unbearable,  and  assumes  the  character  of  bore's  grease; 
and  the  bore  is  a  bore  of  such  magnitude  that  the  simply  negative 
attraction  of  its  non-existence  would  suffice  to  procure  the  party  wise 
enough,  to  abolish  it  no  end  of  custom. 


Another  Departure  from  Town. 

•  Tine  Ornamental  Water  in  St.  James's  Park  has  left  London.  What 
watering-place  it  has  run  down  to,  not  one  of  the  turacocks;  can  tell. 
However,  considering  the  very  foul  bed  it  has  for  years  been  lying  in, 
no  one  can  blame  it  for  changing  its  lodging.  The  only  wonder  i?,  how 
it  could  have  stopped  in  its  present  dirty  hole  so  long  ! 


Soft  Soap  for  Soapey. 

PALMERSTON  did  not  answer  SAM'S  last  pressing  letter.  He  simply 
cut  a  paragraph  out  of  one  of  SAM'S  own  clever  books,  and  sent  it  to 
him.  The  paragraph  neatly  conveyed  the  intelligei  ce,  with  a  small 
speck  of  hope  shining  like  a  diamond  at  the  bottom  of  it :  "  The  right 


Post  Obituary  Notice. 

THE  remains  of  the  late  JOHN  O'CONNELL,  ESQ.,  M,P.,  who,  as  is 
well  known,  died  upon  the  floor  of  the  House  of  Commons,  a  few  years 
ago,  in  compliance  with  the  terms  of  a  solemn  vow  be  had  made,  and  in , 
defence  of  the  liberties  of  Ireland,  were  finally  deposited,  last  week,  in 
the  office  of  the  Irish  Clerk  of  the  Crown  and  Ilanaper,  where  the  late 
honourable  gentleman's  body  will  remain  till  further  notice.  The  place 
was  given  by  the  Government. 


of  Translation  is  reserved." 


A  MOST  FINISHED  GENTLEMAN.— The  Chief  Commissioner  of  Works 
is  so  active  and  determined  that  we  understand  he  is  general!/  known 
as  the  "  B.-HALL  and  end-all." 


ART  OF  PERFORMING. — Promise  little,  that  you  rray  perform 
much;  but  if  you  want  to  perform  little,  you  can  promise  as  much 
as  you  like. 
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THE    CZAR'S    CORONATION. 

Described  by  KR.  JOHN  THOMAS  of  Belgrmict,  to  his  cousin,  Mil.  ROBERT 
SNAFFLES,  of  Ilarkmcay  Hall,  Hunts. 

Otel,  Armegit,  HoctoLerfoi-lli. 


, 

Sot  rooms  weer  scace  a  cat  copd  swiajr,  mutch  less  a  inglish  Knob 
Aud  if  u  ired  a  drosky  u  was  likely  to  be  wriled, 
To  ear  m  say  their  regler  fare  it  weer  a  Ib  a  miled. 
Hour  bil  at  the  otel  wos  quite  eefcstrorny  to  be  scene, 
And  though  the  charge  ware  i  we  ad  a  lo  stile  of  Kweezeea ; 
But  whot  jas  BULL  as  phawked  cut  for  LOKD  GRANDWILL'S  bed  & 

bord,  it 
Wos  reelly  snmthink  hotfle,  wich  i  ope  e  can  afford  it. 

Well,  fryda  horgust  twenty  nine  it  was  theer  hopenin  day, 
Attdj.the  Hentry  into  mosko  were  whats  kawled  a  grand  sook-ay : 
But  ho !  to  tel  you  arf  s,'f  wot  I  erd  &  thort  &  sor 
Wood  take  me  arf  a  wollum,  wich  peraps  mite  be  a  bor  : 
So  though  mi  magnum  bonum  ave  a  kvorto  at  its  tip, 
Hile  do  as  MISTOR  ROGERS  trewly  ses  the  flees  do — Skip  ! 

Supphysit  then  to  tell  u  the  persesshink  reeched  a  mile, 
And  sumtimes  made  1  cry  Onkore,  and  sumtimes  make  1  smile : 


Fust  cum  a  sqwod  o  Coarse  sacks,*  with  their  trumpets  &  their  dtuoss, 

A  playink  hof  the  Rooshin  "  C  the  Konkrin  ero  cuuis : " 

Then  on  orses  hand  in  youniforms,  sum  Coldish  and  sum  nu, 

A.  lot  o  Knobs  or  nobles,  hall  a  ridink  2  &  2 ; 

Nex  road  the  warius  races  as  the  rooshin  Zars  ave  wuu, 

Wich  thanks  to  er  Allize  as  yet  the  turkish  izzent  1 ; 

Thare  was  Bashkirs,  hand  Abash  uns,  hand  Sir  Cashy  uns  as  we], 

Tcherkees  &  Daghitanhis— wich  is  horphul  names  to  spell ! 

Mifigreeli  uns,  H  Minny  uns,  &  chaps  from  Gouriel ; 

Calmuks  &  Karapapaks — these  ia  reelly  orrid  wurds— 

And  aex  the  Cream  o  Tartars,  orl  the  way  was  choked  with  Kurds; 

Awl  these  ad  cum  frum  kuatries  wich  ave  bowed  to  rooshin  amcs, 

Hand  all  ad  dresses  heweribit  as  singler  as  their  names, 

wich  some  they  wor  bin  velvet,  coat  &  veskit  horl  in  1, 

With  preshus  stones  for  buttings,  wuth  at  least  a  underd  pun ; 

And  sum  ad  marshil  youniforms,  with  weppons  hold  &  noo, 

Speers,  pistils,  sords  &  simmytucs,  &  battleaxes  too, 

Then  hushers  ad  chain  harmer  on,  wich  some  they  korls  it  male, 

So  phiiie  that  like  the  Epsim  gents  thay  wor  it  as  a  wale. 

Sum  ad  their  eds  unkivered,  &  wore  coins  ung  in  their  air 

The  —  •  '   ' 


And  now  the  cry  of  "  Ats  orf "  (in  Rooshian),  hand  the  cheer, 
And  aiiketers  a  wavink  show  the  ZAR  imself  is  neer : 
And  presenly  we  sor  im  pass  huppon  a  pransin  charjer, 
Wich  they  ses  e's  like  is  farther  tho  in  pusn  E  were  larger. 
Is  dress  were  a  green  tunic,  and  Wenevernamems  red, 
And  though  it  may  seem  singgeler  a  ea»k  were  on  is  ed : 
Wich  it  wasn  one  of  BARCLAYS,  but  a  elmet  gilt  and  shinin, 
EUR  BOB,  hive  nothink  helse  to  ;  Vith  a  ploom  o  cockses  fethers,  hand  i  bieeve  a  satting  linin. 
do,  so've  thyme  to  write  u  Sum  say  the  hacclimayshins  &  the  cheering  &  the  crize 
wurd  Haffected  im  so  deaply  that  the  tiers  stood  in  is  ize : 

Of  the   rooshin    Korocayshun   Thi-j  praps  it  were  emoshing,  yet  twood  be  a  triphle  shawter 

whot  i  sor  &  thoit  &  erd :     To've  sed  that  as  is  ize  is  week  the  sun  ad  maid  m  water. 
Hand  tho  i  finds  m  dipbycult  '<     Wile  the  mujiks,  wich  they  is  the  mob,  was  shoutin  &  a  ollerin, 

hi  meen  to  rite  in  rimes,       Hi  turned  my  i's  &  bopperer  glass  to  them  as  was  a  follerin. 
As  MHTUR  BRIGHT  did  kitty,  Fust  a  crowd  o  grand  E's  wich  BOOK  KONSTANTINB  ware  wun, 

wich  I  red  m  in  the  Times. ,  And  haliso  the  Cesarewi:ch — peraps  you've  seen  im  run ; 
Hi  spose  yewve  erd  as  all  the  A  duzzen  huthers  with  ero,  I  coont  tel  m  wich  was  wicb, 
wurld  ware  theer  as  well .  Some  ad  names  an  end  in  Hoffski,  sum  ad  naims  as  end  in  Hitch, 
as  me,  Nex  the  prinsss  came  the  horficers,  both  millingtry  and  naval, 

As  all  the  wurld  is  haulways  The  hadmirals  oo  said  ia  port  hour  brittish  ships  did  brave  all : 
wen  thare's  hennythink  These  each  ad  plooms  &  meddles,  and  so  thick  they  rode  along 
to  C ;  No  morttial  cood  say  oo  was  oo,  eccept  a  Aidecong. 

So  everythin  we  hordurd  weed       Nex  parst  the  hempress  dowwyjer,  yith  dimings  on  er  ed, 

to  pay  phor  thro  the  noes,   !  In  a  bewtiphle  new  karruij,  guilt  &  wite  &  blu  &  red  : 
As  all  the  wurld  duz  hallways  ;  Wich  was  diored  by  ate  fine  awses,  eech  is  arness  all  of  gold, 

wen  to  sea  the  sites  it  gose.  |  Wile  a  suvvent  called  a  "Paul  fry  near"  thare  bridila  e  did  old; 
Y,  they  arst  a  duzzen  rubels,  i  A  roe  of  pages  sat  in  frunt,  as  close  as  they  could  pack, 

wich  a  rubel  is  3  Bob,  So  as  to  ide  the  coac'imin — witch  She'd  helse  ave  seen  is  back ! 

The  huther  hempress'  karridge  it  were  ekally  as  fine, 
Er  name  is  HALECKSANDHOVNER— hiuie  glad  it  izzent  mine  ! 
For  i  pha^y  at  mi  spellink  of  it  fokes  nd  roodly  larf, 
Wenever  phor  thier  horlbums  they  rekvest  my  haughty  grarf. 
Vith  er  the  little  grand  dook,  oo's  the  sun  and  air,  E  sat, 
Hin  millingterry  yunifoim,  and  phethers  in  is  at : 
The  muther  seemed  haifected  by  the  cheerink  &  the  noise, 
Wile  the  boy  is  thorts  was  probbabiy  the  same  as  huther  boys ; 
A  duzn  or  too  dutcbesses  they  then  brought  up  1  he  reer, 
Wich  a  galaxy  of  bewty  &  of  dialings  did  apear ; 
And  then  the  grand  Persessink  it  at  lentil  were  holy  parst, 
Ecoep  a  phew  mor  EOfjers  oo  to  finish  it  cum  last. 
So  seeink  very  planely  theer  was  nothink  mor  to  C, 
We  shuts  our  hopprerglarses  up,  &  orl  goes  ome  to  T. 

But  ear  u  must  egscuge  me,  &  i  ope  wont  take  it  rood, 
Cos  sum  wherry  pressink  bizness  maiks  me  sudnly  konclood ; 

T^nf\r   1   POTC    tlio    cmrnfa*    rliniin*    Kol      J?--    Viarn*  *a    fVin    ciiTr«ft!*    i^l  nvrt\-<. 


Phor  i  ears  the  suvnts'  dinner  bel,  &  hear 's  the  suvnts'  slavey  ! 
Hand  so  no  maw  at  presii  from  JON  TOMMUS  hof  belgravy. 


A  DESIRABLE  VOYAGE  OF  DISCOVERY. 

IP  ever  there  was  a  chance  of  seeing  a  Policeman  in  London,  it 
would  be  at  the  present  moment,  when  the  streets  are  so  completely 
deserted.  Anything  wearing  the  shape  of  a  human  being  would  stand 
out  as  boldly  as  the  Sphinx  m  the  Desert ;  but  it  would  seem  as  if  a 
Policeman  was  nothing  short  of  a  Sphinx  himself,  for  his  existence 
seems  to  be  a  downright  riddle.  We  doubt  if  Silly  Black  himself,  with 
all  his  wondrous  facility  in  guessing  impossible  cpnundiums,  would 
be  able  to  find  out  sucli  a  riddle  as  a  London  Policeman.  We  pro- 
pose that  the  Admiralty,  as  BRITANNIA  has  nothing  to  do  at  present 
put  pick  her  teeth  with  her  Trident,  should  fit  out  an  Expedition  to  go 
in  Search  of  a  Policeman.  And,  as  we  are  always  recommended  "to 
set  a  thief  to  catch  a  thief,"  we  further  propose  that  at  the  head  of 
this  Expedition,  to  take  the  command  as  Admiral  of  the  Blue,  there 


be  appointed  a  Policeman  who  has  been  dismissed  from  the  Force.    As 
™are  M  y°U3ed  {°  ,  s«*  a  commander  is  likely  to  be  acquainted  with  all  the  haunts  and 

And  huthers  on  their  phorreds  ad  a  peece  o  mettle  flat,  !  S'?f'^OW  °,f  h'3  /°Tfr  comPanio?s-and  .to  have  at  his  Be*]™' 

Wile  huthers  they  wor  turbins,  &  a  sort  o  sheepskin  at  '  en48  a  thorough  nautical  knowledge  of  the  various  bays  and  creeks  in 

Hinn  shawte  1  mite  ave  phansid  1  were  at  a  marskerade  '  *hich  thes?  rare  cetaceous  animals  love  to  disport  themselves-there 

•u — 1_.  _i  r,__,  is  some  chance  of  the  voyage  being  crowned  with  success.    Upon 

their  return,  an  Admiralty  Map  of  the  country  explored  should  be  pub- 
lished, marking  for  tho  benefit  of  future  navigators  the  localities  ot  the 
best  fisheries.  But  we  prophesy  that  the  Expedition  will  signally  fail, 
unless  some  such  commander  as  the  one  we  recommend  is  appointed. 


Hor  else  at  Hashleys  surcus  wen  some  phorrink  peace  is  plade. 

Then  parst  a  eap  of  carridges,  LORD  GRANDWILLS  is  ware  wuu, 
Hambassydora  from  awlmost  hevyry  kort  beneeth  the  sun ; 
With  oom  the  grand  Court  Martial,  e  were  in  a  gingerbreddy 
Hopmk  gilt  feayton,  wich  its  wheels  they  seemed  unsteddy 
The  State  hoffishuls  follered  m,  &  and  gawjus  to  beeold ! 
Then  sicksty  Gallieat  Phootmin  hof  the  kort,  all  green  and  '-old  • 
Oo  walked  as  tho  thare  shews  was  tite,  them  henvius  papers  tell' 
But  baggerny's  a  triphul  to  a  man  as  dresses  wel. 

Ihea  cum  for  undid  life  guards,  witch  they  korl  em  Shsvvyi 
And  theer  aint  ia  all  the  Yuniverse  no  phiner  troops  i  ears ; 
Ihe  men  was  all  sixphooters,  &  thare  orses  such  a  ite 
As  praps  wood  be  too  ewy  if  thay  hewer  coaoe  to  phite  • 
At  leest  so  MISTER  "  OMNIUM,"  i  spex  he  would  ave  sed ' 
Witch  his  letters  uppon  kawalry  with  hintercst  i  ave  red. 

*  The  Poet  probabij-  alludes  to  Cossacks.— Eo. 


The  principle  that  should  guide  the  Lords  of  the  Admiralty  in  their 
selection  should  be  "  Set  a  Polica.ian  to  catch  a  Policeman."  A  good 
clever^Ticket-of-Leave  man,  who  had  been  originally  in  the  Force, 
would'combine  in  his  two  capacities  all  the  requisite  qualifications  for 
the  appointment. 


Lord  Lucan  at  Law. 


LORD  LTJCAIJ,  as  a  vitupera+ed  hero  of  the  Crimea,  has  entered  an 
action  against  the  naughty  Daily  News.  More  work  for  the  wigs! 
Well,  some  people  are  never  content  -.  still  we  should  have  thought 
that  LORD  Luc  AIT,  above  all  men,  had  had  quite  enough  of  horse-hair. 
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THE    MOORS.     GRATIFYING-VERY 


ON   AKBIVIKG  AT  THE   BIST   PART   0V   TOUE  SnOOTIKG,  YOU  FIKD  THOSE  AMIABLE  TOTJHISTS,  THE  NOBBs's,  HATE  BEEN  OVER  THE  GBOUND 
A   GOOD  DEAL.     As  THE   BlBJDS  ABE  WILD,  TOUB  SPORT   IS   NOT  MUCH  IMPROVED  THEKEBY.      NoBBS,  JCNIOK,   MAY  BE   OBSERVED  TAK1KG 

IN  THE  "OBJECTS  or  INTEREST"  wnii  HIS  TELESCOPE. 


BEES  AND   BLACK  BEETLES. 


G;ea^  indeed,  was  the  desecration ;  instant  the  search ;  but,  even  Our 
Larfy  of  Boulogne  failed  or  refused  to  cause  the  detection  of  the  culprits. 
GRANTED  that  Louis  NAPOLEON  has  brought  back  the  bees  to  !  4  The  wickedness  made  a  great  noise ;  for  was  it  not. a  scandal  upon 
France,  has  he  not,  as  a  set-off,  a  little  too  much  encouraged  the  black  the  faith  of  Boulope-sur-Mer  already  twitted  with  ind.fferentism  n 
beetles?  Never  before  d>'d  France  swarm  wilh  sued  a  number  of  the  matter  of  black  gowns?  The  men  employed  in  the  house  were 
priests !  And  truly,  trying  to  be  as  tolerant  as  possible,  it  is  difficult  to  ™»ted  by  the  master-builder,  and  several  y  questioned  upon  the 
look  in  the  lumpish,  clayey  faces  of  the  greater  number  of  these  heaven-  enormity  committed.  Nothing,  however,  con  Id  be  learned  of  the  delin- 
minded,  heaven-pointing  men,  and  to  believe  them  almost  all  refined  to 
spirit.  We  will  not  question  their  devotion,  their  moral  aliment.  But 

assuredly,  if  they  have  partaken  of  the  milk  of  Canaan,  the  milk  has    menus,  n  is  very  piain  luai  some  ui  you  uircw  iui»  uemms  =»,m  uu«ru 
turned  to  cords-and-whey  in  many  of  their  countenances.    JJ.it  these  ;  upon  the  priests.    Now  this  was  wrong;  very  wrong     lor  why,  my 
men  are  of  the  army,  the  black  troops  of  Louis  NAPOLEON.    He  ought  ,  friends,  should  you  have  used  sand,  when  you  had  bricks  i 
to  institute  a  new  Order  for  them— the  Order  of  the  Legion  of  Locusts. 
For  there  can  be  no  doubt  that,  in  the  agricultural  distiicts  of  France, 
where  the  peasantry  ar'e  mere  clods  of  men,  the  influence  of  t  hese  swarm- 
ing priests  works  well  for  NAPOLEON  the  Nephew ;  especially,  too,  as  it 
ever  adroitly  associates  him  with  the  lurid  glories  of  NAPOLZON  the 
Uncle.    But  the  faithful  may  lament  that  it  is  otherwise  in  towns. 


OUR  WHISPERING  GALLV3RI 

For  all  who  have  arrived  at  their  Ears  of  Discretion. 


HE  who  plays  at  caustic  wit  often  burns  bis  fingers. 

Don't  htretch  your  legs  beyond  your  carpet. 

The  blind  man  shouldn't  attempt  to  catch  fleas. 

A  good-natured  friend  is  often  only  an  enemy  in  disgnipe, 

The  Future  blights  more  reputations  than  ever  it  ripens. 

A  pigmy  on  a  pedestal  is  only  a  greater  pigmy  still. 


There,  the  workmen  pride  themselves  upon  the  looks  of  mixed  con- 
tempt and  defiance  with  which  they  meef,  the  uneasy  glances  of  the 
priests.  "  Priests  may  be  very  useful,"  say  these  men,  "  but  why  BO 

many  of  them?"  .  -   . 

We  have.already  told  the  story  of  Our  Lady  of  Bonloirne.    Told  of  1  Ch<ae0tce:r™r  money  ready  before  set"ng  out  of  an  Omnibus' 
the  processions  and  the  pilgrimages  (by  railway)  done  in  her  honour.      superstitions  would  soon  die,  if  so  many  old  women  wouldn't  act  as  nurses  ;to  keep 
A  pilgrimage  by  rail  would  have  astounded  PETER  the  Hermit :  never-   them  alive. 

tbeless  pilgrims  came;  and  pious  yourg  ladies  sought  Boulogne  beach  ob^inc^n"dw™|'01vetlme' tr°uble' and  elpcnse  in  eonclltotln8  » man  wo fear  than in 
for  mementos  of  the  sea,  and  doubtless,  on  their  return  to  the  station,  :  °  TiLnfroudeTtheVman  the  more  obstinate  he  is-as  the  state  Carriage  is  the  most 
presented  a  cockle-shell  to  be  worn  by  the  stoker  in  sign  and  memory  difficult  to  turn. 

of  the  pilgrimage  performed.     Now  it  SO  happened  that  the  procession,  '      Beware  of  marrying  the  woman  who  does  not  sew,  is  not  fond  of  reading,  and  cannot 

thickly  smudged  with  priest?,  passed  from  the  station  near  a  half-built  Sythe'amn""menf8heT«lL0»tTo0melpi<:d' 8he  '"  conllQuallj' runnins  al>road  to  seek 

house.    We  tell  the  tale  to  show  wh,at  the  working-men  of  France  _J 

think  of  this  over-supply,  and  over-activity  of  black  gowns.    Whilst 

the  priests  passed  this  half-built  habitation,  irreverent  working-hands  COMMERCIAL  ANOMALY. — The  Shares  of  the   National   Discount 

within  cast  down  upon  the  holy  men  a  plentiful  offeiing  of  sand.  Company  are  at  a  Premium ! 


r.  0'  No.  13.  Upger  VToburn  Place.  »nd  Frederick  Mullett  Et«n>.  of  No.  13,  Queen'.  Road  Wr.t,  Bejenf.  P«lk.  belli  In  the  Pa-ill,  or  SI.PuncrM.  in  the  County  of  Mlddle»ejv 
Primers  «t  their  Office  in  Lombard  Street,  In  the  Precinct  or  Wbitefmri,  In  'he  City  of  Lonion,  and  1  ubli.hej  by  them  at  No.  »b  fleet  Street,  in  the  Par.»»  of  St.  Bride,  In  the  Uin  m 
L«DdoD.— SATvap*?,  October  4,  1^50. 
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PLEASING  DELUSION.     IN   RE  THE  HOUND  HATS. 

Female.    "  WELL  !    THERE  CAN  BB  NO  QUESTION  ABOUT   ONB  THING  I — THEY 

CERTAINLY  DO   MAKE   YOU   LOOK  YOUNGER  !  " 


A  BALLAD  BY  A  BISHOP. 

With  Brass  Accompaniment. 

YB  clergymen  of  England, 

Who  livings  hold  at  ease, 
How  little  do  you  think  upon 

The  troubles  of  the  Sees  ! 
Give  ear  unto  my  plaintive  lay, 

And  I  '11  engage  to  show 
That  a  bishop 's  poor  and  needy— whom  for  being  rich 

and  greedy, 

Up  the  stormy  Times  doth  blow— oh !  oh !  oh  !  oh  ! 
Chorus  expressive  of  Woe. 

'Tis  a  law  nf  human  nature, 

As  you  all  of  you  must  grant, 
That  of  worldly  things,  the  more  man  has 

The  more  he's  sure  to  want, 
Then  wonder  sot  that  we,  on  whom 

Such  fatness  men  bestow, 

Are  in  heart  sick  and  sore,  and  in  want  far,  far  more 
Than  you  who  sit  below— oh !  oh !  oh !  oh  ! 

That  bishops  who  have  been  brought  up 

Regardless  of  expense, 
In  luxury  must  dine  and  sup, 

Seems  merely  common  sense : 

And  neither  few  nor  far  between 

Can  be  their  wants,  you  know, 

When  in  health  and  at  ease  their  appetites  inc'ease 

For  the  good  things  here  below— 0  !  O !  O !  O ! 

Then  think  ye  not  a  bishop  's  less 

To  be  envied  than  be  pitied, 
Rememb'ring  that  to  meet  distress 

So  little  he  is  fitted. 
Nor  wonder  he  for  pension  wants 

Six  thousand  pounds  or  BO — 
Or  I  fear  in  a  year,  tho'  he 's  lived  like  a  Peer, 
On  the  Parish  he  would  go— o— o— o— Oh  ! 
(Refrain)    ON  THB  PARISH  HE  WOULD  GO  ! 


IF  wealth  does  not  make  a  man  witty,  at  all  events  it 
blinds  others  to  his  stupidity. 


FASHIONS  FOB   OCTOBER. 

[From  3fr,  Punch's  own  Paris  Milliner.] 

THE  yellowing  of  the  leaf  is  marked  by  a  tendency  to  colour.  As, 
however,  a  sharp  contest  of  colour  has  ever  distinguished  barbarian 
nations,  and  as  the  EMPEROR  or  RUSSIA  has  been  recently  crowned, 
there  ean  be  no  doubt  that  the  ceremony  has  brought  into  the  beau 
monde  a  spirited,  not  to  say  a  violent,  display  of  red,  blue,  crimson, 
green,  and  yellow.  Indeed,  the  prevailing  tints  would  do  credit  to  the 
coronation  of  Harlequin ;  if  we  ate  ever  to  enjoy  that  long-protracted 
cereorionial. 

The  Parisian  silks  are  of  a  delightfully  bold  design,  and  of  charmingly 
lurid  tints.  The  sole  de  toreador,  manufactured  under  the  patronage  of 
the  EMPRESS  EuofcuiE,  is  of  a  delightful  pattern ;  giving  in  one  skirt, 
with  most  inimitable  foreshortening,  the  whole  ceremony  of  a  bull-fight. 
The  ferocity  of  the  bull  is  really  beautiful;  and  may  almost  be  said  to 
bellow.  Some  idea  may  also  be  entertained  of  the  condescension  of 
the  divine  EUGENIE  from  the  fact  that  the  portrait  of  DOMINGUEZ,  the 
wounded  bull- fighter  in  the  service  of  Her  Majesty,  has  been  introduced 
into  the  piece.  There  can  be  no  doubt  that  skirts  of  the  soie  de 
toreador  will  cause  a  grand  furore  during  the  present  season ;  though 
we  have  heard  the  chasse  de  sanglier,  or  boar-hunt,  silk  very  highly 
spoken  of.  As,  however,  boars  have  not  yet  been  patronised  by  the  EM- 
PRISS,  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  the  soie  de  toreador  will  bear  the  belle. 

Other  silks  are  exhibiting,  barred  and  striped.  Tbey  are  called  the 
soies  a  la  Cayenne,  and  are  supposed  to  have  been  manufactured  in 
obedience  to  Imperial  ordert. 

There  is  no'hing  new  in  balMres.«es  ;  the  same  patterns  that  were 
danced  in  at  Moscow  being  exhibited  for  the  Parisian  dame.  It  is  said 
that  this  measure  has  been  imperially  resolved  upon,  in  order  to  exhibit 
to  the  eyes  of  Europe  the  close  alliance  of  Russia  and  France.  The 
corsage  en  camr  is  very  much  cut  away,  evidently  to  illustrate  the 
political  fact  that  both  countries  have  made  a  clean  breast  of  it. 

WreUhs  a  la  Holy  Virgin  of  Russia  threaten  to  turn  all  heads. 
They  are  composed  of  Russian  laurel',  French  violets,  and  English 
hops ;  the  laurels,  as  was  to  have  been  expected,  lying  very  thick. 


Bonnets  are  all  to  be  made  with  an  elastic  edge ;  and  have  increased 
in  s''ze.  We  have  seen  one  that  would  entirely  contain  a  cat  s-head 
apple.  This  looks  like  improvement. 

Mantles,  with  no  seam,  still  to  illustrate  the  closeness  of  the  FfencH 
alliance,  with  a  border  in  gold  and  green  of  the  pattern,  a  I  Isle  de 
Serpens,  have  a  fine  effect ;  and  are  made  diplomatically  large  to  cover 

aDThe"fashion  of  sleeves  is  taking  a  more  decided  kind,  with  a  tendency 
to  the  sweeping.  This  change  is  also  susceptible  of  a  political  inter- 
pretation. ,  ,  .  ,  , 
A  new  petticoat,  the  crinoline  en  far,  has  been  much  admired,  and 
will,  no  doubt,  be  all  the  rage  early  in  the  season.  It  is  made  of  the 
finest  tempered  steel,  and  works  upon  the  principle  of  the  iron  shutters 
so  much  in  vogue  in  England.  The  petticoat  is,  of  course,  globular,  and 
may  be  manufactured  ballroom-proof.  There  is  also  an  improvement  on 
the  article  called  the  jupon  aux  lubes  de  vapeur,  in  which  steam  may  be 
generated  and  let  off  according  to  the  thermometer. 


THE  EXISTENCE  OF  GRATITUDE. 

GRATITUDE  lives  more  in  the  Future  than  in  the  Past.  It  is  fre- 
quently a  three  months'  bill,  which  we  draw  upon  some  good-natured 
triend,  who,  we  think,  ought  to  oblige  us,  simply  because  he  has 
obliged  us  before.  If  the  bill  is  taken  up,  well  and  good,  we  draw 
another,  and  then  another ;  but  as  soon  as  one  is  dishonoured,  a  reaction 
takes  place,  Gratitude  ceases,  Invective  begins,  and,  as  a  matter  of 
course,  Hatred  ensues.  Take  any  twenty  men  who  are  sworn  enemies 
of  others,  and  yon  may  be  sure  that  out  of  the  number,  eighteen  at 
least  were  bosom  friends,  that  have  every  reason  to  be  grateful  to  the 
person  they  have  quarrelled  with.  Ingratitude  commences  the  moment 
a  friend,  to  whom  we  are  deeply  indebted,  will  no  longer  allow  us  to 
extend  our  debt  of  Gratitude.— Me  Hermit  of  the  Haymarket. 


IMPORTANT  TO  SPINSTERS.— The  elastic  leather  belt  s,  now  worn 
round  the  waists  of  ladie?,  are  henceforth  to  be  called     Embracelets. 
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WHAT   IT   MUST  COME   TO. 

E  understand  that  the  in- 
creasing amplitude  of  ladies' 
dresses  is  creating  quite  a 
panic  in  the  millinery  trade, 
and  that  the  mistresses  of 
many  of  the  fashionable 
establishments  have  been 
driven  more  than  once  to 
burnt  feathers  and  the 
smelling  bottle  by  the  state 
of  agitation  into  which  they 
have  been  thrown.  To  meet 
the  requirements  of  the  mode 
BOW  prevailing,  they  have 
been  already  forced  to  en- 
large their  business  premises 
to  the  fullest  practicable 
extent ;  but  the  demand 
upon  their  space  is  becoming 
so  enormous  that  it  is  feared 
it  will  soon  be  scarcely  pos- 
sible to  meet  it.  The  largest 
of  their  cutting-out  rooms  is  now  found  so  contracted  that  the  manu- 
facture of  a  single  dress  in  it  is  attended  with  some  difficulty,  and  if 
the  "wide  wide  world  "  of  Fashion  does  not  soon  curtail  its  skirts,  and 
adopt  a  mode  more  moderate,  we  shall  hear  of  distressed  needlewomen 
being  driven  out  of  doors  to  find  sufficient  room  to  work  in.  Now  that 
the  diameter  of  a  lady  in  full  dress  very  closely  approaches  that  of  a 
travelling  Circus,  it  is  obvious  that  no  ordinary  show-rooms  will  furnish 
space  enough  to  show  her  its  entire  expanse :  and  it  would  not  much 
surprise  us  if  the  leading  West-End  milliners  were  to  set  on  foot  a 
Private  Building  Company,  to  provide  themselves  with  houses  of  more 
suitable  dimensions.  Indeed,  unless  some  such  step  as  this  be  taken, 
we  shall  soon  be  hearing  of  some  enterprising  modiste  having  hired  the 
Great  Globe,  or  covered  in  Lords'  Cricket  Ground  as  her  place  of 
exhibition. 


TEMPTATION    v.    TEETOTALISM. 

Ma.  SAMUEL  POPE  has  _preached  a  long  letter  at  LOBD  STANLEY, 
and  LOBD  STANLEY  ha«  delivered  a  long  answer  in  return.  POPE,  ai 
the  secretary  of  the  United  Kingdom  Alliance,  desires  to  make  it  a 
penal  offtnce  to  brtw,  distil,  import  and  sell  beer,  pale  ale,  gin,  wines, 
rum,  brandy,  &c. ;  all  sinful  people  caught  in  the  fact  being  liable  to 
fine,  treadmill,  transportation,  and  whatever  other  punishment  the 
wisdom  and  benevolence  of  the  Legislature  may  invent.  Now  LORD 
STANLEY,  as  a  ready-primed  philosopher  who,  standing  upon  one  leg, 
can  deliver  himself  upon  any  subject  from  pease-pudding  to  perpetual 
motion— LOUD  STANLEY  makes  answer  and  declares,  that  what  POPE 
desires  will  not,  and  cannot  be.  Upon  this,  his  Lordship,  as  member 
for  Lyme-Regis,  and  ready-primed  philosopher  upon  all  points,  is 
willing  to  rest  his  still-increasing  reputation  as  a  public  man;  a 
reputation  that,  like  the  showman's  nondescript,  increases  six  inches 
every  year,  and  still  threatens  never  to  come  to  its  full  growth.  POPE, 
however,  is  not  to  be  put  down.  POPE  says :  "  So  long  as  temptation 
exists,  certain  results  always  have,  and  always  must  follow."  ME. 
POPE  would,  therefore,  destroy  the  temptation  of  drink,  that  thereby 
leaving  nothing  to  the  uncertainty  of  moral  influence,  he  might 
destroy  the  drunkard.  There  is  great  wisdom  in  what  MR.  POPE 
sajs  with  respect  to  temptation.  We  are  all,  more  or  less,  victims 
to  it.  And  therefore,  mistrusting  moral  power,  let  us  destroy  temp-, 
tation.  Then,  most  beautiful,  because  most  perfect,  would  be  all  human 
aociety ! 

For  instance.    Were  there  no  bonnet-shops,  no  silk-mercers,  how 
anv  A  hnshftnr)  wrmlrl  etill  tiavn  nanoA  in  "rt-joice  in  the  wife  of  his 


He  may  wear  the  iron  around  his  ankle,  whilst  the  bloated  owner  9f 
the  chain  may  be  permitted  to  allure  others  to  their  ruin.  Would  this 
be  the  case,  MR.  POPE,  were  there  a  sttrinsent  law  that  forbade  the 
exposure  of  gold  chains  oa  penalty  of  their  confiscation,  the  proceeds 
to  be  paid  into  the  police  poor-box  ?  What  finds  passing  inmates  for 
Newgate?  Temptation.  What  fills  the  hulks?  Temptation.  And 
what — we  wanted  a  climax — what  urged  MRS.  FITZTWENTYSTONE  to 
immure  herself  in  a  round  tower  of  crirwline,  cutting  herself  off  from  all 
her  connections?  Why,  temptation.  MBS.  F.  saw  the  abomination 
ia  the  shop-window,  ana  she  became  a  she-hermit  in  horse-hair.  And 
we  again  ask,  could  this  have  been  but  for  temptation  ? 

We  pride  ourselves  that,  being  very  successful  in  this  life,  we  possess 
an  affectionate  circle  of  friends,  at  whose  houses  Mr.  Punch  when  he 
will  condescend  to  visit,  is  an  admired,  an  honoured  guest.  Never- 
theless, we  want  to  know,  wherefore  should  our  honesty  undergo  these 
repeated  ordeals  ?  Why  should  TOMKINS  (TOMKINS  gives  good  wine,  but 
if  a  little  ostentatious) — why  should  he  leave  under  our  nose  that  gold 
snuff-box  set  with  diamonds,  given  by  PETER  THE  GREAT  to  the  ances- 
tral TOMKINS  who  first  introduced  toothpicks  into  Russia?  Why 
should  we  be  left  alone  in  SMITHBRS'S  library  with  his  medals  and  his 
coins,  and  his  cameos  P  Why  is  our  virtue  to  be  thus  insulted  ?  Don't 
talk  to  us  of  moral  restraint.  We  have  often  struggled  with  tempta- 
tion ;  and  could,  if  we  chose,  show  bruises  from  more  than  one  fall. 
We  therefore  agree  with  MR.  POPE,  when  he  saya  : — 

"  Vice  is  a  monster  of  such  hideous  mien, 
That  to  be  hated  needs  but  to  b  • 
But  seen  too  oft,  familiar  with  its  face—" 

ME.  POPE,  however,  knows  the  rest :  we  "  embrace "  of  course. 
But  could  we  embrace,  if  Vice  were  not  before  us  ?  We  should  hug 
nothing  better  and  nothing  worse  than  empty  a;r_  Therefore,  because 
it  is  so  very  easy,  destroy  the  temptation  of  the  vice.  Could  young 
BBICKS  have  ever  accepted  those  deuced  bills  for  CAPTAIN  TIPPS,  bat 
for  the  existence  of  bill-stamps  ?  Why,  no.  The  argument  is  conclusive. 
Straightway  abolish  stamps,  and  without  a  moment's  warning  to  the 
clerks,  pull  down  Somerset  House. 


"KtTN,  BILL — RDTJ  AKD  BRING  HISABELLEB! — HEBE'S  A 

CniMLET  A-Fl-EE  !  !  " 


many  a  husband  would  still  have  cause  to „ „„„  „,  „„ 

youth  ?  and  how  many  a  wife  would  in  a  little  while  wonder  that  she 
could  have  ever  ftlt  the  least  desire  for  anything  beyond  a  Dunstable 
straw  or  a  Manchester  cjtton? 

Is  it  not  shameful,  too,  that  in  the  halls  and  passages  of  city  taverns  ! 
turtle  are  suffered  to  lie  upon  their  backs,  temp'ing  alderman  and 
comnwn  councilman  with  the  cost  (to  say  nothing  of  supervening  gout) 
oi  calipee  and  calipash,  when,  without  such  aggravating  self-exposure 
on  the  part  of  the  turtle  aforesaid,  the  worthy  gentlemen  would  content 
themselves  with  mutton-broth,  or,  to  admit  the  wildest  possibility,  with 

Again,  why  should  bloated  wealth  dare  to  mock  the  necessities  of 
starveling  virtue  by  crossing  its  modest  path  with  a  chain  of  red,  red 
gold  blazing  in  the  sun,  and  insulting  want  with  the  heartlessness  of  its 
splendour  ?  Do  not  talk  to  us  about  the  moral  check  of  honesty.  In  a 
wild  moment  of  temptation,  the  victim  of  penury  makes  a  snatch  at  that 
chain.  Well,  haply,  similarly  tempted,  he  has  snatched  before  and 
the  poor  creature  is  cJndemned  to  the  durance  of  a  long  seven  years 


PLEASURE-TRAINS  OF  THOUGHT. 

TUB  kind,  generous  souls,  who  are  rough  and  almost  insulting  in 
their  manners,  are  like  the  rich  man,  who,  when  solicited  to  relieve 
his  poor  relations,  used  to  fling  his  old  clothes  at  them,  taking  good 
care  first  to  secrete  money  in  the  pockets. 

Happy  the  mortals,  whose  building  is  restricted  to  Castles  in  the 
Air— for  they  know  not  the  bother,  when  once  the  bricklayers  have 
got  into  the  house,  of  getting  them  out  again ! 

If  it  were  not  for  the  livery,  many  a  master  would  be  taken,  for  hia 
own  servant ! 

Aristocracy  on  the  Bail. 

LOBD  D'ERESBY,  on  the  Crieff  Junction  Railway,  gave  a  few  days 
since  a  taste  of  his  quality  as  engine-driver,  "  performing  the  up  and  I 
down  journey  within  the  appointed  time."  It  is  said  that,  at  an  early 
day,  on  the  Great  Western,  the  BISHOP  OP  EXETER  will  try  his  hand  as 
a  stoker.  Recollecting  his  old  talent  for  stirring  coals,  there  can  be  no 
doubt  of  his  success. 
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THE    CZAR'S    CORONATION. 

Described  !>y  MR.  JOHN  THOMAS  of  Belgravia,  to  his  comix,  MR.  ROBERT 
.  SNAFFLES,  of  Harkaway  Hall,  Hunts. 

Hangle  C  otel,  Zsdy  heveninlc. 
INCB  ritink  of  my  larst,  Deer 
BOB,  ive  ardly  ad  a  hower 
As  i  cood  kaul  my  own,  for 
we've  been  makin  of  a 
tower : 

Phrom  plaice  to  plaice  thay 
've  urrid  me,  in  whether 
phine  or  wet, 

And  ive  scacelyad  a  momink, 
xep  at  meeltime,  down  to 
set. 
Y,  even  now  its  ony  in  my 

bed-room  i  can  find 
Suffishnt  peace  &  kviet  to 
compoje      my      arrissed 
mind; 

And  its  reether  under  di- 
phyculties  as  i  ave  to 
rijtht, 

Tor  their  aint  no  tabel  in 
the  room  on  wich  to  stand 
a  lite : 

But  i've  set  our  big  port- 
master,  witch  its  mT,  on 
its  end, 
And  so  nppon  the  Mewses  i  in  humbelness  atend. 

Abont  the  grand  Persesshink  hive  orlreddy  told  n  ow 
The  HEMPRUR  to  the  mosko  fokes  e  cum  &  maid  is  bow : 
Wich  e  henterd  from  Sent  petersbug,  weer  ADMRUL  NAPEER'S  bin 
Hinspecktin  of  the  phottrrsses  nex  time  e  meens  to  win. 
The  Hentry  as  i  think  i  sed  were  horgust  29, 
And  the  Krownin  ware  the  Sevvinth— ow  we  oped  it  mite  be  phine ! 
Wich  orl  the  yarius  fates  &  sites  ide  willingly  rekord 
As  appened  hmtermtjet,  but  i  pheer  u  mite  be  bord. 
Suffysit  then  to  tel  yew  there  was  bankwets  ewry  day, 
Of  wich  as  i  dint  taist  m  'course  i  ayvent  mutch  to  say  : 
And  theer  were  state  bawls  hevry  nite,  &  sworries  too,  as  well 
As  konwersatshyonees — wich  is  queerish  things  to  spell. 

But  of  all  the  sites  as  whiled  away  the  hintermejet  thyme,  , 
The  grand  Revew  on  mundy  it  were  most  espesbul  prime ; 
Y,  to  C  that  charje  of  kavvaky  alone  it  wel  repade 
Wun  awl  the  hinfmus  chaijes  as  the  Innkeepers  ad  made. 
Jest  phansy  whot  our  feelinx  were  wen  sudnly  we  ad 
A  site  of  15  thousing  all  a  gallopink  like  mad, 
And  a  goin  ful  split  bover  us— leastways  twoz  so  i  thort, 
Wen  sudnly  by  majic  to  a  pull  up  thay  was  brort. 
Likewize  it  mite  emuse  you  if  i  were  to  tel  u  orl 
About  the  famed  PAULOFSK.Y,  or  the  rejjiment  of  POKL  : 
Wich  i  think  is  xntricity  a  little  it  discloses, 
Phor  the  orficers  ave  cocked  ats  &  tbe  men  ave  all  cooked  noses ; 
Which  as  i  nose  you  wel  to  b  a  punster  most  owdsyshus, 
Yew  '1  say  that  their  pug-noses  is  to  make  m  look  pugnayshus. 

At  lenth  the  Koronayshink  day  in  orl  its  glory  came, 
And  ide  to  shave  by  candel  lite,  witch  huthers  did  the  same : 
Faw  in  order  to  be  herly  weed  to  rise  at  arf  past  2, 
— Vich  i  ope  my  reppy  Titians  of  that  feet  may  b  but  phew ! 
In  coarse  wun  ad  no  appyt.ite  at  sich  a  nawfal  our, 
And  at  whot  were  kawled  wun's  brekfust  scace  a  mossel  cood  devour ; 
But  R !  wun  little  thort  ow  long  a  farst  their  yere  to  foller, 
Hor  else  ow  e'd  ave  struggled  sum  phew  muttink  chops  to  swoller ! 

On  reechink  hof  the  Kremlin  we  ad  ours  &  ours  to  .wait, 
For  thier  were  tens  of  tbousings  orl  a  serowgin  at  the  gait : 
And  even  then  our  labours  wood  have  uselessly  bin  spent, 
But  for  aving  speshle  tikkets  wich  by  guyment  they  were  sent ; 
A  kindness  as  LORD  WODEHOUSB  e  ad  bin  &  gone  &  dun 
For  "strangers  of  distineksbing" — wich  JON  TOMMUS  e  were  1. 

But  ho !  wen  we  ad  got  inside,  &  taken  of  our  seets, 
To  tell  u  J  of  whot  we  sor  wood  phil  a  duzn  sheets : 
Besides,  in  coarse  the  noospapers  alreddy  you  ave  red, 
Witch  MISTER  WILLYUM  RUSSEL  givs  a  good  ekount  its  sed. 
Helse  ide  ave  told  u  O«F  the  korts  &  passidges  &  stares 
Were  cramd  with  coats  &  parrysoles  from  awlmost  hevvriwares : 
Ow  Coarse-sacks   and   Sir  Cashy   uns,   curds,   Kalmucks,  turks,  & 

rooshins, 
Wos  mixed  with  french  &  Hinglish,  greeks,   danes,  Horstriuns  & 

prooshins : 

Ow  jennyruls  &  hadmirnls  &  minnYstirs  and  sitch 
Was  so  jumbled  up  with  phlunkiea  that  u  coont  tel  wich  were  wich  : 


Ow  ladies  in  court  dresses,  orl  a  dazzling  u  with  dimings, 
Sat  nex  to  sheepskin  youniphorms,  ruff  coats  with  ruffcr  linings  : 
And  ow  beside  tbe  GOKTSCHAKHOFFS,  &  names  to  drive  1  crazy, 
Thier  wos  GRAND  WILLS  &  DE  MOBNYS,  PEELS  &  PRINSES  HESTER  AZY  ; 
Wich  is  boots  ad  purls  &  preshus  stones  mbroidered  on  so  thick 
That  i  phansy  it  ud  corst  un  orl  a  thousand  Ib.  a  kick. 

Hin  shawt  wan  glance  about  me  were  suffishnt  4  to  C 
That  theer  was  eaos  of  fashnabbles  set  there  as  well  as  me; 
Wich  in  chattiok  &  a  kwizzink  &  a  wishink  hof  good  day 
The  tejus  hours  we  ad  to  wait  we  sum  ow  whiled  away. 
For  twozzent  till  parst  ten  o'klok  is  majjisty  apeered, 
And  i  needn  tell  you  ow  we  awl  stood  up  and  staired  and  cheered : 
And  i  needn  try  to  pictur  the  pursesshink  in  my  letter, 
Coz  the  speshle  Korrispondint  of  the  limes  as  dun  it  better. 
No  maw  i  sharnt  describe  the  way  the  krownink  it  were  dun, 
For  of  those  who  sor  it  pusnally  JON  TOMMUS  wozzent  1 : 
The  chutch  scace  eld  for  underd,  so  it  wasnt  much  disgrace 
That  in  spite  of  awl  is  hirphluence  E  coodent  get  a  plaice. 

But  presijely  at  10'30  we  all  erd  the  kannings  sound, 
Enouncing  as  the  ZAR  of  orl  the  rooshers  e  were  crowned: 
Thp  it  wozzent  until  arf  parst  twelv  we  sor  ira  out  o  doors, 
With  is  robe  o  purpel  welvet  &  is  crown  o  Kohinoors ! 
Witch  tho  light  eiiuff  to  look  at  it  seamed  evvy  work  to  wear  m, 
As  showed  y  crownds  uneasy  make  the  eds  as  aye  to  bear  in : 
And  though  one's  eats  twood  tikkle  stead  of  mister  to  be  zar, 
1  doubt  if  nine  in  10  of  us  aint  appier  as  we  B, ; 
For  its  seldom  as  a  Nemprur,  with  is  harmy  &  is  knavy, 
Hinjize  the  peice  &  kviet  of  JON  TOMMUS  of  belgravy ! 


HUMBUG  IN   HIGH  LITE. 

WHAT  class  of  readers  can  that  be  to  which  is  addressed  the 
subjoined  advertisement  ? — 

PROGNOSTIC  ASTRONOMY.— E.  PHOCTEB,  2,  Waterloo  Road,  two 
-t  doors  from  the  Westminster  Road,  near  the  obelisk,  bega  to  inform  bis  friends  and 
the  public  in  general  he  still  continues  to  GIVE  ADVICE  to  those  ladies  and  gentlemen 
who  may  favour  him  with  the  time  of  their  birth.  E.  P.,  the  only  person  in  the 
autumn  of  1852,  who,  in  contradiction  to  the  then  writers  of  that  period,  having  written 
the  peniture  of  the  French  Emperor,  and  transmitted  the  same  to  his  Majesty  in  the 
November  of  that  year,  wherein  he  strenuously  denied  the  erroneous  statements  that 
had  been  put  forth  respecting  his  Majesty's  overthrow,  which,  according  to  their 
assertions,  was  to  have  taktn  place  in  1854.  E.  P.  not  only  spoke  of  his  then  quickly 
becoming  EMPEROR,  but  also  described  his  Lady  EMPREPS,  the  time  of  his  maniage, 
that  she  would  have  issue,  and  thereby  found  a  dynasty,  &c.  &c.  All  letters  prepaid. 

The  class  of  natural  and  uneducated  fools,  one  would  think,  is  that 
for  whose  deception  the  foregoing  example  of  ungrammatical  falsehood 
is  calculated.  It  appeared,  however,  in  a  paper  chiefly  read  by  the 
cias-es  called  superior— in  the  Morning  Post.  The  circumstance  that, 
before  reaching  the  breakfast-table,  our  fashionable  contemporary  has 
very  generally  to  undergo  perusal  in  the  servants'-hall  and  the  kitchen, 
may  perhaps  account  for  the  insertion  of  the  above-quoted  humbug  in 
its  advertising  columns.  However,  there  is,  possibly,  enough  folly  and 
credulity  in  the  world  of  fashion  to  supply  an  astrological  impostor  with 
a  remunerative  number  of  dupes.  MR.  DOVE,  who  was  hanged  the 
other  day,  was  a  believer  in  wizard  HARBISON  ;  there  may  be  a  con- 
siderable flock  of  birds  of  the  same  feather  as  DOVE,  among  the  British 
aristocracy — birds  of  the  pigeon  tribe.  "  Superstition  in  tbe  nineteenth 
century,"  exemplified  by  rustics  in  consulting  witches,  can  hardly  be 
surprising,  wnen  a  fellow  advertises  himself  as  a  fortune-teller  in  a 
London  daily  paper.  We  wonder,  it'  a  policeman  in  plain  clothes  were 
to  call  on  our  friend  the  Astrologer  of  the  Waterloo  Road,  whether 
that  sage  would  discover  who  his  visitor  was,  and  would  divine  that  the 
gentleman  in  question  had  authority  to  apprehend  him  with  a  view  to 
his  committal  by  a  Magistrate  to  the  House  of  Correction  as  a  rogue 
and  vagabond  ? 

[ADVERTISEMEXT.] 

GOOD  COOK  WANTED.— The  Directors  of  a  well-established  Public 
Company,  of  nearly  a  week's  standing,  are  in  want  of  an  experienced  person  to 
.  superintend  the  GENERAL  COOKERY  of  the  accounts.  In  addition  to  a  perfect  know- 
ledge of  his  business,  be  must  possess  most  unexceptionable  morals,  and  a  character 
that  will  bear  the  most  strict  investigation — which,  however,  it  is  distinctly  understood 
will  never  be  resorted  to.  His  duties  will  be  confined  to  the  usual  routine  :  tbe  principal 
work  being  that  of  dressing  up  and  garnishing  the  reports  and  public  statements,  in  a 
way  that  may  make  them  easy  to  be  swallowed,  and  in  cooking  the  accounts  and 
dividends  so  as  to  render  them  palatable  to  the  public.  He  will,  in  short,  be  required 
to  assist  the  Directors  in  their  dishing  of  the  shareholders,  anil  making  a  complete 
haoh  of  the  whole  concern.  As  his  position  will  be  one  of  trust,  no  surety  or  pecuniary 
guarantee  will  be  demanded ;  but,  tor  form's  sake,  he  will  be  expected  to  comply  with 
a  rule  of  the  Company,  which  requires  that  each  of  its  salaried  officials  must  take  at 
least  one  share  in  it,  to  show  that  he  "has  actually  a  direct  personal  interest  in  the 
welfare  of  the  undertaking,"  (vide  Prospectus).  However,  this  one  share  (when  once 
his  name  is  registered),  he  will  not  have  to  hold  an  hour  longer  than  he  likes;  and  as 
he  will  be  privileged  to  purchase  it  at  about  fifty  per  cent.  bel»w  the  market  price,  it  is 
probable  that  he  will  not  lose  much  by  the  transaction.  For  further  particulars  apply, 
in  person  only,  to  GORDON  M'SwjNDLE,  ESQUIRE,  Betgrave  Square  (who,  for  the  con- 
venience of  applicants  to  whom  daylight  may  be  dangerous,  will  attend  nightly  at 
The  Thieves'  Kitchen,  Dar!:  Alloy,  St.  Giles'.— N.B.  Ring  tbe  bottom  bell  twice,  and 
then  whistle). 
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SIX    OF    ONE    AND    HALF-A-DOZEN    OF    THE    OTHER. 

Mut  Matilda  to  Miss  Priscilla.  "  WILL,  I'M  SURE!— THE  CREATURE  NEEDN'T  SIT  THERE  IN  THAT  DISGUSTING  MANNER!" 


THE  BURGLAR  AND  THE  BANK  DIRECTOR. 

A  DIALOGUE  OP  1856. 

Burglar.  I  CRACKED  a  crib  some  years  ago— the  crushers  came  and 

1,  Sir, 
VOR  f  ent.  my  fate  to  undergo  and  study  Botany,  Sir. 

Bank  Director.  You  stole— your  doom  is  just  enough  for  fellows  of 

low  station, 
Who  know  not  how  the  law  to  "  do"  by  cool  "appropriation." 

Burglar.  I  come  back  unto  England's  shore— if  vork  I  gets  to  do,  Sir, 
Some  day  I  fiod  a  crusher's  been  and  told  'em  all  he  knew,  Sir ; 
So  I  must  crack  a  crib  again  and  bring  myself  to  grief.  Sir, 
And  honest  try  to  be  in  vain— 'cos  I  have  been  a  thief,  Sir. 

Bank  Director.  Well — yon  're  but  served  as  you  've  deserved— Jow 

fellows  here,  like  you,  man, 

Have  not  the  genius  ws  require  our  shareholders  to  do,  man ; 
Besides  JOHN  BULL  is  always  dull — the  public  always  slow  are, 
To  appreciate  the  genius  of  a  centre-bit  and  crow-bar. 
Now  if  you  wrote  yourself  "  Esquire,  M.P."  unto  your  name,  man, 
You  'd  turn  up  Fortune's  "lucky  pea "  at  my  financial  game,  man, 
You  'd  get  yourself  appointed  soon  a  Joint-Stock-Bank-Director — 

Burglar.  Oh!  crikey,  vot  a  "sell"  'twould  be  for  "  plain-clothea," 
or  Inspector ! 

Bank  Director.  There^-hold  your  tongue— we'll  just  suppose  that 

you're  on  some  Direc'ion, 

Established  by  the  shareholders  for  mutual  protection- 
Suppose  you  re  short — you  get  a  loan — as  much  as  you  can  carry 
Of  trie  moneys  of  confiding  DICK,  and  JACK  and  TOM  and  HARRY." 


The  burglar  sighed—"  You  is  a  swell — but  I  'm  a  common  feller, 

Vot 's  only  fit  to  'ide  his  'ead  in  some  Vitechapel  cellar  ; 

I  envies  you,  my  noble  swell— vot  pulls  must  coves  like  you  get, 

Vot  never  has '  a  twelvemonth  vith  '—nor  snooze  an  hour  in  Newgate  ! " 


A  BONNET  TO  DEFY  THE  LONDON  BLACKS ! 

WE  see  that  there  are  Ladies'  bonnets,  which  are  made  of  Leather ! 
They  will  be  so  far  convenient,  because  a  wife  will  then  be  able  to  put 
her  bonnet  outside  the  door  overnight,  so  that  it  may  be  blacked  with 
her  husband's  boots  early  the  next  morning.  We  fancy  we  hear  a 
domestic-minded  lady  calling  over  the  bannisters  :— "  Come,  JANE,  pray 
make  haste !  Good  gracious  me,  haven't  you  cleaned  my  bonnet  yet  P 
Bring  me  up  the  brushes  and  the  blacking-bottle,  gir),  and  I  will  give 
it  a  polish  myself."  However,  there  may  be  one  drawback  ;  for,  whereas 
at  present  the  usual  female  average  for  putting  on  a  bonnet  is  (accord- 
ing to  their  own  calculations)  "  only  five  minutes,"  a  lady  may,  if  her 
cftapeau  de  ciiir  has  to  be  cired,  require  at  least  Ten.  Aod  we  all  know, 
that  "  ten  minutes,"  in  a  lady's  computation  of  Time,  is  the  sjuonym  for 
half-an-hour.  The  Rule  of  Measurement  mns  thus  :— 


Five  Minutes        (with  a  Lady}  mean 
Ten  Minutes                  „  „ 

Not  above  Fifteen         „  „ 

"  Less  than  no  time  "    „ 


Quarter-of-an-IIour, 

Half-an-Hour, 

One  Hour, 

The  Entire  Day. 


SHAMEFUL  HOAX— AN  ASSASSIN  WANTED. 

IN  certain  of  our  contemporaries,  a  letter  has  appeared  under  the 
venerable  and  honoured  name  of  WALTER  SAVAGE  LANDOR.  This 
letter  is  no  other  than  an  advertisement  for  an  assassin;  and  we 
should  think  tbe  work  of  somebody  in  the  pay  of  BOMBA.  We  give  the 
following  extract : — 

"At  the  present  time  [Ma.  LASDOB  is  made  to  say]  I  have  only  one  hundred 
pounds  of  ready  money  at  my  disposal,  and  am  never  likely  to  have  so  much  in  future. 
Of  this  I  transmit  five  to  you,  toward  '  the  acquisition  of  10,000  muskets,  to  be  given 
to  the  6rst  Italian  province  which  shall  rise.'  The  remaining  £95  I  reserve  for  the 
family  of  the  first  patriot  who  asserts  the  dignity  and  performs  the  duty  of  tyrannicide." 

Imagine  a  BRUTUS  on  hire  for  £95  !  A  reward  should  be  instantly 
offered  for  the  discovery  and  conviction  of  this  libeller  of  WALTER 
SAVAGE  LANDOR,  whose  genius  and  whose  years  ought  alike  to  make 
him  sacred  from  the  grim  waggery  of  the  stiletto. 
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BOMBA'S    BIG    BROTHER. 


Eayeror  of  Russia.  "THEY  SHAN'T  TAKE  AWAY  HIS  PLAYTHINGS,  THAT  THEY  SHAN'T." 
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'THE    SONG     OF    THE     BELL." 

(Respectfully  Dedicated  to  the  Soanl  of  Works,  and,  the  Ghost  of  SCHILLER.)— "  M.P.'s  wco :  Vulliamy  ango :  Tympana  f tango!' 


FROM  the  foundry-walls  of  Norton, 
To  West  Hartlepool's  dock-quay, 
Safely,  thanks  to  favouring  fortune, 
The  Great  Bell  has  fpnud  its  way. 
Witn.  lusty  British  cheers 
Sling  it  to  the  shears — 
On  MESSES.  WARNER  be  oiir  benison, 
Not  forgetting  E.  B.  DSNISON. 

While  on  tlie  shears  the  Bell  they're  slinging, 

To  hoist  the  billy-boy  a-board, 
We  '11  leave  it,  for  a  moment,  swinging, 

For  Mr.  Punch's  earnest  word  : 
Through    VULLIAMY'S    and    WHITEIITJRST'S 
grumbles, 

Official  letters'  dreary  load, 
Through  AIBEI'S  tiffs  and  BARRY'S  stumbles, 

We've  got  it  thus  far  on  its  road ; 
But  ere  it  reaches  Bridge  Street  corner, 

To  Mr.  Punch  it  seemeth  well, 
That  as  the  Bell 's  been  cast  by  WARNER, 

Its  tale  of  warning  it  should  tell. 

Smartly  now  clap  on  the  tackle, 
With  a  heave-oh,  hoist  amain, 
On  honest  hemp  and  iron  shackle, 
Lay  good  muscle's  sturdy  strain : 
The  billy-hoy,  below, 
Is  "  The  Wave,"  that's  aprcpos: 
The  Bell  will  rest  aboard  the  Wane, 
Or  else  beneath  it  find  a  grave. 

Ever  since  famous  'forty-eight, 

The  clock,  whose  tongue  this  Bell  will  prove, 
Has  been  a  grave  affair  of  state, 

For  some  four  Boards  of  Works  to  move : 
What  SEYMOUR  without  MANNERS  planaed, 

Bland  MANNERS  left,  scarce  well  begun ; 
Unfinished  it  left  MOLBSWORTH'S  hand, 

And  HALL  took  np  the  work  undone ; 
If  what  their  rate  of  making's  been, 

Clocks  by  their  rate  of  going  show, 
The  clock  at  Westminster,  I  ween, 

Will  turn  out  marvellously  slow. 

Now  pause,  my  gallant  dock-yard  mates, 

Pause,  billy-boy's  perspiring  crew; 
In  foaming  cans  the  strong  beer  waits, 
To  help  you  to  pull  through ; 

Wipe  the  sweat  from  your  brows, 
And  take  a  jolly  bouse, 
There  is  no  need  yourselves  to  worry : 
Government 's  never  in  a  hurry. 

Four  Boards  of  Works,  with  literal  mind, 
Have  done  the  Parliament's  command, 

That  London,  Greenwich  time  might  fiad, 
At  Westminster  a  clock  should  stand. 


To  wait  Whitehall's  official  will, 

The  order  for  the  clock  was  sent, 
There  it  hath  stood,  and  standeth  still, 

In  spite  of  DENISON  and  DENT  : 
"  Till  BARRY'S  tower  be  planned,"  quoth  D/.XT, 

"  To  make  the  clock 's  beyond  my  power : " 
Quoth  BARRY,  "  Till  DENT'S  clock  be  sent, 

Impossible  to  plan  my  tower." 

And  now,  my  lad«,  the  grateful  froth 

From  beard  and  lit)  'tis  time  to  wipe ; 
To  work  again  :  yet  'twere  no  sloth, 
To  pause  and  smoke  the  mid-day  pipe ; 
The  Boaid  of  Works  its  face 
Sets  against  over-pace : 
Where  there's  been  so  much  time  to  spare, 
An  hour  is  neither  here  nor  there. 

'Twere  long  to  tell  what  huffj  and  quarrels 

Gathered  about  the  hapless  job  ; 
How  VTILLIAMY  impugned  DENT'S  morals, 

And  DMT  called  VTJLLIAMY  "  snob." 
How  when,  in  spite  of  row  and  wrangk1 , 

The  casting  of  the  clock  was  o'er, 
About  the  bells  they  came  to  jangle, 

In  louder  discord  than  before. 

If  of  the  clamour  that  attended 

Upon  their  birth  bells  aught  can  know, 
Westminster's  Bells,  however  blended, 

Will  never  ring  in  tune,  I  know. 
The  tenor  will,  in  airy  tones, 

Proclaim  that  DENISON  is  rude ; 
While  the  bass  tells  the  Bridge  street  stones, 

How  GREENWICH  ventured  to  intrude. 
But  on  one  theme  in  time  they  '11  ring;, 

And  England  in  that  tune  will  join. 
That  Boards  of  W  orks  are  not  the  thing 

For  aught  but  wasting  time  and  coin. 
Whate'er  the  peals  those  bells  may  sound, 

Triples,  bobs,  cators,  grandsires — none, 
But  to  this  burden  will  come  round, 

"  Cir — cum — lo — cu — ti — on." 
Those  Bells  should  in  red  tape  be  slung, 

And  when  the  time  they  show, 
As  over  Parliament  they  're  swung, 

'Twere  well  they  should  be  slow ; 
That  English  ears  may  read  this  fact 

In  their  retarded  chime, 
That  Parliament,  in  thought  and  act, 

Is  sore  behind  the  time. 

And  now  that  you  have  floored  your  liquor, 

And  blown  tne  fragrant  cloud, 
To  work,  yet  lustier  and  quicker, 

Heave  oh,  on  sheave  and  shroud : 
Yet  hold — a  moment's  rest 

Ete  to  the  Wave's  dark  breast 


We  give  the  Bell— Hold  hard  and  listen, 
While  the  metallic  bulk,  we  christen. 

What  shall  we  call  the' Monster  Bel), 

That  from  Westminster  tower — 
While  its  three  lesser  comrades  tell 

The  quarters— strikes  the  hour  ? 
Titles  from  Saint  or  SaladiD, 

By  priests  of  old  to  their  peals  were  given ; 
But  to  christen  Westminster  Bells  were  sin 

After  hero  on  earth  or  Ssint  in  Heaven. 
In  Rouen  tower  GEOBGE  D'AMBOISB  rings, 

EOLAND  hangs  high  in  the  belfry  at  Bruges, ; 
In  Lincoln  minster  and  Christchnroh  swings, 

A  mighty  Tom,  with  a  clapper  hugeous. 
While  the  tower  they  hang  in  lookeSh  down 

From  a  Parliament-house  of  prate  and  prattle, 
On  the  sottishness,  stench  and  squalor  that 
drown 

Human  beings  pent  closer  and  fouler  than 

cattle. 

While  their  hours  are  chimed  with  the  drunken 
jest, 

The  ruffian's  curse,  and  the  wife's   shrill 

screaming : 
While  they  mark  but  days  of  toil  unblest, 

Nights  of  theft  and  riot  and  fevered  dreaming ; 
For  the  bells  that  ring  in  with  Parliament  cheers, 

What  name  speaks  enough  of  brazen  and 

hollow, 
Of  empty  words  in  idle  ears, 

Of  professions  on  which  no  performances 

Tr*   11  ft 

follow  ? 
Shall  we  christen  the  bass  from  our  great  French 

ally, 
Or  the  KAISER,  whom  our  statesmen  delight 

so  to  honour  ? 
And  the  treble  from  some  of  the  BARNACLE 

fry, 

Wlio  oblige  old  England  by  living  upon  her  ? 
Better  than  such  names  no  names  at  all : 

Yet  no  ground  for  nobler  Punch  discovers. 
Let  the  Bell  hang  anonymous  under  the  pall 
Of  smoke  and  sin  that  o'er  Westminster 
hovers. 

Heave  oh !  up  swings  the  mass  of  metal, 
Hold  on,  good  shears— they  swerve — they 
strain— 

They  bend— down  by  the  run  they  rattle- 
Bang,  clang,  the  Bell  comes  down  amain! 
Down  with  the  foremost  crashing, 
Into  the  Wane's  hold  smashing. 
The  timbers  yield— od-iot  'em— 
And  the  Belt  lies  sunk  to  the  bottom ! 

Amen — sic  Unit — fitly  and  well, 

The  Government  essay  at  shipping  the  Bell ! 


COUNTEY  VISITOES. 

Tin  Ducks  and  Aquatic  Birds  of  St.  James's  Park  are  at  present  on 
a  flying  visit  to  a  few  of  their  friends  and  relations  in  the  country. 
Some  are  gaily  disporting  themselves  at  the  charming  little  watering- 
place  SIR  WILLIAM  HOOKER  has  in  the  Kew  Gardens,  whilst  others 
may  be  seen  daily  joining  in  the  festive  circle  that  is  assembled  usually 
of  an  afternoon  in  the  circular  basin  opposite  Kensington  Palace.  They 
are  entertained  with  an  unvarying  round  of  hospitalities,  and  even  little 
children,  that  cm  scarcely  "toddle"  yet,  delight  in  crowding  round 
them,  and  showering  upon  their  created  heads  the  crumbs  of  their 
open-handed  affection.  All  the  visitors  are,  we  rejoice  to  state,  in 
nrst-rate  feather,  and  are  evidently  deriving  the  greatest  benefit  as  well 
as  enjoyment  from  their  rural  trip.  They  by  no  means  appear  so  black 
as  when  they  were  in  London.  Their  plumage  is  infinitely  brighter, 
and,  as  there  is  a  marked  change  in  their  appearance  every  week,  it  is 
extremely  doubtful  whether  they  will  be  recognised  as  the  same  birds 
that  less  than  a  month  ag3  left  our  murky  Metropolis.  In,  fact,  it  ia 
said  that  some  of  them  have  so  wonderfully  improved  since  they  have 
been  billing  and  Kewing  in  the  country,  that  birds,  who  went  away 


from  the  Ornamental  Water  in  the  sable  raiment  of  Crows,  will  actually 
come  back  in  the  spotless  garments  of  Doves. 

Others  have  altered  so  much  for  the  better,  that  on  their  return  to 
their  loved,  and  no  longer  muddy  inclosure,  their  dear  "ducks  of 
mothers"  will  certainly  not  know  them  again.  There  are  but  few 
hopes  of  these  fugitive  birds  returning  to  Town  much  before  the  regular 
London  season.  In  truth,  the  extensive  alterations  that  are  at  present 
going  on  from  top  to  bottom  in  their  large  metropolitan  establishment, 
that  holds  the  mirror  up,"  in  its  dirty  way,  to  Buckingham  Palace, 
cannot  well  be  completed  before  then.  We  have  no  doubt  they  will  be 
heard  in  London  very  nearly  about  the  same  time  that  the  other  foreign 
ainging-birds  will  begin  tuning  their  melodious  throats  at  the  Opera- 
House  in  the  Haymarket.  We  may  consequently  expect  a  brilliant 
musical  season  next  year. 

HAPPINESS  is  a  perfume  that  one  cannot  shed  over  another  without 
a  few  drops  falling  on  oneself. 


TirjBRE  are  two  things  a  man  rarely  forgets—  his  first  love,  and  his 

first  cigar. 
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MAKING    THE    BEST    OF    IT. 

Enthusiast.  "Tnis  IB  REALLY  ADMIRABLE!—!  GET  M?  SWIM— AND  A  SHOWEK  BATH  IN  I" 


"  HAVE  FAITH  IN  ONE  ANOTHER." 
(Wit A  t he  Seasons  tohy  you  should.} 

HAVE  faith  in  one  mother, 

And  whate'er  you're  told,  believe ; 
Man  hut  seldom  does  his  brother, 

There  are  few  whose  tongues  deceive  ;. 
With  but  very  little  humbug 

Has  the  oldest  stager  met ; 
Have  faith  in  one  another, 

And  you  '11  find  it  answer  yet. 

Have  faith  in  one  another, 

When  an  article  you  buy  ; 
It  is  seldom  that  a  dealer 

Will  delude  you  bj  a  lie. 
"What  is  called  adulteration 

You  will  find  extremely  rare. 
Have  but  faith  in  one  another, 

And  examine  not  the  war*. 

Have  faith  in  one  another, 

Black  and  white  no  promise  needs, 
If  there's  some  demand  for  parchment, 

'Tis  for  drums  and  not  for  deeds. 
Lend  to  all  that  seek  to  borrow— 

With  security  away ! 
And  have  faith  in  one  another — 

'Tis  the  rule  with  man  to  pay. 

Have  faith  in  one  another— 

Clerk  with  cash  but  seldom  flees  ; 
And  WG  know  funds  scarcely  ever 

Are  embezzled  by  trustees. 
Oh !  believe  not  in  the  treadmill, 

And  depend  not  on  the  crank ; 
Have  faith  in  one  another, 

And  put  money  in  your  bank. 


THE  QUESTION  FOE  SLAVEOWNERS. 


ARE  niggers  in  Creation's  plan, 
Part  of  the  family  of  Man  ? 
Or  are  they  but  the  kind  of  apes 
Most  like  us  in  their  ways  and 
shapes  1 

My  Southern  friends,  I  have  about 
This  point  a  very  serious  doubt, 
I  am  not  joking  in  the  least 
When  asking— is  a  Black  a  beast  ? 

I  find  you  are  prepared  to  fight 
Of  keeping  niggers  for  the  right, 
As  you  would  for  the  rigbt  to  keep 
Horses  and  oxen,  pigs  and  sheep. 

All  this  is  well,  if  'tis  the  case 
That  niggers  are  a  bestial  race ; 
They  are  your  cattle,  herd,  or  flock, 
And  you  '11  do  battle  for  your  stock. 

Nay,  wherefore  not yourniggers  eat, 
If  they  make  palatable  meat  ? 
Which  question  there 's  no  reason 

why, 
If  they  are  brutes,  you  should  not 

try. 

That  brutes  they  are,  feel  sure  you 

must, 

So  ready  as  you  are  to  trust 
That  Heaveu,  the  just  cause  that 

defends, 
Will  fight  with  you,  my  Southern 

friends. 


;  This  confidence  of  yours  is  such 
j  That  it  my  faith  shakes  very  much, 
I  And  renders  me  to  doubt  inclined, 
If  they  're  a  portion  of  mankind. 

'  You  know,  if  human  beings  true, 
That  they  've  the  self-same  rights 

as  you, 
The  rignt,  if  Might  sole  Rigbt  you 

make, 
Their  freedom,  if  they  can,  to  take. 

If  Justice  reigns,  you  know  you 

brave 
Its  power,  in  holding  Man  your 

slave ; 

You  kick  against  the  eternal  laws, 
Ere    doing   which,    you'd   surely 

pause. 

You  know  that,  if  those  laws  you 

spurn, 

i  They  '11  certainly  your  kicks  return ; 
They  will  be  even  with  you  yet : 
And  what  a  kicking  you  will  get ! 

Dealing  with  niggers  as  yon  deal, 
You  to  that  fiat,  then,  appeal, 
By  which  o'er  animals  Mtn  rules : 
Or  else  you  must  be  wretched  fools. 

Unless  our  consciences  deceive, 
i  And  all  is  false  that  we  believe, 
|  And  no  eternal  laws  exist, 
i  And  Wisdom  is  an  Atheist. 


Curiosities  at  Moscow. 

THE  Newspapers  kindly  inform  us  that  SIR  ROBERT  PEEL  has 
taken  with  him  to  Moscow  "a  dog-cart  and  his  smallest  tiger." 
We  may  ask  whether,  in  addition  to  the  smallest  tiger,  SIR  ROBERT 
has  not  also  honoured  the  city  with  the  presence  of  the  SMALLEST 
Lios? 


A  BANK  OF  CHAEACTEE. 

CBEDIT,  respectability,  reputation,  .tank,   and  religious   exterio* 
!  having  been  proved  to  be  no  pledges  for  the  probity  of  Bankers,  the 
public  have  become  very  anxieus  to  be  informed  of  some  criterion,  by 
'  which  they  may  be  assured  of  the  trustworthiness  of  persons  to  whose 
keeping  they  intrust  the  whole,  or  most,  of  their  money. 

Since  the  grounds  of  confidence  in  Bankers  above  enumerated  are 
not  to  be  depended  upon,  the  gentleman  in  search  of  a  Banker  is  re- 
I  duced,  by  a  process  of  exhaustion,  to  resort,  for  guidance  in  his  mo- 
mentous inquiry,  to  physiognomical  indications ;  but  of  these  the  only 
i  scientific  basis  is  the  system  of  Phrenology. 

This  consideration  has  suggested  the  formation  of  a  new  Joint  Stock 

Bank ;  to  be  entitled  the  Phrenological  Banking  Company ;  the  Diree- 

i  tion  to  consist  of  individuals  whose  Heads  are  all  highly  developed  in 

!  the  moral  and  intellectual  regions.   No  doubt  can  be  entertained  of  the 

soundness  of  the  principles  on  which  a  Bank  would  be  conducted  by 

gentlemen  of  fine  heads  laying  their  heads  together. 

Casts  of  the  Heads  of  the  Directors  and  other  Officers  of  the  Bank 
will  be  exhibited  for  public  inspection  in  the  Bank  windows  facing  the 
street,  and  another  set  of  them  will  be  on  view  within,  open,  on  appli- 
cation to  all  parties  desirous  of  taking  shares  in,  or  depositing  money 
with,  the  Company. 

As  most  persons  are  imperfectly  acquainted  with  practical  Phrenology, 
in  drder  to  facilitate  the  examination  of  the  Developments  of  the 
Directors,  casts  of  the  heads  of  BISHOP,  WILLIAMS,  RUSH,  PALMER, 
and  other  villains,  will  be  placed  in  juxtaposition  with  them,  for  the 
sake  of  contrast.  The  criminal  heads  will  include  those  of  the  Bankers 
lately  convicted,  and,  if  procurable,  those  also  of  the  Directors  who 
have  eluded  Justice. 

The  Casts  of  the  Heads  of  the  Directors  of  this  Bank  will  be  pub- 
lished, and  kept  on  sale  at  all  the  principal  image-shops,  and  at  the 
Bank  itself.  It  is  submitted  that  this  provision  for  the  publicity  of 
the  constitution  of  the  establishment  will  be  far  more  satisfactory  than 
any  ordinary  advertisement  of  the  Heads  of  a  Banking  Association. 

It  cannot  have  escaped  the  notice  of  many  persons,  that  Bankers  are 
very  generally  bald.  This  fact  looks  almost  like  a  provision  of  Nature 
for  assisting  observation  so  extremely  important  as  that  of  the  moral 
organization  of  a  Banker ;  and  it  is  worthy  of  remark  that  "  Con- 
scientiousness"  and  ail  the  other  organs  of  the  virtues  are  seated  at 
the  crown  of  the  head.  Pecuniary  particulars  will  be  announced  when 
a  certain  number  of  subscribers  shall  have  come  forward.  All  that  can 
be  precisely  stated  at  present  concerning  the  resources  of  the  Company 
is,  that  it  is  composed  of  Capitalists  with  capital  Heads. 

A.  BCMPASS,  Provisional  Manager. 
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A    CALL     ON     HALL. 

By  a  Maddened  Metropolis. 

PUT  down  the  Cries,  the  frightful  Cries 

That  fill  our  streets  with  hideous  tones, 
And  tempt  one  in  one's  wrath  to  rise, 

And  bang  each  Wandering  Minstrel's  bones. 
O  still  that  fishman's  frantic  yell, 

0  stop  that  sweep's  unearthly  note ; 
And  silence,  with  policeman  spell, 

That  costermonger's  awful  throat. 

The  hearthstone  screech  affrights  the  air ; 

The  milkman's  shriek  our  senses  cows  ; 
The  florist's  bawling  who  can  bear ; 

Or  yelp  of  "pot "  from  public-house  ? 
What  screams  announce  the  water-creese  ; 

What  shouts  the  periwinks  proclaim ; 
While  grunting  Hebrews  never  cease 

The  nasal  cry  of  Houndsdileh  fame. 

The  orange-vendors  fiercely  howl 

On  every  note  that  tears  the  ear, 
Bellows  aloud  the  dustman  foul, 

And  hoots  the  boy  that  brings  the  beer  : 
And  raving,  roaring,  up  and  down, 

And  roaring,  raving,  to  and  fro, 
Through  every  Quiet  Street  in  town, 

From  dawn  till  dark  the  tyrants  go. 

The  sick  man  groans  upon  his  bed, 

The  weary  worker  wakes  and  sighs, 
The  student,  with  bewildered  head, 

In  vain  each  thinking  process  tries. 
The  man  of  business  swears  and  flees, 

What 's  home,  with  riot  at  the  door, 
And  who  can  sit  at  home  at  ease 

Where  all  these  rampant  ruffians  roar  ? 

0  HALL,  to  you,  who  've  made  your  mark, 

We  stunned  and  worn-out  victims  come, 
You  gave  us  Music  in  our  Park, 

Give,  give  us  Silence  in  our  Home. 
Pass  a  short  Bill,— a  shorter  staff 

From  Scotland  Yard  to  work  it  send, 
And  O  the  thankful  health  we  '11  quaff 

To  HALL,  our  Hearth's  and  Hqusehold's  Friend ! 


A  HOLIDAY'S  LETTERS. 

(From  a  Contributor  in  Chambers) 

"  DEAB  SIR,  Temple,  October  GM. 

"  I  HAVE  been  in  France  for  a  month,  as  you  are  aware,* 
recruiting  my  health.  I  left  no  address  with  my  laundress,  in  order 
that  my  sanatory  object  might  not  be  interfered  with  by  any  incessant 
transmission  of  letters.  But  I  confess  to  you  that  I  used  to  meditate 
at  night,  and  at  intervals  of  leisure,  upon  the  accumulated  heap  of 
correspondence  which  must  have  filtered  through  my  letter-box  to  my 
desk.  The  following,  Sir,  are  among  the  letters  which  I  knew  must  be 
awaiting  me  at  the  end  of  my  holiday,  and  which  on  my  arrival  in  town 
1  hurried  to  obtain : — 

"  Latter  from  the  Manager  of  the Theatre,  accepting  my  play,  and  asking  me 

to  get  forward  with  another. 

"  Letter  from  Ms.  HAVTEB  saying  that  LORD  PALMEBSTON  had  been  much  pleased 

with  the  article  on  foreign  policy  written  by  me  in  the newspaper,  and  wished  to 

see  me  on  his  return  from  St.  Leonard's  on  Sea. 

"  Letter  from  my  UNCLE  WILLIAM,  congratulating  me  on  my  approaching  marriage, 
and  enclosing  cheque  towards  furnishing. 

"  Letter  from  my  ADST  MABIOX,  on  the  same  subject,  and  to  the  same  effect,  or  better. 

"  Letters  from  four  or  five  other  relations,  ditto,  ditto. 

"  Letter  from  the  Editor  of  the Keyiew,  begging  me  to  send  him  a  long  and  crack 

article  to  open  the  December  number. 

"  Letter  from  MB. ,  the  publisher,  (who  had  said  he  wanted  to  talk  to  me)  asking 

whether  I  would  undertake  a  highly  remunerative  book  for  Christmas,  to  be  illustrated 
by  MB  L . 

"  Letters  from  several  editors  and  others,  enclosing  cheques  for  various  articles,  and 
one  from  TOODLE  &  Co.,  the  music-people,  sending  me  nine  guineas  for  three  songs, 
and  asking  for  more. 

"  Well,  Sir,  I  hastened,  as  I  say,  to  my  chambers  to  obtain  these 
letters,  and  other  important  ones  which  1  felt  certain  of  receiving. 
Sir,  in  this  world  we  do  not  always  realise  the  expectations  which  we 
have  formed,  a  profound  truth  in  which  you  will  acquiesce  when  I  tell 
you  what — and  what  only — I  found  as  the  gathering  of  a  mouth. 

1  Printed  circular  from  the  REV.  JASHDBOS  Braos,  of  Lowkel-parva,  enclosing  a 
perforated  card,  and  begging  for  sixpence  towards  erecting  his  new  school-house. 

''  Third  and  last  application  for  poor-rates. 

Handbill  of  a  new  stationer  who  strongly  recommends  his  draft  paper  and  irre- 
vocably black  ink. 

"  Note  from  my  bootmaker,  who  has  a  large  account  to  make  up  on  a  Tuesday  (long 
past),  and  hopes,  &c. 

"  Two  tickets  of  admission  to  a  Lecture  on  Temperance,  to  be  delivered  somewhere 
near  Mile  End  by  a  reclaimed  drunkard. 

"  Card  of  MB.  BBIAN  O'LEABY,  '  friend  of  MB.  DKCIHUS  O'FLYKN,'  both  equally  un- 
known to  me. 

"  Letter  from  MB.  O'FLTNS  asking  a  gentleman  of  my  extraordinary  ability  and 
!n6uence  to  obtain  for  a  talented  young  friend,  MB.  O'LEABY,  an  engagement  on  a 
daily  paper  and  gome  of  the  Quarterlies. 

"  A  copy  of  the  Kincardineskire  Monitor,  why  sent  I  cannot  discover. 

"  Three  cards  of  one  dun,  and  note  from  the  lamplighter,  who  says  he  didn't  have  a 
Christmas-box  last  year. 

''  There,  Sir,  is  the  batch  for  which  I  disquieted  myself  for  a  month. 
Publish  it,  that  others  may  be  less  weak  than 

"  Yours  devotedly, 

"  PEREGRINE  REDUX." 

*  We  are,  having  been  much  bothered  by  our  respected  Contributor  for  remittances. 


Sea-Side  Acquaintances. 

SCBSK— The  Shady  Side  of  Pall  Mall. 

Suet.  My  Lord,  you  seem  to  forget  me.  Don't  you  recollect  our 
meeting  this  summer  at  Harrogate? 

Swell.  My  dear  fellow,  I  do  not  forget  it  in  the  least.  1  recollect 
vividly  we  swore  eternal  friendship  at  Harrogate,  and  should  it  be 
my  fate  to  meet  you  at  Harrogate  next  year,  I  shall  only  be  toD 
happy  to  swear  it  again. 

[Liflt  hit  chapeau,  and  leaves  SNOB  in  a  state  of  Me  most  speechless 
amazement. 

.THE  SECRET  OP  POPULARITY.— Come  into  a  fortune  and  then  your 
friends  will  discover  in  you  qualities  of  the  most  superlative  brilliancy, 
the  existence  of  which,  in  your  moments  of  most  intoxicated  vanity 
you  never  suspecte  d  before. 


ANOTHER  PAPAL  AGGRESSION! 

WE  have  to  announce  the  alarming  fact  of  another  Papal  Aggression. 
The  POPE  concerned  therein,  however,  is  not  Pius,  but  SAMUEL. 
j  This  POPE,  by  Christian  name  SAMUEL,  is  the  Honorary  Secretary  of  a 
Society  calling  itself  the  "  United  Kingdom  Alliance,"  which  has  set 
on  foot  an  agitation  for  the  suppression  of  the  liquor  traffic;  and 
j  his  Holiness  the  teetotal  POPE  has  been  trying  to  seduce  LORD 
|  STANLEY,  who  declines  to  become  a  pervert.  Of  all  Popery,  that 
j  which  threatens  to  "  rob  a  poor  man  of  his  beer,"  is  the  most  objection- 
able and  most  atrociously  subversive  of  the  liberty  of  the  British 
subject.  If  there  were  any  fear  that  the  Legislature  would  ever  be 
induced  to  enact  a  Maine  Law,  depriving  the  sober  majority  of  a 
comfort,  in  order  that  the  blessing  may  not  be  abused  by  the 
minority  of  sots,  a  cry  of  No  Popery  would  be  raised  through- 
out the  kingdom  infinitely  louder  than  even  that  which  was  oc- 
casioned by  GUY  FAWKES;  and  we  should  see  ME.  SAMUEL  POPS 
blazing  everywhere  in  effigy.  But  the  sound  Protestantism  and  com- 
mon sense  of  the  nation  enable  us  to  laugh  at  the  idle  machinations  of 
SAMUEI^POPERY.  Everybody  knows  that  between  this  present  Papal 
Aggression  and  that  of  this  time  six  years,  there  is  one  important 
difference.  There  was  at  least  one  WISEMAN  engaged  in  the  former, 
whereas  the  parties  to  the  hitter  are  all  of  them  fools. 


REPENTANCE  is  a  Tribunal  at  which  one  moment  the  same  person 
stands  as  the  Culprit,  and  the  next  aits  as  the  Judge — and  the  Judge, 
though  he  invariably  condemns  the  prisoner,  mostly  always  lets  him  off 
upon  the  favourite  French  plea  of  "  des  cirt&nstances  atfenuantes." 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


[OCTOBER  11,  185(3. 


MR.     PERKS'S     MOUNTAIN     EXPERIENCES.      PART     II. 


MR.  PEEKS  TURNS  HIS  BACK  ON  SKOWDOH  IN 

DISGUST,  INFORMING  THB  UNABASHED  MOOHTAJS 

THAT  BE  CONSIDERS  1IIM  A  BEGULAB  DO  1 


MR.  PKBK3  CONTINUR8  E1B  SEARCH  AFTEB  SOLI- 

TUDB.    HE  FINDS  IT  AT  THK  PEN-T-GWR-yD  INN,* 

NAXT-GWYNAHT,  AND  DOESN'T  LIKE  IT  AT  ALL. 


MB.  PERKS  FINDS  THERE  is  A  GENTLEMAN  IN  THE  HOUSE  WHO 

"WILL  BE  QLADTO  JOIN  HIM  IN  HIS  SlTTlNG-ROOM.   THE  STRANGKR 
IS   GRIM   AND  CLERICAL,    AND    ENLIVESS    MR.    PERKS   BT   AN  AC- 
COUNT OF  ALL  THB  TOURISTS  WHO  HAVE  FALLEN  OVEB  TUB 
CLIFFS  FOR  THE  LAST  TEN  YEACS 


SfR.  PERKS,  NOT  TO  BE  DAUNTED,  JOINS  AN  ADVTJN- 

TUHOUS  CRAGSMAN,  BOTANIST,  GEOLOGIST,  AND 

FISHERMAN,  IN  A  LITTLE  WALK 


OVER  THE  "  GLYDDER  VAWR"  is  SEARCH  OP  "ANTHERTCUM 

BARATIN'UM."     Mlt.  PEBES   HAS  PREVIOUSLY  SOAPED  HIS  STOCK- 
INGS   INBIDK,     WHICH     PRODUCES    A    CHILLY     FEELING     ABOUT 
THE   FEET. 


VIEW  OP  MR.  PERKS'S  BOOTS  AS  THBT  APPEARED 
BEFOBE  THE  LITTLE  WALK. 


*  N.B.  Mr.  Punch  bega,  from  personal  experience,  to  recommend  this  Inn  to  those  of  his  numerous  acquaintance  who  wish  to  explore  SuowdonU.    They  may  not  find 
solitude,  but  they  will  find  capital  quarters,  first-rate  cookery,  and  a  moderate  bill. 


POOR  LAW  GUAEDIAN  ANGELS. 

A  COMMON  subject  of  lamentation  with  grumblers  is  the  selfishness 
and  lack  of  charity  which  they  assert  to  characterise  the  present  age. 
But  what  tnfth'can  there  be  in  this  assertion,  when  the  Guardians  of  a 
Parish  Union  actually  put  forth  the  advertisement  whereof  the  following 
is  a  portion  :— 

BROMYARD  UNION.    RELIEVING  OFFICER  WANTED. 

THE  Board  of  Guardians  are  desirous  of  receiving  APPLICATIONS 
from  Persons  competent  and  willing  to  perform  the  duties  of  RELIEVING 
OFFICER  of  tbc  Second  District  of  this  Union;  comprising  the  parishes  of  Acton 
Beaucbanip,  Avenbury,  Much  Cowarne,  Cradley,  Evesbatch,  Feltoo,  Bishop's  Frome, 
Moreton  Jtflerie«,  Ocle  Pilchard,  Stanford  Bishop,  Stoke  Lacy,  and  L'llingswick  ;  and 
containing  an  area  of  27,104  Acres ;  at  a  Salary  of  £52  per  annum. 

The  Officer  will  be  required  to  reside  in  such  central  part  of  the  District  as  shall  be 
fixed  by  the  Guardians,  to  keep  a  horse  or  pony,  and  devote  the  whole  of  his  time'to 
the  duties  of  his  office,  not  following  any  other  kind  of  business;  and  to  be  prepared 
to  enter  upon  his  duties  on  the  25th  day  of  March  next. 

In  this  advertisement  it  is  assumed  that  applications  will  probably  be 
made  by  several  parties  for  a  situation,  the  duties  of  which  will  absorb 
the  whole  time  of  its  occupant,  will  consist,  simply,  in  the  distribution 
of  alms,  and  will  be  nnremunerated.  A  salary  of  £52  per  annum,  to 
be  sure,  is  offered  to  the  relieving  officer,  but  then  he  will  be  obliged 
to  keep  a  horse,  which  will  cost  him  nearly  a  pound  a-week,  so  that  the 


£52  must  be  intended  for  the  maintenance  of  the  quadruped,  leaving 
perhaps  a  small  surplus  for  contingent  veterinary  expenses.  Who  are 
the  clergy  about  Bromyard  ?  The  names  of  these  apostles  and  evan- 
gelists ought  to  be  known :  they  have  been  preaching  to  some  purpose : 
they  have  evidently  produced  a  state  of  things  in  that  neighbourhood 
identical  with  primitive  Christianity.  In  the  blest  region  of  Brom- 
yard it  is  svidently  looked  upon  as  a  likely  thing,  that  there  will  be 
plenty  of  competitors  for  the  place  of  gratuitous  almoner,  willing  to 
devote  their  entire  lives,  without  earthly  consideration,  to  the  dis- 
pensation of  benevolence  to  their  fellow-creatures.  In  that  angelic 
ministration,  we  suppose,  the  Guardians  of  the  Bromyard  Union  expect 
that  their  Relieving  Officer  will  distribute  not  only  the  ample  funds 
which  they  intrust  to  him,  but  likewise  all  the  odd  cash  that  he  may 
have  of  his  own,  after  the  deduction  of  his  personal  charges  from  his 
private  income. 

A  Proverb  Picked  to  Pieces. 

WB  are  told  that  "  When  Poverty  enters  by  the  door,  Love  flies 
ont  of  the  window."  This  might  have  been  the  case  years  ago,  but  in 
this  money-making  age  we  think  that  it  occurs  just  as  often,  if  not 
oftener,  that  "  Love  flies  in  at  the  window:,  whilst  Poverty  is  shown,  the 
door." 


fltated  kj  'WiUlam 


idbBjr  of  Ko.  13.  Vfva  Wok«n,  PUc.,  led  Fieferkk  Halle!  t  Emu,  of  No.  19.  Queen'.  Bold  Went,  Renent't  Park,  both  In  the  Pari.h  ot  St.  Pwena,  In  tta  Conn*  of  Mlddleim. 
Tcn  Octobei  vf  18*6  rrecrnct  of  TVhlteftun  m  the  City  ot  London,  tnd  Published  b,  them  «  Tio,  si,  He«  Strut,  in  tht  farui%I  »t.  Bride,  in  the  Cttrof 
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THE    AMERICAN    BALLADS. 


KLY  give  me  the  making  of 
the  laws  of  England,  and  1  do 
not  care  who  makes  its  ballads. 
Such  is  Mr.  Punch's  adaptation 
of  a  foolish  saying,  with  which 
donkeys  who  are  going  to  prose 
about  "verse  invariably  begin 
their  nonsense.  But,  though 
he  does  not  in  the  least  care 
who  makes  the  ballads,  pro- 
vided they  are  good  ones,  or, 
in  the  other  alternative,  pro- 
vided they  are  not  sung  under 
his  windows,  he  does  not  deem 


ally  to  make  an   oWrvation 
"  the 
the 

day.     The    music  -  publishers 
grow  frightfully  proud  when 


upon    the    character    of 
popular  compositions   of 


exchange  of  a  salute,  and  the  offer  of  marriage. 
The  fair  Barrator  glances  briefly  over  subsequent 
events,  but,  intimating,  as  follows ; — 

"  I  knew  he  lov'd  another  gal, 

Bobbing  around  : 
They  called  her  long-legg'd,  crook'd-shia'd 

cnrly-tooth'd  S*L, 
"\Vheie  he  went  bobbing  around," 

she  thus  describes  how  she  avenged  the  wrong 
to  her  pretty  friend  : — 

"  So  affer  we  got  into  Church, 

Bobbing  around, 
I  ran  and  left  him  in  the  lurch, 
•  Tben  he  went  bobbing  around." 

Bat  the  third  of  the  ballads  now  having  pos- 
session of  the  public  ear  is  most  remarkable,  and 
from  its  extraordinary  delineation  of  the  negro 


it  beneath  his  digni'v  occasion-   dialect  and  mind,  we    have    no    hesitation   in 


ascribing  it  to  the  accomplished  authoress  of 


Drcd,   assisted, 


by  her  reverend  hus- 


band. It  is  called  Keemo,  Kimo.  It  appears  to  i 
describe  nothing  in  particular,  but  to  contain  an  j 
assortment  of  poetical  ideas  strung  together  with 


he  does  so,  and  instantly  quote  that  wild  harmonious  no-meaning,  more  delight- 
his  opinion  in  a  legion  of  adver- '  ful  than  exact  meaning,  which  gives  its  charm, 
tisemeuts,  but  this  is  an  incon-  \  according  to  MR.  CHAKLES  KNIGHT,  to  the  songs 


of  SHAKSPEASE.  It  consists  of  nine  verses,  but 
as  any  of  them  represents  the  whole,  the  selec- 
tion we  shall  offer  will  give  an  adequate  idea  of 


entrance  the  British  public.  At 
a  dozen  theatres,  every  night, 
one  or  other  of  these  efforts  of 
the  Trans-Atlantic  muse  is 
thrilling  the  audiences,  and 
eliciting  the  most  enormous 
shouts  of  applause.  For  the 
instruction  of  those  who  do  not  go  to  theatres,  and  to  efface  the  unfair  impression  that 
entertainments  of  an  nnintellectual  character  will  sometimes  satisfy  the  requirements  of  those 
who  do,  Mr.  Punch  begs  to  offer  a  brief  analysis  of  the  three  songs  which  have  now  undis- 
puted possession  of  the  metropolitan  mind,  and  in  presence  of  which  the  lover  of  bonnie 
Annie  Laurie  has  laid  him  down  to  die,  and  the  daughter  of  the  Ratcatcher  has  sunk  unheeded 
into  the  mud  off  Westminster  Bridge. 

The  fi'st  of  these  lyrics  is  called  My  Mary  Anne.    It  is  short,  and  it  describes  the  sorrows 
of  a  gentleman  who  is  about  to  take  a  voyage,  absenting  himself  therefore  from  the  object 


venience  to  which   all    great 
folks  are  subject. 

At  this  moment  there  is  no  } 

song  of  English  origin  which  >  the  composition.  "The  simplest  charm  prevails," 
is  commanding  the  sympathies  and  the  shouts  with  which  we  have  heard  this 
of  the  public  so  strongly  as  J  ballad  greeted,  each  burst  of  applause  followed 
certain  imported  melodies.  The  by  a  peremptory  encore,  show  how  a  few  touches 
American  poets  have  supplied  of  nature  make  the  whole  world  grin : 
us  with  some  lyrics  which  now 

— * "  In  South  Car  Una  de  darkies  go — 


of  his  affections.    The  burden  is  a 


with  the  intimation  that 


'  The  ship  it  is  ready,  and  the  ' 
And  I  am  bound  for  the  sea 


•ind  it  is  fair, 
— M  AEY  ANNE  1 " 


Sing  song,  KITTY,  can't  yon  ki'  mp,  oh? 
Dat's  whar  de  while  folks  plant  de  tow — 
Sing  song,  KITTY,  can't  you  ki'  me,  oh  ? 

"  Kcetno  kimo  1  Dar !  oh  whar  ? 

Wid  my  hi,  my  ho,  and  in  come  Sally  singing 
Sometimes  penny-winkle  ling-turn,  nip-cat — 
Sing  song,  KITTY,  can't  you  ki'  me,  oh? 

"  Dey  try  for  to  sleep,  but  it  ain't  no  use — 

Sins;  song,  KITTY,  can't  you  ki'  me,  oh  ? 

Dere  legs  hang  out  for  the  chickens  to  roost, 

Sing  song,  KITTY,  can't  you  ki'  me,  oh ! 

"  DAT  was  a  frog  lived  in  a  pool — 

Sing  song,  Kitty,  can't  you  ki'  me,  oh  ? 
And  sure  dis  frog  he  was  no  fool — 
Sing  song,  KITTY,  can't  you  ki'  me,  oh  ? 

"  De  wedder's  warm,  and  s*  am  I — 

Sing  song,  KITTY,  can't  you  kl'  me,  oh  ? 
I'm  sure  you'd  lub  me  if  you'd  try — 
Sing  song,  KITTY,  can't  you  ki1  me,  oh  ?  " 


"  A  lobster  in  a  lobster-pot, 

A  bine-fish  wriggling  on  a  hook, 
May  suffer  some — but  O  no  not 
What  I  do  feel  for  my MABY  AKBE  I " 


With  this  extract  Mr.  Punch  concludes  his 
The  chief  vocal  effect  of  the  ditty  is  a  pleasing  maniacal  shout  when  the  singer  arrives  at !  analysis  of  the  lyric  successes  of  the  present  year, 
the  name  of  the  lady.     The  poetical  images  are  various.     After  likening  himself  to  a  The  beauty,  wit,  and  pathos  of  these  composi- 
lamentiiig  turtle-dove,  the  lover  proceeds  :—  tions  are  a  striking  contrast  to  the  vulgar,  bald, 

meaningless  ditties  which  used  to  delight  our 
fathers  in  the  days  of  KEMBLE  and  SIDDONS,  and 
the  enthusiasm  which  our  modern  ballads  excite, 
affords  a  noble  answer  to  the  carpers  who  allege 
And  he  sorrowfully  records  that  though  pumpkins  was  the  pride  of  all  the  produce  of  his '  that  popular  taste  has  not  improved.  Such 
kitchen  at  home,  none  of  them  cDuld  compare  in  angel  form  with  his— MART  ANNE.  We  j  strains,  moreover,  coming  from  the  other  side  the 
hardly  know  to  whom  among  the  American  poets  to  assign  the  authorship  of  this  song,  j  Atlantic,  bind  England  and  America  more  closely 
There  is  a  breezy  sea  air  about  it  that  reminds  one  of  LONGFELLOW,  but  he  has  not  claimed  in  the  bonds  of  social  sympathy,  and  irradiate 
it,  while  the  illustrations  from  nature  would  teem  to  point  to  MR.  EMERSON.  MR.  WILLIS,  !  with  a  common  sunshine  the  hearts  of  the  two 
we  think,  would  hardly  have  had  courage  for  the  pumpkins,  or  else  the  tenderness  of  the  i  mighty  nations.  Long  may  thej^mericans  send 
tone  much  resembles  that  of  his  recent  writings. 


The  next  song  to  which  Mr.  Punch  would  invite  attention  is  even  more  popular  than  its 
predecessor.  It  is  of  a  more  pliyful  character,  and  is  supposed  to  express  the  sentiments 
of  a  young  lady,  who,  discovering  that  her  suitor  has  entrapped  the  affections  of  another 
maiden,  permits  his  attentions  in  order  to  punish  his  infidelity,  and  having  brought  him 
to  the  church  door,  abandons  him,  exoosing  him  to  the  ridicule  of  his  associates.  There  is 
a  lofty  moral  purpose  therefore  in  this  poem,  and  we  believe  that  uncontradicted  public 
report,  which  assigns  the  authorship  to  MR.  NATHANIEL  HAWTHORN,  is  not  inadequately 


us  sucli  poems,  and  lonir  may  British  audiences 


assemble  to  be  enraptured  by  them. 


Homoeopathic  Globules.    (SEVENTH  DOSE.) 

A  STITCH  In  the  side,  if  taken  in  time,  saves  nine. 
One  Physician  is  better  than  two,  hut  three  are  fatal. 
Hope  is  the  best  medicine,  and  fortunately  it  ia  in  the 


"  In  Angnst  last,  on  one  fine  day, 

Bobbing  around. 

When  JOSH  and  I  went  to  make  hay, 
We  went  bobbiag  around. 

"  Says  JOSH  to  me,  let's  take  a  walk, 

Bobbing  around, 
Then  we  can  have  a  private  talk 
As  we  go  bobbing  around." 


The  lady  assents,  and  they  visit  the  bridge  belonging  to  a  certain  SQTJIRTS  SLIPSLOP.    In ,    M»ny  persons  take  .dvice  a,  they  do  phys 
ttie  same  metre,  and  with  the  same  rhyme,  are  recorded  a  little  plajful  lore-passage,  the  !  it  aside  the  moment  the  Doctor's  back  is  turned. 


time  do  effec- 
tually cure  us  of— and  that  is,  the  faith  we  place  in  their 
nostrums. 

Medical  Botany  might  be  restricted  almost  to  the  plucking 
of  Simple* ! 

Might  we  not  Kay  of  a  Doctor  what  Figaro  said  of  the 
Seigneur  of  his  pp.riod— that  he  does  us  a  sufficiency  of  good, 
BO  long  as  he  refrains  from  doing  us  any  harm  ? 

Wise  persons,  when  they  take  advice,  go  to  a  Physician, 
bat  fools  go  to  a  Quack — and  the  large  disproportion  between 
the  two  classes  explains  why  so  many  Q'iacks  make  their 
fortune  whilst  many  a  clever  Physician  starves. 

Many  persons  take  advice  as  they  do  physic — to  fling 
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"  Hear,  hear,  hear, 


eer!" 


:  BEING  UTTERLY 
or 


MUGGINS    IN    MOSCOW. 

lONORiKT  OF  THE   RUSSIAN  LANGUAGE,   HI   BEINGS  THE  APPLIANCES 
ART  TO   DESCRIBE  THE  ITEMS  OF  HIS  WASHING  BILL. 


ME.  DRUMMOND  ON  BEER. 

To  ME.   SAMUEL  POPE,  and  his  "United  Kingdom 
Alliance,"  we  present  the  following  morsel  of  a  speech 
made  r>y  MR.  H.  DRUMMOND  at  the  Surrey  Agricultural  I 
Association's  late  meeting  at  Epsom  :  — 

"Gcnlli  men,  I  believe  this  question  of  beer  presses  as  much  on  the 
morals  as  on  the  comforts  of  the  people  ;  anil  if  by  the  means  of  removing 
the  malt  tax,  'you  can  give  them  plenty  ot  really  good  beer,  you  would  do 
more  to  reform  their  morals  tlian  by  all  the  trumpery  schemes  that  are 
now  being  so  strongly  advocated." 

MR.  SAJTOEL  POPE,  and  his  Allies  of  Ihe  United  Kingdom 
are  leagued,  we  suppose,  against  tobacco  as  well  as  beer  — 
accordingly  we  will  not  advise  them  to  put  the  foregoing 
scrap  of  common  sense  into  their  pipes  and  smoke  it,  but 
will  venture  to  recommend  it  to  them  as  something  to 
chew,  and  if  possible,  to  swallow,  and  digest.  Who  are 
tlie  soberest  people  in  the  country,  but  the  superior  classes, 
so  called,  who  can  get  superior  wine,  and  as  much  of  it  as 
they  want  ?  but  what  wine  is  superior  to  really  good  beer  P 
Is  it  not  reasonable  to  suppose  with  MB.  DB.DMMOND, 
that  the  command  of  really  good  beer  would  be  morally 
tantamount  to  the  possession  of  superior  wine  P  The  whole 
of  the  observations  made  on  this  subject  by  the  Honourable 
Member  for  West  Surrey  upon  the  occasion  above  mentioned 
are  deserving  of  attention,  being  both  pleasant  and  in- 
structive, and.the  obvious  couplet,  of  — 


may  be  suggested  as  the  subject  of  a  jolly  catch  to  be  sung 
over  jugs  of  good  ale,  if  procurable,  as  MR.  DRUMMOND 
says  it  is  only  at  one  place  in  the  county,  by  that  gentleman's 
constituents.  _ 

Experimental  Philosophy. 

A  POOR  C  CRATE  says  "  He  has  often  heard  of  the  Three 
Experiments  of  Living,  but  as  for  himself,  he  should  like  to 
try  the  Expermient  of  Three  Livings,  for  he  has  been  trying 
one  Living  all  hjs  jife,  and  on  his  word  the  Experiment  does 
not  answer,  for  it  is  as  much  as  he  can  do  to  live  upon  it." 


THE  GOLDEN  CALF.— One  of  the  animal  comforts  of  our 
dear  Old  Mother  Church  !  !  !  1       y 

\    £ 


SPIRIT  OF  THE  RUSSIAN  CIRCULAR. 

AN  Ambassador  has  been  defined  to  be,  a  man  sent  abroad  to  lie  on 
behalf  of  the  commonwealth.  With  a  slight  alteration,  this  definition 
will  suit  a  tlussian  ambassador.  He  is  to  consider  himself  as  a  man 
I  sent  abroad  to  lie  on  behalf  of  tke  CZAR. 

To  render  a  master  the  service  of  a  lie,  is  to  honour  him" with  an  act 
of  the  deepest  humility  that  a  human  being  can  perform  to  his  superior ; 
i  and  is  therefore  the  most  acceptable  homage  that  we  can  offer  to  our 
august  EMPSBOR. 

The  views  of  our  Imperial  Master  on  the  Naples  question  will  be  best 
consulted  by  steady  and  determined  lying. 

In  order  to  lie  systematically,  and  with  success.it  is  necessary  to 
I  koow  the  exact  truth  which  is  to  be  falsified. 

It  suits  tbe  purpose  of  our  august  Master  to  compare  the  threatened 
interference  of  England  and  France  with  Naples  to  the  actual  inter- 
ference of  His  Maj«sty's  la'.e  father,  NICHOLAS,  of  blessed  memory, 
with  Turkey.  It  will  be,  therefore,  your  duty  to  persevere  in  insisting 
that  the  two  caies  are  precisely  similar,  until  further  orders.  To  do  this 
effectually,  you  must  clearly  understand  that  they  are  very  different. 

His  late  Imperial  Majesty  interfered  with  tlie  government  of  the 
SULTAN  in  order  to  obtain  a  footing  in  his  dominions,  under  pretence  of 
demanding  justice  and  toleration  for  his  Christian  subjects.  If  his 
alleged  motive  had  been  his  real  ope,  he  would  of  course  have  been 
content  with  obtaining  the  securities  necessary  for  his  professed  object, 
in  cnujunc'ion  with  the  Western  Powers. 

England  and  France  propose  to  interfere  with  ths  Government  of 
the  KING  OF  NAPLES  with  the  sole  view  of  inducing  him  to  treat  his 
subjects  in  a  manner  accordant  with  their  ideas  of  humanity  and  justice. 
There  is  no  doubt  that  they  have,  not  the  least  intention  of  usurping 
any  portion  of  his  authority  or  dominions. 

The  only  resemblance  between  Russian  interference  in  the  affairs  of 
Turkey,  and  Anglo-French  ia  those  of  Naples  consists  in  the  mere  fact 
of  interference.  Between  one  proceeding  and  the  other  there  is  an 
immense  moral  distinction.  5fou  are  required  to  assert  and  argue,  in 
the  most  positive  manner,  that  there  is  none  whatever.  You  will  also 


vehemently  maintain  that  our  august'  Master's  motive  in  protesting 
against  Anglo-French  dictation  to  the  KING  or  NAPLES  is  a  sense  of 
justice ;  because  he  regards  it  aa  an  attempt  to  govern  in  KING 
FERDINAND'S  stead,  and  an  open  declaration  of  the  right  of  the  strong 
against  the  weak. 

Always,  however,  bear  in  mind  that  such  is  not  our  august  Master's 
motive,  and  that  he  thinks  no  such  thing.  Understand  that  he  is 
really  actuated  by  a  fear  for  the  right  divine  of  kings,  in  which  the 
belief  of  men  will  be  shaken  by  the  success  of  an  attempt  to  compel 
the  KING  OF  NAPLES  to  govern  his  people  otherwise  than  as  he  feels 
proper.  The  EMPEROR  wishes  to  enforce  the  doctrine  that  Kings  and 
Emperors  (by  divine  right  as  contradistinguished  from  popular  elec- 
tion) are  amenable  to  no  human  censure,  and  that  any  torments  or 
other  outrages,  which  it  may  please  them  to  iuflict  on  their  subjects, 
are  to  be  regarded  in  the  same  light  with  divine  afflictions  and 
punishments. 

You:  will  disseminate  the  lies  necessary  for  the  maintenance  of  this 
doctrine  in  all  quarters  wherein  they  are  likely  to  obtain  any  credit. 

GOSTZCHAKOFF. 

The  March  of  Fanaticism  ia  France. 

THERE  is  to  be  shortly  another  grand  'religious  procession  of  black 
beetles  through  the  streets  of  Boulogne,  the  clergy  thinking  they  ought 
to  take  some  steps  to  avert  the  financial  crisis  in  Franca.  The  banner 
to  be  flaunted  on  that  occasion  in  the  face  of  JOHN  BULL  is,  we  are 
credibly  informed,  to  be  as  follows :— Our  Lady  of  Boulogne  p  ajs  for 
the  Conversion  of  English  Gold  into  French  Silver  ! ! ! 

Foreign   Climes. 

WE  hear  from  Mont  Blanc  that  "Les  Grands  Mulets"*  no  longer 
exist.  They  are  for  ever  swept  out  of  the  icap  of  Switzerland.  H<mce 
forth,  out  of  compliment  to  the  number  of  English  who  keeo  climbing 
up  there,  and  uselessly  risking  their  necks,  they  are  to  be  called  "  THE 
GREAT  DONKEYS." 

*  .Vitlet  is  the  French  for  mule.— English  Dramitic  Author. 
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GOOD    PRACTICAL    JOKING    AT    ALDEBSFOTT. 

HERE  is  a  taste  in  the  British 
Army  for  intellectual  amuse- 
ments which  ought  by  a1! 
means  to  be  encouraged. 
We  therefore  notice,  with 
approbation,  certain  theatri- 
cal performances,  reported, 
by  the  Morning  Post,  to  have 
been  recently  given  at  Alder- 
shott,  by  some  rfficers  of  the 
Grenadier  and  Scots  Fusilier 
Guards,  and  the  Royal 
Engineers.  We  trust  that 
the  example  of  these  dis- 
tinguished regiments  will 
exert  a  wholesome  influence 
on  some  others,  equally  dis- 
tinguished in  a  different 
sense,  and  that  members  of 
the  latter  corps  will  be  in- 
duced, taking  the  cue  from 
their  betters,  to  believe  that 
ibere  is  more  fun  in  playing 
the  Camp  at  Chobham,  arid  Lend  me  Five  Shillings,  than  there  is  in 
playing  brutal  aud  fil'hy  tricks,  called  practical  jokes.  Our  fashionable 
contemporary  states  that — 

"  The  perfect  imitation  of  BTOKBTONE  by  CAPT.  CAMPBELL  as  Golightly,  elicited  roars 
of  laughter." 

Certain  officers  would  act  wisely  if  they  would  act  like  CAPTAIN 
CAMPBELL  in  imitating  Ma.  BUCKSTONE,  in  preference  to  imitating 
blackguard  hoys,  and  amusing  themselves  by  the  very  stupid  panto- 
mime of  pulling  a  comrade  out  of  bed,  suspending  him  in  a  chair, 
shaving  half  of  his  face,  and  practising  other  indignities  on  his  person. 
If  they  are  not  clever  enough  to  imitate  ME.  BUCKSTONE,  they  might, 
at  least,  follow,  at  a  respectful  distance,  in  the  pigeon-toed  footsteps  of 
ME.  MERRY  ANDRKW  MATTHEWS,  and  content  themselves  with 
playing  harmless  clown's  pranks  on  an  amateur  stage. 

A  pun  is  really  a  n>uch  more  practical  joke  than  pulling  anybody  out 
of  his  bed,  or  pouring  water  thereinto ;  for  it  has,  practically,  the  effect 
of  cresting  a  smile,  iiay  sometimes  even  a  laugh,  and  here  is  one  from 
the  prologue  to  the  above-named  performances — spoken  by  ME.  MALET 
of  the  Grenadier  Guards — than  which  many  worse  have  set  a  table  in  a 


A  PAPER  THAT  WON'T  DRINK! 

AMONGST  the  wonders  of  the  age,  we  are  wonderstruck  with  a  water- 
proof paper  !  We  should  say  this  would  be  a  capital  material  for  all 
Teetotallers  to  write  their  Tracts  upon,  as  at  present  most  of  their 
arguments  against  the  moderate  use  of  cheering,  nourishing,  or  stimu- 
lating drinks  will  scaicely  hold  water.  LORD  STANLEY,  also,  might  as 
well  purchase  a  ream  or  two,  as  his  style  of  arguing  against  the  Maine 
Liquor  Law,  was,  as  tested  by  a  lactometer  in  our  possession,  exceed- 
ingly milk  and  watery.  It  is  an  aquatic  question,  however,  whether  this 
particular  paper  (which  will  present  the  new  feature  of  beii  g  a  paper 
without  a  water-mark)  will  not,  since  it  resists  all  contact  with  water, 
be  open  to  the  charge  of  hydrophobia?  in  which  case,  all  young  puppies 
and  old  dogs,  who,  being  afflicted  with  the  rabies  scribeudi,  are  in  the 
habit  of  writing  "  like  mad"  upon  every  possible  occasion,  will  probably 
entertain  a  most  fraternal  affection  for  it.  The  NAPIERS,  PATER- 
FAMILIAS, the  OLDEST  INHABITANT,  the  FIFTEEN  YEARS'  SUBSCRIBER, 
PHILO-JUSTITLE,  and  our  old  agreeable  friend,  the  CONSTANT  READER, 
to  say  nothing  of  other  well-known  liberal  correspondents  of  the  Daily 
Press,  will  be  tvinciug  a  most  insane  partiality  for  it.  In  the  mean- 
time it  would  cot  be  a  bad  idea,  if  this  waterproof  paper  is  fairly 
entitled  to  the  virtue  ascribed  to  it  of  keeping  out  water,  to  have  all 
milk-pails  lined  with  it. 

A  HINT  FOE  CHEISTMAS  EEYELLEES. 

AN  ingenious  Correspondent  fays  that  there  is  something  in  a  lady's 
dress  which,  at  an  emergency,  would  do  admirable  duty  fora  C'iristmas 
Tree.  His  design  will  probably  illustrate  his  meaning  better  than  any 
long-winded  explanation  of  ours.  He  calls  his  invention  „; 


roar: — 


'  Bnt  now  we've  peace,  and  no  farewell  to  Mara; 
The  Turks,  like  Irishmen,  have  got  their  Kara." 


Many  Russian  Officers  understand  English— and  if  this  joke  had 
been  made  in  the  face  of  the  Enemy,  as  no  doubt  the  gallant  perpetrator 
was  quite  capable  of  making  it,  the  hostile  force  would  have  probably 
been  thrown  into  convulsions,  consequently  into  confusion,  and  the  I 
result  would  have  beeu  glorious  for  the  British  arms. 

We  must,  however,  give  a  little  advice  as  well  as  credit  to  our1 
military  poet  and  wag.    His  prologue  contains  the  following  couplet : 

"  And  all  the  actors  will,  I  have  no  fear, 
Merit  the  fame  they  won  in  the  Crimea." 

Now  "Crimea"  does  not  rhyme  with  "fear,"  as  this  substantive  is 

usually  spoken.    The  f  irmer  word  can  only  be  made  to  rhyme  with 

the  latter  by  two  methods ;  which  are  alike  objectionable.    The  first 

method  is  tiiat  of  pronouncing  "  fear  "  as  "  ff  e-ah  ; "  the  second  is  the ! 

expedient  of  pronouncing  "Crimea"  as  "Crimear."    We  should  like 

to  know  which  of  these  terrible  alternatives  was  adopted  by  the  gallant 

speaker.    But  we  must  not  forget  the  piece  of  advice  which  we  pro- 

,  mised  the  equally  gallant  pnet.    There  is  a  little  book  called  WALKER'S 

I  Rhyming  Dictionary.    It  ought  to  lie — when  it  does  not  lie — on  every 

poet's  table.    He  should  get  that  little  book. 


THE  EARL  OF  ALBEMARLE  AND  HARVEST  HOMES. 

THE  EARL  OF  ALBEMAFLE'S  late  talk  to  the  labourers  of  Win- 
farthing,  Norfolk,  was  as  full  of  wisdom  as  a  sheaf 's  full  of  corn.  He 
did  not  howl  against  small  beer,  but  gave  earnest  praise  to  "jolly  good 
ale  and  old."  He  told  the  labourers  to  seek  their  comfort  and  their 
happiness  at  their  own  firesides;  and  then  he  told  the  labourers' wives 
to  take  good  care  that  what  their  husbands  sought,  they  should  (!•  d. 
It  is  a  sad  thing,  and  often  preached  about,  to  see  the  husband  and 
father  loutinz  and  boozing  at  the  beer-house ;  bat  it  is  worse  to  see  the 
dirty,  Iszy  wife  and  mother  at  her  own  foul  fireside.  Given,  twenty 
husbands  drunk  at  the  publ'C  house,  how  many  lazy,  cross-grained 
wives  out  of  the  twenty,  have  fent  them  there  ?  This  is  a  sutn  that  is 
not  sufficiently  resolved.  If  the  mwried  man  makes  a  beast  of  himself, 
it  is  not  always  that  he  alone  should  bear  all  the  burden. 


THE   CRINOLINE  CHRISTMAS  TKEE. 

Take  away  the  chocolate  cigars,  the  sugar  elephants,  and  the  ginger- 
bread kings  and  queens,  and  our  young  ALBERT  DURER  says  that  his 
Crinoline  Christmas  Tree  could  at  a  moment's  notice  be,  also,  con- 
verted into  a  Jupon  Chandelier,  that  might  be  most  elegantly  orna- 
mented with  Chinese  lanterns.  Thus,  there  is  good  in  all  thing?,  even 
in  a  monster  nuisance  like  a  lady's  dress,  such  as  it  has  lately  been 
allowed  to  expand  to. 

THE  SCHOOLMASTER  "ABROAD!" 

THE  French  Minister  of  Instruction  has  written  an  official  letter  to 
the  English  Government  averring  that,  with  respect  to  the  instruction 
of  Protestant  children  in  French  Catholic  schools,  the  tricks  and 
subtleties  of  the  BISHOP  OF  ARRAS  shall  in  no  way  be  permitted ;  there 
shall  be  no  tampering  with  the  faith  of  the  children,  runs  the  imperial 
decree,  but  all  shall  be  plain  and  above-board.  Thus,  it  appears,  that 
the  meddlesome  monk  of  Arras  has  been  most  imperially  snubbed. 
Once  upon  a  time,  a  Bishop  with  red-hot  tongs  pinched  the  nope  of  the 
meddlesome  Evil  One ;  and  now  Liberalism  (which  at  Arras  is  not  a 
bit  better  than  the  Naughty  Principle)  pinches  the  nose  of  the  Bishop. 
However,  he  has  this  remedy.  He  may,  at  least,  quench  the  fire  in 
Holy  Water ;  and  henceforth,  for  his  own  quiet,  avoid  pen  and  ink. 
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MB.  BELVILLE  DE  COUKCY  WALKS  OS  THE  ESPLANADE  CNDEB  THE 

IDEA  THAI  KB  IS  DEBATING  NO  END  OP  SENSATION  IN  A  CBBTA1N 
DBAWING-ROOM  ! 


ALAS  !   HE  LITTLE  KNOWS,  THAT  OWING  TO  THE  VEBY  INFERIOB 

QUALITY  OF  THE  GLASS  IN  THAT  DBAWING-ROOM  WINDOW,  HIS 

SPLENDID  FIGUBE  is  DISTOBTED  AS  ABOVE  ! 


THE  LAMENT  OF  THE  LOST  ONE, 

BESIDISG  IN  THE.USPBGTECTOBATE  OF  NOTTING  HILL. 

OH  where,  and  oh  where  is  our  one  policeman  gpne  ? 
Each  night  (when  it  was  light)  we  used  to  see  hiiu  come ; 
And  'tis  oh,  in  my  heart,  I  fear  we  're  now  not  safe  at.  home. 

Suppose  at  my  nose  a  cocked  pistol  I  espy, 

No  policeman  comes  to  save,  tho'  Murder!  loud  I  cry ; 

And  for  aid  I  must  wait  till  somebody  paaseth  by. 

To  "  first  ca*ch  your  hare  "  is  sound  advice  'tis  true ; 

But  when  my  burglar's  caught,  pray  what  am  I  to  do? 

One  can't  hold  him,  like  a  baby,  in  one's  arms  the  whole  night  through, 

for  peace  and  police  each  half-year  a  rate  I  pay ; 

But,  alas !  I  find  them  pass  only  once  or  twice  a-day ; 

And  'tis  night  when  thieves  delight  .to  steal  a  march,  they  say. 

Now  my  card  in  Scotland  Yard  hath  three  weeks  unheeded  lain; 
But  when  they  see  in  Punch  I  have  ventured  to  complain, 
I  expect  they  '11  protect.me  with  all  their  might  and  M 


UNACKNOWLEDGED  MERIT  .IN  MARYLEBONE. 

THE  American  hero,  MB.  BBOOKS,  in  consideration  of  the  chivalrous 
courage  displayed  by  him  in  stuuniug  an  unarmed  man,  and  then 
belabouring  him  with  a  cudgel,  has  received  from  his  admiring  Southern 
friends  a  vast  number  of  presents,  in  the  shape  of  canes ;  each  of  which, 
some  may  rather  think,  he  deserves  to  have  broken  over  his  shoulders. 
We  wonder  the  Marylebone  Guardians  have  contented  themselves  with 
evincing  their  sense  of  their  Workhouse  Master's  services  by  simply 
retaining  him  in  his  office  in  defiance  of  the  Poor-Law  Board.  They 
have  not  presented  him  with  the  testimonial  of  a  single  stick,  although 
he  stumped  the  achievement  of  MB.  BKOOKS  considerably  in  thrashing 
women. 


ARE  THE  FRENCH  SHEEP? 

THE  'Siecle  dethrones  the  hybrid  h'ger  and  monkey,  elevated  by 
VOLTAIBB,  and  exalts  the  sheep.  "The  Frenchman  is  a  sheep,  but 
intelligent  and  witty,  who  goes  whithersoever  he  is  led."  How,  being 
such  an  intelligent  sheep,  he  is  to  be  led  anywhere,  we  can  scarcely 
determine.  Asses  are  led  by  the  nose ;  hence,  therefore,  the  intel- 
ligence of  asses !  "  If  the  pasturage  is  not  to  his  liking,  he  grumbles, 
but  sings."  Upon  this,  according  to  the  Siecle,  the  shepherd  rubs  his 
handr,  and  says  with  MAZABIN,  "  He  sings ;  he  is  therefore  content,  he 
will  pay  me  and  give  me  bis  wool."  And  so  the  shepherd  slumbers  in 
security,  and  pens  his  sheep  closer  and  closer,  until  at  length  the  sheep 
revolt  and  become  furious.  Whereupon  the  shepherd  promises  fresh 
and  tender  grass,  and  liberty  to  feed.  And  the  sheep  reply,  "  It  is  too 
late."  Upon  this  the  Siecle  moralises—"  It  was  too  late  for  CHABLES 
X.  itflSSO;  it  was  too  late  for  Louis  PHILIPPE  in  1S4S." 

But,  philosophic,  moralising  Siecle,  why  stop  at  1848,  seeing  that  we 
are  ia  1850?  Why  not  proceed  with  the  parallel?  Ttllusinwhat 
condition  is  the  French  sheep  of  the  present  day  ?  Has  he  liberty  to 
feed  in  pleasant  pasture?,  or  is  he  penned?  l)oes  he  give  bis  wool 
patiently ;  or  does  he  kick  and  butt  and  show  ominous  signs  cf  revolt 
as  the  shears  so  a  little  too  close  uuder  the  fleece,  tnippinar  up  a  bit  of 
the  skin?  When  will,  bhe  sheep  bleat  "Too  late?"  We  wait  the 
answer  of  the  Siecle ;  and  the  ovine  Siecle,  the  veriest  sheep,  with  the 
fears  of  the  shears  of  the  censor  says,  by  its  silence,  "  Wait ! " 


Januarius  and  Bomba. 


KING  BOMBA  appears  to  take  great  delight  in  going  to  see  the  lique- 
faction of  the  bluod  of  ST.  JANUARIUS.  This  alleged  miracle  is  generally 
considered  to  be  a  humbug,  and  rightly  so  considered,  but  not  on  those 
grounds  which  are  the  most  conclusive.  The  grand  reason  why  it  must 
be  a  mere  trick  is,  that  such  are  the  atrocities  of  which  BOMBA  has  been 
guilty,  that,  if  the  si  uff  shown  for  the  saint's  blood  were  his  real  blood,  aiid 
already  fluid,  the  presence  of  the  tyrant  would  assuredly  make  it  curdle. 
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ACTORS    THEIR    OWN    CRITICS. 

E  HAVE  always  had  a  remorseful 
belief  that  criticism  was  rather 
an  unprincipled  profession.  We 
know  that  certain  men  ply  the 
pen  with  no  such  weak  mis- 
givings. Like  Slippery  Sam, 
recorded  in  Peachitm' s  black 
book,  who,  in  an  hour  of  repent- 
ance had  views  of  following  his 
trade  as  a  tailor,  "which  he 
called  an  honest  employment," 
like  him,  critics  may  be  found, 
even  at  the  best  oyster-parties, 
who  have  a  morbid  notion  of 
the  use  and  dignity  of  their 
vocation.  We  speak  especially 
of  critics  of  plays  and  players. 
For  our  own  part,  we  have,  we 
say,  our  misgivings.  We  believe 
that  a  man  may  criticise  his  heart,  allowing  him  the  organ  to  begin 
with,  into  nothing  better  than  a  vinegar-plant :  not  bat  what  vinegar 
is  an  admirable  conservative  when  it  is  vinegar  from  wine ;  but  when 
it  is  vinegar  from  small-beer,  its  only  quality  is  that  of  wry  face  and 
stomach-ache. 

We  are  now  approaching  the  theatrical  season.  In  time-honoured 
phrase,  the  temples  of  the  drama  will  all  be  open.  We  will  not  at 
present  pause  to  contemplate  the  idols  to  be  worshipped  therein. 
Many  of  them  not  only  idols  of  wood,  but  idols  of  plaster  of  Paris. 
We  are  chiefly  desirous  of  knowing  the  opinions  of  managers  and 
actors  generally,  whether  it  would  not  more  materially  and  morally 
conduce  to  their  serenity,  and  haply  to  their  consequence  in  public 
opinion,  were  they  all  to  write  their  own  views  of  their  own  merits  as 
managers  and  players ;  and  so  defend  and  secure  themselves  from  the 
cruelty,  the  meanness,  the  ignorance  and  the  misrepresentation  of  a  too 
heartless  criticism  ?  An  old  traveller  tells  us  that,  once  upon  a  time, 
travelling  in  the  desert,  he  beheld  the  body  of  a  lion,  stark  and  dead, 
his  mighty  heart  transfixed  by  the  quill  of  a  porcupine.  How  typical 
is  this  of  at  once  the  power  and  the  meanness  of  criticism !  HOT  many 
a  lion-like  player  is  slain  by  the  goose-quill  critic !  How  many  an  in- 
glorious GORDON  GUMMING  strews  his  morning  column  with  the  car- 
case reputations  of  stupendous  beasts!  "The  offence  is  rank,"  and 
must  be  abated. 

We  therefore  hope  that  the  players  will  take  their  merits  in  their 
own  hands ;  and  so  at  once  reduce  the  critic?,  daily,  weekly,  and 
monthly — for  there  are  all  such,  even  as  there  are  small  gilded  insects 
that  live  one  day,  seven  days,  thirty — to  the  Insolvent  Court  of 
Parnassus.  Now,  more  than  ever,  should  actors  protect  themselves 
from  the  obtuseness  of  critics ;  because  now,  mo'e  than  ever,  there  are 
actors  whose  genius  ought  to  keep  them  sacred  from  anything  short  of 
self-praise,  self-arlmiration.  Never,  perhaps,  since  the  Tragic  and 
Comic  Muses  were  jolted  in  the  cart  of  Thespis  (Thespis  now  drives  a 
carriage  on  C  springs,  and  bears  a  sucking-pig  for  his  crest)  never 
could  the  world  boast  of  such  a  race  of  actors  as  the  ladies  and  gentle- 
men whose  names  at  the  present  gladdened  hour  make  effulgent  the 
British  play- bills.  And  shall  we  send  a  wild  boar,  nay,  a  hog  of  a  critic 
into  this  rose-garden ;  and  while  the  beast  uproots,  and  munches,  and 
crunches,  shall  it  be  said  that  he  nicely  discriminates  ?  By  no  means ; 
let  every  rose  reflect  itself;  in  other  words,  let  every  player  be  his 
own  ink-bottle. 

For  how  frequent,  how  great,  is  the  injustice  done  to  the  player,  yea, 
to  the  poor  player,  by  the  besotted,  the  irreverent  critic !  An  entirely 
original  drama  from  the  French  is  played  for  the  first  time.  The 
author  haj  sufficient  knowledge  of  the  language  of  MOLI^BE  to  pick 
Ms  way  through  the  piece,  keeping  a  sharp  J09k-out  that  he  may  not 
avoid  the  dirty  places.  Well,  the  entirely  original  drama  is  presented ; 
and  though  it  ought,  perhaps,  to  have  been  indicted  by  SIR  BENJAMIN 
HALT.,  it  is  consecrated  by  the  critics,  who,  of  course,  to  make  amends 
for  one  wrong,  commit  another,  by  falling  foul  of  the  implicated 
players.  Bat  why  dwell  on  this?  Tha  observant  dramatic  reader 
must  have  noted  the  invariable  practice  of  the  critic  to  smear  the 
author  with  honey  and  the  poor  actor  with  mud.  The  reason  has  not 
long  to  be  sought  for.  The  critic  has  the  conceit  to  believe  himself 
literary,  and  so  assumes  common  cause  with  the  dramatist.  The  old 
story.  A  bundle  of  quills  ! 

Seeing  then  that  the  present  age  is  rich  beyond  any  age  preceding  in 
stage  genius,  the  ethereal  quality,  for  it  is  no  less,  ought  to  defend 
itself,  aad  that  too  wi'h  ethereal  arms.  Therefore,  let  every  player 
contain  a  critic ;  he  could  for  that  matter,  contain  the  quality  of  a  whole 
set  of  critics :  even  as  we  have  seen  a  cherry-stone  made  to  hold  at  least 
a  dozen  spoons.  We  have  no  longer  any  patience  that  artists— artists 
K  SOUL  !— should  be  handed  over  to  the  rude  handling  of  horny-fisted 


!  mechanics.  We  would  as  soon  hope  to  see  an  ass,  by  the  artistic  con- 
duct of  his  teeth,  bite  the  statue  of  Hamlet  out  of  a  lump  of  ginger- 
bread, as  expect  to  have  the  Hamlet  of  that  gifted  creature  TEAB- 
TATTEBS  tiuly  and  nicely,  and  withal,  reverently  rendered.  Therefore, 
let  T-EARTATTKKS  alone  write  of  TEABTATTEBS.  In  this  truthful  time, 
in  this  present  hour  of  simplicity,  the  unassisted  genius  of  the  player 
so  beautifully  vindicates  the  genius  of  the  poet,  that  we  can,  indeed, 

I  well  afford  to  dispense  with  the  meretricious  show  of  the  scene-painter, 

|  with  what,  we  will  dare  to  call  the  harlotry  devices  of  the  property- 
man.  When  we  have  an  unpainted  Othello  who,  by  the  very  force  of 
his  genius,  can  act  himself  black  in  the  face ;  when  we  have  a  Richard 
III.,  whose  aesthetic  projectiveness  can  add  a  hump  to  his  back  and  a 
buckshin  to  his  leg,  we  of  course  contemptuously  reject  the  aid  of 
dresses  and  decorations,  and  as  an  acting  nation,  like  Apollo  Belvedere, 
challenge  the  admiration  of  the  world  by  the  very  beauty  of  our 

j  nakedness. 

With  this  conviction,  that  every  actor  is  his  own  best  critic,  we  have 
!  read  with  singular  delight  the  modest  estimation  of  his  own  powers  by 
a  MB.  G.  VINING,  of  the  Theatre  lloyal  Brighton.  The  gifted  creature 
had  been  criticised,  as  it  is  called,  by  the  editor  of  the  Night-Watch. 
The  bungling,  irreverent  critic  had  been  biting  his  gingerbread.  Wc'l, 
new,  and  bold,  and  beautiful  was  the  defensive  conduct  of  the  player. 
The  ink  in  eveiy  critic's  bottle  throughout  Brighton  must  have  gone 
i  red  with  amazement  at  his  bravery.  The  player  was  acting  Captain 
•  Hawkesley,  iu  itself  a  bold  undertaking  in  so  military  a  town  as 
Brighton.  But  if  genius  is  tremulous,  it  is  also  courageous.  In  the 
course  of  his  part,  the  Captain,  with  the  sudden  power  of  a  man  in- 
spired, for  he  never  thougnt  of  the  matter  before  he  found  himself  on  \ 
the  boards,  interpolated  a  speech,  as  thus : 

"  Swindler  aa  I  am,  adventurer,  ruffian — I  might  be  something  worse — I  might  even 
I  sink  so  low  as  to  become  the  editor  of  the  Night-  Watch— that  butcher,  who  makes  his 
paper  a  dramatic  slaughter-house ;  and  such  a  critic,  before  going  to  a  theatre,  should 
I  swallow  half  a  box  of  autibilious  pills." 

The  editor  had  not  admired  G.  VINING  ;  ergo,  the  editor  was  some- 
thing worse  than  a  swindler,  adventurer,  ruffian;  he  was— in  the 
practical  opinion  of  G.  VISING— "a  dramatic  butcher."  Well,  didn't 
G.  VINING  speak  wooden  skewers  at  him ;  and  all  out  of  his  own  head? 
Further,  the  inspired  player  observed  :— 

"  I  'm  going  across  the  herring-pond ;  if  justice  were  done,  the  editor  of  the  Kight- 
Watch,  he  would  have  to  accompany  me." 

We  think  all  this  so  admirable,  that  we  only  hope  it  is  not  inimitable. 
We  therefore  earnestly  desire  that  the  example  set  by  MB.  G.  VINING 
may  be  immediately  and  generally  followed.  Thus,  if  any  morning  or 
evening  or  weekly  critic  should  venture  to  find  fault  with  any  actor,  the 
actor— (of  course  the  player  must  have  a  certain  standing  to  be  allowed 
the  right  of  reply ;  otherwise  we  may  have  the  little  ballet-girls  flouting 
and  pouting  at  the  broad  sheet,) — the  actor  may  as  soon  as  possible  be 
permitted  to  answer  the  critic  Irotn  the  stage,  interweaving,  after  the  : 
admirable  VINING  manner,  his  individual  abuse  of  the  writer  with  the 
text  of  the  dramatist.  We  are  bold  enough  to  hope  great  instruction 
and  some  amusement  from  these  answers  from  the  foot-lights. 

At  the  same  time,  not  to  be  too  hard  upon  the  critics,  we  think  they 
ought  in  the  like  manner  to  meet  with  some  encouragement  from  the 
actor,  in  his  place  as  an  actor,  when  they  shall  have  had  the  good  taste 
to  eulogise  him.  As  thus.  We  will  suppose  that  the  Globe  has  been 
very  complimentary  to  Hamlet.  Well,  Hamlet  can  mak?  a  very 
graceful  acknowledgment  of  the  courtesy  :— 

"  Remember  tbee  ? 

Ay,  thou  poor  ghost,  while  memory  holds  a  seat 
In  this  distracted  Globe.    [And  here  I  thank 
The  editor  of  that  enlightened  print, 
For  his  most  wise,  most  just  and  beautiful 
Account  of  my  performance.] 

Of  course,  this  mode  of  acknowledgment  can  be  varied  with  the  com- 
plimentary paper,  the  Times,  the.CAronicle,  the  Herald,  and  others.  For 
instance,  scould  the  manager  happen  to  act  Richard  III.,  when  he  asks— 
".Who  saw  the  Sun  to-day  ?  " 

Radcli/e,  on  this  occasion,  may  make  answer — 

["  Why  7,  my  lord, 

And  having  seen  it,  must  perforce  declare, 

A  criticism  with  more  honey  in 't, 

And  yet  with  more  of  truth,  I  ne'er  did  read.— 
Hickari.  Criticism!    Aught  of  me,  good  Rtuldifftl 
liaddijfe.  'Tis  therein  writ,  your  Itichard  is  sublime. 
Richard.  The  Sun  'i  a  gentleman,  and  has  my  thanks.] 

The  text  of  SHAKSPEABE  may  then  be  taken  up ;  and  will,  of  course, 
be  relished  with  a  keener  gust  from  the  sharp  and  spicy  personalities  by 
which  it  has  been  broken.  For  ourselves,  as  we  propose  to  be  very 
critical  during  the  approaching  eventful  season,  we  are  prepared  to 
receive  any  amount  of  sweets  and  bitters.  At  the  same  time,  our  can- 
dour compels  us  to  own,  that  we  think  it  would  be  far  better  if  all  such 
meddlers  as  the  Kight-Qitardian  of  Brighton  were  settled  once  and  for 
ever,  and  that  every  actor  became  for  all  time  his  own  critic  and 
commentator. 
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VESUVIUS    IN    LABOUR  ! 


So  tha*,  according  to  this  calumniator  of  Cale- 
donia, some  of  the  religion  of  Scotchmen  is  mere 
pride,  and  that  some  is  built  upon  the  other 

Tire  rntnour  ran  as  on  the  electric  wires  through  Europe  that  Vesuvius  was  in  labour  ;  '  Scotch  religion  —  a  precious  foundation  to  support 
it  was  aflirmed  that  she  had  been  heard  to  utter  groans  so  violent  that  they  had  actually  such  a  superstructure! 

drawn  tears  as  big  as  cannon-balls  down  BOMBA'S  iron  cheek.  There  was  an  awful  deal  of  :  No  wonder  that  this  nominal  but  most  non- 
moanins,  and  muttering,  and  a  rumblins;  sound  came  from  under  the  ground  as  though  pri-  natural  Scot  goes  on  to  affect  to  exult  and  rejoice 
soners  confined  in  deep  cells  were  endeavouring  to  make  their  piteous  cries  heard.  It  was  a  in  the  alleged  Sabbatarianism  of  canny  Scotland. 
continual  running  backwards  and  forwards,  and  a  slamming  of  doors,  and  a  ringing  of  bells,  >  There  are,  however,  doubtless,  a  few  of  the 
and  a  jingling  of  keys,  and  a  drawing  of  bars  and  bolts,  such  as  quite  took  away  the  breath  countrymen  of  BURNS,  who,  less  perceptive  of 
of  the  oldest  political  nurse  in  office,  whilst  poor  ABERDEEN  drew  the  night-cap  over  his  sly  sarcasm  than  that  humorous  bard  was,  may 
ears  to  keep  the  noise  out.  The  vapouring,  too,  was  so  intense  that  for  awhile  the  political  read  through  this  epistolary  insult  to  their  native 
horizon  was  completely  obscured  by  it.  I  land,  and  not  discern  the  cloven  foot  that  peeps 

All  Europe  stood  on  tiptoe  to  witness  what  would  come  forth  from  this  terrible  travail  from  under  the  author's  assumed  plaid  trousers, 
of  underground  plots  and  counterplots,  and  the  surmises  went  buzzing  through  the  air  as  until  they  feel  the  rude  and  violent  kick  inflicted 
thick  as  mosqnitos  that  a  terrible  convulsion  was  near  at  hand,  and  priests  began  to  put  on  them  figuratively  by  that  horrid  hoof  in  the 
their  prison-houses  in  order.  An  eruption  was  expected  which  was  to  bury  one  half  of  the  j  following  coarse  observation  :  — 
Continent  in  ashes  and  sackcloth  ;  ana  so  great  was  the  public  excitement  that  fleets  came 
all  the  way  from  England  and  France  to  he  spectators  of  tue  incredible  event.  Some  expected 
a  giant  in  monster  top-boots  would  stride  upon  the  quivering  earth;  others  looked  forward 
to  the  advent  of  a  second  C;ESAR,  who  was  to  throw  chains  anew  round  the  neck  of  the 
humiliated  Gaul  and  Briton.  Toe  breaths  of  all  were  suspended,  like  the  payments  of  the  !  Any  reference  to  scratching  in  association  with 
British  Bank,  in  the  earnest  expectation  of  something  grand,  astonishing,  convulsive  !  There  Scotchmen  is  gross  enough.  It  i»  dreadfully 
was  a  deafening  hullabaloo,  as  though  a  thousand  Italian-irons  were  being  rattled  together  '  plebeian  to  represent  the  maxim  of  '  Caw  me, 
in  the  fierce  furnace  of  the  mountain  ;  fiery  flames  shot  towards  the  skies  black  as  crape,  as  .  caw  thee,  to  be  the  condition  of  Scottish  friend- 
though  in  deep  mourning  for  Italian  freedom  ;  Cossack  oaths  rent  the  air,  and  there  was  not  ship.  But  to  describe  the  endearments  of  Cale- 
a  Cardinal  that  did  no1;  shake  at  that  moment  with  secret  fear  in  his  scarlet  stockings,  donian  courtship  as  consisting  in  a  counterchange 
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•  scratchin'  and  pooin1  is  Scotch  folks  wooin.'  " 


The  crisis  was   at  hand!    The 


held  the  cradle  of  despotism,  ready  to  receive  the 


new-born  prodigy,  when,  after  a  loud  shriek  of  derision,  the  mountain's  sides  seemed  to  split 
as  with  laughter,  and  out  crept  a  tiny  Russian  Bear  !  Its  hair  was  singed,  as  though  with 
recent  gunpowder,  and  it  was  no  bigger  than  a  mouse.  Vesuvius  in  labour  had  brought 
forth  a  cub  !  Loud  was  the  laughter  that  echoed  and  re-echoed  from  Balmoral  to  Biarritz  ! 


GROSS  OUTRAGE  ON  THE  SCOTTISH  LTON. 

How  vulgar  it  is  to  cast  invidious  reflections  upon  a  nation !  What  a  very  low  style  of 
nsolence  do  those  people  indulge  in  who  contemptuously  denominate  an  Irishman  Paddy,  a 
Welshman  Taffy,  a  Scotchman  Sawney ;  and  banter  the  first  about  bulls,  the  second  concern- 
ing leeks,  goats,  and  toasted  cheese,  and  the  third  touching  thistles,  oatmeal,  cutaneous 
irritation,  and  sulphur ! 

A  shocking  instance  of  the  inferior  description  of  ta«te  above  alluded  to  has  been  afforded 
>y  a  person  calling  himself  "A  SCOT  BY  NAME  AND  NATURE,"  in  a  letter  addressed  to  the 
Tt,,ies,  wherein  he  makes  the  following  illiberal  remark  at  the  expense  of  his  pretended 
countrymen,  whom,  with  a  malicious  tautology,  he  repeatedly  describes  as  "  tremendously 
ecclesiastical. 

"Our  national  character  Is  still  that  of  a  religions  people.  Our  press,  therefore,  as  fairly  representative  of  the 
national  sentiment,  is  tremendously  ecclesiistlcal.  Scotchmen  generally  are  not  ashamed  of  this  fact.  When  they 
have  no  other  religion,  they  make  up  for  the  want  by  a  pride  built  upon  the  religion  of  their  ancestors,  and  on  the 
eligious  character  of  the  nation.' 


of  the  counter-irritation  produced  by  "  cawing , 
to  paint  laddies  and  lassies  assuaging  the  grief  of 
a  common  affection  with  mutual  nails,  is  to  out- 
rage delicacy  to  an  extent  rendering  the  most 
powerful  hartshorn  necessary  to  prevent  the 
imagination  of  such  a  spectacle  from  occasioning 
the  least  refined  individual  to  faint  outright. 
The  danger  of  syncope  will  be  increased  by  the 
consideration  that  the  word  "pooin',"  collocated 
by  this  shocking  satirist  with  "  scratchin' " 
obviously  denotes  a  remedial  process  subsidiary 
to  that  operation.  It  it,  no  doubt,  an  abbre- 
viation of  "shampooing,"  and  the  shampooing, 
in  the  case  contemplated,  is  of  course  supposed 
to  be  understood  as  involving  a  medicated  appli- 
cation. 

This  effusion'  of  unpleasant  irony,  in  derision 
of  Sio'land,  is  dated  from  Edinburgh,  and  may 
have  been  concocted  there  by  some  prejudiced 
southern  tourist,  whom  Auld  Reekie  will  be 
much  too  far  north  to  acknowledge  for  a  son. 


IMPALPABLE  HONOUR. 

WE  invite  public  attention  to  a  remarkable 
specimen  of  flunkeyism  at  a  penny  a-line.  Having 
stated  that  the  PRINCE  OF  WALES  has  been 
making  a  tour  lately  in  the  South-Western 
Counties,  and  that,  in  the  course  of  an  excursion 
the  other  day,  he  put  up  at  the  Crown  Hotel, 
Wimborne,  tiie  writer  informs  us  that — 

'•His  Royal  Highness  so  completely  preserved  his  incognito 
that  he  had  taken  his  departure  before  the  inhabitants  of 
the  town  were  aware  of  the  honour  conferred  upon  them." 

What  honour  can  be  conferred  upon  a  place 
by  a  member  of  the  Royal  Family,  or  anybody 
else,  by  going  privately  to  a  public-house  in  it  P 
If  the  mere  presence  of  Royalty  at  a  particular 
spot  is  sufficient  to  confer  honour  on  the  people 
who  are  there,  whether  aware  of  the  honour  or 
not,  the  passengers  in  waiting  on  a  railway  plat- 
form will  be  the  unconscious  recipients'of  honour 
whenever  a  train  happens  to  stop  at  the  station 
with  a  Sovereign  disguised,  and  travelling  with 
an  alias,  and  perhaps  asleep  in  one  of  the 
;arriages.  Everybody  has  heard  of  the  man  who 
boasted  of  being  honoured  by  a  king  who  told 
him  to  get  out  of  his  way ;  that  is  an  old  joke, 
but  here  we  have  our  young  Prince  represented 
as  honouring  the  inhabitants  of  Wimbourne,  by 
getting  out  of  theirs — which  is  a  new  one. 


IF  there  are  Quacks  who  seem  to  stand  up 
jigb,  it  is  simply  on  account  of  the  numerous 
Plats  that  surround  them. 


OCTOBER  18,  1856.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


159 


AN  EMBARRASSING  REGULATION. 

Baigneuse  (politely,  but  with  firmness).  "  Mais  oui,  M'sieu,  c'est  pmir 
vous  :  il  faut  que  vous  le  mettiez." 

Great  Briton  (aghast)  "  Eh  ?  what  the  d /  why,  you  don't  expect  that 

I  can  wear  suck  baby-linen  as  that,  do  you  ?  " 


ANIMALS'    INJUDICIOUS    FRIENDS. 

" MR.  PUNCH,  '•'  Cow  Cmrse,  Smiffle,  Septembr,  1856. 

"  Yu  avent  the  OMUT  hof  Noin  mee  i  Spose,  but  i  dessay 
yuve  eerd  o  Me  sir.  Ime  the  riginal  BIL  BURN  fir  i  am.  BIL  BTJBN 
As  the  song  wos  rote  about  yu  No  sir.  Which  wollopd  is  donkey  wot 
woodent  go  an  was  ad  up  afore  the  beke  an  Fine  iu  consekweris.  And 
sins  then  many  Huthers  ekally  Respecktable  for  the  same  afence  or 
sitch  for  instans  the  Trifol  of  twistin  a  Cart's  Tale  hoff  or  ittin  a  Hox 
atweeu  the  Orns.  Yes  sir.  Canine  heven 's  onlarful  now  an  Yure  Libel 
to  be  ad  up  for  it  witch  a  Pal  of  mine  got  into  Trubel  for  only  the 
uther  Day.  I  ave  eerd  of  three  munths  been  ad  for  skinin  a  live  Catt, 
witch  is  rayther  sewere,  and  soon  I  spose  there  1  Be  a  punishment  for 
a  Cove  servin  a  Flee  or  a  Bugg  too  crnle  in  killin  of  im,  there's  a  Stopp 
Ban  putt  to  hall  good  hold  inglish  sports  and  the  end  on  it  Will  be  We 
stall  Hall  get  spoouy. 

"Whearaz  the  french  is  Afoardin  hof  us  a  Patera  witch  if  we  dont 
mind  they  1  werry  soon  Wipe  our  i  s  and  our  Nashonal  carickter  be 
Gon  and  theirn  Wot  own  uss  to  Wos  ia  the  good  old  times  of  yoar.  i 
Sse  by  the  tints  nuspaper  that  the  HEMPRER  and  HEKPFRESS  HOP  THE 
FRENCH-durin  their  ollidays  hout  thare  by  the  Pirry  Knees  ave  been 
setin  the  Good  Hexauipel  to  their  Subjix  of  asistin  as  our  Hallis  sez 
at  that  trewly  raslnnal  and  improvin  Specktaekle  a  Spannish  bul  Fite. 
This  exibishon  came  orf  on  the  20  first  of  this  September  Sunday  the 
beter  the  day  the  beter  the  dede.  About  witch  I  cutt  the  follerin 
hextrax  out  a  the  tims  for  yure  instruckshun  and  A  Musement  this  is 
ow  they  Servil  tbe  Bui  :— 

"  The  chuloi  would  not  consent  to  the  terms,  whatever  these  were ;  they  shook  their 

gay  clothes  in  his  face,  and  his  fury  again  returned.    He  attacked  CAMERON'S  horse 

in  the  rear,  and  the  picador  was  evidently  unprepared  for  this  mode  of  assault.    He 

defended  himself,  however,  without  losing  his  saddle,  and  the  horse  got  rid  of  the  bull 

without  more  serious  damage  than  a  slightly  gored  leg.    TP.IOO,  the  second  picidor 

apparently  annoyed  at  his  comrade's  negligence,  came  up  at  full  gallop,  and  rushed 

against  the  furiotn  bull.    In  a  second  TRIOO  lay  sprawling  on  the  ground,  with  his 

se  killed  beside  him.    PINADERO  and  ARAO.ON  help?d  him  to  rise,  and  he  went  in 

search  of  another  quadruped.    USA  planted  4  tergo  a  pair  of  banderillas  or  darts  in  the  ! 

ick  of  the  animal,  dropping  suddenly  on  him,  and  then  gliding  away  by  tbe  left.    He 

succeeded  well  in  his  feat,  and  was  much  applauded.    Four  pairs  of  darts  were  struck 

a  the  bull's  neck  by  USA  and  CHACON-,  and  after  some  further  play,  the  trumpet  gave 

the  signal  of  death.    DEHPEBDIOIO,  whose  duty  it  was,  as  first  matador,  to  kill  the  bull, 

.avanced,  as  is  the  etiquette,  to  the  EMPEROR'S  box,  and  asked  permission  to  do  the 

eed.    This,  of  course,  was  accorded,  and  he  flung  his  montera  cap  in  the  air  which 

meaat  that  be  staked  everything  on  the  cast.    He  despatched  the  animal  in  two 

blows. 

•  This  wasnt  the  fust  bulfite  as  NAPOLEON  THE  THURD  and  EUJENNY 
atended  nither— there  was  Won  afore  That  won  acordin  too  witch 
the  Darts  spoke  of  in  the  buv  hextrack  i  take  it  ad  gunpowder  in  em 
m  the  form  of  Squibb  or  devyle  to  torment  the  hauimle  the  Moor. 
Whitch  ia  coarse  Must  ave  grately  increesd  the  Spoart.  Wich  diddent 
Hend  there  for 

"  The  second  bull,  after  a  similar  trial  as  the  first,  was  killed  by  the  panatero  in  one 


stroke,  which  MONTES  himself  might  have  envied.    The  same  operations  were  re- 
peated throughout,  and  the  result  was  that  six  bulls  were  killed  and  eight  horses." 

"  Nott  honly  bub  you  se  mistir  punch  was  Kild  but  also  Osses. 
Hear  you  as  no  less  than  ate  osses  kild  oss  arter  oss  for  Funn  wilst  in 
this  onappy  Kuntry  u  carnt  wopp  one  Hoss  even  to  make  im  go  without 
been  Ponisht  for  Crulety.  they  maniges  These  things  Beter  in  France 
a  preshus  site.  Butt  now  wot  i  say  is  and  wot  i  Wants  you  mister 
punch  to  Putt  forrads  is  that  the  Siety  for  the  Pervention  of  Crulety  to 
Hanimles  had  best  not  go  on  no  longer  a  goin  of  it  the  way  they  do. 
hear  his  that  Grate  mann  the  HEMPRER  OF  THE  FRENCH  our  agust 
Hallie  and  is  beauful  conaart — look  at  the  tims  picktet  on  her : — 

"  She  was  dressed  in  black,  with  a  black  mantilla— a  French  bonnet  would  have 
been  a  solecism— and  one  small  red  flower  in  her  hair.  Her  beauty  and  her  grace, 
which  her  costume  so  well  set  off,  excited  admiration,  and  her  presence  was  bailed 
with  repeated  bursts  of  applause." 

"pnrty  creter— here's  this  here  delickit  and  luvly  yung  ooman  and 
that  here  mighty  iu  ilusterous  suvering  not  above  enjoyiu  manly  sport 
here  you  has  that  magoanimus  monark  the  HEHPER  NAPOLEUN  and  is 
interestin  spows  a  surweyin  hof  a  Specktickle  of  wot  yur  morkish 
sentimentalisses  calls  dum  hanimals  blud  hand  haggany  Hand  enjoyin 
hof  the  same.  Now  then  if  the  Crulety  Coves  comes  down  on  a  poor 
feller  for  heven  sitch  a  pety  matter  as  stablishin  a  litel  ror  upon  a  old 
moak  I  say  they  hoffers  a  gross  and  wilent  hinsult  to  our  llusterious 
Hally.  W'itch  in  coars  is  calcilated  to  indanger  the  aliance  of  Hingland 
and  france  and  disturb  them  intimit  releshuns  has  now  appily  subsistes 
between  the  2  Kuntreys.  Witch  therefore  i  ope  the  Assistans  of  your 
pourful  Penn  to  put  the  cibosh  upon  the  Siety  for  the  Perwen^n  of 
wot  they  calls  Crulety  to  Hanimals  and  Perwent  them  from  Getin  us 
into  a  Scrape  with  france  by  Hinterferin  with  the  Rites  of  property  in 
doin  wot  1  likes  with  my  Hone  and  the  hinnocent  pastimes  and  recka- 
rations  with  Cox  and  the  Canine  Speeches  of  your  nmble  servint  to 
"  WIIXUM  BURN,  Deler  in  vegebles  seltra." 

"  P.S.  An  int  to  ed  kevarters.  There  caut  be  no  arm  no  ow  in  the 
destruckshn  of  Varmint.  Woodut  it  be  a  graseful  complement  as 
wood  be  took  ware  it  was  ment  if  so  be  as  ow  the  QUENE  and  PRINS 
HALBERD  was  to  paternise  the  Musements  of  their  umbeler  clarse  of 
Subjacks  in  respect  of  Ratts  by  atendin  a  llattin  Match  in  State  at  the 
Grand  Huproar.  Or  by  way  of  Rojle  divershon  for  a  sonday  mornin 
wot  do  you  say  to  Badgurs." 


THE  EXPRESSIONS  OF  THE  HAND. 


BEFORE   MARRIAGE. 


AFTER   MARRIiGE. 


THE  STICK  IN  THE  PULPIT. 

THE  REVEREND  Ma.  BIRD,  of  Cumberworth,  takes  up  the  cudgels  in 
the  cause  of  one  JAMES  SCOTT,  who  beat  his  wife  because  she  would 
not  go  to  Church  to  hear  the  BIRD  aforesaid.  SCOTT  has  been  sent  to 
gaol  with  a  month's  hard  labour.  MR.  BIRD  has  improved  the  occasion, 
and  given  lectures,  ia  which  he  contends — 

"  That  it  is  a  man's  duty  to  rule  his  own  household ;  and  thit  If  his  wife  refuse  to 
obey  his  orders,  he  U  justified,  according  to  the  law  of  God,  in  beating  her  in  order  to 
enforce  obedience." 

Will  MB.  BIRD  point  out  where  "the  law  of  God"  directs  the 
beating  of  a  wife  "to  enforcs  obedience?"  We  thought  "a  soft 
answer  turned  away  wrath ;"  but  Ma.  BIRD  evidently  preaches  from 
his  own  edition  of  the  Scriptures.  We  should  hardly  think  MR.  BIRD 
the  dove  of  the  Church,  but  the  butcher-bird  of  ths  Conventicle.  Any 
way,  so  long  as  MR.  BIRD  advocates  the  cudgelling  of  wives,  so  long 
shall  we  be  sorry  to  find  such  a  stick  in  the  pulpit. 


ICO 
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EQUINOCTIAL    GALES. 

Mr.  KiW.V.Ls  liad  rjircn  up  Fly-jOking  for  the  Season,  lut  this  slasJiiny  Breeze  and 
splendid  Hippie  induced  him  to  make  another  day  of  it. 


THE  WATER-CURE  OF  CRIME. 

You  spouting  Pumps,  in  solemn  league  combined 
To  throw  cold  water  upon  all  mankind, 
You,  by  the  Yankee  Maine  Law  who  propose, 
Each  tap  to  shut  and  every  bar  to  close, 
There  is  a  point  which  I  must  have  you  clear, 
Ere  jou'll  persuade  me  to  relinquish  beer. 

'Tis  held  by  you,  who  go  the  total  swine, 
A  wickedness  to  taste  a  drop  of  wine  ; 
You  say,  of  Crime's  unfathomable  sink, 
The  source  and  fountain  is  fermented  drink, 
And  grapes  and  grain,  engendering  alcohol, 
Are  fruit  whose  poison  works  another  Fall. 

Cease,  Pumps,  awhile  to  spout,  and  look  around, 
Behold  what  rogues  on  every  side  abound ! 
Here,  base  Trustees  infringe  a  sacred  bond ; 
There,  scoundrel  clerks  embezz'e  and  abscond  • 
Clients  to  ruin  Banking  Firms  betray, 
And  Shareholders  become  Directors'  prey. 

Declare,  Hydraulic  Engines,  is  it  true 
That  liquor  leads  such  knaves  as  these  askew  ? 
Saj,  do  the  villains  mostly  first  go  wrong 
Through  predilection  for  potations  strong? 
And  is  the  tribe  of  swindlers,  as  a  class, 
Created  by  a  passion  for  the  glass.? 

Was  pious  PAUL  seduced  by  cordial  gin  ? 
Did  STRAHAN  partake  the  spirit  and  the  sin? 
"Was  BATES  by  baleful  brandy  overcome  • 
Did  SADLBIR  fall  by  whiskey  or  by  rum  ? 
And  have  the  victims  of  the  Britiih  Bank, 
The  bottle  for  their  robbery  to  thank  ? 

O  Pumps !  if  Truth  sucked  from  your  wells  might  be, 

And  Honesty  imbibed  in  drinking  tea, 

Could  Honour  be  in  ginger-beer  conveyed, 

Integrity  infused  in  lemonade : 

Let  Parliament  of  swipes  the  sale  restrain. 

And  Punch  will  bellow  for  the  Law  of  Maine. 


A  FLIRT  changes  all  her  opinions  every  day,  excepting. 
I  the  good  opinion  she  has  of  herself. 


"STOP  HER!" 

THERE  is  a  grand  clap-trap  line  in  Pi:arro,  which  informs  us  that 
"  A  wretched  mother,  with  a  poor  orphan  in  her  arms,  has  Nature's 
passport  through- the  world."  We  should  be  sorry  to  contradict  such 
a  devoted  creature  as  Cora,  but  we  really  should  not  advise  her  to 
present  herself  in  that  wretched  state  at  the  Austrian  frontier.  We 
are  afraid  she  would  have  her  "  Nature's  passport "  very  roughly 
handled  by  tho'c  amiable  gentlemen  in  cocked-hats  and  swords,  and 
would  be  very  quickly  sent  back,  or  imprisoned,  unless  she  had  some 
other  passport  to  show  them  as  well — more  especially  as  "  the  Nature's 
passport"  would  pot,  if  it  had  the  features  of  any  ordinary  passport, 
be  the  prettiest  object  in  the  woild  to  show.  An  angry  Custom-House 
official  would  not,  we  think,  be  exactly  moved  at  the  sight  of  a  child, 
that  was  stamped,  and  marked,  and  covered  all  over  with  risen,  even 
though  they  were  all  perfectly  en  r<-tjle.  The  production  of  a  Foreign 
Office  Passport,  for  which  Cora  had  paid  7s.  Cd.,  would  command  from 
them  fifty  times  more  respect  and  attention.  Besides,  we  strongly 
doubt  if  snc'i  a  brilliant  specimen  of  civilisatioa  as  a  passport  was 
ever  known  in  a  dark  country  like  Peru !  The  pruning-knife,  if  judi- 
ciously used,  would  have  excised  this  and  other  anachronisms.  The 

intelligent  dramatist 
outside,  "  Finally  to 


COMPARATIVE  SIZES  OF  BELL(E)S. 


play  should  have  been  sent,  like  a  brief,  to  some  intelligent,  dramatist 
of  the  present  day,  with  the  instructions  marked  o 


Cz.vn 
Kixo  OK  UEI.I.S,  .Moscow. 


UEF*  OF  BKLLF.S, 
BRIGHTON. 


LITTLE  Ton, 
(V v    OXFORD. 


Perus  and  Ssttle." 


The  Long  Vacation. 


THE  P>ritish  Bank  has  closed  to  enjoy  the  Long  Vacation.  There 
are  several  sums  of  money,  amounting  altogether  to  upwards  of  £150,000, 
that  have  left  the  establishment  for  a  similar  purpose.  Some  of  them 
are  parsing  the  time  gaily  on  the  Continent  with  the  old  Directors.  Two 
of  them,  representing  a  fisure  something  like  £75,000,  have  been  on  a 
visit  for  some  time  past  with  two  Members  of  Parliament,  of  the  names 
of  IiuMpifREY  BBOWX  and  JOHN  M'GREGOK.  It  is  not  known  when 
they  will  return.  In  fact,  the  nwst  sanguine  Shareholder  has  abandoned 
all  hopes  of  ever  witnessing  their  return. 


Something  like  an  Insult. 

WE  are  sorry  to  find  that  MR.  MILNEE  GIBSON  and  JOHN  BRIGHT 
are  no  longer  friends.  Tuis  painful  fact  is  but  too  evident  from  the 
circnmataice,  that  at  the  late  Manchester  meeting  GIBSON  called 
BRIGHT  "his  talented,  colleague"  What  has  MR.  BRIGHT  done  to 
MB.  GIBSON  that  he  should  be  pelted  with  such  English  ? 


THE   LOVES  OF  THE   LOLLIPOPS. 

THE  Spanish  Nation  speaks  of  a  marriage  between  the  baby  Princess 
of  the  Asturias  and  the  Prince  Imperial  of  France.  A  little  early  this 
for  a  young  lady  to  be  casting  bulls' -eyes  at  a  joung  gentleman. 
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London.— SATVBDAI,  October  IS,  1956. 
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Burglar  (who  is  particular  on  the  subject  of  Sherry).  "  MAKSALA, 
BY  JINGO  ! " 


THE    TREASONS    OF    VISCOUNT    P-LM-ST-N. 

IT  has  now  become  a  grave  question  at  no  less  than  three  tea-tables  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  Shoe  Lane,  whether  VISCOUNT  P-LM-ST-N  should 
not  take  the  place  of  GUY  EAWKES  on  the  approaching  fifth  of 
November  and  be  burnt  in  multiplied  effigies.  There  can  be  no  doubt 
of  the  fact  that,  at  last,  the  sun  of  the  PREMIER  is  about  to  set.  The 
crisis  has  been  long  coming ;  but  the  result  will  be  the  surer.  A  man 
who  has  mocked  at  all  the  obligations  of  a  Privy  Councillor,  and  who 
has  moreover  been  known  to  fall  defyingly  asleep,  with  his  hat  con- 
temptuously arched  upon  his  forehead,  whilst  MR.  SPOONER  has  hurled 
his  thunderbolts  at  the  idolatries  of  Maynooth ;  a  man  who  has  made 
jokes,  and  with  pain  we  add,  very  bad  ones,  at  the  sacrednesj  of  con- 
stitutional governments :  whilst  at  the  aame  time  he  has  folded  to  what, 
in  courtesy,  we  must  call  his  bosom,  all  the  despots  of  the  world ;  a 
man  whose  moral  principles  are  best  typified  by  the  patches  of  a  harle- 
quin's jacket ;  such  a  man  has  too  long  insulted  the  nation,  and 
scoffed  at  decency  by  possession  of  office  ;  and  we  wait  his  approaching 
expulsion  from  power  as  a  just  though  tardy  offering  to  the  holy  resent- 
ments of  an  outrased  people. 

Ere,  however,  VISCOUNT  P-LM-ST-N  is  cast  from  Downing  Street  for 
ever — (and  we  almost  shudder  to  reflect  upon  the  fate  that  may  yet  await 
him ;  for  though  our  institutions  may  have  been  sapped  and  undermined, 
the  Tower  of  London  stands  where  it  did) — ere  the  PREMIER,  if  his  good 
fortune  still  attends  him,  passes  to  the  obscurity  of  private  life,  we  feel 
that  as  journalists  we  shall  only  fulfil  our  duty  towards  that  part  of  the 
world  at  large— we  say  at  large  advisedly,  for  we  are  proud  to  say,  that 
we  number  among  our  readers  several  out-door  patients,  who  share 
our  opinions, — if  we  enumerate  a  few,  and  only  a  few,  of  the  many 
treasons  proveable  against  the  misnamed  statesman  who  has  all  but 
annihilated  the  moral  character  and  the  material  strength  of  this 
devoted  country. 

In  the  first  place,  nobody  but  an  idiot  can  deny  (and  we  are  sure 
MR.  URQ-H-T  will  not)  that,  long  since  and  again  and  again,  the  PRE- 
MIER has  sold  England  to  Russia.  We  might,  nay,  we  will,  if  defied, 
name  the  exact  sums  of  the  bargain ;  together  with  the  dirty  and 
treacherous  hands  they  passed  through,  with  their  final  application  in 
the  purchase  of  landed  property.  Men  of  England,  you  have  been  sold, 
like  so  much  cattle  at  an  auction ;  knocked  down  in  your  beds  without 
knowing  it  and,  bound  hand  and  foot,  given  over  to  the  CZAR.  If,  in 
the  next  generation,  Russ  does  not  become  the  mother-tongue  of  your 
little  ones,  all  we  can  say  is,  it  will  be — very  extraordinary. 

We  could  prove  that  the  PREMIER,  with  a  jaunty  contempt  of  the 
consequences  of  pncmunire,  has  long  held  a  private  correspondence, — 
nay,  more,— has  received  favours  at  the  hand  of  the  POPE.  We  scorn 
to  pry  into  the  domestic  circle,  but  the  interest  we  claim  t,o  hold  in  our 
country  impels  us  to  ask,  where  did  a  certain  statue  of  Venus,  a  rare 
antique,  dug  up  in  the  Campagna,  and  now  at  Broadlands,  come 


from ;  and  for  what  seivices,  we  should  rather  say  for  what  treasons, 
rendered  ? 

At  the  present  moment  the  Austrians  hold  the  Danubian  Princi- 
palities. We  think  that  we  could  show  reasons  for  this  by  many 
dozens,  wf  re  we  intrusted  with  the  key  of  the  noble  Viscount's  wine- 
cellar.  Reasons,  we  say,  bottled  and  yellow-sealed,  and  beaming  with 
the  light  of  JohaHnisberg  from  METTERNICH'S  vineyards. 

But  we  turn  from  foreign  degradation  to  home  disaster.  Laying  our 
pen-hand  upon  our  heart,  we  firmly  believe  that  to  the  pernicious, 
ambidexterous  policy  of  the  PREMIER  may  be  traced  almost  all  our 
commercial  and  social  evils.  Oh,  it  is  terrible  to  reflect  upon  the  foul 
example  of  lax  principle  in  high  places !  With  polished  treason  at  the 
council-table  of  the  nation,  what  can  we  expect  but  wily  fraud  and 
reckless  rapine  at  the  banker's  desk  and  tradesman's  counter  ? 

We  fearlessly  put  one  question — Was  the  trade  of  adulteration  ever 
carried  to  such  an  alarming  height  as  during  the  reign  of  power  of  the 
baleful  Viscount  ?  Again,  look  at  arsenic.  But  who  shall  wonder  that 
men  buy  poisons,  when  prosperous  treason  is  permitted  to  sell  its  country? 

We  are  not  prepared  to  stake  our  reputation  on  the  fact;  but  we 
have  every  reason  to  suppose,  that  the  noble  Viscount  (noble  by 
courtesy  !)  will  be  found  to  have  had  an  account  at  the  British  Bank ; 
not  tbat  we  mean  for  a  moment  to  insinuate  thst  he  ever  overdrew  it. 
We  are,  however,  pretty  well  convinced  that  it  will  be  shown  before 
Chancery  that  Mr.  M'GREGOR  has  been  seen  at  the  Viscount's 
political  parties;  whilst — and  this  we  know — a  letter  is  in  existence 
from  MR.  HUGH  INNES  CAMERON  in  which  the  writer  vaguely  expresses 
a  desire  to  be  admitted,  if  only  for  once,  into  those  reunions.'  And 
the  fall  of  the  British  has  astounded  and  shocked  our  national  honesty. 
As  if  any  calamity  ought  to  astonish  us  under  the  circumstances  it  has 
been  our  painful  duty  to  enumerate. 

We  refrain  from  touching  upon  another  recent  misdoing,  as  it  is  at 
present  sub  lite;  but  we  are  quite  ready  to  show  that  the  Noble  (?) 
Viscount  was  a  frequent  visitor  to  the  Crystal  Palace ;  and — for  we 
are  fearfully  and  wonderfully  made — who  shall  limit  the  moral  influence 
of  such  a  man  on  the  spirits  of  the  weak  and  wavering  ? 

But  we  feel  that  we  have  said  enough.  This,  however,  we  must  and 
will  say.  We  might  even  at  this  hour  of  national  darkness,  at  this 
moment  of  social  apathy,  despair  of  the  destinies  of  England.  But  no ! 
We  turn  with  reassured  heart  and  brightened  hope,s  towards  Tower 
Hill ;  and — though  to  abject  souls  the  sacrifice  may  seem  painful — we 
yet  feel  that  ou<-  country  may  be  aveneed  and  saved ! — (Not  from  the 
Morning  Herald ;  but  quite  at  its  service.) 


SPORTING  IN  FRANCE. 

HUNTING  and  shooting  are  now  the  sports  at  Compiegne.  The 
higher  prices  rise  in  Paris,  the  greater  the  leaps  taken  by  the  EMPEROR. 
All  the  horsemen  are  mounted  on  Arabian  horses,  and  it  is  said  the 
|  DUKE  OF  CAMBRIDGE,  an  invited  guest,  will  be  accompanied  by  the 
EARL  OF  LUCAN,  who  will  take  with  him  the  opinion  of  LORD  CAR- 
DIGAN as  to  the  condition  of  the  steeds.  LORD  C.  would  have  per- 
sonally attended ;  but  is  kept  in  London  in  order  that,  after  due  cm- 
siderat  on,  he  may  be  quite  ready  to  reply  to  any  letter  in  the  Times 
that  may  discuss  his  military  virtues. 

The  EMPRESS  has  already  distinguished  herself  as  a  shot.  Having  a 
year  or  two  ago  brought  down  an  imperial  eagle  by  shooting  her  eyes 
at  him,  she  has  added  to  the  achievement  by  bagging  nine  pheasants. 
The  Moniteur  assures  us  that  the  loyal  and  affectionate  birds  felt  more 
than  they  could  express  at  the  killing  kindness !  Why  not  ?  What 
says  the  poet  ? 

"  Eels  would  be  proud  to  lose  their  coat, 
If  hkinn'd  by  MOLLY  DUMPLING'S  hand." 

Nevertheless,  we  think  beauty  should  leave  such  matters  to  the 
beast.  We  like  to  think  of  Venus  with  her  doves ;  but  confess  we 
should  not  care  so  much  for  the  goddess  were  she  known  to  wring  the 
necks  of  the  birds,  and  put  them  feet  upwards  under  a  crust. 


Felice  Orsini. 


"Austrian  Dungeons  in  Italy"  is  forbidden  by  the  Austrian  police 
wherever  Austria  has  placed  her  iron  heel.  In  the  meanwhile,  as  a  set 
off,  FELICE  ORSIM  makes  a  missionary  progress  through  free  England. 
Every  lecture  he  gives  is  worth  a  regiment  against  the  tyranny  of 
Austria.  Thus,  may  a  true  man  speak  battalions ! 


TVTISSING,   THE   NAPIERS.— Whereas,  more  than  a  week  having 
-L'A  elapsed  since  any  person  or  persons  of  the  name  of  NAPIER,  have  written  a  single 
'letter  to  the  Times, — it  is  reasonably  feared  by  the  friends  of  the  parties  aforesaid, 
I  bearing  the  name  of  NAPIBR,  that  some  mischance  may  have  happened  to  a  great 
manifest  public  loss.    This  is  to  give  notice  that  a  letter,  Ihe  very  smallest  contribu- 
tion, will  be  gratefully  received  and  read,  that  the  public  mind  may  be  re-assured,  and 
the  world  in  general  sustained  and  comforted. 

Any  Cabman  will  be  moderately  rewarded  who,  after  his  own  manner,  shall  cause  a 
personal  manifestation  of  the  ever-distinguibhed  and  always  ill-used  individuals 
aforesaid. 
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\iyl   Huorayl    'Ere's  a  Johnny  with  his  Calf  failed  down." 


A    ROD    FOR    "RAPHAEL." 

THE  brilliant  success  of  Mr.  Punch  in  the  fields  of  Astrology  has,  he 

to  see,  past  a  sickly  shadow  over  all  the  previous  occupants  of 

.aiii.    Very  helplessly,  very  stupidly,  do  they  all  come  out  in 

their  Almanacs  this  October.    They  are  timid,  and  they  protest,  and 

ule,  and  there  is  in  them  ail  a  ludicrous  apprehension  of  the 

corking-pin  with  which  Mr.  Punch  is  likely  to  he  down  upon  them. 

They  will  commit  themselves  to  very  little,  and  they  let  out  their 

prophecies  furtively,  and  then  walk  off  hastily,  just  as  their  accomplices, 

the  thieves  in  the  street,  drop  their  plunder,  and  bolt  up  courts,  when 

a  detective  rounds  the  corner. 

There  is  one  exception,  however,  to  which  Mr.  Punch  will  presently 
advert.  His  old  victim,  the  unhappy  RAPHAEL — whose  Almanac  is 
appropriately  published  in  Newgate  S  reef,  sub  mwnibus  aids— 
appears  &s  usual  with  his  jaundiced  cover,  and  his  hieroglyphic  from  a 
twelfth-night  character-sheet ;  but,  alas,  how  changed  from  the  RAPHAEL 
of  a -idacious  prediction  and  plausible  nonsense  of  other  days  before  he 
had  the  misfortune  to  encounter  the  baton  of  Mr.  Punch.  Like  the 
Great  Serpent,  to  be  battered,  when  the  tulnsss  of  time  comes  on,  by 
the  hamnjer  of  Tho", — so  says  Scandinavian  prophesy — he  "faintly. 
crawls  and  emits  insalubrious  odour."  His  stars  are  all  in  a  muddle, 
they  "  afflict "  one  another,  and  "  rush  to  combustion  "  like  tipsy 
Vauxhall  quadrillers  lighting  their  cigars  in  the  concluding  promenade. 
lUniAEL's  "fulfilments"  of  his  auguries  for  the  present  year  are 
sad — very  sad.  Contrast  thtm  with  the  literal  precision  with  which 
Mi-,  reach's  were  expounded,  and  then  say  whether  the  s'ars  favour 
the  Walworth  quack  or  the  Fleet  Street  sage.  Mr.  Punch  foretold 
every  public  event  of  the  preceding  year,  hut  RAPHAEL — what  has  he 
told?  See  here.  RAPHAEL  said  that  in  October,  1855,  "Britain 
would  endeavour  to  hold  the  balance  of  power  in  Europe,"  and  he 
"  fulfils  "  wit  h  a  bit  of  a  speech  from  tome  nameless  M.P.  who  mentions 
that  "  V.  and  N.  entwined  with  one  laurel,  means  that  England  and 
France  are  one  army ! "  In  December,  "some  bright  s'ars  in  science 
and  literature  dro  >p,"  and  the  fulfilment  is  "the  poet  MONTGOMERY, 
.K.I,,  ill-read,  means  ROBERT,  and  not  the  poet.)  LOUD  TK.URO, 
THOMAS  CUBITT,  and  COLONEL  SIHTHORP,  depart  this  life."  "  Murders 
occur,"  in  December,  and  the  "fulfilment"  is  that  in  that  month  a 
coroner's  jury  fiuds  a  verdict  against  PALMER.  But  PALMES  had  no 
chance,  it  appears,  for  RAPHAEL,  prophesying  after  the  fac%  gives  the 
murderer's  destiny.  He  has  not  the  d*te  of  birth,  so  takes  the  date 
v.iien  PALMKB  "  was  placed  in  the  dock."  "The  Sun  was  Lotd  of 
the  Ascendant,  was  at  house  No.  10,  afflicted  by  the  eccentric  Uranus, 


which  orb  signified  the  prosecution,  they  both  being  close  to'  the 
violent  fixed  star  Caput  Algol,  or  the  Head  of  Medusa,  a  signification 
notorious  to  prolessors  of  astral  science  indicative  of  death  by 
hanging."  (We  preserve  RAPHAEL'S  grammar). 

Apropos  of  PALUKB,  RAPHAEL  on  DOVE  is  still  more  logical  and 
delightful,  lie  J/ud  DOVE'S  nativity,  so  could  read  his  destiny. 
According  to  the  stars,  DOVE'S  being  hanged  was  quite  certain; 
"Venus,"  "Ptolemy,"  "quartiles,"  and  "conjunctions,  all  show  it. 
But,  if  DOVE,  instead  of  going  to  an  astrologer  of  no  merit,  HABRISON 
of  Leeds  had  been  to  "a  talented  andnndicious  pr  ot'es  -or  r.f  the  science, 
he  would  doubtless  have  been  saved  from  the  fearful  consequences  of 
the  awfnl  crime  of  which  he  had  been  found  guilty."  That  is,  DOVE 
was  destined  to  be  hanged,  but  RAPHAEL  would,  if  consulted,  have 
saved  him  from  haneiug!  Professional  rivaliy  is  proverbial,  but  that 
an  astrologer,  in  oidcr  to  discomfit,  another,  should  advertise  that  he 
can  alter  fate,  is  rather  strong.  We  would  not  *tand  this,  were  we 
HABBISON.  If  he  does  not  come  to  town  aud  kick  RAPHAEL,  he  has 
no  pluck. 

Most  of  the  other  "  fulfilments  "  are  so  stupid  and  awkward  that 
Mr.  Punch  cannot  condescend  to  notice  them.  The  leading  events  of 
the  year,  of  course,  went  exactly  the  reverse  way  to  that  predicted  for 
them  ;  but  what  can  you  say  to  a  man  who  predicts  "  high  feeling  and 
stormy  debates  in  Parliament,"  and  "fulfils"  with  a  downright  lie 
— tve'ybody  remembering  that  there  was  no  party  feeling  and  no 
stotmy  debate.  But  we  must  mention  the  July  prediction,  because 
RAPHAEL  is  proud  of  it,  and  puts  it  into  remaikable  type.  "Adis- 
;:H  lady  suffers  severe  aifliction.  The  highest  power  in  the 
land  is  afflic'ed."  What  do  our  readers  thiuk  the  glorious  orbs  'of 
Heaven  stooped  from  their  majesty  to  bring  about,  in,  order  to  "  fulfil " 
this  augury.  "  The  PRINCESS  ROYAL'S  sleeve  took  fire ! " 

"  The  retrogradation  of  Jupiter"  in  September  clearly  showed  the 
"  disastrous  failure  of  the  Royal  British  Bank."  RAPHAEL,  as  he  knew 
this,  might  have  had  the  good-nature  to  warn  the  public,  and  so  save 
an  incalculable  amount  of  misery.  We  shall  never  believe  in  his  good- 
nature and  humanity  after  this. 

But  all  that  Punch  has  yet  referred  to  in  MB.  RAPHAEL'S  pages,  and 
a  good  deal  more,  is  mere  impudent  cackle,  fit  only  to  delude  servant- 
maids,  small  farmers  in  remote  counties,  half  taught  'prentices,  and  a 
few  old  women.  But  we  now  come  to  a  piece  of  brutal  and  wanton 
insolence,  upon  which  we  have  no  intention  of  speaking  lightly.  This 
offensive  quack,  RAPHAEL,  a  fellow  who  lives  in  a  hole  at  Walworth, 
has  the  presumption  to  declare  that  the  stars  of  heaven  have  revealed 
to  him  that  HER  GRACIOUS  MAJESTY'S  reign  is  nearly  over.  We  quote 
the  fellow's  own  jargon. 

Under  .Vlay  he  says,  "  I  forbear  to  remark  on  the  primary  direction  in 
the  Nativity  of  our  beloved  QOEEN — Long  may  she  reign." 

In  June,  he  says,  "  I  forbear  to  treat  particularly  on  the  untoward 
const  quences  of  the  Sun  to  the  conjunction  of  Saturn  in  the  QUEEN'S 
Nativity." 

And  in  his  summary  lie  writes,  "  I  cannot  but  reiterate  my  fears  as 
to  the  consequences  of  the  untoward  influences  peivading  the  Royal 
Nativity," — adding  a  shuffling  hope  that  the  threatened  misfortune  may 
affect  the  affairs  of  the  nation  rather  than  the  QUEEN,  which,  of  course, 
either  meant  that  RAPHAEL  is  an  ignorant  liar,  or  that  the  stars  tell 
nothing.  Most  people  will  accept  both  propositions.  But  in  RAPHAEL'S 
"hieroglyphic"  there  is  no  such  qualification.  The  suu  is  dark- 
ened, the  English  crown  is  falling  from  heaven,  and  death  with  a  dart 
and  a  funeral  train  are  seen. 

Now  this  sort  of  thing  is  disgusting  in  its  impertinence.  RAPHAEL— 
we  are  half  inclined  to  print  the  snob's  real  name — is  a  low  quack,  and 
nobody  but  a  fool  can  be  disturbed  for  a  second  by  his  ruboish.  But 
;  even  a  fellow  like  RAPHAEL  is  not  to  be  permitted  to  take  liberties  with 
|  the  name  of  a  Lady  deservedly  dear  to  all  of  us.  How  far  he  has  com- 
j  mitted  the  offence  cilled  "  Imagining "  the  death  of  the  Sovereign,  SIB 
ALEXANDER  COCKBUBN  must  decide ;  but  we  confess  that  if  the  case 
can  be  met  by  a  good  whipping — which,  if  the  fellow  can  foresee,  he  has 
aln  ady  bolted— aud  three  months  of  hard  labour,  we  should  like  to  see 
RAPHAEL  taken  in  hand  by  the  authorities.  Harmless  fun  is  to  be 
commend*'d,  and  even  harmless  folly  may  be  tolerated,  but  dirty 
liberties  like  those  of  the  Walworth  impostor,  who  would  sell  his  trash 
by  outraging  decency  and  feeling,  d.  setve  to  be  chastised.  We,  confess 
that  a  well-flogged  Astrologer  would  he  a  sight  we  should  have  no 
objection  to  see,  and  so  we  commend  MB.  RAPHAH,  to  the  improving 
influences  of  the  violent  nine-tailed  constellation  Felis— the  Cat. 


The  State  of  Parties. 

To  the  lover  of  his  country  nothing  can  be  more  humiliating  at  the 
present  moment  than  the  state  of  parties !  Yes  :  party  is  extinct ;  and 
a  cold,  heartlesc,  outward  uniformity  pervades  all  public  men.  A 
BENJAMIN  DISRAELI  lights  his  cigar  at  the  cheroot  of  SIB  HogE 
PEEL,  ai:d  a  SIR  CHARLES  NAPIER  proposes  to  share  his  umbrella  with 
a  SIR  JAMES  GEAHAM.  Party  is  dead,  and  its  tombstone  is  a  hearth- 
stone ! 
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THE  EAMPANT  GAMEKEEPERS  OF  ROTHERHAM. 

SIE  GEORGE  GBEY  will  read 
the  Manchester  Examiner  and 
Times  aid  the  Manchester 
Gi'iifdlitn,  he  will  find,  by  the 
report  of  both  '  f  those  journals, 
that  W.  H.  PICKARD,  ESQ.,  and. 
th«  KEV.  A.  FULLEKTON,  com- 
bining, HS  Magistrates,  the 
offices  of  judges  and  jurors, 
have  sgain,  in  a  case  of  alleged 
poaching,  d:&firjguished  them- 
selves by  a  conviction  unwar- 
ranted by  evidence,  and  by  a 
sentence  perfectly  monstrous. 
The  charge  was  one  of  night. 
poaching,  it  was  prefeired  by  a 
gamekeeper  who  contradicted 
Juinjgelf,  and  whose  evidence 
was  disci  epant  with  that  of  a 
witness  called  to  corroborate 
it.  The  seatecee  on  the  de- 
fendants, three  ia  number,  was 
imprisonment  ia  the  House  of 
Correction  for  three  calendar 
months';  the  p'isonen?,  at  fie  eaa  of  that  term,  to  enter  into  reeognieaoees  to  the 
amount  of  £10,  with  two  sureties,  eacli  in  £5,  or  one  each  in  £10,  that  they  would 
not  asaia  offend  for  oae  year.  The  offence  consisted  in  the  conjectural  capture  of 
a  bare. 

If  there  is  BO  mistake  in  the  statement  tf  the  two  Manchester  papert,  whereof 
the  above  is  »a  outline,  what  is  the  use  of  SIB  GEORGE  GRIT  in  the  character  of 
Home  Sr-cre+ary  ?  What,  at  least,  will  be  the  use  of  the  right  honourable  gentle- 
man in  that  office,  if  he  does  not  call  the  Rotherham  frame  preserving  'Squire,  and 
his  assessor  the  Parson,  to  account  for  a  sentence  which  there  seems  nothing  at 
present  to  tccount  for,  except  the  circumstance  that  there,  was  another  Earl  in  the 
case :  the  information  having  been  laid  at  the  instance  of  the  EARL  OP  EFFINGHAM. 
MR.  PICKAKD  and  Mn.  FULLEHTON,  perbaps,  have  great  faith  in  the  proverb  which 
says  that  the  early  bird  picks  up  the  worm. 


BAD  NEWS  FOR  GOOD  APPETITES. 

ALTHOUGH,  in  spite  of  some  wet  weather,  the  wheat  upon 
the  whole  has  been  favourably  housed,  and  the  harvest  it  is 
thought  will  prove  above  the  average,  there  is  but  little 
chance,  we  frar,  of  bread  becoming  cheaper.  Of  beans  it  is 
reported  that  the  crop  is  but  indifferent ;  nor,  so  long  as 
any  traces  of  disease  remain,  can  we  expect  a  more  than 
moderate  yield  o(  potatoes.  It  is  stated,  too,  that  rics  is 
likely  rather  to  advance  than  fall:  while,  in  consequence  of 
the  increased  demand,  it  seems  there  is  small  prospect  of  a 
lower  price  for  alum.  It  is  obvious  that,  as  these  are  now 
the  principal  ingredients  of  bread,  it  is  to  them  we  must 

;  look  for  any  alteration  in  the  maiket.  Pure  whea'en  flaur 
is  so  little  now  in  use,  and  for  making  bread  is  mixed  in 
iDfinitesioul  proportions,  that  it  affects  the  bakers' 
p' ice  but  little  whether  the  supply  of  com  be  plentiful  or 
ner  the  practice  will  continue,  it  is  for  time 
and  the  Times  to  show;  but  until  Parliament  devise  some 
means  to  stoo  adulteration,  we  fear  tfce  nation  must  submit 
in  place  of  wholesome  brtad  to  swallow  "  bakers'  mix'.ure." 
For  our  health's  sake,  to  say  nothing  of  our  palate,  w«  are 
urgent  in  our  wishes  that  the  nuisance  may  be  checked; 
and  we  should  vastly  like  to  tee  a  Bill  brought,  ia  next 
Session  to  lay  a  prohibitory  duty  upon  alum,  and  make  it 

i  penal  to  use  even  OPMIS  for  bread-making. 

We  would  not  frighten  needlessly  any  nervous  reader, 

'  but  we  real'y  think,  as  bakers'  consciences  have  now  grown 
s<>  elastic,  t.har,  a  pamphlet  nvght  be  written  called  Death  in 

I  the  Bread  Pan,,    To  say  the  least,  their  manufacture  proves 

j  upon  analysis  a  mere  aluminous  anomaly — a  beauy,  pota- 

;  toey,  and  ricey  compound,  full  of  strange  saw-dusts  and 
queer  substances  :  and  while  it,  is  so  constituted,  we  cannot 
help  thinking  that  our  "staff  of  life"  must  be  a  rather 

i  rotten  one  to  lean  upon  for  sustenance. 


A  TUKTMI  MAXIM. — The  Alderman,  who  at  luncheon 
doesn't  spare  his  BIHCH,  spoils  his  dinner ! 


THE  EEV.  MESSIEURS  HEROD. 
HERE,  SIR  GEORGE  GBEY,  is  another  of  your  Clerical  Justices  :— 

"  Eaton  Socon,  Oct.  6,  1856.— Before  the  RKV.  8.  O.  FAWCETT.— JASE  HILE,  an 
innm'e  of  the  St.  Neot's  Union,  was  charged  by  MR.  ROBERT  GIBSON,  the  Master,  with 
unir  during  Divine  Service  at  the  "Workhouse  on  Sunday,  Uie  5th  instant. 
Committed  to  Huntingdon  gaol  for  21  days." 

A  Correspondent  of  the  Times,  under  the  name  of  "  HUMANITAS," 
quotes  the  foregoing  from  a  local  journal,  and  adds,  that  on  inquiry 
into  the  facts  of  the  case,  he  found 

"  That  the  '  misbehaviour '  with'which  the  female  was  charged  was  that  of  scribb'ing 
in  the  Prayer-books  with  a  pin,  and  indulging  In  suppressed  ilaughter.  with  another 
inmate." 

This  "Rev.  Gentleman,"  S.  G.  FATTCETT,  according  to  HUMA- 
NITAS,  "is  also  the  chairman  of  the  Board  of  G-uardians."  He  appears 
to  bare  added  one  more  instate  to  the  facts  of  almost  daily  occurrence, 
proving  that  the  cassock  and  surplice  are  the  proper  clo'hes  for  a 
Clergyman,  and  that  it,  is  highly  inexpedient  that  ecclesiastics  should 
be  drest  in  the  litile  brief  authority  of  a  Magistrate :  a  costume  wherein 
they  play  more  fantastic  tricks  than  any  other  mortals,  and  occasion 
angelic  lamentation  to  a  proportionate"  extent.  Unfortunately,  the 
authority  is  too  great,  and  its  duration  too  long;  but  the  latter  evil 
might  be  remedied,  depending,  as  it  does,  on  the  good  pleasure  of  SIB 
GEOKriT,  GREY.  What  can  be  the  reason  that  Clerical  Justices  are 
generally,  as  the  eabmen  »»y,  such,  "  arbitrary  coves  ?  "  pee  is  almost, 
driven  to  the  conclusion  that  divines  aye  apt  to  entertain  rather  too 
high  an  opinion  of  their  personal  divinity,  and  to  conceive  their  own 
will  superior  to  all  human  la^g.  A  Scotch  proverb  says  that  "  fules 
shnld  »ia  hae  chapping  sticks,"  and  the  same  principle  that  deprives  a 
fool  of  a  knife  ought,  it  would  seem,  to  keep  the  sword  of  justice  out  of 
the  hands  of  a  parson.  The  scholastic  rod  is  the  most,  formidable 
weapon  that  it  is  safe,— if  it  is  safe— to  intrutt,  to.  a  class  of  persons 
who  appear  to  itiflict  punishment,  when  unfortunately  they  are  per- 
mitted to  inflictjt,  in  the  spirit  of  a  tyrannical  pedagogue. 


Blushing  Honours. 

MAMHAL  O'DONITELL,  just  before  he  was  kicked  out,  was  decorated 
by  the  EMPEROR  OF  THE  FJRENCH  with  the  grand  cordon  of  the  Legion 
of  Honour.  O'DONNELL  is  now  a  lost  man  ;  and  whoever  will  not  bring 
aim  back  to  his  master,  ought  to  be  handsomely  rewaided. 


THE  QUIET  NIGHTINGALE. 

"SlB, 

"WHEN  I  go  to  JULUZN'S  Concerts,  and  any  performer  is 
about  to  execute  a  solo,  I  like  to  see  him  come  forward,  with  his 
instrument  in  his  hand,  and  make  a  bow  to  me  ai<d  the  rest  of  the 
British  Publ''c.  When  I  applaud  his  performance,  and  cry  '  Braj  vo ! ' 
I  am  delighted  by  )>is  making  us  another  low  b^w  in  txpression  of  his 
profound  respect  for  us,  and  s-inceie  gratitude  for  our  encouragement. 
It,  pleases  me  to  cause  dramatic  authors  also  to  bow  from  their  boxes, 
and  to  oblige  actors  to  appear  in  front  of  the  drop-scene  and  make  their 
obeisance.  I  rejoice,  at  any  sort  of  meeting,  in  being  addressed  in  a 
deferential  and  facetious  manner  by  ministers,  statesmen,  members  of 
parliament,  and  popular  writers.  Judge  then,  Sir,  of  the  disgust  which 
I  felt  on  reading  the  following  paragiaph  in  the  Court  Journal:— 

"Miss  NIGHTINGALE  is  understood  to  have  a  great  objection  to  heing  lionised,  and 
this  feeling,  coupled  with  the  impaired  state  of  her  health,  induced  a  desire  for  sfcliiMor, 
which  required  the  all-powerful  influence  of  the  QUEEN'S  especial  invitation  to  induce 
her  to  visit  Scotland." 

"  Sir,  I  think  that  whoever  becomes  a  public  character  ought  to 
behave  as  such.  Miss  NIGHTINGALE  has  fallen  sadly  short  of  my 
f-xpectations.  I  expected  that  she  would  make  a  tour  of  ihe  United 
Kingdom,  and  receive  an  address  in  the  town-hall  of  evei  y  principal 
city  from  the  mayor  and  aldermen ;  then  drive  to  the  hotel,  and,  during 
her  stay  there,  ooaie  out  occasionally  into  the  balcony,  and  wuve  a 
white  handkerchief  to  the  assembled  people.  I  did  hope  that  at 
several  places  she  would  have  allowed  an  adaiiring  multitude  to  remove 
the  horses  from  her  vehicle,  and  to  draw  it  themselves  instead.  I 
fondly  anticipated  that  she  would  preside  at  various  tea-meeti/  gs,  and 
distribute  prizes  to  g  od  girls  and  boys,  and  make  little  speeches  expres- 
sive of  sentiments  suitable  to  the  occasion.  I  looked  forwaid  to 
reading  accounts  of  all  manner  of  iuteresting  interviews  wit.h  her, 
ob'ainod  by  enthusiastic  parties.  I  made  up  my  mind  for  numerous 
anecdote»  ab  jut  her  sayings  and  djings  in  conversation  and  company 
with  bishops  aod  eminent  clergymen.  I  am  sorry  to  say,  Sir,  that,  in 
all  these  particulars  Miss  NIGHTINGALE  has  bitterly  disappointed 


"Stucco  Villas,  October,  1856. 


"  Your  Obedient  Servant, 

"TiiB  BBITISH  SNOB." 


"  P.S.  Do  you  think  it  would  be  a  hopeless  attempt  if  an  endeavour 
were  made  to  gat  Miss  NIGHTINGALE  to  accept  a  Testimonial  on  the 
platform  of  Exeter  Hall  ?  " 
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PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI 


[OCTOBER  25,  1856. 


NOTHING    TO    SPEAK    OF! 

THERE 'D  A  BIN  SOME  ACCIDENT!" 


"TELL" ME  WHERE  IS  FANCY  BRED?" 
"IN  his  recent  work  upon  our  national  shortcomings,  our  late  visitor, 
MB.  EMERSON— who  we  understand  writes  with  none  but  the  very 
sharpest  of  steel  nibs,  in  Older  more  effectually  to  ^  dig  it  into 
those  he  criticises,  begins  at  once  a  condemnation  ana  a  sentence  by 

remarking — 

"  The  English  have  no  fancy." 

"No  fancy?  "eh?  Haven't  they,  indeed !  It  almost  takes  our  breath 
away  to  hear  a  statement  so  audacious.  The  writer,  it  is  true,  is  some- 
times biassed  in  his  evidence,  and  is  in  the  habit  not  infrequently  oi 
drawing  inferences  ex  party;  but  whatever  patty  he  may  seriously 
incline  to  in  the  States,  it  is  clear  that  here  at  least  we  must  regard 
him  as  a  know-nothing— or  at  any  rate  a  know-nothing  ot  Jiuglisli 
(and  Bell's)  Life. 

We  are  not  disposed  to  waste  our  "valuable  space,  as  corres- 
pondents call  it,  in  arguing  the  matter  coolly  over  with  our  satirist ; 
but  if  MB.  EMERSON,  when  he  revisits  us  (as  he  is  pretty  sure  to  do  on 
reading  what  attractions  are  in  store  for  him),  still  holds  to  bis  opinion 
that  "  the  English  have  no  fancy,"  we  rather  fancy  that  a  half  hour  s 

fsntle  argument  with  the  "  Brummagem  Bantam  "  or  the     Slashing 
lofrgerer  "  will  be  quite  enough  to  bring  him  to— or  rather  put  him  in 
a  plight  that  will  require.him  to  be  brought  to— an  opinion  quite  the 
contrary.  _______ • 

An  Aitchbone  to  Pick. 

LORD  ERNIST  VANE  TEMPEST  states  that  he  persecuted  MR.  AMES 
for  tot  minding  his  "  H."  The  DUKE  or  CAMBRIDGE  dismisses  LOBD 
EBNEST  for  not  minding  his  "  I." 


ROGUES  OF  THE  REVENUE. 
WE  extract  the  following  paragraph  from  the  Morning  Post  :— 

"-  OLLECTORS.-MB.  WOELEY,  Income-Tax  Collec 


was  apprehended  under  a  warrant  for  embezzling  something 


ibsconding  criminals."  .        , 

In  the  almost  daily  lists  of  defaulters  and  swindlers  now  published 
by  the  newspapers, -it  is  very  wonderful  that  there  are not  n 
licdme-Tax  Collectors.    It  is  difficult  to  understand  how -the ^vera- 
ment  contrives  to  get  an  honest  man  to  become  an  instrument  of 
extortion  which  the  Income-Tax  is,  in  so  far  as  it  is  levied  on '  PJ*0"1™; 
income.    One  would  think  that  a  conscientious  Income-lax  ixme 

t  be  as  rare  as  a  benevolent  JACK  KETCH.  We  eainest.ly  hope 
Tat  all  the  ve^els  bound  for  Sweden  may  be  vigorously. searched  est 
they  should  contain  other  Income-Tax  Collectors  on  their  way  to  join 

MB.  WOBLEY. ===== 

Lord  Ernest  Vane. 

(Concluded  from&tul  October,  1855.) 

"  And  who  was  my  LORD  ERNEST  VANK 
And  who  was  my  LOBD  EBNEST  VANE  ( 

A  misbehaved  Cornet, 

Who  buzzed  like  a  hornet, 
Now  scrunched— so  he  won't  buzz  again. 

"  ATTER  you,"  as  the  Policeman  ought  to  be  allowed  to  say  to  the 
bubble-bank  Director. 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI.— OCTOBER  25,  1856. 


A  STEP  IN  THE  EIGHT  DIRECTION. 

Dismissal  of  the  Bullies  from  the  Service. 


OCTOBER  25,  1856.] 
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CEEATION'S    LAWS    AND    CONVENT    DISCIPLINE. 

HE  writer  of  a  book  called  Flem- 
ish Interiors,  in  giving  an  account 
of  the  discipline  practised  in  a 
Belgian  nunnery,  by  name  the 
"  Convent  of  Poor  Clares,"  re- 
lates of  the  sinters,  that 

"  They  never  lie  down,  but  sleep  up- 
right. I  went  up  a  narrow,  corkscrew, 
stone  staircase  into  their  cells,  and  saw 
these  extraordinary  beds  :  they  consist 
of  a  hard  and  almost  cylindrical  mat- 
tress stuffed  with  straw,  about  3  feet 
long,  at  right  angles  to  which  is  fixed 
an  equally  hard  upright  palliasse,  to 
support  the  back.  There  is  no  pillow, 
neither  are  there  sheets,  and  only  one 
small  thin  blanket." 

The  author  of  Flemish  Interiors 
is  not  an  emissary  of  Exeter 
Hall,  who  has  been  hunting  up 
facts,  or  inventing  fictions  con- 
cerning tha  Popish  Church  in 
Planders,  with  a  view  to  dis- 
credit Popery.  He  is  a  zealous 
Roman  Catholic ;  and  the  fore- 
going particulars  are  narrated  by  him  as  .redounding  to  the  honour  aud 
glory  of  his  persuasion. 

la  it  not  enough  for  the  Poor  Claresrto  walk  uprightly— as  no  doubt 
they  do,  poor  creatures ;  rich,  nevertheless,  in  goodness.  What  eccle- 
siastical quack,  or  spiritual  fanatic,  has  persuaded  them  that  lying  per- 
pendicularly is  the  way  to  go  to  Heaven  ?  Heaven,  by  the  bye,  that 
"  tempers  the  wind  to  the  shorn  lamb,"  is  equally  merciful  to  the 
fleeced  victim  of  priestcraft.  Our  author,  with  a  wonderful  blindness 
to  the  moral  of  his  tale,  tells,  in  relation  to  the  peculiar  posture  in 
which  these  nuns  make  it  a  point  to  sleep,  the  following  story,  which 
he  had  from  one  of  them : — 

"  She  and  another  lay-sister  were  sent,  a  short  time  ago,  on  a  mission  to  England, 
and  this  was  another  considerable  grievance  to  her ;  but,  she  said,  she  kept  her  trouble 
to  herself,  aud  accepted  it  as  one  of  the  acts  of  submission  to  the  will  of  her  superior 
to  which  her  rule  had  bound  her." 

Here  we  may  observe  in  "passing,  that  the  merit  of  a  voluntary 
prostration  of  one  human  will  before  another  human  will,  is  part  of  the 
religion  which  this  lady  has  been  taught  to  believe.  Whoever  believes 
that,  one  would  think,  must  be  very  sure  that  the  superior  cannot  order 
the  slave  to  do  anything  wrong.  To  proceed  -. — 

"  The  first  night  they  arrived  in  London,  when  they  put  up  at  the  hotel,  they  were 

shown   into  a  room  where  the  beds  were,  of  course,  horizontal.    This  was  a  difficulty 

which  had  not  occurred  to  them,  and  they  made  up  their  minds  to  adopt  the  same 

•  s  the  rest  of  the  world ;  but  no  sooner  had  they  tried  it,  than  they  found  it 

ic  to  sleep;  accordingly,  they  relinquished  the  attempt,  and  taking  the 

-it'  the.  bedstead,  placed  it  half  upright  against  the  wall,  and  had  reason  to  be 

perfectly  satisfied  with  their  ingenious  expedient." 

There  is  a  certain  great  law  of  accommodation  to  circumstances, 
which  rules  the  human  organisation,  adaptiag  it  to  the  diversities  of 
climate,  and  the  extremes  of  heat  and  cold,  inuring  it  to  hardships,  and 
accustoming  it  gradually  to  strange  food,  even  to  the  toleration  of  some 
poisons.  This  same  law  renders  the  unnatural  position  in  which  the 
Poor  Clares  haye  made  it  their  Christianity  to  sleep,  as  good  as  natural 
to  them.  Use  becomes  second  nature,  truly,  to  these  ladies ;  they  try 
to  make  themselves  uncomfortable  to  please  a  Lawgiver  whose  law 
deff  ats  their  intention. 

The  tyrant  custom,  Otfietto  says,  had  made  the  flinty  and  steel  couch 
of  war  his  thrice-driven  bed  of  down.  The  same  tyrant  appears  to  have 
shown  the  tame  kindness  to  the  P9or  Clares :  and  doubtless  renders 
many  of  the  tricks  which  fakirs  practise  upon  themselves  rather  pleasant 
than  otherwise.  If  the  rule  of  a  convent  should  oblige  its  inmates  to 
creep  on  their  hands  and  knees,  they  would,  probably,  in  course  of  time, 
find  that  mode  of  progression  more  easy  tban  walking.  There  is  no 
reason  why  nuns  should  not  go  on  all-fours,  if  there  is  any  reason  why 
they  should  sleep  standing.  That  way  of  sleeping  is  the  way  of  a  horse, 
and  so  is  that  way  of  walking. 

We  have  assumed  that  discomfort  is  the  physical  end  proposed  in 
the  adoption  of  perpendicular  beds.  To  attain  the  desired  object 
regard  should  be  had  to  the  beneficent  Law  of  Accommodation,  which 
the  devotee  should  dodge,  by  sleeping  alternately  in  the  upright  and 
horizontal  positions,  and  only  so  long  in  either  position  as  it  continues 
to  be  unpleasant. 


Stick  Liquorice  and  Spanish  Liquorice. 

NARVAEZ  is  again  master  of  Spain,  and  has  commenced  his  career  by 
taking  a  stick  and  thrashing  the  King's  brother-in-law.  The  Spanish 
Government  seems  to  consist  ultimately  of  coups  d'etat  and  coups  de 
baton. 


LOW  EAILWAY  LANGUAGE. 

"  MB.  PUNCH, 

"  THESE  are  fast  times  and  I  am  a  slow  old  gentleman.  I  have 
not  got  reconciled  to  railways  yet ;  they  are  too  fast  for  me :  too  fast, 
;  not  only  in  speed,  but  also  in  regard  to  the  pbraseobgy  which  they 
have  introduced  into  the  English  language.  Here,  Sir,  is  a  specimen 
of  disrespectful  railway  slang,  extracted  from  an  account  of  the  return 
of  the  Court  from  Scotland,  which  appeared  in  one  of  our  Newspapers 
whereof  the  style  is  usually  correct  and  dignified  :— 

"  On  approaching  the  King's  Cross  terminus  the  royal  train  was  shunted  into  tha 
goods  station." 

"  The  HOYAL  train  was  SHUNTED  !  Allow  your  mind,  Sir,  for  a 
moment  to  dwell  on  the  idea  of  shunting  the  QUEEN  'and  the  Royal 
Family.  Think  of  HBK  MAJESTY  and  PRINCE  ALBEET  being  shunted, 
and  that  into  the  goods  station.  '  They  were  accompanied,'  the  Court 
\Neiesman  sajs,  'by  their  ROYAL  HIGHNESSES  the  PRINCESS  ROYAL, 
PRINCESS  ALICE,  PBIXCESS  HELENA,  PRINCESS  LOUISA,  and  PRINCE 
ALFRED,  and  aUended  by  HER  GRACB  the  DUCHBSS  OF  WELLINGTON, 
the  Hox.  MARY  SEYMOUR,  LORD  PAHMTJRE,  MAJOR.  GENBBAL  the 
HON.  C.  GREY,  COL.  the  HON.  C.  B.  PHIPPS,  SIR  JAS.  CLARK,  and 
LLEUT.  COWJSLL,  R.  E.'  And  all  these  more  or  less  distinguished 
persons  had  the  honour  of  being  SHUNTED  together  with  their 
SOVEREIGN  and  her  illustrious  CONSORT  ! 

"  Sir,  I  can  complacently  eoough  imagine  MR.  PIERCE,  the  President 
of  the  United  States,  shunted,  and  MESSIEURS  MABCY,  CALEB 
GUSHING,  and  CORTVINE  shunted  along  with  him,  and  all  of  them 
shunted  into  what,  in  their  vocabulary  is  called  the  plunder-station,  and 
very  happily  so  called.  Toe  process  of  transferring  rulers  of  that 
description  from  one  line  of  rails  to  another  may  be  denominated 
shunting  with  propriety.  But,  Sir,  let  the  QUEEN'S  English  be  used 
in  speaking  of  the  QUEEN  OF  ENGLAND.  I  do  say,  and  will  maintain, 
that '  shunted '  is  not  a  proper  expression  to  be  made  use  of  relatively 
in  any  way  to  HER  MAJUMCY,  aud  I  hope  it  may  never  again,  in  that 
application,  offend  the  eyes  of  your  humble  servant, 

"POMPOSITTS  DlGNHT." 

"P.S.  Talk  of  railway  levelling!  What  language  can  be  of  more 
levelling  tendency  than  the  railway  term  '  shunted '  in  application  to 
illustrious  personages  ?  " 


THE  FRAUDULENT  BANKEB. 

Or  all  rogues  and  thieves,  there 's  one  chief,  that  leaves, 

The  others  a  great  way  behind  him, 
And  among  the  grandees,  in  the  list  of  M.P.'s, 

'Tis  as  likely  as  not  that  you  '11  find  him. 
This  infamous  thief  brings  thousands  to  grief 

On  his  honour  and  faith  who  cast  anchor, 
He  embezzles  their  all ;  then  breaks  :  and  they  fall, 

Along  with  the  fraudulent  Banker. 

This  rascal  is  worse  than  a  common  pickpurse, 

Not  only  because  his  theft  "s  greater, 
But,  having  been  taught  to  do  what  he  ought, 

Because  he  turns  villain  and  traitor. 
He  sins  not  from  need,  but  out  of  mere  greed. 

The  crows,  after  garbage  that  hanker, 
And  ravens,  are  white* — a  nice  bird  is  the  kite, 

Compared  to  the  fraudulent  Banker. 

A  burglar  is  bad,  and  so 's  a  footpad, 

But  their  crimes  misfortune  plunge  few  in. 
But  this  snob  of  snobs  whole  multitudes  robs, 

And  overwhelms  many  with  ruin. 
This  national  blot,  this  pestilent  spot, 

This  virulent  wide-spreading  canker, 
We  must  not  endure,  but  how  can  we  cure  ? 

How  deal  with,  the  fraudulent  Banker. 

One  would  see  the  knave's  face  in  a  suitable  place, 

The  pillory,  namely,  with  pleasure. 
And  if  he  were  stripped,  and  handsomely  whipped, 

It  wouldn't  be  very  hard  measure. 
There  isn't  a  wretch  turned  off  by  JACK  KETCH, 

'Mid  yells  of  mjre  merited  rancour, 
Than  such  as  that  end  of  this  slave  woTild  attend, 

This  caitiff,  the  fraudulent  Banker. 


DIFFERENCE  OP  SALUTATIONS. 

IN  Spain  the  common  form  of  salutation  is :  "  How  do  yon  stand  ?  " 
In  drunken  Glasgow,  the  usual  style  of  salutation  is :  "  What  are 
you  going  to  stand?" 
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A    WONDERFUL    PLANT. 


i  copying  the  proportions  and  details  of  some  ancient  or  foreign  edifice. 
[Exteriorly  a  palace  in  splendonr  and  grandeur— a  very  different 
palace  from  any  that  we  haye  yet  built — let  the  monumental  pile 
Oi  a  few  single,  C0ntain,  interiorly,  an  arrangement  of  rooms,  adapted  to  form  con- 
as  well  as  many  yenient  habitations  for  the  industrious  classes,  at  a  low  rent, 
married  ladies,  are  Qur  British  soil  is  dotted  with  workhouses,  many  of  which  have 
wedded  to  Botany.  8plendid  outsides.  The  WELLINGTON  Model  Monument — a  magnificent 
In  the  Botanical  a(,0de  Of  voluntary  industry— would  be  a  vast  improvement  on  the 
section  of  the  lair  handsomest  workhouse,  both  as  to  the  outside  and  the  in. 
sex  immense  ex-  por  jne  future,  let  all  monuments  to  public  men  be  architectural, 
citement  has  been  an(j  consist  0{  edifices  such  as  that  above  proposed.  Large  towns 
created  by  the  sub-  Would  thus  be  soon  supplied,  and  adorned  at  the  same  time,  with 
joined  advertise-  j£ot[el  Lodging  Houses,  and  two  birds  would  be  killed  (whilst  many 
ment,  which  ap-  human  iives  wouid  be  preserved)  with  one  stone,  or  quantity  of  stone 
peared  the  other  or  brick> 

day  in  the  la/tes.—  Cheap  and  good  accommodation  would  soon  attract  all  the  merely 
pREOSOTING  poor  out  of  rookeries,  Irishries,  and  other  low  neighbourhoods,  leaving 
\J  PLANT.compiete,  only  those  who  are  low  wretches  in  themselves,  and  not  merely  in  their 
for  Sale.  Apply  to  circumstances,  to  lurk  therein.  This  would  be  a  great  step  towards 
b2rmitoSSt''aS^  the  abolition  of  the  slums.  The  Yankee  farmer,  in  mowing  his  hay- 
ingbam.  I  field,  leaves  one  little  spot  of  grass  uncut.  This  he  calls  his  snake- 

w  ,      , '  grass.    In  it  all  the  serpents  and  other  vermin  infesting  the  field  con- 

tv  f  *     apPreflen fl;  centrate  themselves.     When  his  bay  has  been  wholly  carried,  the 
that     the     above  American  agriculturist,  sets  his  snake-grass  on  fire,  and  so  disposes  of 
announcement  has  its  venomous  and  scaly  peculation.    The  slums,  with  the  scum  and 
procured  tor   MR.  i  ^^  of  humanity,  the  ruffians,  trulls,  and  scoundrels,  collected  in 
CLAHKSON  a  weight  of  female  epistolary  communications  greater  than  j  distinct  swarms  within  their  several  limits,  would  be  so  many  human 
the  heaviest  load  of  elegant  little  biUets  ever  sustained  by  the.  table  of  •  snake.grasses,  although  they  could  not  exactly  be  made  bonfires  of  and 


the  richest  young  man  in  England  on  the  fourteenth  of  February. 
"What  is  the'Creosoting  Plant  ?  Is  it,  like  the  Vinegar  Plant,  a  species 
of  fungus  P  ' 


consumed  with  their  contained  reptiles. 
Monuments  of  the  proposed  WELLINGTON  Model  are,  lastly,  recom- 


jr : ,  —        -en  f       *J  OJi-uiiuuiGuis  ui    LUC  jnuyuacu    11  nujjinuAvji    JJU.UUGI  aic,  uMbijj  icuuui- 

Does  it  cause  the  formation  ot  Creosote  in  tome  liquid,  meudable  by  this  important  and  peculiar  advantage,  that  they  would 
into  which  it  is  put,  or  does  it  bear  the  Creosote  in  its  fruit  or -|  goon  retum  a  certain  and  probably  considerable,  dividend  to  sub- 
pods,  or  berries ;  or  is  that  substance  got  by  tapping  the  tree?  and  ifjscribers:  so  that  the  liberal  and  philanthropic  speculator,  whilst 
so,  do  you  tap  the  trunk  or  the  branches  f  Is  it  indeed,  a  tree,  as  one  benefiting  his  species,  might  also  adorn  a  Metropolis  by  a  wise  invest 
would  suppose  from  the  circumstance  that  MR.  CLAKKSOX  is  a  timber- 
merchant,  or  only  a  shrub  P  Does  it  bear  any  flowers,  and  are  they 
pretty  ?  Has  it  any  perfume  ?— in  that  case  does  it  exhale  the  peculiar 
odour  of  Creosote,  or  smell  nice  ?  Will  it  thrive  out  of  doors,  or  must 
it  be  kept  in  P  Can  it  be  grown  in  a  flower-pot,  or  must  it  be  preserved 
in  a  hot-house,  or  will  an  ordinary  conservatory  do  ?  Is  it  poisonous  ? 
What  are  its  Class  and  Order  ? 

Driven  almost  frantic  by  the  multitude  of  such  inquiries  as  the  above, 
no  doubt  MR.  CLARKSON  tears  up,  crushes,  fling*  down  and  tramples, 
or  tosses  into  the  fire,  letter  after  letter,  to  the  number  of  thousands, 
•written  in  delicate  hands,  and  mostly  scented.  We  imagine  him  pulling 
out  his  own  hair  by  handfols,  enraged  with  the  annoyance  which  he  has 
brought  upon  himself  by  the  unfortunate  brevity  of  his  misunderstood 
advertisement.  He  answers  none  of  the  question?,  which  appear  to 
him  impertinent,  all  except  the  last,  and  even  that  is,  in  his  opinion, 
no  concern  of  the  querist.  If  it  were,  MR.  CLAHKSON  would  perhaps 
reply  by  stating  that  the  Class  of  his  Creosoting  Plant  was  Manu- 
factory, and  its  Order  British  Utilitarian  Brick. 


THE  WELLINGTON  MODEL  MONUMENT. 

LET  the  intention  of  having  a  new  statue  of  the  DUKE  OP  WELLING- 
TON made,  and  placed  in  St.  Paul's  Cathedral,  be  abandoned.  We  have 
too  many  statues  of  the  Duke  already.  We  cannot  make  a  statue  that 
is  not  ridiculous,  ourselves,  nor,  although  we  invite  foreign  compe- 
tition, is  it  likely  that  we  shall  get  any  other  kind  of  statue  made.  A 
modern  statue  is  a  statue  of  a  suit  of  clothes  with  a  head  on  the  top  of 
them,  and,  if  there  is  a  hat  on  the  head,  the  statue  is  the  statue  of  a 
man  in  no  measure  except  that  of  the  man's  face.  It  is  a  mere  marble 
or  metallic  dummy.  Vain  is  the  endeavour  to  idealise  a  coat,  waistcoat, 
and  pair  of  pantaloons,  and  to  endow  boots  with  an  cesthetical  cha- 
racter :  therefore  let  sculptors,  in  future,  leave  bootmakers  alone  to 
exercise  their  taste  in  making  Wellington  boots :  and  let  the  artists  in 
marble  and  bronze  cease  also  to  vie  with  the  artists  in  leather,  in 
fashioning  Bluchers,  Coburgs,  Hessians,  Oxonians,  and  Alberts. 

In  having  another  statue  of  WELLINGTON  made,  we  shall  simply  have 
another  Grog  made — if  we  are  lucky.  For  Gog,  and  the  same  remark 
will  apply  to  Magog,  is  a  first-rate  specimen  of  British  plastic  art,  the 
spirit  of  which,  when  it  has  any  spirit  at  all,  is  funny.  Gog  has  some 
merit.  Gog  is  droll  as  well  as  ridiculous,  but  the  vast  majority  of  our 
•tatues  are  merely  ridiculous.  Gog  and  Magog  are  comic  statues'; 


SPORTING  INTELLIGENCE. 

"Hi!  My  good  man.    I  say  !    Halloa,  Sir  I    That  Bird  belongs 
to  me,  Sir  !  " 


Parliamentary  Returns. 
WE  hope,  on  the  first  day  of  Parliament  meeting,  to  read  amongst 


and  well  situated  :  the  proper  statues  in  the  proper  place-congruous   «,  vv/  D  T"h    f  h  V  f  11 

with  the  LORD  MAYOR'S  feast,  and  suitable  to  the  LORD  MOTOR'S  ,  the  de9patch  of  busmess  the  followmg  returns  :~ 


show.  But  Gogs  and  Magogs—  comic  statues  of  heroes  and  great  men 
-are  unsuitable  to  our  churches,  and  are  neither  useful  nor  ornamental 
in  our  squares. 

Instead  of  being  a  statue,  which  we  cannot  make,  let  the  new  monu- 
ment of  the  Great  Dake  be  an  altogether  new  description  of  monument, 
which  we  may  contrive  to  make  tolerably  well.  Let  it  be  a  public 
building  of  large  size  and  as  much  architectural  beauty  as  we  can 


Return  of  tbe£70,ooo 
Briu,h  Bank 


BBOWN  (M.P.  at  present,/or 
which,  it  is  publtcly  alleged,  he  had  borrowed  from  the 

"MB.  JOHN  M'GRKGOB  (Member,  for  a  limited  period,  for  Glasgow},  Return  of  the 
£6,500,  or  thereabouts,  which  was  advanced  to  him  by  the  Directors  of  the  same  Bank, 
aud  which  that  gentleman  had  forgotten,  quite  accidentally,  to  pay  back." 


THE  RIGHT  MAN  IN  THE  RIGHT  PLACE.— We  have  good  authority 
for  stating  that  the  Government  has  engaged  an  Indian  Serpent-Charmer 


_________  D  _______________________  „_„  __________ 

compass,  and  our  architects  may  attain  to  not  a  little,  by  carefully  I  to  go  and  charm  the  Russians  out  of  Serpent  Island. 
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HOPES    FOR    THE    DRAMA. 


HE  Critic  of  a  daily  paper  gives 
great  hopes  to  the  British 
dramatist  ;  hope3,  enshrined 
in  such  eloquence,  that  we 
must  borrow  the  treasure. 
Reverent  reader,  listen  :— 

"  Novelty  Is,  after  all,  the  true 
secret  of  public  attraction.  An 
author  may  bestow  inonthsand  years 
of  labour  in  writing  a  high-class 
drama,  which  lie  hopes  may  live  ; 
aud  a  theatrical  manager  may  ex- 
pend  hundreds  of  pounds  in  placing 
it  upon  the  stage,  but  the  chances  are 
that  however  meritorious  and  costly 
their  exertions,  aud  however  mvclt 
they  may  be  seconded  by  the  actors, 
empty  fame,  at  the  utmost,  will  be 
the  reward  of  the  one,  and  after  the 
first  night  or  two,  empty  benches 
and  a  deficient  treasury  the  recom- 
pense of  the  other." 

The  calamities  supposed 
by  our  daily  critic  happily 
never  occur.  A  dramatic 
author  may,  or  rather  might, 
bestow  months  and  years  on 
first-rate  work,  but  we  know 
of  no  such  existing  fool;  the 
booby,  like  the  dodo,  is  ex- 
tinct. Again,  where  is  the 
idiotic  manager  who  expends  hundreds  on  what  is  ntver  written  ? 
Surely,  our  tender  contemporary  wastes  a  deal  of  sympathy  for  distress 
in  nubibus.  But  there  is  a  manager  "  altogether  tree  from  poetic  ideas 
or  poetic  pretensions,"  and  he,  says  our  flattering  contemporary, 
flourishes  in  Drury  Lane  ! 

"  Scarcely  a  week  passes  but  lie  produces  something  new";  now  a  play,  then  a  spec- 
tacle, next  a  burlesque,  again  a  melodrama;  and  anon  we  have  opera—  none  of  them 
aspirins  to  the  very  highest  rank,  but  all  of  them  sufficiently  good  to  satisfy  until  the 
popular  appetite  c*lls  for  a  new  di*b,  and  not  too  expensive  to  render  the  withdrawal, 
after  a  run  of  a  week  or  two,  incompatible  with  profit  to  the  exchequer." 

Thus,  the  secret  of  dramatic  success  is  to  aspire  to  nothing  of  the 
highest  rank;  is  to  eschew  "poetic  ideas  and  poetic  pretensions  :"  in 
fact,  to  creep  and  not  to  fly.  And  if  the  "  popular  appetite  "  be  satis- 
fied, what  does  it  matter  ;  whether  fed  upon  French  eggs,  musty  or 
otherwise,  or  the  milk  and  honey-dew  of  Parnassus?  We  have  thought 
this  criticism  worthy  of  attention,  it  is  so  sustaining,  fo  elevating. 
Who  can  wonder  that  we  have  such  marvellously  successful  novelties, 
when  we  have  such  ingenuous  pens  to  anatomise  and  eulogise  them  ? 
And  "  novelty  is,  after  all,  the  true  secret  of  public  attraction,"  as  the 
guinea-pig  at  the  Zoological  Gardens  with  a  new  farrow  every  moon, 
squeaks  contemptuously  of  the  lioness  with  a  single  cub  in  "months 
and  years."  _ 

TOUJOUKS  ROSSINI. 

THE  Continental  Musical  Journals  are  teeming  again  with  the  ion- 
mots  of  ROSSINI.  M»ny  of  our  own  Journals  have  become  touched  with 
the  same  malady.  If  ROSSIHI  only  delivers  one-half  of  the  clever  and 
stupid  things  attributed  to  him,  he  can  have  very  little  time  left  for  eat- 
ing, drinking,  dressing,  undressing,  sleeping,  or  anything  else.  His  whole 
life  must  be  passed  in  cracking  jokes.  However,  we  must  take  the  liberty 
of  doubting  the  paternity  of  several  of  these  jokes.  For  instance,  we 
cannot  believe  that  a  foreigner  ever  delivered  himself  of  the  following 
absurdities,  which  are  but  a  small  sample,  selected  at  random,  out  of 
the  multitude  that  are  daily  fathered  upon  the  poor  Maestro  :  — 


".  DE.  VfisoK  was  saying  he  had  heard  in  Bohemia,  '  a  singing  horse— a  magnificent 

Baritone.'    '  Nonsense  1  a   wheelbarrow-tone,  you  mean.  Doctor!     I  suppose  VfcRON 

(good-naturedly  continued  our  humourist),  your  musical  horse  had  been  taught  to  sing 

j  by  swallowing  an  oat  that  was  musical  ? '    It  was  the  subject  of  general  congratulation 

i  that  the  mighty  giant  of  the  Cmatitationnel  had  been  put  down  for  the  first  time  in  his 

life!" 

"  One  night  at  the  Academic,  some  venturous  spirit  cried  out '  Bit '  to  the  very  first 
bar  of  the  prima  donna.  'Bravo!'  exclaimed  our  incorrigible  joker.  '  Bis  dat  qiti  citb 
tint.'  The  joke  ran  like  wildfire  through  all  the  corridors,  and  determined  the  success 
of  the  opera." 

It  will  easily  be  believed,  from  the  above  brilliant  specimens,  that 
ROSSINI  is  a  perfect  Joe  Miller  in  eight  or  ten  languages.  He  has  been 
known  to  beat  SAPHIK  in  German,  VIVIEK  in  French,  GAVAZZI  in 
Italian,  and  COLONEI  Pmrps  in  English.  We  are  told,  also,  that  he 
makes  a  very  tolerable  joke  in  Sanscrit.  We  would  oft'er  the  grand 
Vaitre  de  calembourgs  an  engagement  on  Punch,  only  we  are  afraid  that 
we  should  soon  be  eclipsed  by  such  a  monster  jocular  planet.  In  the 
meantime  it  would  be  a  great  benefit  to  poor  ROSSINI,  if  the  French 
and  German  papers  would  only  for  a  short  time  leave  him  alone.  The 
one  facetious  tune  of  Toujours  Rossini  has  become  a  little  tiresome. 


TEUTH  FOR  STORIED  WINDOWS. 

ACCORDING  to  The  Builder,  it  is  proposed  to  fill  the  clerestory 
windows  of  Westminster  Abbey  with  stained  glass  in  the  shape  of 
certain  figures,  amongst  which  are  to  be  illustrations  of  "  All  Angels," 
and  "Cherubim  and  Seraphim"— alluded  to  in  the  " Te Deum."  If 
this  intention  is  carried  oat,  we  do  hope  that  the  artists  employed  will 
exercise  some  little  discretion  in  depicting  those  celestial  beings.  It  is 
impossible  to  procure  a  photograph  of  the  spirits  inhabiting  the  realms 
of  light,  but  an  enlightened  imagination  may  at  least  prevent  them. 
from  being  delineated  as  inconsistent  monstrosities.  It  is  earnestly  to 
be  desired  that  the  windows  of  Westminster  Abbey  may  not  be  ren- 
dered ridiculous  by  being  filled  with  representations  of  winged  ladies, 
and  winged  heads  of  infants  apparently  distended  by  water  on  the  brain. 
Such  are  the  conventional  Angels ;  such  the  regulation  Cherubim  and 
Seraphim.  Such  chimeras  as  these  are  sufficiently  disgusting  even  in 
the  print-shop  windows,  which  are  everywhere  filled,  at  present,  with 
female  figures,  poised,  or  dancing  in  the  atmosphere,  over  graves  and 
sick-beds  whereby  women  and  children  are  crying;  the  aerial  damsels 
having  attached  to  their  shoulders  great  wings  resembling  those  of 
geese.  As  if  a  spiritual  being  could  want  material  wings  for  the  pur- 
pose of  locomotion,  and  as  if  a  material  being  in  the  human  form  could 
have  f9ur  upper  extremities— wings  and  arms  aa  well !  Along  with  the 
portraits  of  popular  preachers  and  popular  pianists,  such  fiddle-faddle 
conceptions  may,  however,  seem  in  place ;  but  let  them  be  kept  out  of 
the  pictorial  fellowship  of  apostles,  company  of  prophets,  and  army  of 
martyrs. 

If  fudge  and  fallacy  are  displayed  in  the  windows  of  print-shops,  let 
not  the  windows  of  churches  be  stained  with  mendacities  and  delusions. 
The  primary  function  of  a  church-window  is  to  admit  the  Light; 
symbol  of  Truth.  That  light  ought  not  to  be  coloured  with  the  absurd 
and  the  false.  Otherwise  " storied  windows "  will  cast  a  "dim"  but 
not  exactly  a  religious  light— they  will  simply  tell  stories. 


WANTED,  A  BANNER  AND  A  CRY. 


"  They  were  talking  In  the  foyer  of  the  Grand  Optra  one  evening,  about  LAVATKB, 
when  Ilossm  said  '  There  are  two  features  in  men  I  never  could  countenance,  aud  it 
would  be  difficult  to  say  which  of  the  two  to  the  moral  physiognomist  is  the  most 
unsightly  !—  the  one  being  an  vulgarly  prominent  as  the  other  is  offensively  flat!' 
Being  questioned  as  to  what  they  were,  he  answered,  in  a  tone  of  excusaole  triumph, 
'The  I'  a  of  the  vain  man,  and  the  Nous  of  the  selfish  man  !  '  " 

"  At  a  dinner  at  Greenwich,  the  conversation  ran  upon  the  London  Mayoralty,  and 
some  one  said,  that  it  was  an  institution  exceedingly  short-lived,  when  the  Swan  of 
Pesaro  exclaimed,  with  his  usual  readiness,  '  Then  I  suppose  the  last  of  the  Lord 
Mayors  will  be  FIM(N)IS?  '  " 

"He  related  that  he  had  dined  once  in  the  Desert  off  an  ostrich's  eger,  which  was  so 
large  and  so  bad  that  he  could  safely  agree  with,  the  old  proverb,  that  '  Ce  qtti  eat  un  eeuf 
pour  un,  was  decidedly  enough  for  two,'  " 

"  Upon  some  one  telling  him  that  ELLA  was  getting  up  a  Musical  Union,  at  which 
music  of  all  different  degrees  of  goodness  and  badness  was  to  be  played,  he  exclaimed, 
'  Ha  I  ha  !  I  see—  a  kind  of  musical  ELLA  Podritia  t  and  he  laughed  for  more  than  a 
quarter  of  an  hour." 

"  Talking  about  Prefaces,  ho  said,  '  A  preface  should  be,  as  it  were,  the  printed  overture 
ito  the  book—  but  an  overture  in  music  is  listened  to,  a  preface  in  print  almost  never. 
The  generality  of  persons  skip  a  preface.  It  is  the  flight  of  wooden  steps,  which  we 
run  up  as  quickly  as  possible  before  getting  into  the  real  booth  of  the  fair.'  Everyone 
applauded." 


"AN  army,"  writes  the  Herald,  "cannot  march,  or  rally,  and  con- 
tend without  a  banner."  That  is  a  fact,  coming  upon  a  man  like  a  tile 
from  a  house-roof  :  a  fact  so  weighty  and  so  cleaving,  a  man  must  have 
the  hardest  of  heads  if  he  be  not,  at  the  same  time,  convinced  and 
crushed  by  it. 

"  The  people  are  not  changed."  No  !  la  1835  and  1830,  the  people 
did  their  duty.  But  what  remains  for  them  now  ?  "  The  dilapidation, 
the  crumbling  away  of  the  Conservative  party  has  been  the  work  of  the 
Conservative  leaders,  and  of  them  alone."  This  is  so  dreadful  that, 
unassisted,  we  could  never  have  imagined  it.  Dilapidated  !  Crumbled  ! 
Only  think  of  the  flinty  LORD  DERBY  dilapidating  himself  !  Imagine 
the  MARQUIS  OP  GRANBY,  like  a  Bath  brick  upon  a  knife-board, 
crumbling  away  ! 

Nevertheless,  "the  people  have  not  changed!,."  Hurrah!  All  that 
is  wanted  is  a  banner  and  a  cry  !  Well,  Mr.  Punch  comes  to  the 
rescue  ;  and  promptly  and,  as  he  thinks,  seasonably,  suggests  both. 
Here  they  are  : 

Banner—  Mrs.  Gamp's  Umbrella! 

Cry—  "Muffins!" 


Well-Yes. 


FOR  the  Cesarewitch,  the  other  day,  ahorse  of  the  late  MR. PALMER'S 
ran  first,  and  a  horse  of  the  late  Ma.  COOK'S  second.  Surely  the 
'  Cup "  they  went  for  must  have  beea  that  patronised  by  the  late 
Mr.  VilUJdm. 
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change  of  the  ultimate  destination  of  the  high- 
mettled  racer. 

Several  setters,  pointers,  and  spaniels,  then 
delivered  their  sentiments,  embarking.in  a  rather 
noisy  discussion. 

The  cats  had  hitherto  retained  a  dogged'silence, 
but  several  of  them  now  spoke,  all  avowing  the 
determination,  if  they  were  robbed  of  their  meat, 
to  indemnify  themselves  by  additional  stealing. 

A  resolution,  proposed  by  the  chair-dog,  anil 
seconded  by  a  tortoise-shell  tom-cat,  pledging  all 
present  to  bite  and  scratch  vigorously  in  defence 
of  their  vested  interests,  having  been  carried 
unanimously,  the  Meeting  separated. 


MELANCHOLY-A    FRAGMENT. 

Lord  Eustace  (a,  young  Nobleman  in  Iwe).  "TELL  ME^THOMPSON,  ABE  THOSE  THE  BIRDS? 

TJiompson  (his  confidential  servant).  "  YES,  HY  LOED." 

Eiist.  "THEY  ABE  YOUNG?" 

Thomp.  "  THEY  ARE,  MY  LORD." 

fust.  "AND  THE  WINE;?" 

Tliomp.  "LAFiTTB— 44,  MY  LORD." 

Eust.   "YOU  HAVE  DRAWN  THE   CcRTALNS?" 

Tlwmp.  '!EvKN  so,  MY  LORD." 

Eust.  "  AND  YOU  HAVE  PLACED  SOME  COALS  UPON  THE  FIRE  ? 
Thomp.  "  MY  LORD,  THIS  MOMENT  I  HAVE  DONE  so." 
Eutt.  "  THEN— THEN— LEAVE  ME  !  !" 

[And  hii  Lordship  peys  away  at  the  Bird,,  drinks  a  Bottle  of  Claret,  and  feels  all  the  letter. 


IMPORTANT   MEETING  OF  CATS  AND  J)OGS. 


(From  our  Own 

AN  article  having  appeared  in  a  fashionable  contemporary,  strongly  advocating  the  intro- 
duction of  horseflesh  as  a  rival  to  English  beef,  great  excitement  was  caused  in  that  part 
of  the  population  which  has  hitherto  engrossed  the  former  species  of  aliment.  Ihe  agitation 
resulted  in  a  numerously  attended  meeting  of  cats  and  dogs,  whereat  was  discussed  the  peril 
in  which  the  threatened  dietetic  movement  would  place  their  supply  ol  food.  A  common 
danger  produced  a  temporary  suspension  of  the  state  of  hostility  usually  existing  between  the 
canine  and  feline  races.  ..  ,  , 

The  cats  at,  first  proposed  that  the  meeting  should  take  place  somewhere  on  the  tiles,  but 
this  arrangement  did  not  suit  the  dogs,  and  it  was  ultimately  determined  that  the  concourse  ; 
should  be  held  on  the  plane  of  a  piece  of  open  ground. 

The  chair  was  taken  by  a  Skye-terrier,  as  much  by  the  force  oi  habit  as  by  the  suggestion  or  i 
the  assembly. 

The  cbair-dog  said  that  he  occupied  '&  disinterested  position,  inasmuch  as  his  own  personal 
fare  consisted  of  milk  and  bread  and  butter,  morning  and  evening,  whilst  at  dinner  he 
had  regularly  his  three  courses  and  dessert,  being  treated  in  every  respect  as  one  of  the  family 
in  which  he  'held  a  situation.  He  could,  however  sympathise  with  his  less  fortunate  brethren 
and  sisters,  including—  if  he  might  be  allowed  to  include—  the  feline  portion  of  the  assembly, 
with  some  of  whose  race  he  had  lived  in  amicable  relations. 

A  Newfoundland  dog,  whose  expression  indicated  much  sagacity,  observed  that  if  horseflesh 
were  to  become  an  article  of  popular  consumption,  they  (the  dogs  and  cats)  would  get  none 
but  what  was  rejected  as  unfit  for  human  food  ;  the  consequence  of  which  must  be  disease 
or  at  least,  distemper. 

An  Irish  g-eyhound  vehemently  'protested  that  converting  horseflesh  into  butchers  meat 
would  be  taking  the  hread  out  of  his  moutb. 

A  bull-dog  declared  that  .if  he  were  deprived  of  his  bit  of  horse,  he  should  go  mad.  Let 
Society  look  to  that  ! 

The  Meeting  was  then  addressed  by  a  delegate  from  a  pack  of  hounds,  who  insisted  that  the 
proposed  interference  with  their  diet  would  be  destructive  to  the  best  interests  of  horseflesh  : 
as  it  would  ruin  every  kennel,  and,  consequently,  knock  up  hunting.  He  deprecated  any 


MY  BALLOON ! 

<3  Sranato. 

To  a  Fashionable  Young  Lady. 
Aia—  "  Isabel." 

DJIESS,  dearest,  dress,  and  thy  clothes  inflated, 

We'll  fly  o'er  Earth  and  Sea, 
Let  not  the  skirts  be  aught  abated, 

That  now  encompass  thee, 
Though  by  myself  thon.  wilt  be  weighted, 

Thou  well  wilt  carry  me  : 
My  Balloon,  my  Balloon,  my  Balloon, 

Some  gas  from  the  Works  we  will  borrow, 
To  the  Moon,  to  the  Moon,  to  the  MOOB, 

We  will  then  shape  our  course  on  the  morrow, 
My  Balloon! 

But  to  this  plan  there's  one  objection :. 

Perchance  thou  'rt  not  aware, 
Object  of  true  and  fond  affection, 

Of  atmospheric  air, 
That  with  the  Moon  we  've  no  connexion, 

And  therefore  can't  get  there  : 
My  Balloon,  my  Balloon,  my  Balloon, 

Air's  needful  for  aerostation ; 
And  we  soon,  and  we  soon,  and  we  soon, 

Should  belsmothered  without  respiration, 
My  Balloon ! 

How  breathes  the  Man  in  the  Moon.you  wonder, 

Without  an  atmosphere  ? 
Some  state  of  things  that  Man  lives  under, 

Which  differs  from  this  here. 
When  Fate  shall  snap  Life's  thread  .in  sunder, 

I  suppose  this  will  all  be  clear, 
My  Balloon,  my  Balloon,  my  Balloon, 

Our  puzzles  will  then  all  be  ended, 
Thy  buffoon,  thy  buffoon,  thy  buffoon, 

In  the.mean  would  have  thee  distended,  V. 
My  Balloon ! 


THE  PENALTY  K)B,  SELLING  POISON! 

(As  it  should  lie.) 

Police  Officer  (to  Chemist).  I  have  come  to  taki 
you  into  custody  for  having  caused  the  death  o 
one  JACOB  SYMONS. 

Chemist.  Nonsense!  I  did  not  .murder  him. 
He  was  poisoned  by  his  wife. 

Police  Officer.  That 's  true,  but  you  sold  he 
the  arsenic.  It  is  my  duty,  therefore,  to  arres 
you  as  being  her  accomplice  in  the  murder;  fo 
the  Law  considers  that,  by  your  selling  her  th 
poison  without  making  proper  inquiries,  yoi 
aided  and  abetted  her  in  the  crime.  You  must 
coine  with  me  to  Bow  Street. 

[Exit  with  Chemist,  hooted  by  the  mob, 

FAITH  IN  THE  CHAPMK  OF  ACCIDENTS. 

THERE  's  one  sign  that  surely  betokens  a  fool, 
He  goes  by  Exceptions,  instead  of  the  Rule. 


TWO  UTEBAKY    SALiD-BOWLS. 

"  Salad  for  the  Solitary."— Leiiwe  alone ! 
"  Salad  for  the  Social."— Lettucs  be  merry ! 


Maud  by  WVli.m  Bradbury,  o(  N».  IS.  Upper  Wob.ru  Fl««,  and  »red.rtrt  Mnllelt  Bran.,  of  No.  19,  IJneen'.  Boa.  West,  Regent',  Park,  both  to  tke  Pamh  of  St.raneral.  h.  th«  Countrof  Mid  il««, 
Maun,  at  ibe.r  Office  io  LombarTsmet,  in  Ike  Precinct  of  \\hitelriiiri  in  tie  Citj  •(  London,  and  Publuhed  br  tnm  »t  I<o.  86,  Meet  Street,  in  the  Paris,  .of  St.  Brine,  la  tne  tit) 
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SAM    LAING'S    LINE. 

Respectfully  Dedicated  to  that  canny  Member  for  the  Wick  Boroughs,  that  sagacious  speculator  and 
eminent  Austrian  Raihoay  Contractor. 


SHOULD  England's  honour  go  to  pot, 

Shall  England  make  a  shine  ?  , 
No — Listen  to  a  canny  Scot ; 
Such  isna"  SAM  LAING'S  line. 
Tak'  SAM  LAING'S  line,  my  freens, 

Tak*  SAM  LAING'S  line; 
We'll  mak'  it  up  in  siller  yet, 
By  SAM  LAING'S  line. 

Though  promised  faith  and  treaties  baith 

Buss  craft  may  undermine, 
'Neath  sticks  and  swords  of  Austria's  hordes, 
Though  groaning  nations  pine. 
Tak'  SAM  LAING'S  line,  my  freens, 

Tak'  SAM  LAINQ'S  line; 
Leave  ilka  folk  to  bear  its  yoke, 
For  the  sake  o'  SAM  LAING'S  line. 

If  cuffed,  a  Christian  cuffs  na  back, 

Nor  should  we,  I  opine  : 
Honor 's  a  word,  siller 's  a  fac", 
And  ten  per  cent,  is  fine. 
Tak'  SAM  LAING'S  line,  my  freens, 

Tak'  SAM  LAING'S  line; 
Let  honour  drop  acd  mind  the  shop, 
And  back  up  SAM  LAING'S  line. 

I'd  mak'  the  Commons  haud  their  tongue, 

The  Times'  pen  I  'd  confine, 
Then  stocks  wad  rise,  and  shares  rule  strong1, 
And  up— up,  wad  go  mine. 
That 's  SAM  LUNG'S  line,  my  freens, 

Tim's  SAM  LAING'S  line ; 
Let,  a'  go  smash,  except  bard  cash, 
And  invest  in  SAM  LAING'S  line. 


I  say,  wi'  BRIGHT,  why  should  we  fight 

On  Baltic  or  Euxine  ? 

When  England's  weal  means  "spin  the  reel, 
And  mak'  the  railway  line." 
That's  SAM  LUNG'S  line,  my  freens, 

That's  SAM  LAING'S  line ; 
Wark,  cash  to  win,  then  put  your  tin 
In  SAM  LAING'S  line. 

For  tyranny,  I  trow  'tis  stranjr, 
And  strength  is  right  divine : 
And  ten  per  cent,  cm  ne'er  be  wrang, 
And  that  'a  my  Gospel  sign. 
T»k"  SAM  LUNG'S  line,  my  freens, 

Tak'  SAM  LAING'S  line ; 
Auld  England's  tower  is  money-power, 
In  SAM  LAING'S  line. 

O'  England's  flag  folks  used  to  brag 

In  sangs  and  speeches  fine, 
Tbe  flag  for  me  is  £  s.  d., 
Ilk  flag  but  that's  moonshine. 
That 's  SAM  LAING'S  line,  ray  freens ; 

And  'gin  ye  '11  tak'  SAM  LAING'S  line, 
Still  your  M.P.  I  hope  to  be, 
For  the  sake  o"  SAM  LAING'S  line. 

But  if  by  words  like  honour  stirred, 

'  Then  you're  nae  votea  o"  mine ; 
And  oot  I'll  sneak  to  find  a  seat 
That 's  mair  in  SAM  LAING'S  line. 
That  were  nae  in  SAM  LAING'S  line,  my 

freens, 

That  were  nae  in  SAM  LAING'S  line ; 
I  sair  misdoot  I  maun  gae  oot, 
Of  alter  SAM  LAING'S  line. 


Charming  Simplicity  of  an  Elderly  Lady  from  the  Country ! 

"THEY  tell  me  the  Coachmen  and  Cabmen  are  so  much  more  civil  in  New  York  than  in  London. 
For  myself,  I  must  say  1  have  invariably  found  the  omnibus  conductors  about  the  Metropolis  the 
most  obliging  of  men.  For  instance,  I  have  occasionally  hailed  a  Claphatn  omnibus  by  mistake, 
and  inquired  if  it  was  going  to  Hammersmith,  when,  will  you  believe  U,  the  omnibus-conductor 
has  always  said  to  me,  with  the  most  charming  politeness,  'Jump  in,  Ma'am ! '  Now,  supposing 
I  had  taken  the  poor  fellow  at  his  word,  only  consider  how  he  must  have  gone  out  of  his  way 
to  oblige  me !  " 


THEATRICAL. 

A  Contract  for  Original  Dramas  from  the 
French. 

To  LONDON  MANAGEBS. — The  Governor 
of  PentonvillePrison  is  desirous  of  entering 
into  a  yearly  contract  with  all  or  any  of  the 
Managers  of  the  Metropolitan  theatres  for 
a  ready  and  steady  supply  of  original  dramas 
from  the  French,  executed  with  a  fidelity 
land  despatch  that  the  peculiar  discipline 
of  his  Establishment  enables  him  to  com- 
mand. 

The  Governor  having  in  his  charge 
several  individuals,  in  no  way  capable  of 
devoting  such  minds  as  they  have  to  mat- 
making,  clothes-peg-manufacturing,  skewer- 
cutting,  or  any  other  industrial  branch  of 
employment, — are,  nevertheless  fully,  and 
perhaps  a  little  more,  than  equal  to  the 
translation  of  original  dramas  from  the 
French,  with  a  despatch  and  at  a  price  that 
must  defy  all  competition.  By  means  of  a 
division  cf  labour,  and  under  the  wholesome 
fear  of  the  treadmill,  it  is  calculated  that — 

A  strong,  effective,  devil-me-care  drama, 
in  three  acts,  spiced  with  a  little  conjugal 
infidelity,  and  flavoured  with  a  so'ipfon  of 
forgery,  may  be  delivered,  with  the  parts 
written  out,  at  a  day's  notice. 

A  domestic  drama,  in  two  acts,  good  for 
families, — in  which  un  enfant  terrible,  in  the 
most  aitiitic  manner,  wholly  characteristic 
of  the  subtlety  of  the  French  stage,  causes 
the  separation  of  his  father  and  mother, 
with  tne  suicide  of  one  or  both, — in  twelve 
hours. 

Farces  in  any  variety,  while  the  messenger 
waits. 

The  Governor  of  Pentonville  trusts  he 
shall  not  be  accused  of  any  undue  con- 
fidence in  his  resources,  when  he  states 
that  he  believes  he  shall  be  able  to  send 
out  a  very  superior  article;  as  it  would 
seem  all  but  morally  impossible  that  the 
translators  (perhaps  he  ought  rather  to  say, 
authors)  of  the  dramas  aforesaid  could, 
or  should  execute  their  work  without  in- 
fusing into  it  something  of  their  own 
peculiar  character.  Hence,  burglary  may 
come  out  with  a  [stunning  boldness;  and 
forgery  send  forth  a  peculiar  flavour. 

London  Managers  are  requested  to  be 
early  in  their  applications,  to  be  duly  accom- 
panied by  an  offer  of  prices. 

Pantomimes  (with  models  of  the  tricks) 
on  the  easiest  terms ;  and  all  warranted  from 
foreign  sources. 


A  Toy  for  a  very  Little  Thing. 

ADVICES  from  Spain  inform  us  that  the 
DUKE  DE  MONTPENSIBR  has  just  received 
an  addition  to  his  domestic  happiness,  in  the 
shape  of  a  little  giil ;  and  that — 

"  The  Queen  has  given  to  the  newly-born  infanta, 
the  Cordon  of  the  Order  of  Noble  Ladies  of  MARIA 
LOUISA." 

The  cordon,  of  course,  is  meant  for  the 
recipient  to  play  with.  The  little  infanta 
appears  to  have  begun  to  "  take  notice,"  as 
the  nurses  say,  very  soon.  These  are  early 
days  for  giving  the  noble  baby  a  plaything. 


Cause  and  Effect. 

IT  is  rumoured  that  the  Police  in  the 
division  which  is  stationed  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  Knightbbridge  have  recently 
applied  for  an  increase  of  pay,  on  the 
ground  that,  since  the  Guards  returned, 
they  have  been  driven  to  the  necessity  of 
providing  their  own  Supper*. 


voi.  xxxi. 
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UNHEARD-OF    ATROCITY. 


A  HEW  crime  in  these 
days  is  a  greater  no- 
velty thau  a  new 
planet;  but  the  In- 
quisition at  Ancona 
has  discovered  an  of- 
fence of  which  few,  at 
any  rate,  of  our  read- 
ers, have  probably  ever 
heard.  The  Santo 
Ufficio  Generate  of 
that  place  has  issued 
a  document,  addressed 
to  the  inhabitants  of 
Mantua,  under  the 
signature  of  the  In- 
quisitor -  General,  a 
Dominican  friar,  by 
name  FRANCESCO 

TOMHASO        VlCENZO 

AIBAMJI,  ordering 
those  whom  it  con- 
cerns to  denounce 
within  one  month  all 
whom  they  may  know 
to  be  guilty  of  certain 
impieties.  Heresy, 
schism,  magic,  incant- 
ation, sorcery,  'blas- 
phemy, obstruction  to 
the  office  of  the  Inqui- 
sition, satirizing  the 


y,  eating  or  giving  others  to  eat.  meat  on  Friday  or  Saturday,  perverting  Christians 
idaurn  or  Mahometamsm,  are  the  old-fashioned  wickednesses  which  are  enumerated. 


clergy, 

to  JudaUm  ._  ,  

The  list,  however,  contains  one  crime,  which,  perhaps,  has  hitherto  escaped  the  censure, 
if  not  the  imagination,  of  friars.  It  is  that  "of  having  made  either  an  express  or  a  silent 
compact  with  the  Devil  (palto  tacito  od  enpresso  col  Demono)."  This  remarkable  edict  has  been 


seen  by  the  Paris  correspondent  of  the  Morning 
Post,  front  whose  account  of  it  are  derived  the 
above  particulars. 

Admitting  the  opinion  of  the  late  ME.  DOVE, 
and  that,  of  the  Ancona  Inquisition,  that  it  is 
possible  at  this  time  of  day  to  enter  into  a 
compact,  with  the  Dtvil  at  all,  one  would  never- 
theless feel  an  insurmountable  difficulty  in  con- 
ceiving the  possibility  of  making  a  silent  com- 
pact with  him.  For  if  a  man  were  willin;,'  to 
contract  an  agreement  with  the  Evil  one,  how, 
in  case  silence  weie  obseived  on  both  sides, 
could  he  know  t^at  the  other  party  consented 
to  his  terms  ?  The  ntw  crime,  therefore  of  the 
Holy  Office,  does  not  BO  much  referable  the  dis- 
covery ot  a  new  planet,  as  the  discovery  of  that 
nebulous  bi  ily  commonly  called  a  bottle  of 
smoke,  or  the  discovery  of  a  mare's  nest. 

It  is  also  hard  to  understand  how  anybody 
could  know  that  another  was  guil'y  of  having 
had  tran- actions,  tacit  or  express,  with  the 
Devil.  Oue  would  like  to  be  very  sure  on  that 
point,  before  denouncing  the  individual  to  the 
Inquisition.  To  be  sure,  if  one  man  may  have 
a  tacit  understanding  with  Lucifer,  another  may 
have  received  a  t>cit  intimation  of  that  circum- 
stance, in  wtiicti  case,  his  best  course  would 
perhaps  be,  as  one  of  the  faithful,  to  denounce 
the  offender  tacitly.  It  will,  however,  be  time 
enough  to  discuss  this  point  when  Popery  shall 
have  established  an  Inquisition  at  Oxford. 


The  Eacer  and  the  Plate. 

IP  the  introduction,  among  us,  of  horseflesh, 
as  an  article  of  food,  is  effected,  it  will  probably 
become  necessary,  in  ordering  a  steak  at  a  chop- 
house,  to  tell  the  waiter  whether  jou  mean  a 
rump-steak  or  a  sweep-steak. 


FACTS  FOR  THE  MAINE  LAW. 

AT  the  next  meeting  held  by  the  United  Kingdom  Alliance  for  the 
Prevention  of  tue  Sale  of  a  Pot  of  Beer,  the  following  unanswerable 
argument  in  support  of  their  views  and  intentions,  will  probably  be 
!  adduced.  Most  wonderful  to  relate,  it  was  entirely  overlooked  by  all 
the  speakers  at  the  assembly  lately  held  in  the  Free  Trade  Hall, 
Manchester,  by  that  not  at  all  meddlesome,  officious,  fanatical  and 
conceited' set  ot  people. 

A  Maine  Law  has  for  ages,  virtually  prevailed  in  Turkey  and  other 
Mahomme'au  countries.  What  has  been  the  consequence?  To 
crime  of  all  kinds — crimes  of  violence,  especially — the  peoples  blest 
with  the  temperate  religion  of  Islam  have  been  comparative  strangers 
— have  been  tree  from  crime  in  comparison  with  other  nations  whose 
creed  has  not,  only  permitted,  but  sanctioned,  and  even  consec;ated 
the  use  of  wine.  Peace,  gentleness,  piobir.y,  purity  unknown  among 
Christian  wine-bibbers,  predominate  among  toe  teetotal  disciples  of 
MAHOJIET.  The  abstinence  from  the  use  of  fermented  liquors  has 
elevated  the  Turkj,  the  Arab?,  the  Persians,  the  Moors,  tbe  Mussulmaus 
of  India,  nay,  taose  of  Africa,  to  a  dfgrf  e  in  the  moral  scale  high 
above  tha'  ot  the  beer-imbibing  British  Public. 

Moreover,  a  most  unaccountable  omi-skm  was  made  by  MB.  L. 
HiYWOhTH,  M.P.,  one  of  the  ota*ois  who  discou)sed  wisdom  on  the 
abqve-mtntioned  occasion.  MR.  HEJWORTH  was  d- fending  a  position 
which  be  had  advanced  in  a  letter  to  the  Times,  to  the  effect  that  the 
licensing  of  public-houses  was  a  step  towards  their  legislative  suppression. 
Tliis  statement,  however  profoundly  logical,  is  not  quite  self-evident; 
how,  then,  was  it  t^at  ME.  HEYWOBTH  forgot  or  neglected  to  state, 
that  LORD  PALMEBSTON  is  so  struck  with  the  sourdness  and  sagacity 
thereof,  that  he  is  now  having  a  Bill  prepared  for  the  immediate 
abolition  of  the  licenses  of  licensed  hawkerg,  of  licenses  to  sell  stamps, 
and  of  licenses  to  sell  tea.  coffee  and  vinegar,  because  these  licenses 
are  steps  towards  the  prohibition  of  tbe  sale  of  those  things,  which  are 
all  good — especially  tea  and  coffee  ?  Perhaps  the  honourable  and  »ise 
gentleman  may  not  be  aware  of  the  effect  which  his  philosophical  view 
of  licenses  has  produced  on  the  counsels  of  the  PESKIER,  who,  we  have 
our  usual  good  authority  for  stating,  further  intends  (with  the  con- 
currence of  the  ARCHBISHOP  OP  CANTEBBURY)  to  have  marriage 
licenses  doue  away  with,  because,  on  ME.  HBY  WOBTH'S  prhciple,  they 
are  a  »tpp  to»a  d>  'he  prohibition  of  matrimony. 

The  Bishops  of  Winchester  are  said  to  have  formerly  licensed  certain 
dens  of  im  nor«li'y.  This  fact,  too,  MR.  HBTWORIH  strargely  forhore  to 
cite,  and  to  commend  as  a  step  towards  the  aboluion  of  those  dens,  highly 


creditable  to  the  Bishops  and  the  Church.  Those  prelates,  by  the  way, 
obtained,  by  reason  of  this  part  of  their  function,  the  name  of  "  Win- 
chester Geese,"  but  the  practice  of  the  old  Goose  of  Winchester 
appears  to  be  approved  of  by  the  wisdom  of  the  present  Member  for 
Derby.  

A  WIZARD  VINDICATED. 

MB.  PUNCH,  last  week,  invited  ME.  HABRISON,  the  Wizard  of 
Leeds,  to  come  to  London  and  kick  ME.  RAPHAEL,  the  Wizard  of 
Walworth.  It  is  due  to  the  former  to  s'ate  ttut  his  abstaining  from 
performing  this  act  of  justice  has  been  caused  by  a  circumstance  over 
which  he  has  no  control.  This  circumstance  is,  MR.  HARBISON'S 
having  been  committed  for  trial  by  :  he  local  authorities,  before  whom 
he  has  been  charged  with  a  brutal  and  dastardly  outrage  upon  a  silly 
servant-girl,  who  had  consulted  the  impostor.  As  the  case  has  yet  to 
be  tried,  of  course  public  judgment  must,  be  suspended ;  but  if  the 
evidence  holds  on  to  the  hearing,  that  is,  if  the  witnesses  are  not 
idiots  easily  frightened,  in  the  mean  time,  by  terrors  lest  the  revenge- 
ful conjuror  thould  bewitch  them — the  Bird  of  Fate  seems  likely  to  be 
a  Gaol  Bird.  

Poem  by  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury. 

(Composed on  the  day  his  Grace  "deprived"  MR.  DENISON). 

TBANSUBSTANTIATION  is  vexation, 

Consubstantiatioa  is  as  bad ; 
ARCHDEACON  D.  do'h  trouble  me, 

And  I  rather  think  he's  mad. — J.  B.  CANTUAB. 


The  Secret  of  Adulteration. 

A  CLEYER  young  Medical  Student  sajs : — "  We  should  no  longer 
wonder  at  tradesmen  adulterating  their  goods,  when  the  very  deriva- 
I  ion  of  the  word. '  trade '  ought  to  act  as  a  warning  to  us ;  for  the  report 
of  tbe  Analytical  Commission  clearly  tells  us  tlat  'trade'  is  derived 
from  'tradere—io  betray  to  deceit .'  Consequently,  a  tradesman  is 
one  who  deceives,  and  when  he  sells  you  poitoned  articles  for  pure 
ones,  there  can  be  very  little  question  ot  his  deceit." 


THE  AUSTRIAN  RULE.— Judging  fro'n  the  reve'a'ions  <f  escaped 
patriots,  Austria  eeema  to  lule  Italy,  ai  if  it  were  a  large  prison-house, 
with  bars  of  iron. 
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THE    PLATFORM    PUMP. 

HERE  is  a  kind  of  man 
whose  pleasure  and 
delight  it  appears  to 
be  to  make  an  offensive 
and  disgusting  exhibi- 
tion of  himself.  Whilst 
incurring  contempf,  he 
levels  ia  the  supposi- 
tion that  he  is  ea<nip  g 
r.p'o/iety.  He  occu- 
pies himcelf  in  spput- 
iug  at  public  meetings 
under  pretence  of 
minding  other  people's 
business,  instead  of  at- 
tending to  his  own. 
He  afffcta  to  combine 
facetiousness  with  phi- 
lanthropy. "I  think, 
SIR  GEORGE,  and 
ladies  and  gentlemen, 
the  proceedings  of  to- 
day must  have  satisfifd 
both  friends  and  ene- 
mies 'hat  the  Alliance 
is  still  alive."  Thii  is  a  specimen  of  his  vivacious  style.  Asain :  "It  is  something 
to  say  that  we  are  still  ali»e  af'er  the  perfect  cross-fire  of  lending  articles,  which  ba« 
been  poured  upon  our  devofed  heads  during  the  last  fortnight,  by  tbe  various  organs 
of  the  Press  throughout  tbe  kingdom."  He  is  not  only  brisk  and  lively,  but 
metaphorical— h- re  is  another  of  his  brilliant  allegories.  "The  pood  Alliance 
ship  has  received  fires  fiorn  all  sorts  of  batteries  in  all  sorts  of  unexpected 


Cry  for  tbe  Opposition. 

A  CONSERVATIVE  Cry  ia  said  to  be  wanted.  There  is 
onec:y  which  would  at  least  be  characteristic  enough  in 
tbe  mouths  of  tbe  stanncher  members  of  the  Conservative 
parly,  but  tbe  distinguished  author  of  Coningstjy  himself 
will  hardly  recommend  his  followers  to  cry  "  Or  Clo ! " 


places ;  and  to-day  we  have  been  overhauling  our  rigging 
and  spars,  and  we  find  we  are  just  as  right  and  taut  as  we 
were  when  we  went  iuto  action."  Ttie  sentiment  one 
would  expect  all  this  nau'ical  imagery  to  lead  up  to,  is,  ! 
"Bless  me,  there's  nothing  like  grog!  "or  some'hing  of 
that  sort.  No ;  it  is  one  of  quite  a  different  sort :  the  ! 
orator  wants  to  have  srr>g  abolished.  "  Nothing  like 
j  slops !  "  is  the  burden  of  his  song— and  he  wishes  his  own 
i  bu  den  imposed  upon  other  shoulders,  which  ate  not  asinine.  1 
'  However,  there  is  some  truth  in  what  he  says — here  is  an  ! 
example  in  point: — "It  does  tot  matter  much,  you  know, 
as  regards  any  amount  of  chaff — to  use  a  vulgar  word — 
j  which  the  editor  of  the  Times  chooses  to  hurl  at  us.  We 
are  quite  content  to  endure  that,  for  the  publicity  he  is 
good  enough  to  afford  to  us,  and  the  admissions  which 
he  always  makes  at  the  end  of  his  articles."  Thus  much 
of  the  fort  going  is  sure  enough — I  hat  publicity  will  com- 
pensate this  k'nd  of  man  for  anything.  The  sort  of  person 
we  mean  is  the  platform-* pou'er — the  declaiming  popu- 
larity-hunter.  Tbe  music  o*  applause,  and  cheers,  and  cries 
of  Hear,  hear  !  is  the  food  of  his  love. 

We  must  no',  take  C'-edit  for  having  invented  what  we 
have  merely  copied.  The  remarks  put  above  into  the  mouth 
of  the  Platform-Pump  are  reported  to  have  been  uttered 
by  MR.  SAMTJrL  POPE  at  tbe  recent  Manchester  meeting  of 
tbe  United  Kingdom  Alliance  of  Maiue  Law  Meddlers. 


NEW  GRESHAM  LECTURES. 

THE  first  of  a  new  series  of  Gresham  Lectures  was  delivered  yeste'1- 
day  evening,  at  a  tea-meeting  of  ihe  City  of  London  Young  and  Old 
Men's  Mutual  Improvement  Society,  by  the  REV.  MR.  JUGGINS, 
Chaplain  of  one  of  HER  MAJESTY'S  principal  prisons.  These  lectures 
have  been  instituted  hy  some  gentlemen  of  eminence  in  the  commercial 
world,  with  a  view  to  the  increase  and  correction  of  me'cantile 
morality.  The  subject  treated  of  in  the  opening  discourse  was  that  of 
Penal  Discipline. 

Tbe  Uev.  Lecturer  commenced  by  referring  to  the  numerous  frauds, 
defalcations,  embezzlements,  and  other  cases  of  gross  and  enormous 
dishonesty,  which  h*ve  la(ely  occurred  in  commercial  life.  Tail  was 
an  evil  that,  could  not  be  ascribed  to  want  of  moral  and  religious 
instruction ;  therefore,  the  conclusion  had  forced  itself  on  his  own 
mind,  and  tHat  of  others,  that  it  was  owing  to  a  want  of  instruction  in 
a  matter  esteemed  to  be  o*  more  present  and  practical  ioijjO'tauce.  He 
alluded  to  the  i-ubject  of  Penal  Discipline,  to  ignorance  of  which,  more 
than  to  ignorance  of  duty  and  doctrine,  the  immorality  of  fraudulent 
bankers,  directors,  ai  d  coi  fidi-ntial  clerks  was  mainly  owing.  Such 
offenders  were  really  not  aware  of  the  very  great  personal  discomfort 
involved  in  the  endurance  of  tiansportation,  pen»l  servitude,  and 
imprisonment  wi  h  haid  labour.  So  much  had  been  said  of  the  pro- 
vision made  in  gaols  for  the  moral  and  physical  advantage  of  the 
inmates,  that,  ma^.y  pers-ms  had  c^me  to  regard  incarcaration  as  a 
rather  comfoita^le  state  of  thing*.  Now,  this  was  a  very  great  mistake, 
whereof  it  was  highly  decirable  that  the  minds  of  all  those  labouring 
under  it  should  be  d'sabus-  d ;  for  so  long  as  a  rogue  at  heart  remained 
in  that  error,  be  bad  .nothing  to  restrain  him  from  the  commission  of 
actual  fraud,  except  somi  littln  fear  of  shame  in  the  event  of  detection. 
To  dissipate  that  erroneous  notion  was  the  object  of  the  present 
discourse.  The  Rev.  Gentlemnn  then  proceeded,  at  some  length,  to 
detail  the  restrictions,  inconveniences,  and  indignities  to  which 
imprisoned  criminals  are  subject,  and  concluded  by  stating  that  he 
would  now  introduce  some  of  tuo>e  who  had  personally  experienced 
(he  unpleasantnesses  which  he  had  been  endeavouring  to  describe. 
The  lecture  was  illustrated  by  various  diagrams  and  models  of  prisons, 
and  prison-arrangement",  including  the  organisation  and  machinery  of 
hard  labour;  also  by  many  interesting  prints  and  engravings  repre- 
sentative of  prison-life. 

Several  ticket-of-leave  men  were  then  brought  forward  on  the  plat- 
form in  succession,  and  recounted  tfaeir  experiences  of  the  hulks,  the 
crank,  and  the  treadmill;  expre  sing  aho  their  ideas  and  sentiments 
on  their  general  treatment,  and  on  the  penal  diet-scale. 

A  returned  convict,  who,  during  the  te>m  of  his  sentence,  hal  in- 
curred the  punUhweut  of  fbg^ing,  also  edified  his  hearers  with  a  vivid 
description  of  his  bodily  sensations  under  the  lash. 


Da.  WATTS'S  well-known  and  beautiful  canzonet : — 

"  Why  should  I  deprive  my  neighbour, 
Of  hit)  goods  Against  bis  will," 

was  then  performed  by  the  vocalists  in  attendance ;  the  company 
joining  in  the  chorus  apparently  witi\  fervour:  wheieupon  tde  beveraga 
"  which  cheers  but  not  inebriates  "  was  introduced,  and,  after  a  most 
delightful  evening,  the  assembly  separated  greatly  refreshed. 


"  Twin  Feats  for  One  Strong  Man." 

Loun  JOHN  RUSRELL  is  stated  to  have  made  up  his  mi'-.d  to  save  the 
country  once  more.  He  hai  prepared,  we  are  told,  a  Befo<-m  Bill, 
wh'ch  is  to  cut  tbe  g  ound  fiotii  under  LORD  PALMIBSTON,  and  is  to 
p'ae-!  LORD  JOHN  at  the  head  of  a  strong  Goverumeut  unid  'he  enthu- 
siastic aijykusi  of  an  exci'ed  nation.  Meantime,  an  1  by  w*y  of  a 
trifling  feat  to  keep  himself  employed,  he  is  gone  to  Pis?,  just  to  put 
ihe  Leaning  Tower  straight. 
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IMITATION    IS    THE    SINCEREST    FLATTERY. 

Sarah  Jane  to  Betsy  Ann.  "  OH,  YES  !   IP  IT  COMES  TO  THAT,  YOU  KNOW  PEOPLE  CAN  STICK  OUT  AS  MUCH  AS  OTHER  PEOPLE- 

I  ALWAYS  WEABS  ONE   0*  MoTHMl's  OLD   CLOTHES  BASKETS." 


THE  HARMONIOUS  ALLIANCE. 

Tits  orchestra  of  Europe  is  tuning,  is  tuning, 

And  the  discord  and  din  are  bewild'ring  to  hear, 
For  we  all  know  the  squeaking,  the  scraping  and  crooning, 

That  the  tuning  of  instruments  brings  to  the  ear. 
But  as  harmony, — so  teaches  concert  experience, — 

Is  bred  of  the  discords  that  tuning  attend, 
Let  us  hope  that  this  prelude  of  ear-racking  variatce, 

In  harmonious  concord  is  destined  to  end. 

There's  big  Russia  his  wind  in  the  ophicleide  trying 

(From  the  Island  of  Serpents  the  instrument  conies), 
"While  Naples,  the  whistle  of  Picco  outvying, 

Tunes  Ids  penny  trumpet  to  Austria's  drums. 
"White-coat  Austria  presides  o'er  the  brass,  in  the  middle, 

And  Prussia  conies  in  with  his  umal  bass, 
While  Louis  NAPOLEON  leads,  as  first  fiddle, 

Spite  of  JOHN  BULL'S  reluctance  to  yield  him  the  place. 

Tantara !  tantara !  the  trumpets  are  sounding — 

Rub-a-dub,  rub-a-dub !  goes  the  drum's  throbbing  roll — 
Its  mild  notes  the  flute  diplomatic  is  rounding, 

But  playing,  we  grieve  to  say,  false  on  the  whole. 
At  the  violoncello,  whose  grumbling  and  growling 

Most  resembles  the  voice  of  the  family  Bull, 
Perfidious  Albion  sits,  sulky  and  scowling, 

As  if  fain  to  come  bang  wilh  *t  on  somebody's  skull. 

But  still  through  the  trumpeting,  fidng,  and  drumming, 

The  flute's  soothing  warble,  tde  double-base  snore, 
I  can  hear  other  discords  less  tuneable,  earning 

from  lome  deep-hidden  orchestra  up  through  the  floor. 
Tis  the  low  under-murmur  of  down-trodden  nations, 

Whose  names  European  programmes  may  not  show, 
Poland,  Italy,  Hungary,  mad  with  impatience, 

And  darkly  preparing  their  conceit  below ! 


What  will  come  of  such  conco'd  ?    Harmonious  alliance, 

For  Austria  and  Prussia  and  Russia  may  do, 
"Where  the  stick  is  the  baton  enforcing  compliance, 

And  the  clink  of  the  chain  makes  the  measure  go  tree. 
And  France,  with  a  shrug,  too,  may  follow  her  leader, 

Forswearing  the  riot  sbe  ran  in  her  youth ; 
But  can  England  of  thf  ir  blotted  score  long  be  reader,— 

That  score,  in  the  key  of  brute  force  and  untruth  ? 

No — perish  such  music,  and  woe  to  its  makers, 
When  God's  thunder  peals  out  the  great  war-song  of  R'ghl, 

When  Justice  and  Truth,  the  twin-giants,  throne-shakers, 
F/om  their  subterrene  hiding-place  leap  to  the  light. 

In  that  awful  clashing  of  Powers  and  dominions, 
On  which  side  of  the  battle  shall  England  be  i'pund? 

God  guide  her  free  choice  betwixt  tyranny's  minions, 

•    And  the  wronged  and  oppressed  whose  blood  cries  from  the 
ground. 

CARDIGAN'S  LAST  CHARGE. 

THE  EAEL  OP  CARDIGAN,  in  a  letter  to  a  contemporary,  makes  the 
remark  in  reference  to  Ma.  BUCK,  M.P.  :— 

"  This  Individual  has  now  identified  himself  with  a  low  slanderer,  whose  statements 
— dictated,  no  doubt,  by  some  person  much  above  his  own  position  in  society — were 
the  origin  of  all  those  falsehoods  which  have  been  launched  at  me." 

The  Hero  of  Balaklava — for  he  was  a  hero  there  equa'ly  with 
PRIVATES  SMITH  and  JONES  of  intrepid  memory — should  have  named 
the  person,  above  the  position  in  society  of  his  low  slanderer,  at  whom 
lie  hints.  Otherwise  some  people,  misconceiving  his  allusion,  may 
possibly  imagine  that  he  means  the  EARL  OF  L — c — M. 


GKOWL  BY  AN  AUTHOR  WHOSE  TABLE  HAS  BEEN  "  SET  TO 
RIGHTS."— "  The  proper  Study  of  mankind  "is,  a  room  womankind 
cau't  get  into. 
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QUITE   A   NEW   TUNE. 

First  Fiddle.  "  NOW,  ME.  BULL,  TAKE  YOUE  TIME  FEOM  ME." 


•:V<rt 
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THE    POPE    "LARKING." 

E  read  in  a  new  journal, 
started  with  the  meri'oriqus 
intention  of  makitg  .English 
people  comprehend  i"o;  eiffn 
politic?,  and  called  the  Inter- 
national, that  His  HOLINESS 
THE  POM  has  been  indulging 
in  a  little  amiable  fun.  He 
gave  a  large  party  the  other 
day,  and  distributed  presents 
to  all  the  guests.  At  the  end 
of  the  evening,  he  led  his 
visitors  iuto  the  gardens  of 
the  Vatican,  and  "  alily  con- 
ducted them  to  a  little  grove, 
where  they  suddenly  found 
themselves  exposed  to  a  very 
fine  rain,  sent  upon  them  by 
concealed  machinery."  The 
concealed  machinery  we  take 
to  have  been  the  garden- 
engine — the  playful  old  POPE 
having  run  behind  a  hedge, 
and  begun  to  work  that  in- 
stiument.  Bat  we  want  to 
know  whether  the  water  was 
preserved  by  the  infallibility 
of  the  pumper,  from  spoiling 
the  clothes  of  the  guests, 
who  would  naturally  have  got 
themselves  up  regardless  of 
expense  in  honour  of  the  head  of  the  Church.  Was  it  holy  water,  and  warranted 
not  to  spot  ?  If  not,  we  think  that  the  merry  old  pontiff  ought  to  have  obtained 
the  address  of  his  friends'  tailors  and  milliners,  and  behaved  like  a  gentleman  next 
day  in  the  way  of  compensation.  Punch  is  the  last  person  to  censure  harmless 
amusement,  and  he  likes  Pins  much  better  as  the  larky  old  host  playing  a  water- 
engine  on  his  guests,  than  as  the  vindictive  priest  directing  the  fire  of  the  French 
Artillery  and  riding  into  Rome  through  a  burning  breach.  But  still,  fair  play  is 


fair  play,  and  we  hope,  for  the  honour  of  infallibility,  that 
the  POPS  did  the  right  thing,  either  by  working  a  miracle 
as  well  as  the  engine,  or  by  giving  his  friends  new  clothes. 
Any  how,  we  fear  there  were  in  that  garden  people  wicked 
enough  to  say  that  they  heartily  wished  the  POPE'S  rain 
was  over.  

POLITICS  ON  HORSEBACK. 

LOTJIS  NAPOLEON  proposes  to  hunt  the  stag  at  Compiegne, 
and  that  he  may  have  good  sport,  invites  all  the  foreign 
ambassadors  to  take  horse  with  him.  However,  that  the 
gathering  may  not  seem  too  political,  statesmen  are  sprinkled 
with  authors  and  artists.  Juht  as  if  QUEEN  VICTORIA, 
determining  to  hunt  the  deer  in  Windsor  Park,  should  mix 
the  Trench  Ambassador  with  MR.  PLANCHE,  the  Austrian 
Ambassador  with  the  lettered  ME.  LAING;  LORD  PALMEH- 
STON  with  MARTIN  FARQUHAKTurpBR,  BARON  ROTHSCHILD 
with  MX.  ROBSON  as  the  fellow  Dwarf. 

We  regret,  however,  to  read  of  the  tyranny  of  etiquette 
exercised  at  these  meetii  gs.  The  laiiea  are  absolutely 
required  to  have  "two  different  official  toilettes  every 
day."  This  is  bad  enough ;  but  worse  is  to  be  told.  "  As 
a  matter  of  course,"  the  ladies  are  expected  "never  to 
appear  twice  in  the  same  diess."  And  such  is  the  humility, 
such  the  meekness  and  obedience  of  the  female  mind  that, 
up  to  the  last  despatches,  no  lady  has  been  known  to 
express  the  least  opposition  to  what,  must  appear  to  the 
generality  of  men  as  a  most  harassing  order.  L'Empire, 
c'est  le  Crinoline  ! 

Vane  Aspirations. 

SHOULD  CORNET  AMES  attain  the  rank  of  a  General, 
and  in  some  grand  engagement  have  to  give  the  order 
for  the  final  charge,  LORD  EKNEST  VANE  TEMPEST  would 
probably  suggest  his  evading  the  difficulty  arising  from 
incorrect  aspirations.  The  words  of  command,  on  that  day, 
would  be,  "  S-  'p,  Guards,  and  Bonnet  the/n ! " 

MOTTO  TOH  A  WRIT-SERVER.—"  First  come,  first  Served." 


MANCHESTER  TINE  ARTS'  EXHIBITION. 

PROMISES  of  contributions  to  this  grand  display  of  fine  art  and  virtu 

fall  upon  the  genial  Secretary,  MK.  JOHN  DEANE,  thickly  and  sweetly 

as  Kiilarney  rain.    He  is  already  saturated  with  delicious  offers.    A 

few  of  the  subjects  to  be  contributed  have  been,  after  their  incomplete 

I  way,  noticed  in  the  public  papers ;  but,  hitherto,  many  offerings  of  the 

|  highest  artistic  skill,  and  at  the  same  time,  conveying  some  great 

I  national  warning,  some  deep  social  moral,  have  been  strangely  passed 

|  in  silence.    Mr.  Punch  is,  happily,  in  a  position  to  make  good  this 

|  deficiency  of  information. 

H.  R.  H.  F.  M.  PRINCE  ALBERT,  in  addition  to  other'  contributions 
|  too  numerous  to  name,  will  supply  the  original  model  of  the  ALBERT 
hat  in  German  silver.  It  is  fondly  believed  that  the  various  Conti- 
nental Courts  will  depute  various  field-officers  to  pay  their  homage  to 
an  embodied  idea  that  has  done  so  much  to  raise  the  character  of 
the  British  soldier.  We  uoderstand  that,  under  no  condition  soever, 
will  it  be  permitted  to  carry  a  copy  out  of  the  country. 

MR.  SPOONER  contributes  an  anticipatory  model  of  the  "  Ruins  of 
Maynooth  College  in  the  year  I860."  MR.  SPOONEB'S  Repeal  Act  of 
the  Grant  is,  every  word  of  it,  beautifully  written  in  the  ivy  leaves  that 
grow  about  the  crumbling  walls. 

"  Statuette  of  a  First  Lord  of  the  Admiralty,"  in  biscuit,  has  been 
offered  by  SIR  CHARLES  NAPIER  ;  but  its  acceptance  is  under  con- 
sideration. 

"  A  Model  of  the  House  of  Commons,  with  dummy  Members,"  in 
French  China,  is  the  appropriate  contribution  of  SAMCEL  LAESG, 
ESQ.,  M.P. 

"  Figure  of  the  National  Turn-cock,"  in  brass,  has  been  contributed 
by  the  National  Alliance  through  MR.  POPE.  This  state-officer  is  to  be 
appointed,  when  the  British  state  of  legislation  shall  be  assimilated  to 
the  State  of  Maine. 

"The  Sword  to  be  worn  by  MR.  CHARLES  KEAN,  when  knighted  for 
his  great  upholding  of  the  National  Drama,"  has  been  in  the  most 
liberal  manner  proffered  by  MR.  KEAN  himself,  with  a  further  offer  of 
the  faithful  copy  of  the  dress-coat  (the  tails  lined  with  play-bills  printed 
on  white  satin)  now  in  preparation  for  that  tiuJy  heart-stirring 
event. 

"  Model  of  the  Tomb  of  JOHN  O'CoNNELL,"  contributed  by  the  late 
Hon.,  Member,  as  it  would  doubtless  have  been  erected  had  the  Hon. 
Member  died  on  the  floor  of  the  House  of  Commons,  as  he  "in'inded." 

"  Fancy  Porttait  of  the  Down-trodden  British  Farmer  at  the  Harvest- 


Home  of  1856,"  done  in  distemper,  and  contributed  by  the  EARL  or 
DERBY. 

"  Copy  of  the  New  Reform  Bill,"  written  on  foolscap  in  milk  from 
the  Land  of  Promise,  by  VISCOUNT  PALMEBSTON. 

"  The  Skin  of  WHITTINGTON'S  Cat,"  as  it  came  into  the  hands  of  the 
Right  Honourable  the  LORD  MAYOR  SALOMON. 

"  A  New  Cabinet,  in  Mosaic,"  by  MR.  DISRAELI. 


THE  REASON  WHY— . 
By  a  most  Unreasonable  Fellow. 

THE  reason  why  Barristers  eat  their  terms  is  that  they  may  know  how  to  make 
others  eat  their  words. 

The  reason  why  oar  merits  generally  appear  so  large  to  ourselves  is  because  we  love 
to  measure  them  by  the  deficiencies  of  others. 

The  reason  why  small  services  are  willingly  acknowledged  is  because  it  would 
scarcely  be  worth  while  to  be  ungrateful  for  them. 

The  reason  why  egotists  find  the  world  so  ugly  is  because  they  only  see  themselves 
in  it. 

The  reason  why  it  is  so  difficult  to  get  a  good  cigar  is  simply  because  "  ill  weeds 
grow  a-pace,"  and  good  ones  don't. 

The  reason  why  Jews  are  not  admitted  into  Parliament  is  on  account  of  the  enormous 
quantity  of  gammon  they  would  be  compelled  to  swallow. 

The  reason  why  so  many  old  ladies  dress  as  though  they  were  still  young  is  because 
tbe  fashions  in  the  Modes,  the  Petits  Courrier.i,  the  Follets,  and  Psyches,  are  all  drawn  for 
young  ladies.  Wishing  to  be  in  the  fashion,  as  every  well-regulated  woman  is  bound  to 
be,  the  "  dear  old  things  "  copy  faithfully  the  only  examples  that  are  set  before  them. 


TTn  Peu  Trop  Tard. 

THE  Moniteur,  the  French  official  paper,  is,  we  observe,  so  good  as 
to  give  the  English  press,  generally,  warning  not  to  write  of  the 
Government  of  France,  "with  a  view  to  bring  odium  upon  that 
Government."  We  accept  the  hint  in  all  frankness,  but  really  we 
should  as  soon  think  of  writing  with  a  view  to  bringing  coals  to 
Newcastle.  

The  Argumentum   ad  Hominem. 

A  LADT,  whose  husband  had,  for  several  Sundays  following,  been 
jetrirgly  telling  her  that  the  great  motive  wiih  women  in  going  to 
church  was  merely  to  display  their  bonnets,  at  last  lost  all  patience, 
and  said  to  him :  "  Tnen,  Sir,  I  suppose  the  reason  why  you  gentlemen 
so  rarely  come  to  church  is  because  you  cannot  show  your  hats  P  " 
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Lovely  Daughter  of  Sitter.  "  It  'i  beautifully  like  about  the  temples,  Mi  it  Mamma, 
dear, — just  where  the  hair  begins  ?  "  [Artist  shudders. 


SPORTING  INTELLIGENCE. 

As  a  piece  of  news  which  may  be  interesting  to  those 
who  take  delight  in  the  perusal  of  the  Court  Circular,  we 
quote  the  following  from  a  provincial  print  :— 

"THE  PRINCE  OF  WALKS  continues  his  sporting  at  Osborne,  with  the 
same  spirit  of  enjoyment  as  his  Royal  father  amidst  the  Highlands  of 
Scotland.  The  young  Prince  too  has  his  lucky  and  unlucky  days  ;  some- 
times bringing  home  his  two  or  three  brace,  and  sometimes,  though  bat 
rarely,  he  has  a  blank  day." 

We  learn  from  this  instructive  paragraph  that  there  exists 
no  royal  road  to  learning  how  to  shoot,  any  more  than  to 
any  other  kind  of  knowledge,  notwithstanding  all  the 
pains  which  are  doubtless  taken  to  "  teach  his  young  idea." 
The  PRINCE  OF  WALES,  it  appears,  takes  after  his  papa, 
and  as  we  have  it  here  expressed  in  courtly  delicatenebs 
of  phrase,  "  has  his  lucky  and  unlucky  dajs."  On  his  poul- 
terer's account,  however,  we  rejoice  to  fiad  that  he  but 
rarely  is  uuskilful  or  unfortunate  enough  to  have  a  blank 
one. 

We  should  be  reluctant  to  drag  to  light  a  Royal  weak- 

j  ness,  and  perhaps  suggest  a  text  for  MR.  GOUGH,  or  any 

!  other  of  our  Temperance  pumps  to  spout  upon.    But  we 

must  confess  that  when  we  hear  that  the  young  Prince  is 

in  the  habit  now  of  going  out  "  with  the  same  spirit  of 

enjoyment  as  his  Royal  father,"  a  pocket  pistol  instantly 

flashes  across  our  mind,  and  we  begin  to  wonder  whether, 

as  the  context  would  lead  us  to  infer,  the  "  spirit "  be 

really  the  genuine  "  mountain  dew ;"  and  whether,  as  there 

is  no  mention  made  of  any  water  being  mixed  with  it,  the 

!  youthful  sportsman  is  accustomed  usually  to  take  it  off 

neat. 


The  Acoustic  Edifier. 

IN  order  to  afford  the  REVEREND  Ma.  SFUBGEON  the 
assistance  nenesstry  to  enable  him  really  to  edify  15,000 
people  at  once,  the  serious  and  well-informed  persons  who 
are  accustomed  to  sit  under  him,  are  advised  to  enter  into 
a  subscription  for  the  purchase  of  a  preaching-trumpet,  to 
be  presented  to  their  young  minister,  in  order  that  by  the 
help  thereof,  he  may  contrive  to  make  the  requisite  im- 
pression on  the  ears  of  his  rather  large  congregation. 


A  BISHOP  AT  THE  PIANO. 

A  FBIEND  Las  kindly  ministered  to  the  taste  we  Lave  for  curiosities, 
by  sending  us  the  following  curious  advertisement,  which  he  copies 
from  the  Durham  County  Advertiser  of  the  3rd  of  October : — 

T'O  BE  SOLD  (at  less  than  half-price),  a  Heavenly -Toned  Piano-forte,  made 
-*-  by  BBOADWOOD  AND  SONS,  late  the  property  of  017  Lord  the  Bishop.  Apply  to 
G.  H .  REXMBOX,  12,  Bridge  Street,  Sunderland. 

If  we  had  nothing  else  to  do,  and  were  in  want  of  some  amusement, 
we  think  we  should  amuie  ourselves  by  taking  train  at  once  to  Sunder- 
land, and  inspecting  this  "  late  property  of  my  Lord  the  Bishop." 
Before,  however,  venturing  a  bid  for  it,  there  are  one  or  two  mysteries 
we  should  wish  cleared  up  respecting  it.  In  the  first  place  we 
should  like  to  know  if  a  piano  be  the  better  for  Laving  been  a  bishop's. 
There  are  some  bishops  who  are  capable  of  almost  anj  thing,  and  it 
perhaps  is  not  beyond  a  prelate's  power  to  exercise  improving  influence 
even  on  pianos.  The  idea  is  somewhat  negatived,  however,  by  the  fact 
,  of  the  instrument  being  offered  now  for  sale  "  at  less  than  half-price  : " 
I  unless  indeed  we  may  infer  from  this,  that  the  owner  is  compelled  to 
part  with  it  at  almost  any  sacrifice.  And  what  a  picture  we  have  here 
of  episcopal  privation  !  Only  conceive  a  bishop  so  reduced  in  circum- 
stances that  he  is  compelled  at  length  to  put  down  his  piano!  We 
suspect,  however,  that  the  fact  of  the  episcopal  ownership  is  alluded  to 
only  in  the  snobbish  expectation,  that  it  may,  in  some  weak-minded 
eyes,  enhance  the  value  of  the  instrument ;  and  we  think  our  character 
as  snob-haters  is  a  sufficient  guarantee  that  this  suspicion  would  alone 
prevent  our  being  bidders. 

Having  for  some  time  lived  next  door  to  a  boarding-school,  we  Lave 
bad  a  pretty  tolerable  acquaintance  with  pianos,  and  have  fancied  that 
our  ears  were  conversant  with  all  manner  of  toned  ones,  from  the 
shrilly  tinkling  "  cottage  "  to  the  deeply  grumbling  "  grand."  Bat  we 
never,  that  we  recollect:,  have  heard  an  instrument  whose  tone  we 
could  in  any  way  imagine  to  be  heavenly,  although  we  certainly  have 
met  with  several  whose  music  we  have  thought  at  certain  times 
unearthly.  We  are  therefore  somewhat  curious  to  hear  this  Bishop's 
instrument,  and  should  be  glad  to  know  if  its  "  heavenly  tone  "  can  be 
properly  brought  out  by  any  ordinary  mortal,  or  whether  it  requires 


some  "  divine  creature "  to  do  it.  We  presume  it  has  been  kept  up 
always  at  "celestial  concert"  pitch;  and  belonging  to  so  high  a 
dignitary  of  the  Church,  of  course,  like  DEAN  SWIFT'S  bear,  it  has  been 
used  only  to  the  "most  genteelest  of  tunes."  Indeed,  the  only  profane 
air  we  can  imagine  it  acquainted  with,  we  take  to  be  that  not  very 
popular  one  (with  the  rest,  at  least,  of  the  community)—"  If  I  had  but 
Six  Thousand  a-year .'" 


OUR  WHISPERING  GALLERY. 

For  all  those  who  ham  attained  their  Ears  of  Discretion. 

IT  is  a  long  political  life  that  knows  no  turning. 

What  is  every  one's  joke  Is  no  one's  joke. 

A  "  wise  saw  "  Is,  doubtlessly,  one  that  has  cut  its  wisdom  teeth  1 

A  woman  dies,  hut  she  never  wurrenders  her  age  1 

Philosophy  teaches  us,  when  there  is  a  crying  evil,  to  put  cotton  in  our  ears. 

The  Snob,  who  has  been  once  kicked,  fancies  every  gentleman's  foot  is  raised 
against  him. 

Excess  of  gratitude  for  a  favour  is  but  too  often  used  as  the  handle  to  a  begging-box 
for  a  second. 

Should  there  not  be  "  ready  advice"  in  the  same  way  that  there  ia  "  ready  money," 
for  a  man  is  always  much  more  ready  to  part  with  the  former  than  the  latter? 

Analyse  the  Truth,  and  yon  will  find  that  it  is  a  drug,  like  most  other  drugs,  fear- 
fully adulterated  in  the  market. 

There  are  compliments  that  censure  as  there  are  satires  that  praise— and  these  aro 
the  compliments  and  satires  that  come  from  the  mouth  of  an  ill-natured  man. 


A  NONDESCRIPT  WANTED. 
WE  find  it  advertised  in  the  Birmingham  Gazette  that — 

THE  Rector  of  Old  Swinford  (Stourbridge)   wants  'a  Curate,  a  young, 
single  man,  in  Priest's  Orders,  with  a  good  voice.    No  Irishman,  or  extempore 
preacher,  or  Tractarian,  or  Evangelical  will  suit. 

The  worthy  Sector  is  hard  to  please,  but  we  know  a  single  Welch- 
man  who  reads  borrowed  Sermons  in  a  loud  voice,  never  heard  of  the 
Fathers,  and  has  not  the  least  faith  in  faith,  and  as  this  desirable  article 
seems  to  fulfil  the  Rector's  requirements,  we  shall  send  him  on  to  Swin- 
ford for  approval. 
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ANSWER    TO    KIND    INQUIRIES. 

Poor  Curate.  "  Tliauk  you — yes— Mrs.  Dmdgett  and  the  twins  an  going  on  nicely.' 


PALMEKSTON  AND  TOTAL  ABSTINENCE- 

"  To  the  energy  of  one  man,  LORD  PALMEBSTON,  we  owe  it  that  our 
Army  was  saved  from  disgrace.  The  objects  of  this  alliance  will  no 
doubt  be  supported  by  that  eminent  man." — Speech  oj  SIB  G .  STRICKLAND 
at  the  United  Kingdom  Alliance,  Manchester, 

"  There  is  now  no  great  political  question  to  move  the  world;  let  ours 
then  be  the  cause  that  shall  move  it."— Ditto  of  MB.  HETWOBTH,  M.P., 
at  ditto. 

AWAY  with  the  Whigs  and  the  Tories, 

The  Peelites  and  .Radicals  too ; 
Their  squabbles  are  wretched  old  stories, 

With  which  we  've  now  nothing  to  do. 

All  hushed  are  the  watchwords  of  Party, 
The  Ballot,  the  Jew  Bill,  Maynooth ; 

There 's  nothing  now  honest  or  hearty, 
No  zeal  for  polemical  truth. 

I  have  it,  tho'  Whigs  have  turned  traitors, 
Tho'  the  QUEEN  has  not  yet  lost  her  Crown, 

There  'a  a  field  left  for  staunch  agitators 
Who  fear  not  the  Times'  laugh  or  frown. 

The  state  ship,  with  teatot'lers  to  man  her, 

Shall  still  proudly  ride  on  the  sea : 
Huzzab,  then !  alott  with  our  Banner ! 

Our  war-cry  is  "Muffins  and  Tea ! " 

PITT  and  Fox  never  shirked  their  third  bottle ; 

O'CouNELL  was  foad  of  poteen ; 
E'en  LORD  JOHN  sometimes  moistens  his  throttle 

With  Claret  ('tis  good  for  the  spleen) : 

But  PAM  who  so  staunch  and  so  brave  is, 
Who  alone  beat  the  Russians  last  year, — 

Oh !  he  is  predestined  to  save  us 
From  Brandy,  and  Bordeaux,  and  Beer. 

Ne'er  say  he 's  too  jovial  and  cheery, 
That  tea-drinkers  are  dull  and  demure  ; 

A  man  may  be  bright  yet  not  beery, 
For  instance,  just  look  at  PANMTJRE. 

And  PAM  his  best  fight  will  be  gaining, 
His  far  proudest  garland  he  '11  wear  ; 

When  the  Nation  he's  schooled  in  abstaining, 
Twine*  a  wreath  of  green  tea  for  his  hair. 


THOUGHTS  IN  WAX. 

WE  feel  that  we  do  not  sufficiently  often  pay  our  respects  to  the 
line  art  of  MADAME  TOSSAUD.  We  are  therefore  glad,  when  quickened 
in  our  duty  by  the  invincible  attraction  of  a  great  novelty.  Now, 
ISABELLA,  QCEHN  OP  SPAIN,  has  just  been  added  to  the  waxen  glories 
of  Baker  Street ;  and  although  opinions  may  differ  as  to  the  precise 
chamber  most  worthy  of  Her  Majesty's  presence,  no  doubt  can  be 
entertained  of  the  consummate  artistic  skill  that  presents  the  Spanish 
queen  to  all  possible  admiration  of  her  beholders.  Her  Majesty  wears 
a  splendid  Court  dress,  decorated  with  magnificent  show  diamonds  and 
other  jewels— the  pearl  of  purity  no  doubt  being  among  them,  dis- 
cernible through  a  glass  of  forty-courtier  power.  Nevertheless,  giving 
all  praise  to  the  artistic  creators  of  Her  Majesty,  we  think  she  might 
have  been  represented  more  TO  the  life  if  a  little  more  practical.  Are 
we  not  told  when  Her  Majesty  received  the  resignation  of  her  late 
Ministers,  that  tears  rolled  down  her  cheeks,  whilst  at,  the  same  time 
she  hid  her  laughing  mouth  with  her  handkerchief?  Now,  a  little 
more  pains  bestowed  upon  her  waxen  Majesty,  would  have  given 
her  more  vitality  ;  worth,  possibly,  an  extra  sixpence  from  the 
pocket  of  the  beholder.  GAKRICK,  we  are  told,  could  equally  divide 
his  face  between  tears  and  grins ;  and  why,  by  means  of  easy 
mechanism,  might  not  ISJBELLA  repeat  the  part  in  Baker  Street,  that 
she  has  already  acted  with  eo  much  self-applause  in  Madrid  ?  Again, 
if  the  artist  desired  to  give  a  poetic  finish  to  Her  Majesty,  he  might 
place  in  the  -Royal  band  a  receipt  in  full  on  the  part  of  all  Si  glish 
creditors.  Any  way,  it  is  a  great  satisfaction  to  the  chaste,  the  honest, 
and  the  wise,  to  know  that  they  can  improve  their  shining  hours  by 
meditating  the  virtues  of  ISABELLA  SEGUNDA  as  enshrined  in  wax. 
May  she  live  a  hundred  years  fiom  the  melting  pot! 

We  know  that  to  arrive  at  the  glory  of  a  pedestal  in  Baker  Street  is, 
perhaps,  the  highest  honour  that  can  reward  prosperous  genius.  May 
we,  therefore,  put  in  a  claim  for  the  celebrated  MR.  SPU.RGEON?  Oi 
course  it  would  be  necessary  to  surround  the  reverend  figure  by  a 
rail ;  and  further  to  guard  it  by  a  policeman-visitor  in  plain  clothes. 
Otherwise,  we  can  all  readily  conceive  the  destructive  effects  of  a  fervid 


enthusiasm.  The  pet  of  the  pulpit,  who  has  such  familiar  acquaintance 
with  seraphs,  if  not  duly  protected,  would  be  picked  to  bit*  by  female 
worshippers.  His  locks  would  daily  disappear  from  his  caput  sacrum 
to  be  enshrined  in  lockets,  warmed  by  the  pious  warmth  of  fair 
idolaters.  "  I'll  break  thy  little  finger,  HAL,  says  Lady  Percy  in 
threatening  playfulness  to  her  loved  Hotspur.  In  like  manner,  young 
gentlewomen,  out  of  holy  doting,  might  carry  away  every  finger  and 
thumb  of  the  free-and-easy  EZEKIEL,  who  cries  solemn  things  with  the 
self-satisfied  out-speaking  of  a  costermonger ;  and  who  calls  sinners  to 
grace,  as  a  tap-room  visitant  calls  for  "another  pint." 

Now  these  are  qualities  that,  in  a  pastor  and  ma«ter,  make  many 
worshippers :  and,  who  can  doubt  it,  is  not  CHARLES  H.  SPURGEON,  in 
the  flush  and  strength  of  his  twenty-third  year,  a  sacred  creature  at 
thousands  of  tea-tables  ?  Who  shall  count  the  slippers  worked  for 
those  triumphant  feet,  that  walk  over  "  the  burning  marie,"  the  pil- 
grim carrying  as  many  sinners  on  his  back,  and  looking  waggish  and 
joking  the  while, — even  as  the  strong  fellow  at  a  fair  carries  his  load  of 
half-a-dozen  bumpkins  ?  Who  shall  count  the  mouths  that  have  hung 
upon  the  words  of  SFURGEON,  smackingly  receiving  them  as  children 
take  down  any  quantity  of  brimstone  for  the  sake  of  the  treacle  it  is 
mixed  with  ?  The  name  of  SPURGEON  is  now  associated  with  an  event 
that  makes  him  a  first-class  hero  of  tragedy ;  and  we  think  the  house  of 
TTJSSATJD  will  consult  its  duty  to  the  public,  to  say  nothing  of  its  own 
interest,  by  immediately  calling  the  preacher  of  the  Surrey  Gardens  to 
Upper  Baker  Street.  We  may  add  that  a  money-box  duly  labelled  for 
contributions  to  buy  up  Blackheath,  and  cover  it  in  for  a  Temple  of 
SPURGEON,  might  be  placed  at  the  feet  of  the  reverend  image  for  the 
offerings  of  the  truly  gullible. 

We  have  one  more  suggestion  to  make  for  the  profit  of  MADAME 
TTJSSAUD,  and  the  instruction  and  elevation  of  the  public.  Why  should 
not  MR.  PRESTON  BHOOKES  be  promoted  to  the  Chamber  of  Horrors  ? 
The  man  has  fairly  won  the  distinction,  and  why  is  it  not  awarded  him  ? 
Whilst  there  are  individuals  whom  we  could  name  duly  enshrined  in 
that  Chamber,  and  whilst  MR.  PRESTON  BROOKES  remains  unrepre- 
sented there,  the  omission  seems  an  unworthy  indifference  of  foreign 
merit. 
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FROM  A  SKETCH  TAKEN  IN  DOWNING  STBEET. 


THE  ENGLISH  PRESS-LOUIS  NAPOLEON'S  FIRST  WARNING. 

Paris,  October  2M. 

"WHEBEAS,— It  having  been  made  known  to  us  that  for  some  time  past,  various 
infernal  machines  of  the  English  Press  have  dealt  in  grossest  calumnies  on  the 
purity,  liberality,  to  say  nothing  of  the  liberty  of  the  French  Government— calumnies 
the  most  atrocious,  inasmuch  as  the  FiKScm-like  propagators  thereof  have  not  had 
the  courage  to  affix  their  names  to  their  doings,  the  contrary  custom  distinguishing 
and  elevating  the  press  of  France,— This  is  to  give  notice  that  to  the  present  date 
we  have  thought  the  best  answer  to  these  slanders  was  our  Imperial  contempt. 
"We  know,  and  in  all  the  affectionateness  of  the  alliance,  lament  the  indulgence 
granted  to  the  Press  of  England  by  the  mistaken  tenderness  of  the  English  Govern- 
ment. We,  therefore,  for  the  present,  shall  content  our  Imperial  self  with  this 
definite  notice  ef  an  evil  that  if  persisted  in,  may,  as  with  a  drawn  sword,  sever  the 
ties  that  now  unite  the  two  nations.  We  would  have  both  the  French  and  the 
English  people  united,  hand  to  hand,  by  the  same  handcuff;  and  both  their  mouths 
gagged  with  the  same  ga«.  It  is  only  by  such  an  union,  by  such  an  iron  alliance, 
that  the  peace  of  the  world  can  be  guaranteed,  and  order  assured. 

It  has  not  escaped  the  Imperial  mind  that,  on  a  high  and  solemn  occasion  at 
the  Hall  of  Fishmongers,  ALBERT  the  King  Consort  profoundly  observed  that 


"  Constitutional  Government  was  on  its  trial."  Most  wise, 
most  true,  most  just !  Constitutional  Government  has  been 
tried,  and  is  now  and  for  ever  to  be  condemned  as  fonnd 
wanting.  Our  mission  is  peace.  The  olive  is  for  ideologists : 
the  gag  is  the  only  symbol  of  tranquillity  and  order. 

It  is,  therefore,  pur  Imperial  will  and  pleasure  that  the 
Press  of  the  British  Isles  will  from  and  after  tbe  present 
date,  consider  itself  to  have  received  a  first  warning. 

Given  under  our  Iron  Hand, 

Louis  NAPOLEON,  Emperor  of  the  French, 
(and  Ex-Special  Constable  of  the 


SONG  OF  THE  DESPOTIC  SOVEREIGNS. 

WHY  with  poor  BOMBA  should  you  interfere  ? 

England  and  France,  can't  you  leave  him  alone  ? 
Suppose  he  is  a  little  severe, 
Let  a  King  do  what  he  likes  with  his  own. 
Leave  him  alone,  leave  him  alone, 
Let  a  King  do  what  he  likes  with  his  own. 

Subjects  were  made  for  their  monarchs,  you  know  ; 

Many  sent  into  the  world  for  one ; 
You  cannot  deny  that  the  fact  is  so, 
And  yet  you're  for  spoiling  FERDINAND'S  fun. 
Leave  him  alone,  leave  him  alone, 
Let  a  King  do  what  he  likes  with  his  own. 

Princes  were  wont,  in  the  days  of  old, 

To  load  whomsoever  they  chose  with  chains ; 
And  none  of  their  neighbours  ever  made  bold 
To  question  their  acts  in  their  own  domains. 
Leave  him  alone,  leave  him  alone, 
Let  a  King  do  what  he  likes  with  his  own. 

By  a  short  method  a  sovereign,  then, 

Uaed  witb  a  troublesome  fellow  to  deal ; 
He  had  him  pitched  into  the  lions'  den, 
And  no  one  cried  out  on  the  animals'  meal. 
Leave  him  alone,  leave  him  alone, 
Let  a  King  do  what  he  likes  with  his  own. 

If  he  commanded  the  slave  to  be  bound, 

And  into  a  fiery  furnace  flung, 
Not  one  of  the  potentates,  reigning  around, 
Against  the  decree  thought  of  wagging  his  tongu?. 
Leave  him  alone,  leave  him  alone, 
Let  a  King  do  what  he  likes  with  bis  own. 

Wretches,  who  happened  his  wrath  to  excite, 
He  racked,  impaled,  or  skinned  them  alive, 
By  a  prerogative,  and  by  a  right 
Of  which  you  are  trying  a  King  to  deprive. 
Le»ve  him  alpne.'leave  him  alone, 
Let  a  King  do  what  he  likes  with  his  own. 

FERDINAND  may  many  dungeons  have  got, 
Prisoners  containing,  perhaps,  not  a  few, 
If  they  in  cold,  chains,  and  misery  rot, 
Punished  for  nothiiiff,  that's  nothing  to  yon. 
Leave  him  alone,  leave  him  alone, 
Let  a  King  do  what  he  likes  with  his  own. 

Teaching  a  small  monarch  how  he 's  to  rule, 

You'll  be  dictating,  next,  to  a  loftier  throne, 
Yes,  forsooth,  Us  you  will  next  dare  to  school, 
Won't  let  Us  do  what  We  like  with  Oar  own. 
Leave  Us  alone,  leave  Us  alone, 
Let  Us  all  do  what  We  like  with  Our  own. 


Monster  Cabbage. 

THERE  is  a  cigar-merchant  in  the  Minories,  who  declares  j 
that  he  had  a  cabbage  so  large  that  he  got  two  boxea  of  • 
"  genuine  Havannabs"  out  of  it,  besides  two  or  three  dozin  \ 
penny  Pickwicks.  He  says  the  cabbage  was  about  the  best  | 
pull  he  ever  had,  for  it  brought  him  in  £3  \5s.  fid.,  aod  if  j 
he  could  have  sold  the  cigars  at'the  West-End,  he  thinks  he.-  \ 
might  have  fairly  doubltd  tbat  sum. 


CHUKCH  EFFECTS. 


DOCTOR  BLOMFIELD'S  effects  in   St  James'  Square  are 
about  to  be  sold.    A  picture  of  Christian  Humility  (painter  ! 
unknown)  has  been  bought  in  for  a  legacy  of  £6,000  a-year.  | 
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SELF-EXAMINATION. 

Party  (sligfdly  influenced).  "  QUESHION  ISH  !  AM  I  FIT  TO  GO  INTODRAWINGROOM  ? 
LETSH  SHEE  ! — I  CAN  SHAY  GLORIUSH   CONSHYSHUSN ! — HAVE  SEEN  BBISH  INSHY- 

CHUSION — ALL  THAT  BHORTOTHINO — TUATLEDO — HERE  GOSH  ! 


CRINOLINA. 

LESBIA'S  skirt  doth  streaming  fly, 

But  none  obseives  how  full  it  atrcameth ; 
Right  and  left  the  men  go  by, 

But  of  remarking  no  one  dreametb. 
Bolder  'tis  to  dare  put  on 

My  LTNA'S  skirts  of  extra  sizes ; 
Light  she  seems,  but  every  one 

By  unexampled  bulk  surprises. 
Oh,  my  Ctinolina  dear, 

My  pavement-filling  Crinolina, 
Beauty  lies 
In  mod'rate  size, 

But  Ton  in  your'e,  my  Crinolina  ! 

LESBIA'S  dress  keeps  out  the  cold, 

Good-taste,  good-sense,  all  feel,  have  graced  it ; 
But  Ton.  approval  must  withhold, 

There 's  not  a  breadth  of  stuff  in 't  wasted  ! 
Oh,  my  LINA'S  skirt  for  me, 

That  swells  balloon-like  on  the  breezes, 
Letting  everybody  see 

How  far  stuff  can  go,  if  it  pleases ! 
Yes.  my  Crinolina  dear, 

My  luatling,  bell-shaped  Crinolina, 
Taste  in  dress 
Can't  well  be  less  I 

Than  you  display,  my  Crinolina ! 

LESBIA  hath  a  waist  refited, 

Bur.  with  such  mod'rate  drapery  round  it, 
Who  can  tell  her  heart's  confined, 

From  breaking  hounds,  when  Love  hath  found  it. 
Pillowed  safe,  my  LINA'S  heart 

Within  her  miles  of  skirt  reposes, 
Beyond  the  flight  of  Cupid's  dart, — • 

Poor  Love  quite  lost  among  the  rows  is. 
Oh,  my  Crinolina  dear, 

.Expansive  and  expensive  Lina, 
Waist  less  tight, 
Skirts  less  a  sight. 

Indulge  in,  do,  my  Crinolina ! 


Hew  10  ASCERTAIN  THE  THICKNESS  OP  THE  FOG. — 
The  first  post  you  knock  your  head  against  will  tell  jou  at 
once  how  thick  it  is  ! 


A  HIGH  BUTLER. 

THEKE  are  many  persons  besides  MK.  DISRAELI  and  LOED  DERBY 
who  want  places.  Among  them  is  a  gentleman  who  thus  describes 
himself  -.— 

A  S  BUTLER,  &c.,  a  tall  respectable  Single  Man,  aged  41,  who  has 
•d-  high  testimonials  from  families  of  distinction,  and  cau  be  well  recommended  by 
the  nobleman  he  has  just  left. 

Celibacy,  respectability,  and  mature  a?e  are  conditions  obviously 
desirable  in  a  butler,  but  the  advantage  of  procerity  is  less  apparent. 
A  short  man  would  probably  be  rather  more  at  home  in  a  cellar  than  a 
tall  one,  and  is  not  particularly  likely  to  be  less  adroit  in  drawing  a 
cork.  Perhaps  the  advertiser  is  willing  to  make  himself  generally 
useful,  under  the  head  of  "£c.,"  and  considers  that  his  height  of 
stature  might  constitute  a  qualification  for  the  footboard.  Still,  this  is 
not  holding  himself  so  high  as  a  butler  might  be  entitled  to  do  who  can 
be  well  recommended  by  the  nobleman  whom  he  has  just  Itft ;  and  we 
hope  our  tall  friend  will  obtain  a  better  situation  than  that  which  his 
modesty  is  prepared  to  put  up  with. 


A  NEW  CHURCH  "VANE." 

THE  Newcastle  Guardian  assures  the  satisfied  world  that  LOKD 
:  VANE  TEMPEST  thinks  of  entering  the  Church.  We  know  how  instan- 
taneously LUTIIEK  was  converted  from  riotousness  to  piety  by  a  thun- 
der-bolt; and  the  thundering  sentence  (so  very  unexpected)  of  the 
Horse  Guards  may  have  been  as  summary  in  its  effect  upon  the  ejected 
Cornet.  "  In  fact,"  says  our  Newcastle  contemporary,— 

"  In  fact,  it  is  whispered  that  his  more  matured,  and  chastened  inclinations  now 
incline  towards  the  Church ;  a  field  in  which  he  may  be  employed  as  honestly,  as 
I  honourably,  and  as  usefully,  both  to  himself  and  others,  as  in  that  of  Mars." 

Why  cucumbers  are  nothing  to'  clerical  inclinations,  if  they  can  be 
\  "  matured"  in  so  short  a  time.    With  this  rapidity,  you  may  grow  a 
parson  in  less  time  than  a  dish  of  cress  or  mustard. 

"  As  the  noble  family  to  which  he  may  still  prove  an  ornament  have  more  than  one 
living  in  their  gift,  it  is  not  improbable  that  this  may  be  his  ultimate  and  not  un- 
graceful destination,  however  distressing  may  have  been  the  events  which  led  tu  it." 

Who  knows  P  The  ejected  Cornet  may  live  to  become  the  consecrated 
Bishop ;  in  which  case  the  ex-soldier  will  still  have  proved  his  prowess 
and  success  in  a  "  for  lawn  "  hope. 


Theatrical  Intelligence. 

THE  Alligator,  who  is  to  be  the  grand  star  of  the  Zoological  Gardens, 
next  season,  has  already  been  engaged  for  the  Princess's  Tneatre.  It 
is  to  make  its  first  appearance  on  the  banks  of  the  Nile  in  Antony  and 
Cleopatra,  which  is  to  be  revived  for  the  occasion  on  a  most  enormous 
scale  of  splendour.  As  an  instance,  we  can  mention  that  every  scale  of 
the  Alligator  is  to  be  doubly  gilt. 

How  ARE  PROMISES  MADE  FAST  ? — By  naih  or  pins — according  as 
persons  are  in  the  habit  of  running  away  from  their  words.  For 
instance,  you  nail  a  man  to  his  promise,  and  pin  a  woman. 

TOL.  XXXI. 


Song  for  a  Scotch  Duke. 

MY  harts  in  the  Highlands  shall  have  their  hills  clear, 
My  harts  in  the  Highlands  no  serf  shall  come  near —    . 
1 ')!  chase  out  the  Gael  to  make  room  for  the  roe, 
My  harts  in  the  Highlands  were  ever  his  foe. 


The  Timts  preferred.  Salary  no  object  whatever.  Apply  by  letter  (enclosing  a  Queen's 
headitoMoxsiEOB  L— s  N— P— L— N,  Moniteur  Office,  Tuileries,  Paris.— N.B.  Has  had 
considerable  experience  in  "  locking  up  the  forms  "  of  the  principal  French  Journals. 


Till-;    LUMXJ-N    v  li  \lil\AKI. 
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POLICE    OFFICE. 

YESTEIDAY,  an  individual  of  very  ftentlemanly  ex*erior,  of  the  narae 
of  MURDOCH,  was  brought  berore  the  wot  thy  Magistrate  of  this  office, 
changed  with  the  reproduction,  from  a  very  musty  shelf,  of  one 
Vapid  (known  some  three-quatter*  of  a  century  ago  as  The  Dramatist) 
to  ihe  great  annoyance,  if  not  worse,  of  a  cro  id  of  persons,  in  the 
Haymarket.  JOHN  BALDWIN  BUCKSTONE  was  also  charged  as  an 
accomplice. 

MB.  BROWN  proved  the  fact  of  the  reproduction. 


Vapid  as  exposed  at  the  Hajmarket  Theatre.  It  was  a  very 
painful  exhibition.  MRS.  BROWN,  his  wife,  a  woman  of  a  very  lively 
disposition,  accompanied  him,  and  (here  the  witness  appeared  greatly 
distressed)  had  never  smiled  since. 

MR.  JONES  had,  unfortuna'ely  for  himself,  been  present  at  the  ex- 
hibition in  question.  He  said  unfortunately,  inasmuch  as  it  had 
cost,  him  a  fit.uation  of  £50  a-year. 

The  worthy  Magistrate  desired  the  witness' to  explain  himself. 

MB  JONES  had  no  objection.   The  fact  was  he  ha<i  held  '.he  situation 


as  an  American,  might,  if  he  chose,  be  examined  through  a  sworn  j 
in*erp'ettjr. 

Ma.  MURDOCH,  with  a  very  slight  transatlantic  accent,  and  with  a 
light  comedy  bow,  worth  in  itself  ten  pounds  a-week,  said  he  trusted 
tliat  a  pretty  Mnart  s'udy  of  the  snow-white  swan  of  Avon  had,  he 
rather  guessed,  made  him  as  far  as  words  went,  au  thorough  a  Britisher 
a  his  Worship.  He  thought,  that  in  reproducing  Vapid  he  was  proving 
himself  a  public  benefactor.  He  considered  himself  the  victim  of  a 
base  conspiracy. 

"  Hear!  hear!"  from  MR.  BUCKSTONE,  who  was  sharply  reminded  by 
the  officer  of  ttie  ciurt  that  he  was  not  then  before  th"  i'  •<>' -lights. 

MR.  MURDOCH  continued.  He  believed  that  h'-  Vnpiil  was  a  most 
lively,  most  soul-stirring  pe> son.  He  had  played  Vapid  at  New  York 
for  his  benefit ;  when  The  Dramatist  was  expressly  bespoken  by  the 
united  body  of  uude .takers.;  who  as  a  further  mark  of  respect,  posted 
two  mutes  at,  the  doors  of  gallery,  pit,  and  boxes. 

MB.  BUCKSTONE  obseiv-ii  thu' undertakers  were  generally  the~ best 
iurtiies  of  p'iva*e  boxes.  (Roars  of  laughter.) 

MB.  MURDOCH  said  he  could  if  he  liked,  but  wouldn't  condescend  to 
the  act,  produce  several  witnesses  wno  would  testify  to  the  over- 
powering uikrity  of  his  Vapid.  One,  however,  he  nvght  name.  He 
alluded  then  to  the  resuected  matron  who  so'd  apples,  oranges,  a  bill 
of  tlie  play,  &c.,  in  the  pit  of  the  Haymarket.  She  was  quite  ready  to 
depose  that  in  his  great  scene  —  his  worship  would,  of  course, 
instinctively  koo*  that  he  alluded  to  the  china-closet  scene — his 
Vi/iii'l  had  so  far  warmed  the  woman's  apple-basktt,  tliat  more  than  two 
ginger-beer  bottles  went  off  in  spontaneous  explosion.  He  thought 
this  the  purest,  the  highest,  and  the  most  flattering  (M'iciam,  because 
most  involuntary  and  unconscious  on  the  part  of  the  ginger-beer 
aforesaid. 

The  Magii-trate  said  he  would  certainly  reserve  the  point  of  the 
ginger-beer  in  favour  of  the  accused.  His  worthip  then  desired  to 
know  what  MR.  BUCKSTONE  had  to  say  in  his  defence.  Vapid  had 
been  exhibited  on  his  premises ;  and  he  was  clearly  a  party  to  the 
exposure. 

MR.  BuCKSTONl  (amidst  shouts  of  laughter  in  which  his  Worship 
did  not  disdain  to  join)  said  the  fact,  was,  he  was  one  of  the  easiest  of 
managers.  He  wasn't  a  tragedy  manager  and  didn't  fine  his  cat  for 
swearing.  No :  ai<d  he  didn't  walk  the  stage  at  rehearsals,  and  cry 
"  silence  "  when  his  own  boots  creaked.  No :  and  when  he  played  his 
great  dagger,  he  meant  his  great,  apple  scene  as  Sim  in  the  Wild  Oats, 
he  didn't  make  his  actors  and  actresses  wear  list  slippers  that  they 
mightn't  spoil  his  effects. 

The  Magistrate  said  MR.  BUCKSTONE  was' wandering  from  the 
point. 

MR.  BUCKSTONE  said  he  knew  it.  •  "  To  walk  was  human,  to  wander 
He  bad  seen  the  Wa3  divine."    He  could  only  say  that  he  gloried  in  his  art.    He  had 


refused  a  baronetcy  and  a  visionary  income  because  hampered  with, 
the  condition  of  his  quitting  the  stage.  Why  should  he  leave  the  stage? 
If  he  'd  been  made  a  Baronet  without  conditions  he  'd  have  had  "  Bart." 
printed  in  red  in  the  playbills,  with  a  bloody  8®"  pointing  to  the  dignity 
of 

His  Worship  said  he  must  really  call  MR.  BUGKSTONE  to  his 
defence. 

MB.  BUCKSTONE— Certainly:  always  attend  to  the  call.    Well  then, 


___________________  ,„.  MURDOCH  said  he  knew  there  was  still  life  in   Vapid:   but  for  his 

of  clerk  in  a  mercantile  bouse,  of  very  severe  principles,  in  the  City.  \  (BUCKSTONI'S)  part,  he  said,  and  still  thought,  there  was  more  life  in  a 
On  leaving  The  Dramatist,  he  felt  as  though  he  had  been  drugged—  ,  blue-bottle  fly  that  was  drowiied  in  the  small  beer  of  GEORGE  THE 
hocu  seo,  he  b.;he*ed,  was  the  word.  He  went  to  bed,  and  ougnt,  as  [  THIRD.  The  fact  was,  as  he  'd  said,  he  was  an  easy  manager,  and  being 

P 

lie  nid  not  leach  the  City  until  an  hour  alter  his  time,  and  the  partners  '  very  happy  to  write  your  Worship  an  order  for  the  first  night. 

of   the  firm   (they  were    strenuous   hearrrs   of  MB.  SPURGEON)  on  :     Jfjg  Worship  (with  great  dignity).  Justice  is  blind,  MR.  BUCKSTOKE, 

ii'g  acquainted   with  the  cause  of  his  somnolency,  resolutely  I  and  cannot  see  a  ballet. 

showed  him  to  the  door;   in  fact,  discharged  him.    He  still  felt  very      MR.  BUCKSTONE  was  about,  to  observe,  when- 
weak  indeed  from  what  he  bad  taken  at  the  Haymarket.  The  worthy  Magistrate  said  he  had  fully  considered  the  cise  ;  tbe 

MR.  ROBINSON  deposed  that  he  had  seen  Vapid  ;  and  thought  the  public  must  be  piotected  from  svch  exhibitions  as  The  Dramatist,  and 
exhibition  a  very  daring  attempt  on  the  proverbial  good  nature  fie  should  therefore  sentence  both  the  prisoners  to  three  months  hard 
of  a  British  audiei.ce.  In  a  sanatory  point  of  view  he  believed  labour  (with  nobody  to  see  them)  in  CUMBERLAND'S  Wheel  of  Fortune. 
that  such  an  exposure  was  attended  with  the  worst  results,  inasmuch  |  Tne  parties,  through  Ma.  NEBUCHADNEZZAR,  of  the  respected  firm 
as  it  tended  to  create  depression  of  the  spirits,  a  sinking  of  the  heart,  Of  NEBUCHADNEZZAR  AND  GRASS,  gave  notice  of  appeal. 
and  pxfieme  melancholy. 

MR.  MURDOCH,  as  haying  reproduced  tbe  object  in  question,  begged  to 
be  allowed  to  ask  the  witness  if  he  could  state  any  one  case  in  which 
Vapid  bad  so  operated  ? 

MR.  ROBINSON.  Certainly.  A  gentlewoman  of  his  acquaintance,  the 
lady  of  a  distinguished  she-  iff  's  officer  of  the  Hebrew  persuasion,  was 
present  on  the  first  exhibition  cf  The  Dramatist,  and  had  been  in  a 
state  of  hysteria  ever  since.  Even  her  husband  couldn't  arrest  it. 

Trie  worthy  Magi»trafe  remarked  that  the  case  wore  a  very  ugly 
aspect  ;  and,  as  it  then  aupearel  to  him,  the  accused  parties  were  liable 


to  b«  punished  under  the  Police  Act.  However,  he  would  hear  what 
they  had  to  fay  for  themselves  ;  and,  warning  them  that  what  they  said 
would  be  taken  down,  and  used  against  them,  desired  MURDOCH  to 
enter  upon  his  defence.  His  Worship  further  observed  that  MURDOCH, 


The  French  Doctor  Forster. 


DOCTOR  Louis  is  a  great  man, 

He  whips  the  journals  now  and  then, 

Ours  he  'd  whip,  if  they  would  dance 

Out  of  England  into  France — 

Out  of  France  he  'd  whip  them  then — 

How  do  you  think  they'd  like  Cayenne 


THE  GENTLE  FRATERNITY  OP  BOREDOM.— Bore  me,  aud  I'll  bore  i 
thee. 
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LOUIS'S    HINT    AND    JOHN'S    ANSWER. 


THK  HINT. 


YOU'RE  a  sensible  man— JOHN  BULL,  JOHN 

BULL, 

You're  a  sensible  man,  JOHN  BULL; 
We  're  faithful  allies, 
And  the  union  I  prize, 
And  I  hope  long  together  we'll  pull,  JOHN 

BULL, 
I  hope  long  together  we  '11  pull. 

But  you  must  be  aware,  JOHN  BULL,  JOHN 

BULL, 
You  must  be  aware,  JOHN  BULL, 

That,  your  Press  makes  too  free, 
Fur  my  notions,  with  me, 
And  some  day  our  alliance  may  mull,  JOHN 

BULL, 
Some  day  our  alliauce  may  mull ! 

France,  too,  had  a  Press,  JOHN  BULL,  JOHM 

BULL, 

France,  too,  had  a  Press,  JOHN  BULL  ; 
Which  by  timely  duresse 
I  cout.rived  to  suppress, 
With  lead-pills,  here  and  there,  through  the 

skull,  JOHN  BULL, 

With  lead-pills,  here  and  there,  through  the 
skull ! 

And  besides  my  lead-pills,  JOHN  BULL,  JOHN 

BULL, 

Besides  my  lead-pills,  JOHN  BULL, 
To  purge  random  pens 
I  'd  Lambesses  and  Cayennes, 
And  those  climes  make  e'en  Editors  dull,  JOHN 

BULL, 
Those  climes  make  e'en  Editors  dull. 


Since  I  silenced  my  Press,  JOHN  BULL,  JOHN 

BULL, 
Since  1  silenced  my  Press,  JOHN  BULL, 

I've  gone  swimmingly  on, 

And  opinion  is  one, 

For  all  but  my  own  I  annul,  JOHN  BULL, 
Yes,  all  but  my  own  1  annul ! 

I  don't  mean  to  dictate,  JOHN  BULL,  JOHN 

BULL, 

1  don't  mean  to  dictate,  JOHN  BULL; 
But  I  can't  stand  Free  Print, 
And  Free  tongues  I  would  stint, 
And  Free  ears  stop  with  gun-wads,  not  wool, 

JOHN  BULL> 
Free  ears  stop  with  gun-wads,  not  wool ! 

Just  follow  my  plan,  JOHN  BULL,  JOHN  BDLL, 

You  follow  my  plan,  JOHN  BULL  ; 
To  teach  tongues  not  to  wag, 
There  "s  no  school  like  a  gag ; 

Then  in  silence  and  darkness  we  'il  rule,  JOHN 
BULL, 

In  silence  and  darkness  we'll  rule. 

THE  ANSWER. 

You  're  a  politic  man,  Louis,  Louis, 
You're  a  politic  man,  Louis; 

I  'm  obliged  for  your  hint, 


There 's  a  mighty  deal  in't ; 
But  I  don't  think  our  notions  agree, 
I  don't  think  our  notions  agree. 


Louis, 


You  're  an  Emp'ror  I  own,  Louis,  Louis, 
You're  an  Eoip'ror  I  own,  Louis ; 

You  're  an  Emperor  high, 

But  a  Nation  am  I, 


And  that  makes  a  slight  diiFrenee,  you  see, 

Louis, 
That  makes  a  slight  diff'rence,  you  see. 

If  France  by  her  vote,  Louis,  Louis, 
If  France  by  her  vote,  Louis, 

Choose  to  merge  in  your  name, 

Nation's  being  and  fame, 
To  do  so,  of  course,  she  is  free,  Loots, 
To  do  so,  of  course,  she  is  free. 

But,  allow  me  to  say,  Louis,  Louis, 

Allo<»  me  to  say,  Louis, 

That  the  votes  for  your  crown, 
Might  have  somewhat  gone  down. 

If  your  Press  had  been  rather  more  free,  Louis, 

If  jour  Press  hud  been  rather  moie  free. 

But  that  matter  we  '11  waive,  Louis,  Louis, 
That  matter  we  '11  waive,  Louis ; 

Like  you  I  hare  strife, 

And  I  love  quiet  life — 
Provided  that  life  be  but  free,  Louis, 
Provided  .that  life  be  but  free. 

My  Press  is  my  mouth-piece,  Louis,  Louis, 
My  Press  is  my  mouth-piece,  Louis ; 
"  Many  modes  many  men," 
Mine's  Free  Speech  and  Free  Pen- 
Though  in  that,  of  course,  you  don't,  agree, 

Louis, 
In  that,  of  course,  you  don't  agree. 

You've  your  own  Moniieur,  Louis,  Louis, 
You  've  your  own  Moniteiir,  Lpuis  ; 
Wich  your  notions  it  chimes  : 
Bat  jmt  leave  me  the  Times — 
Its  broad-sheet  is  the  banner  for  me,  Louis, 
Its  broad-sheet  is  the  banner  for  me ! 


THE  PROPERTY  OF  YEKDFS  MUSIC. 

HE  following  state- 
ment about  VBKDI 
is  from  the  Musical 
World:— 

11  His  great  pleasure 
consists  in  living  upon 
h^  lands,  in  the  midst  of 
las  peasants, who  all  know 
by  heart  the  finest  pieces 
in  his  operas.  At  Brus- 
setto  the  reapers  perform 
their  work  singing  the 
chorus  a(RigitleUo,Ernani, 
IM  Tra.via.ta,  and  the  Tro- 
vatore." 

This  sort  of  hom- 
age would  be  rather 
inconvenient  if  ad- 
dressed to  all  com- 
posers. For  instance, 
BALFE  would  soon 
grow  tired  of  hearing 
every  printer's  buy, 
who  was  waiting  in 
the  passage  for  cor- 
rected proofs,  wile 
away  the  time  by 
singing  "  /  Dreamt 
that  I  Dwelt  in  Marble  Halls;"  and,  we  imagine  that  DR.  MACKAT 
would  very  quickly  lose  all  patience,  if,  whilst,  he  finished  looking  at  the 
newspaper,  tbe  newsman's  boy,  who  was  shuffling  his  feet  ou'S'de.amused 
himself  every  day  by  shouting  out,  as  loudly  as  he  could,  "  There's  a  Good 
Times  Coming,  Boys."  AUBER  would  not  be  too  well  pleased  with  his 
servants  if  they  assembled  round  his  bed-room  door  regularly  at  six 
o'clock,  to  tell  Dim  to  "  Behold  how  Brightly  Breaks  the  Morning,"  any 
more  than  ROSSINI,  we  can  fancy,  would  be  delighted  by  his  tradesmen 
rushing  into  his  room  every  night  before  he  went  to  bed  to  sing  to  him 
iu  a  chores  "  Buontt  Sera."  If  Brnssetto  abounds  in  so  mauy  cries, 
it  must  be  almost  as  bad  as  London  ;  though  in  our  melodious 
metrooolis  we  are  fortunately  spared  the  infliction  of  hearing  nothing 
but  VERDI'S  music.  It  would  only  be  a  charity  to  send  out  to  tue 
relief  of  these  infatuated  peasants  a  "Ratcatcher's  Daughter,"  or  to 
make  arrangements  that  they  should  be  visited  occasionally  by 


"Fillikins  and  his  Dinah,"  or  else  a  persistence  in  their  present 
musical  diet  must  end  in  madness.  We  can  picture  to  ourselves  how 
thin,  wiry,  emaciated,  and  half-idiotic  these  poor  VfiRDl-stricken 
reapers  must  already  be  1 


THE  SLANG  OF  THE  SHOULDER-KNOT. 

WHY  is  a  bride  called  a  fiancee  in  fashionable  nomenclature ;  why  is 
a  wedding  breakfast,  termed  a  dejeuner;  and  why  are  bridal  presents 
said  to  be  of  a  recherche"  description,  instead  of  bung  simply  described 
as  choice  ?  Why,  when  the  bride  and  bridegroom  are  related  to  have 
gone  somewhere  to  spend  the  honeymoon,  are  we  told  that  they  left 
town  for  this  place  en  route  for  that,  as  if  "on  their  way"  to  that 
would  not  be  sufficiently  explicit  F  Is  there  anything  improper  iu 
the  English  words,  and  if  so,  would  not  Latin  be  preferable  to 
French? 

What  is  meant  by  the  statement  that  the  servics  was  most  impres- 
sively read  by  the  REV.  ME.  SO-AND-SO  ?  Is  there  any  peculiar  method 
of  mouthing  or  bpouting  the  marriage-service  wherein  the  impressiveness 
of  its  performance  is  supposed  to  consist  ? 

These  questions  have  been  suggested  by  the  perusal  of  the  account 
of  a  fashionable  marriage,  celebrated  the  other  day  at  the  old  Hanover 
Square  Temple  of  Hymen.  We  were  in  hopes  that  the  footman's 
French  and  the  other  plushisins  of  high-life  reporting  had  died  out : 
but  it  appears  that  thtse  plushy  flowers  are  still  flourishing  in  rank 
luxuriance. 


The  Recluse. 

Julia.  Now,  ALFRED  dear,  I  must  leave  you.  I  am  about  to  shut 
myself  out  from  the  world. 

Alfred.  Why,  in  the  name  of  madness,  JULIA,  you  are  not  thinking 
of  letiring  into  a  convent  ? 

Julia.  No,  dear,  don't  alarm  yourself.  I  am  only  going  to  put  on 
my  new  Crinoline  dress. 

A  Musical  Crotchet. 

FROM  Orpheus  to  Morpheus  there  is  only  the  jump  of  a  letter, 
aiid  yet  there  are  singers  who  combine  the  qualities  of  both,  singing 
most  somniferously.  The  supposition  is,  that  Orpheus  was  designated 
Morpheus  in  all  cases  when  he  was  called  in,  as  a  kiud  of  musical 
nurse,  to  siLg  person*  to  slei  i 
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FOXHUNTING    IN    A    FOG. 

Tl'Ud  Huntsman  (in  the  distance).  "ALL  RISHT,  JACK!    COME  ALONG!   I  CAN  HEAR' 


IN  THE  NEXT  FIELD! 


THE  COMING  'BUS. 

THE  hoax  has  become  too  stale.  Let  the  newspapers,  although  it  is 
the  dull  season,  try  some  other  subject ;  for  we  are  heartily  tired  of 
stories  of  the  new  omnibns ;  heartily  weary  of  the  reports  of  meetings 
of  inventors,  shareholders,  and  delighted  particles  of  the  public, 
gathered  together,  to  describe  and  listen  to  and  rejoice  at  the  wonderful 
new  omnibus  that  is  to-morrow  at  latest  (if  it  has  not  done  so  already) 
to  take  to  the  streets,  and  to  carry  HER  MAJESTY'S  subjects  on  their 
business  and  pleasure  with  decency  and  decorum ;  with  ease  and 
despatch ;  sagacity  on  the  box  and  civility  on  the  knite-board.  We  do 
not  assert  tLe  absolute  impossibility  of  such  an  event ;  but  we  are  no 
longer  to  be  worked  into  the  easy  belief  of  the  quick-coming  new 
'bus.  We  therefore  treat  as  pure  fiction,  or  rather  as  impure  self- 
interest,  the  report  of  a  meeting  last  week  at  Stoke-Newington,  where 
it  was  pretended  that  another  new  'bus  was  exhibited.  A  'bus — with 
such  a  length  and  breadth  of  seat  that  even  bully  Bottom  might  take 
his  ease  upon  it,  cosily  as  though  in  "a  wood  near  Athens."  A 'bus 
where  the  space  is  so  great  in  the  centre  that  opporite  knees  shall  no 
longer  grind ;  a  'bus  in  which  the  ventilation  shall  turn  even  the  sand- 
wiches in  the  stout  lady's  basket  into  ambrosia,  and  give  to  the  face  of 
the  baby  all  the  effect  of  "the  milk  of  Paradise."  A  'bus  the  outside 
of  which  isjto  be  reached  by  an  ingenious  abridgment  of  JACOB'S  ladder. 
A  'bus  so  light,  so  springy,  that  the  horses  while  they  drag  it  will 
never  be  made  to  believe  that  they  are  doing  woik,  but  are  merely  out 
upon  pleasure,  seeing  life  from  Bayswater  to  the  Bank. 

No,  no;  we  are  no  longer  credulous.  We  believ.d  in  the  advent  of 
a  Trench  company  who  were  to  take  the  whip  hand  of  our  ignorance, 
and  teach  us  what  civic  travelling  might  be.  Where  have  the  com- 
pany vanished?  Does  Cayenne  know  anything  about  them?  Will 
Lorjis  BLAXC — (who  has  evidently  offended  Louis  NAPOLEON,  see  the 
JUoaittitr) — will  the  philosophic  historian  make  inquiries?  He  will 
oblige  ui.  Not  that  we  have  any  faith  whatever  in  any  possible  or 
probable  improvement  in  our  old  constitutional  "bus.  No :  its  very 
mustiness  is  a  venerable  institution.  Its  wet  straw  is  a  thing  to  be 
taken  to  our  bosoms.  Its  forced  pressure  of  seat  brings  us  into  a 


nearer  and  dearer  acquaintance  with  our  fellow-creature ;  and  if  such 
acquaintance  be  further  tightened  by  an  extra  child  or  two,  why  the 
circumstance  only  brings  out  our  humanity,  such  as  it  may  be,  in 
greater  prominence. 

We  therefore  cling  to  our  old  'on?.  Not  that  we  have  any  fear  ot 
its  being  superseded.  No,  no.  The  world  may  wait  long  enough. 
The  coming  'bus  will  only  come  with  the  driver,  and  he  will  be  the— 
Coming  Man.  

THE  NEW   AMERICAN  GLEE. 

AIR.— "  Here's  a.  Health  to  all  Good  Lasses." 

North.  Here 's  a  health  to  COLONIL  FREMOST. 
South.  Drink  tbat  varmint !    Don't  you  dream  on't, 

While  revolvers'  caps  go  round. 
North.  Liberty 's  a  sacred  treasure, 
'  South.  Not  to  be  enjoyed  at  pleasure 

By  each  nigger-backing  hound. 
North.  Here 's  a  bumper. 
South.  Here 's  a  Bowie — 

North.  Drink  to  FJEUBMONT  ! 
South.  Swear  as  how  he 

North.  \T     ., "~  f  Soon  shall  be  with  victory  crowned.  ' 
South.   $t°3et»er-\  Soon  shall  be  done  up  and  browned. 


Difficulty  of  Hippophagy. 

THE  introduction  of  horse-flesh,  as  an  article  of  consumption,  into 
private  families,  will  not  tend  to  promote  domestic  happiness.  Those 
who  live  on  that  description  of  food  must,  necessarily,  live  a  cat  and 
dog  sort  of  life.  

As  AMERICAN  TBA.IT.— EMEBSON  calls  the  slaves  "  the  black  spots 
on  the  Sun  of  American  Freedom." 
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THE    ALLIGATOR    AT    HOME! 


//SECRETARY  MITCHELL, 
*-f  the  Zoolo8ic'11  Gar- 


- 

dens,    to    the    great 

disgust  of  the  hippo- 
potami, has  received 
a  magnificent  live 
alligator,  nearly  fifteen 
feet  long,  and  pro- 
digiously lively.  The 
animal  baa  been  visited 
by  a  large  circle  of 
rank  and  fashion. 
MB.  MACGREGOB,  of 
the  British  Bank,  and 
"purely  a  West-end 
man,"  with  his  com- 
panion in  advances, 
MB.  BBOWN,  (f  Tew- 
kesbury,  has  attended 
the  alligator  at  feed- 
ing-time, and  even 
both  gentlemen  have 
expressed  themselves 
astonished  at  the 
animal's  power  of 
swsllow.  For  our 
own  part,  we  think 
that,  as  things  re- 
main, even  the  alligator  is  beaten  by  the  constituents  of  Glasgow  and  Tewkesbury. 


CONSEQUENCE  OF  A  MERE  PEAK. 

WE  have  to  announce  the  abdication  of  the  King  of 
the  Mountains,  His  MAJESTY  KANCHINJINGA,  of  the 
Himalayas,  in  favour  of  a  neighbouring  potentate,  "  not 
a  hundred  miles  "  from  Katmandoo,  and  whose  name  we 
are  not  at  present  at  liberty  to  disclose,  but  who  will 
for  the  future  assume  1he  style  and  title  of  the  Highest 
Mountain  in  the  World.  The  alteration  in  the  dynasty 
has  been  brought  about  by  the  manoeuvres  of  COLONEL 
WATCH,  Surveyor-General  of  India,  who  may  himself 
be  said  to  be  monaich  of  all  he  surveys;  but,  as  he  is 
nothing  of  the  kind,  the  saying  so  would  be  simply 
absurd.  

:AN  UNREASONABLE  GRUMBLER. 

M.  TUBB  complains  of  the  Foreign  Office  for  not 
giving  him  a  passport  to  Constantinople.  Can't  M. 
TUBB  go  to  Constantinople  by  sea  from  Southampton  ? 
If  he  goes  by  land  he  may  come  within  clutch,  of 
Austria,  and  then! — 

On  the  whole,  we  thirk  M.  TURK  ought  rather  to 
say  of  himself,  when  LORD  CLARENDON  prevents  him 
from  running  his  head  into  the  wolf's  jaws — "Felix 
Ter  et  amplivs." 


ANSWER  TO  AN  ADVERT ISIMENT. — "  Do  you  double 
up  your  Perambulators  ?  " — No,  but  MR.  ARNOLD  has 
done  it,  in  deciding  tliat  they  must  not  come  upon 
the  foot-pavement. 


TURPIN  EED1VIYUS. 

THE  good  old  times  are  coming  back,  those  ancient  days  that  saw 
The  famed  DICK  TURPIN,  CLAUDE  DU  VAL,  and  JERRY  ABEBSHAW, 
At  night  we  can  no  longer  in  inglorious  safety  roam, 
Nor  sleep  in  base  security  from  housebreakers  at  home. 

"  Stand  and  deliver !  "  is  a  cry  which  England  had  forgot, 
Bat  we  have  now  a  substitute  for  that  in  the  garotte  • 
And,  if  "Your  money  or  your  life !  "  is  heard  no  more,  instead, 
A  fellow  with  a  life-preserver  knocks  you  on  the  head. 

A  helmet  he  who  walks  by  dark  to  don  should  have  a  care, 
And  a  spiked  collar  round  his  neck,  if  prudent,  he  will  wear, 
A  good  revolver  in  his  belt  he  well  will  do  to  stick, 
Also  to  carry  in  his  fist  a  cudgel  strong  and  thick. 

The  wanderer  by  JACK  SHEPPAED  is  at  Shepherd's  Bush  waylaid, 
And  on  the  Green  of  Paddington  the  footpad  plies  his  trade, 
And  MR.  SYKES  familiarly  denominated  BILL, 
The  residents  nocturnally  alarms  of  Notting  Hill. 

"  Oh,  where  can  the  Police  be  ?  "  is  the  universal  cry, 
And  Echo  answers  only  with  her  regular  reply, 
Whilst,  tor  all  that  useful  body,  as  they're  said  to  be,  of  men, 
We  might  all  as  well  be  living  in  a  lonely  Highland  glen. 

The  Soldiers  have  come  back  again,  by  reason  of  the  Peace, 
And  doubtless,  in  the  kitchens,  have  supplanted  the  Police, 
And  therefore  the  attention  of  the  guaniians  of  our  fold 
Cannot  wholly  be  concentrated  on  legs  of  mutton  cold. 

Awake,  ye  able-bodied  men,  in  azure  garb  arrayed, 
Arouse  ye  from  your  dalliance  with  the  stupid  servant-maid ; 
Bethink  ye  more  of  broken  heads,  and  less  of  broken  meat, 
That  never  was  designed  to  be  the  object  of  your  beat. 

Let  not  old  women's  apple-stalls  engross  your  manly  rage, 
Ticket-of-leave  men  rather  should  your  vigilance  engage  ; 
To  you  from  them  we  look  in  vain  our  premises  to  guard, 
Then  what  can  you  be  thinking  of,  ye  men  of  Scotland  Yard  ? 


The  Lady  and  the  Bear. 

A  CANADIAN  paper  tells  ns  how  one  Miss  PHILBRICK  set  a  trap  for 
a  bear,  and  how  the  bear  bodily  carried  the  trap  away.  We  have  heard 
of  cases  of  worse  fortune ;  in  which  a  lady,  in  her  idleness,  not  only  set 
a  trap  for  a  beast,  but  absolutely  caught  him, 

A  N1W  STYLE  OF  WEATHEKCOCK. 

VANES  are  generally  set  up  to  show  how  the  wind  blows ;  but" the 
Brightoi  VANE  has  been  put  down  to  show  that  the  wind  from  the 
Horse  Guards  sets  in  the  right  direction. 


THE  LAND  FOR  THE  LADIES. 

IN  the  KING  or  SWEDEN'S  speech  on  the  recent  opening  of  the 
Swedish  Diet,  the  following  remarkable  passage  occurs  :— 

"  A  just  appreciation  of  the  rights  of  women  being  a  sure  guarantee  of  her  fidelity  in 
the  fulfilment  of  her  duties  and  of  her  mission  in  the  family,  it  is  my  intention  to  pro- 
pose to  you  that  unmarried  women  shall  be  considered  of  age  at  25,  which  is  recognised 
in  nearly  all  the  states  of  Europe." 

Sweden  is  clearly  the  land  for  the  ladies.  There  it  appears  that  up 
to  what  is  here  considered  the  tolerably  ripe  age  of  twenty-five,  a  gin 
is  supposed  to  be  in  her  minority,  or  nonage ;  in  short,  as  we  say,  of  no 
age  at  all.  At  thirty,  we  apprehend,  she  is  still  looked  upon  as  quite 
"a  young  thing;"  and,  at  about  fift.y  as  being  "in  the  prime  of  life." 
"  Fat,  fair,  and  sixty,"  is  probably  the  formula  which,  in  Sweden,  is 
expressive  of  female  maturity ;  at  seventy  a  damsel  begins  to  be  a  little 
passe'e,  and  at  eighty  is  considered  to  have  attained  to  "  a  certain  age. 


And  these  are  your  Friends ! ! ! 

First  Friend.  I  say,  what  do  you  think  ?  Young  RATTLEBRAIN  was 
in  SPURGEON'S  Chapel  last  Sunday ! 

Second  Friend.  Then  he  thought  it  was  a  Theatre,  having  heard 
some  one  declare  that  Ms  preaching  was  "  as  good  as  a  play  !  " 


HOW  TO  PRESERVE  ENGLAND. 

WITH  a  certain  Duke  the  remedy  for  all  the  evils  in  England  was 
Curry-powder. 

With  a  certain  Emperor  the  remedy  for  the  evils  of  the  English 
Press  would  be  Cayenne. 

One  -who  Stands  by  Himself. 

THE  "  ONE  POLICEMAN  or  HERNE  BAY  "  has  been  solicited  to  join 
his  staff  to  that  of  the  Unity  Bank,  and  to  allow  himself  to  be  nominated 
its  chairman,  as  it  is  considered  that  he  must  understand  to  a  letter  the 
exact  amount  of  strength  that  is  supposed  to  lie  in  "  Unity." 


VIRTUOUS  INDIGNATION. 


DR.  HALE  was  casting  his  clerical  eye  the  other  day  over  the 
advertisements,  when,  coming  to  the  quack  announcement,  that  in  the 
loudest  brass  heralds  "  50,000  CURES,"  he  exclaimed,  with  sublime 
contempt,  "The  Pluralist ! ! ! " 


'BELLS  NEWS." 


THE  Parliamentary  Bell  is  already  christened  "Bic  BEN."  As  the 
clapper  remains  without  a  name,  may  we  be  allowed  to  stand  its 
godfather,  and  call  it  "  GLADSTONE,"  as  without  a  doubt  his  is  the 
loudest  tongue  in  Parliament  ? 
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Master  Tom.  "  0,  PA,  MA  SATS  YOU  HAVEN'T  LEFT  ANT  MONET   FOR  THB   COALS  AND  MY 


EOMBA'S  BOMBAST. 

WE  have  a  word  of  friendly  advice  to  say  to 
BOMIU.  Before  proceeding  to  extremities,  we 
should  recommend  him  to  have  a  private  con- 
sultation with  Lis  cash-book,  and  see  whether  his 
"  sinews  of  war  "  be  strong  enough  to  bear  one. 
Naples,  we  are  aware,  is  a  reputed  place  for  soap, 
hut  it  does  not  follow  necessarily  that  the  King 
is  now  well  oil'  for  it.  And  although  Austria  may 
back  him,  even  Austria's  purse  is  not  like  that  of 

FORTUNATUS. 

We  are  induced  in  our  benevolence  to  say  thus 
much,  because  we  see  that  a  contemporary  gives 
it  as  a  piece  of  "  latest  intelligence,"  that — 

"  In  effect  the  KINO  op  NAPLES  snaps  his  fingers  at  all 
foreign  interference  with  his  domestic  policy." 

This,  we  learn,  is  "  communicated  "  by  a  writer 
on  the  spot,  as  a  bit  of  sober  Neapolitan  opinion, 
and  not  in  any  way  Italian-irony.  Well,  all  we 
can  say  is,  the  KING  or  NAPLES  may  snap  his 
lingers  if  he  chooses :  but  let  him  take  heed,  lest 
by  doing  so  he  burn  them. 


A  Nursery  Rhyme. 

(For  the  little  Dears  at  llrighton.) 

BIRT  and  YAXE 

Of  AMES  complain, 
And  scoff  and  shave  and  bind  him ; 

But  VANE  and  BIRT 

Are  in  the  dirt, 
And  AMES  no  more  need  mind  'em. 


BOOTS." 
Excursionist.  "Hii — WELL,  HERB'S  HALF  A  SOVEREIGN! 


PARALLEL  REPROACHES.— It  is  equally  severe 
to  say  of  a  speech  that  it  is  Wordy',  as  of  music 
i  that  it  is  VEKDI  ! ! ! 


EXAMINE  YOUK  LAWYERS. 

THE  idea  of  submitting  Barristers  to  a  severe  examination,  prior  to 
allowing  them  to  practise  upon  us,  has  occasioned  great  indignation  in 
some  quarters.  The  Barristers  do  not  object  to  the  playful  little 
inquiries  instituted  in  some  of  the  Inns  of  Court  before  the  advocate  is 
"  called,"  as  who  indeed,  unless  he  were  a  fast  young  officer,  would  be 
terrified  by  such  questions  as  these  F 

Who  founded  Rome  ? 

Who  was  the  first  King  of  England  ? 

Construe  the  following  passage,  "  Nox  erat,  lunaquefulgebat" 

How  many  quarters  of  the  world  are  there  ? 

How  many  shillings — and  pence — are  there  in  a  guinea  ? 

Which  is  to  be  feared,  thunder  or  lightning  ? 

But  these  gentle  evidences  that  the  candidate  has  received  a  liberal 
and  practical  education  are  not  deemed  enough  by  law  reformers,  and 
they  propose  a  real,  stern  examination  for  Barristers,  after  the  fashion 
of  Oxford  and  Cambridge.  The  profession  is  wrathful,  and  declares 
that  the  fitness  of  an  advocate  is  to  be  judged  by  the  public  and  by  the 
solicitors,  and  not  by  examiners  at  a  green  table.  There  is  something 
in  this,  and  certainly  were  we  so  unhappy  as  to  have  to  go  to  law,  we 
should  probably  select  as  our  champion  the  Barrister  who  "  gets  ver- 
dicts," and— such  is  human  nature — we  should  prefer  him  to  the  most 
accomplished  of  scholars  and  most  exact  of  logicians.  Eor  one  wants 
certain  tools  to  do  certain  work. 

There  is,  however,  one  form  of  examination  which  we  think  the  public 
ought  to  demand.  We  will  waive  scholarship  and  logic  and  eloquence, 
but  we  demand  a  sort  of  honesty.  We  are  entitled  to  have  our  Bar- 
risters passed  through  such  an  ordeal  as  will  show  whether  they  are 
fit  to  be  trusted — morally — with  our  hopes,  fears,  hates,  desire?,  and 
guineas.  We  cannot  see  why  the  Law  Reform  Association  should  not 
recommend  some  such  examination  as  this,  for  every  young  Barrister 
who  wishes  to  be  let  loose  upon  society. 

Would  you  consider  it  honest  to  undertake  to  be  in  two  places  at 
onceP 

Would  you  risk  clients'  interests  by  taking  briefs  to  which  it  is 
impossible  for  you  to  devote  sufficient  attention  ? 

Would  you  change  sides  in  the  course  of  a  cause,  and  for  the  sake  of 
higher  fees,  carry  over  to  the  enemy  information  acquired  from  your 
first  briefs  ? 

Would  yon,  if  ordered  by  the  Court  to  return  a  client's  fees,  do  your 
best  to  weary  him  out  of  his  claim,  or  to  cheat  him  ? 


Would  you  "eagerly  assent  to  a  reference,"  to  save  yourself  the 
trouble  of  arguing  out  a  just  but  complicated  case  of  right  ? 

Would  you  appeal  to  Heaven,  professionally,  as  certain  of  your  belief 
in  what  you  knew  to  be  a  lie  ? 

Would  you  "  hug "  an  attorney  to  seduce  him  into  entrusting  you 
with  a  brief  ? 

Would  you  give  an  "opinion"  calculated  to  promote  litigation  m 
which  you  would  be  employed,  lather  than  crush  at  once  an  untenable 
or  unjust  claim  ? 

Would  you  let  an  attorney  mark  your  briefs  with  higher  fees  than  he 
pays  you,  in  order  to  secure  his  future  patronage,  and  to  help  him  to 
cheat  his  client  ? 

Would  you,  under  any  circumstances,  refuse  to  advocate  the  interests 
of  an  evident  rascal  ? 

Respectfully  committing  this  view  of  the  subject  (with  apologies,  if 
we  have  taken  a  tone  of  higher  morality  than  he  should  have  done)  to 
the  consideration  of  the  authorities  of  the  law,  Punch  will  close  with 
a  hope  that  the  day  is  not  far  distant  when  one  civilised  man  will  be  as 
ashamed  of  defying  his  fellow-creature  to  a  law  combat,  as  he  LOW  is 
of  challenging  him  to  a  duel. 


DUALITY  AND  PLURALISM. 

IN  the  Chapter  House,  St.  Paul's  Churchyard,  on  the  occasion  of  the 
late  election  (as  it  is  jocosely  called)  of  the  new  BISHOP  OF  LONDON, 
we  find,  present, 

"  The  VENBRABLB  WILLIAM  HALE  HALE,  Archdeacon  of  London,  and  Vicar  of 
St.  Giles,  Cripplegate." 

Is  the  name  of  this  reverend  gentleman  really  HALE  HALE,  or  has 
HALE  been  added  to  HALE  by  some  wag,  in  order  to  insinuate  the 
suggestion  that  ARCHDEACON  HALE  possesses  Church  preferment  suffi- 
cient for  two  HALES  P 


A  Curiosity  of  French  Literature. 

To  our  great  astonishment  we  find  that  there  is  a  French  paper, 
called  "La  Ferite."  Now,  in  the  sacred  name  of  Truth,  how,  with  the 
press  handcuffed  and  gagged  as  it  is  in  France,  can  a  paper  like  the 
Verite  make  good  its  title  ?  But,  perhaps,  it  is  made  up  of  a  list  of  all 
the  criminal?,  who  have  been  found  guilty  of  speaking  the  Truth,  and, 
consequently,  consists  exclusively  of  nothing  but  a  huge  mass  of 
"  Accidents  and  Offences  ? " 
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uit   inn 


MR.    MACGREGOR'S    GATHERING. 

"  There 's  mist  on  the  mountain  and  night  on  the  brae." 

HEM'S  missed  an  amount, 
and  the  shareholders 
bray, 

And  the  Bank  has  a  name 
that  implies  it  don't 
pay. 

The  thousands,  hard  cash, 
from  its  funds  that  we 
drew 

Will  be  got  back  when  kit- 
tens no  longer  cry  mew. 
Then  hullo  !  hullo !  hul- 
lo, MACGREGOB  ! 

From  Tokenhonse  Yard 
the  court's  "messen- 
ger" lours, 

And  the  Five  Branch  De- 
partments no  longer 
are  ours. 

We're  bankrupts,  bank- 
rupts, bankrupts, 
HUGH  CAMEKON. 

They  serve  us  with  writs,  and  pursue  us  with  beadles, 
And  work  through  attorneys  as  sharp  as  new  needles. 

It's  useless,  useless,  useless,  BROWN  HUMPHREY. 

While  there 's  leaves  in  a  "  locked  private  ledger  "  so  clever, 
MACGHIGOK,  aid  such  like,  may  flourish  for  ever. 
Then  diddle !  diddle !  diddle !  Defaulters. 

From  the  garbage  of  London  the  Thames  shall  be  clear, 
The  publican  mix  nothing  nasty  in  beer, 
And  a  note  from  old  NAPIBK  be  properly  spelt, 
Ere  they  get  back  the  tin  they  allowed  us  to  melt. 
Then  hooray,  heoray,  hooray,  Insolvents. 


FASHIONABLE  BIGGING. 

A  LADY  arrayed  in  the  height  of  existing  fashion  presents  an  interest- 
ing spectacle.  Her  dtess,  piled  tier  above  tier,  readers  her  an  example 
of  Beauty  in  t.ieis  of  muslin.  This  peculiar  arrangement  of  female 
costume  nff  >rds  facilities  for  the  introduction  of  a  new  pattern,  which 
would  probably  become  popular.  Each  tier  might  be  figured  with 
representations  of  the  portholes  of  a  man  of  war,  carrying  guns.  Thus 
decorated  with  the  semblance  of  decks,  the  little  "cralt"  might  sail 
down  upon  the  spectator  with  striking  effect.  In  ibis  nautical  trim  a 
young  lady  might,  exhibit  herself  at  a  faucy  dress  ball  in  the  character 
of  the  Saucy  Arethusa — unless  it  may  be  objected  that  to  come  it,  in 
Cockney  phraseology,  so  strong  as  this,  would  be  unsuitable  to  the 
character  of  the  weaker  vessel. 


DISSENTERS  AND  DISSENSIONS. 

THE  Roman  Catholic  priests  have  long  been  celebrated  for  their 
proficiency  in  vituperation,  and  some  ot  the  leading  clergy  of  the 
Anglican  church  have  shown  that  they  also  know  how  to  administer 
abuse  at  need.  It  is  instructive  to  see  that  the  Dissenting  teachers  are 
determined  to  assert  equal  lights  to  the  endowments  of  Billingsgate. 
The  Congregational  Union  was  to  hate  met  at  Cheltenham  the  other 
day,  but  the  state  of  feeling  among  the  Ministers  rendering  so  com- 
bustible a  convocation  dangerous,  the  idea  was  abandoned,  and  we  read 
that  a  very  distinguished  schismatic,  the  REV.  DR.  CAMPBELL,  saw  fit 
to  publish  concerning  that  other  shining  light  of  dissent,  the  REV.  DR. 
BINNEY,  "  that  there  was  no  human  being  in  existence  who  could  say 
so  much  that  was  false,  scurrilous,  and  malicious  in  the  same  amount 
of  space."  We  have  heard  that  the  BISHOP  or  EXETER  has  written  to 
DR.  CAMPBELL  to  say,  that  though  the  latter,  not  being  a  member  of 
the  Cimrcb,  is  of  course  a  blinded  idiot  on  his  way  to  perdition,  still 
the  Bishop  honours  a  man  who  endeavours  to  do  his  duty  in  Christian 
love  and  sincerity,  and  should  the  Doctor  be  near  Exeter  the  hospi- 
talities of  the  Palace  are  at  his  service.  Similar  invitations  are  en 
route  from  DOCTORS  CULLEN  and  WISEMAN.  Mr.  Punch  is  charmed  to 
see  that  the  Nonconformists,  who  are  celebrated  for  their  laudation  of 
civil  and  religious  liherty,  have  learned  to  take  liberties  which  are  at 
once  so  religious  and  so  civil. 


MUSIC  IN  PIEDMONT.  3 

IT  promises  badly  for  liberty  in  Italy,  when  the  people  make  idols  of 
singers,  and  forget  all  citizenship  in  adoration  of  a  Prima  Donna. 
Last  year  the  Turinese  worshipped  PICCOLOMINI  ;  her  cough  in 
Traviaia,  would  stir  them  more  than  a  trumpet.  We  now  learn  that 
the  lovely  little  lady  who,  in  England,  has  boxed  the  ears  of  public 
morality  with  such  an  enchanting  grace  that  even  morality  does  not 
frown  but  giggle  at  the  assault, — we  now  learn  that  PICCOLOMINI  is 
dethroned  in  favour  of  a  new  Queen,  one  SIGNOBA  VIRGINIA  BOCCA- 
BADAIE  !  There  are  no  such  helps  to  Austria  in  Italy  as  Italian  Prime 
Donne.  People  who  go  frantic  for  music,  are  apt  to  be  a  little  cool 
upon  freedom.  In  this  way,  how  often  in  Italy  has  Liberty  herself 
oetn  strangled  with  cat-gut ! 


(ADVEBTISEWENT.) 

T>UBBLE-BANK  BOOK-KEEPING  TAUGHT  IN  SIX  LESSONS. 
— PBOFESSOR  McDoOALL,  B.B.,  O.U.J.8.8.,*  bega  to  acquaint  the  swell  mobility, 
light-fingered  gentry,  ami  tlie  hard-up  public  generally,  that  he  continues  to  give 
instruction  in  the  Art  of  Book-keeping,  as  applied  to  bubble-banks  and  other  joint  • 
stock  swindles.  Having  for  some  years  devoted  his  most  careful  attention  to  the  sub- 
ject, the  Professor  can  with  confidence  recommend  his  system  (which  is  founded 
nominally  upon  the  Scotch,  but  differs  from  it  widely  in  its  integrity  and  principles,) 
as  being  at  once  s<fe,  simple,  and  effective.  It  is  remarkable,  especially  for  the  facili- 
ties it  offers  for  cooking  the  accounts,  as  it  entirely  prevents  any  possibility  of  checking 
them.  It  allows,  therefore,  of  overdrawing  without  danger  of  detection,  and  at  the 
same  time  offers  most  peculiar  advantages  to  those  who  may  avail  themselves  of  this 
director's  privilege,  and  may  be  afterwards  accused  of  having  fraudulently  done  so. 
By  ita  complete  mystification  of  all  matters  of  account,  it  will  enable  any  so  calumni- 
ated person  to  declare  that  he  was  totally  unconscious  now  his  debit  really  stood,  and 
defy  the  most  expert  accountant  to  make  out  the  contrary.  The  Professor  guarantees 
moreover,  from  his  personal  experience,  that  no  unpleasant  consequences  ;ever  will 
result  from  this  or  any  other  advantage  of  his  system,  the  liability  of  those  who  prac- 
tise it  being  strictly  limited  in  aU  respects  to  the  harmless  jurisdiction  of  the  civil  , 
courts. 

To  clerks  of  gentlemanly  habits  and  expenses  the  Professor's  System  will  be  found 
Invaluable;  as  it  will  enable  them,  by  the  opportunities  it  affords  for  perquisites,  to 
live  on  a  salary  of  a  hundred  a-year,  in  the  style  and  at  the  rate  of  at  least  a  conple  of 
thousand.  But  it  is  to  managers,  perhaps,  that  the  Professor's  method  will  he  found 
most  advantageous,  since  it  suffers  them  to  do  exactly  what  and  whom  they  please,  and 
in  short,  confines  their  work  to  '•  working  of  the  oracle."  This  operation  is,  however,  1 
much  facilitated  by  the  Professor's  plan  of  double-shuffle  entry ;  which,  by  the  addition 
of  a  private  "  little  book  "  to  those  which  are  kept  for  public  business  and  inspection, 
greatly  assists  the  Manager  in  all  matters  of  subtraction,  and  enables  him  in  any 
financial  process  which  he  thinks  will  not  bear  daylight,  to  keep  it  just  as  dark  as  a 
CAMERON  obscurer. 

For  further  particulars  and  terms  of  contract 'as  to  the  division  of  the  Swag,  Apply 
(any  time  after  night-fall)  at  the  Professor's  residence,  Back  Attic,  19J  A,  Convict's 
Rents,  Seven  Dial*.— H.B.  Don't  knock  loud. 

*  Blower  of  Bubbles,  Getter  Up  of  Joint  Stock  Swindles. 


"  WELL,  it'  EVER  I  SIE  BICH  A  FOG  AS  THIS  IN  ALL  ny  BOM  DAYS." 
Wednesday,  Oct.  2Sth,  1856. 

=========r======^=r========r============:   i 

An  Englishman's  Tone. 

"THERE  is  something,"  says  the  profound  EMERSON,  "in  the  very  ; 
tone  of  an  Englishman's  voice  that  has  the  ring  of  mediocrity."    It  | 
must  be  confessed  that  the  tone  of  an  American  is  generally  more  j 
melodious.    And  wherefore  r    Because  it  nearly  always  has  in  it  the 
ring  of  a  dollar. 
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<•       A    FACT    FROM    THE    NURSERY. 

i 

Xii.rse.  "•M-TGOODNISS  GRACIOUS,  Miss  CHARLOTTE,  ion  MUSN'T  PLAT  WITH  THOSE  SCISSOBS  !" 
Miss  Charlotte.  "  I  'a  NOT  PLATISS  WITH  'EM,  NURSE  DEAK — I  'M  CUTTING  'ITTLE  BBUDDER'S 
NAILS  !" 


THE  EMPEROR  OF  THE  PRESS. 

HAVIXG  effectually  gagged  the  Trench  Press, 
Louis  NAPOLEON  is  desirous  to  operate  upon 
the  English.  Our  contemporaries,  however, 
will  not  submit  so  tamely  to  have  their  mouths 
stopped— even  with  French  cambric.  The  EM- 
ruHOR,  it  is  hinted,  would  like  to  fee  the  Times 
reduced  to  the  condition  of  the  Monitcur ;  its 
leading  articles  suppressed,  or  written  by  him- 
self, no  foreign  or  political  intelligence  inserted, 
and  the  only  letters  from  its  "  own  correspon- 
dents "  mutes.  Take  a  large  slice  of  the  Fawilt; 
Herald,  with  a  rechauffe  of  all  the  stale  news  of 
the  Standard,  add  a  few  mares'  nests  from  the 
Morning  Advertiser,  flavour  with  Police  Reports 
and  "  Movements  of  the  Court,"  and  then  fill  up 
and  garnish  with  a  nineteenth  chapter  of  a 
thirty-second-rate  novel  ("to  be  continued  in 
our  next"),  rather  highly  seasoned  with  a 
sprinkling  of  gros  set  and  a  spice  of  the  morality 
of  the  ultra-EuGENE  SUE  school, — such  is  the 
recipe  that  Louis  NAPOLEON  would  now,  in  his 
imperial  favour,  give  us,  for  that  essentially 
French  dish,  which  we  hope  we  may  never  see 
introduced  to  England,  which  we  may  christen 
L'oie  rode  fun  premier  Journal— of.  as  we  may 
put  it  in  plain  English,  a  "  Leading  Journal  that 
has  had  its  goose  cooked." 


A  Nice  Calculation. 

A  WALLSEND  gentleman,  of  great  experience 
in  the  trade,  and  a  constant  attendant  on 
the  preaching  of  MR.  SPUBGEON,  has  calcu- 
lated that,  on  an  average,  the  reverend  teacher 
uses  in  every  sermon  no  less  than  three  tons 
of  coals,  and  all  red  hot.  Last  winter,  poor 
people  were  known  to  warm  their  hands  at  his 
periods. 


A  LADY  IN  A  PASSION. 

AN  INDIGNANT  MOTHER  presents  her  compliments  to  Mr.  Punch, 
and  I  must  insist  upon  your  taking  notice  of  MB.  ARNOLD'S  scandalous 
and  I.NFAJIOUS  decision  about  Perambulators.  Who  is  MR.  ARNOLD, 
an  Indignant  Mother  would  like  to  be  informed,  that  he  is  to  take  the 
INSOLENT  LIBERTY  of  making  such  observations  ?  He  has  pronounced 
a  judgment  (and  pretty  judgment  he  must  possess  to  say  such  a  thing) 
that  Perambulators  have  no  right  on  the  foot-pavement.  No  right  on  the 
foot-pavement,  and  where,  I  ask  you,  are  they  to  go  ?  Is  my  precious 
tootsicum's  carriage  (uot  that  he  outjht  to  be  in  one,  for  it  is  much 
wholesomer  for  the  girl  to  carry  him,  as  he  gets  more  exercise,  besides 
the  warmth  of  her  arms,  but  then  my  lady  is  so  fiae  and  lazy  that  she 
would  put  him  down  at  the  end  of  every  street)  to  be  sent  into  the 
road,  to  be  run  over  every  minute  by  PICKPOBD'S  Vans  and  HANSOM'S 
Cabs  ?  I  think  I  see  him  among  them,  precious  pet !  And  what  for  ?  I 
should  like  to  know.  That  great  strong  men,  who  are  much  fitter  to  go 
into  the  road  than  he  is  (the  darling!),  may  be  able  to  get  on  a  little 
falter,  or  may  not  be  obliged  to  look  round  and  see  that  the  wheel  does 
not  come  against  their  seventeen-aitd-sixpenny  trowsen?  Likely!  But 
an  Indignant  Mother  thinks  that,  if  anything  can  be  worse  than  such 
wicked  tyranny,  it  is  the  reason  which  this  MR.  ARNOLD  pretends  to 
give  to  justify  it.  I  suppose  he  calls  it  logic.  He  actually  said  that  if 
a  Perambulator  might  come  on  the  foot-path,  why  not  a  wheelbarrow  ?  i 
Such  low  vulgar  insinuations  are  beneath  contempt.  As  if  my  heavenly  j 
tootsicums  were  to  be  named  in  the  same  day  with  a  lot  of  nasty 
potatoes,  or  perhaps  cat's-meat !  MB.  ARNOLD  is  quite  unfit  for  his 
situation,  and  ought  immediately  to  be  prosecuted  by  the  LORD  CHAN- 
CELLO^  and  brought  before  Parliament,  or  the  Criminal  Courts,  for  I 
am  quite  sure  that  many  poor  creatures  are  punished  day  after  day  for 
much,  less  things  than  telling  the  world  (where  there  are  brutes  enough 
already)  that  infants  are  no  better  than  potatoes,  and  driving  them 
(pretty  things  !)  under  the  wheels  of  those  horrible  Vans,  which  ought 
to  be  all  put  down,  by  Act  of  Parliament,  if  Parliament  ever  made  any 
laws  that  were  good  for  anything.  Requesting  that  you  will  dress  up 
these  hasty  remarks,  and  make  them  MUCH  STRONGER,  with  a  picture 
of  MR.  ARNOLD  being  horsewhipped  as  he  ought  to  be,  an  Indignant 
Mother  leaves  the  matter  in  Jfr.  Punch's  hands. 

"  P.  S.  If  MB.  ARNOLD,  or  such  like  people,  would  make  the  horses 
and  carts  that  frighten  the  poor  children  with  noise  and  rumbling,  be 
kept  at  home  until  after  the  time  the  children  come  in-doors,  they 
would  do  more  good  than  by  such  ridiculous  conduct." 


TOO  PLAIN  SPOKEN  BY  HALE. 

"A  learning  to  Sin  ROBERT  PEEL." 

SIB' ROBERT,  Sis  ROBEBT,  what  have  you  been  doing  ? 

Blurting  facts  out  ia  all  the  world's  face  ! 
Do  think  what  yon  are :  for  the  course  you're  pursuing 

Is,  what  you  soon  m»y  be,  out  of  olace. 
Facto  are  facts :    But-the  rule  is  Officials  should  burke  'em, 

Not  call  spades  spades,  like  plain  country  squires ; 
If  you  must  handle  edge  tools,  do  so  with  the  Circum- 

-locution  that  Officejequires. 

The  ghost  of  your  father  must  blush  for  your  folly, 

How  sublime  his  offieial  reserve  ! 
His  rounded  periphrases  how  he  would  volley, 

Round  the  bash  in  majestical  curve  ! 
From  his  language  who  e'er  his  opinions  could  gather  ? 

Even  TALLEYRAND'S  self  he  'd  talk  blind ; 
Who  would  ever  suppose  you  're  the  son  of  your  father, 

With  that  vile  triok  of  speaking  your  mind  ? 

This,  too,  on  returning  from  Russia ! — a  nation 

That  holds  language  is  given  thoughts  to  hide : 
Where  you  see  in  its  best  gloss  of  mystification, 

Diplomacy's  varnish  applied. 
Where  suggestiofalii,  suppressio  veri 

In  their  real  perfection  find  place. 
And  the  very  word  "  Lie  "  from  the  dic-ti-on-ary, 

Is  struck  out  by  Imperial  ukase. 

Be  warned,  then,  in  time :  get  a  style  more  official  -t 

Blink  facts  if  they  're  too  big  to  bolt ; 
The  study  of  Walker,  you'll  find  beneficial, 

And  for  "  Bunkum  "  consult  COLONEL  COLT. 
Ne'er  use  straightforward  terms,  unless  no  round-about  one. 

The  Downing  Street  phrase-book  supply, 
And  as  for  opinions,  ne'er  get  up  without  one 

That  turned  either  way  will  apply. 


THE  POLICEMAN'S  LOVE— AB(B)AB  ELLA. 


frilled  «j  WSUlun  Bndbnrr.  of  No.  U.  Dmr  Wofcun  PUw.  and  Frederick  Mtllrtt  Knni,  of  No.  19.  <toee<ij>  Bud  Wert.  Be««»ft  F«rk,  both  In  tie  Fariih  of  II.  Fucru,  la  tkt  Couatr  of  Miditon. 
PiiMOT.  .1  the*  Ofcc.  in  LombudBtr.ei,  ta  Ike  Fr.cii.rt  of  Whitelri.il  ia  u<  Citj  •(  1/tD.om,  «ad  FuHnkW  b,  tbca  «  No,  S6.  Meet  llmt,  la  th.  Farnk  .at  It.  Bride.  i»  tke  Cltf  oj 
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NICHOLAS  ?  If  the  spurs  of  a  MENSCBIKOPF  jingled  contemptuously 
on  the  marble  hearth  of  a  Turkish  Minister,  to  whom  was  the  circum- 
stance attributable  but  to  the  treason  of  VISCOUNT  P— LM— ST— N  ? 

"When  England  and  Austria  were  about  to  ratify  a  commercial  treaty 
for  a  free-trade  in  meerschaum-pipes  and  Whitney  blankets,  who — 
bribed  by  Russia,  as  we  proved  in  the  solemnity  of  Westminster  Hall — 
who  defeated  the  measure  ?  Viscousr  P— LM— ST — N  ! 

Who  flang  Teheran  into  the  arms  of  St.  Petersburg  ?  Who 
fastened  upon  Poland  the  fetters  of  the  CZAB  ?  Who  pocketed  the 
insult  of  the  Vixen  ?  Who  blocked  up  the  Sulina  mouths  of  the 
Danube  in  complicity  with  Russia  ?  Why,  P — LM— ST — N  ! 

And  further,  and  to  conclude,  who — with  no  more  remorse  thin  was 
shown  by  the  Cruel  Uncle  of  the  Children  in  the  JVood—who  set  aiide 
the  rights  of  nineteen  heirs  to  the  throne  of  Denmark — ('hey  were  all 
in  London  in  lodgings  during  the  impeachment,  and  were  ready  to  be 
examined,  but  it  was  thought  unnecessary,  for  the  accused  had  but'cx* 
neck) — who  violated  the  Danish  throne  for  the  future  advantage  of  the 
CZAK  of  all  the  Rnssias ;  who  but  P — LM — ST — N  ? 

But  the  axe  has  fallen :  treason  has  been  punished !  England  has 
been  avenged  !  And  for  the  important  part  the  Mommy  Herald  has 
taken  in  the  tragedy,  we  trust  that  we  have  too  much  real  patriotism 
to  make  any  boast  of  that.  No !  all  we  claim  of  the  country  is  the 
admission  that,  fearless  of  every  consequence,  we  have  done  our 
duty. 

To  return  to  the  Tower.  From  the  time  that  the  'noble  prisoner 
entered  through  Traitor's  Gate,  his  spirits  never  deserted  him.  This^ 
allowance  we  owe  to  truth  and  to  the  memory  of  the  miSk,  He  was 

Bigot.  I  SEE  NO  REASON  WHY  GuNPOWDEB  TuEASON  SHOULD  HEVEK  •  a|towed  e¥ely  privilege  consistent  with  safe-keeping ;  and  jfcmfiords  a 

pleasing  aspect  of  political  life  to  know  that  men  of  all  paries  sent  in 


[T/iis  print  of  the  Protestant  Bigot  of  the  1  Qth  Century,  is  dedicated  to 
his  Eminence  CARDINAL  W — SEM — s. 


A     PROPHETIC     SCENE     ON    TOWER-HILL. 

(From  the  Morning  Herald,  of  April  the  First,  in  the  Year .) 

THE  fearful  event  that  has  just  delivered  England  from  the  interested 


their  cards  and  consolations.  For  ourselves  (we  make  no  boast  of  the 
trifle)  we  took  care  that  an  early  copy  of  the  Morning  Herald  was  placed 
upon  the  breakfast  table  of  the  fallen  statesman ;  and  derive  some 
comfort  from  the  conviction  that  more  than  one  of 'our  leaders  shed  a 
ray  of  departing  sunlight  on  his  approaching  end. 

His  Lordship  slept  very  soundly,  and  breakfasted  with  his  usual 
appetite.  Indeed,  we  regret  that  as  historians  it  is  our  duty  to  chronicle 
a  jest  uttered  by  the  unfortunate  nobleman  whilst  at  table,  betraying, 
as  we  think,  a  levity  very  unseemly  on  the  occasion.  Carving  a  cold 


machinations  of  one  of  the  boldest,  one  of  the  least  scrupulous,  and !  partridge,  the  prisoner  raised  a  piece  of  the  breast  towards  his  mouth, 
let  us  add,  one  of  the  most  adroit  Ministers  that  ever  pursued,  like  the 


snake,  a  tortuous  policy  for  his  own  advancement, — will,  we  profoundly 
hope,  operate  so  terribly  as  an  example  for  all  time,  that  never  may  the 
yesterday's  spectacle  of  Tower-Hill  be  again  repeated.  But  the  blow 
is  struck !  And  at  this  solemn  moment,  laying  our  hand  upon  our 
heart,  we  do  not  shrink  from  the  responsibility  of  the  part  we  have 
played  in  the  tragedy,  knowing  as  we  do,  that  in  our  pursuit  of  the 
noble  Viscount  to  Tower-Hill,  we  have  followed  no  meaner  motive 
than  our  love  of  country,  to  say  nothing  of  our  philanthropy  for  uni- 
versal human  kind. 

But  it  was  impossible  that  the  unhappy  nobleman  could  continue  to 
struggle  against  the  accumulated  proofs  of  treason  that  it  was  our 
agonising  duty  to  press  against  him.  The  Morning  Herald  had  but  one 
course  to  pursue,  even  if  that  course,  in  its  inevitable  end,  drove  a  Prime 
Minister  of  England  to  the  block.  Let  history  judge  and  acquit  us  of 
all  personal  ill-will,  all  mere  party  malice.  No :  we  do  not  scruple  to 
affirm  that  there  were  many  qualities  in  VISCOUNT  P— LM— ST— N  that 
had  our  cordial  respect :  would  they  had  been  sufficient  to  have  saved 
him  from  a  vengeance  that  was  made  sacred  by  its  cause !  But  the  end 
of  the  unhatipy  statesman,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  will  remain  a  warning  to 
all  future  Ministers,  that  it  is  not  given  to  them  to  betray  England  and 
escipe  the  avenging  wrath  of  the  Morning  Herald. 

With  the  mournful  scene  of  yesterday  ensanguined  in  the  recollec'ion 
of  tens  of  thousands — (for  never,  perhaps,  was  Tower  Hill  so  crowded) 
it  is  not  our  purpose  to  dilate  upon  the  circumstances  that  led  to  the 
tragedy :  nevertheless,  we  may  be  permitted  to  cast  back  a  retro- 
spective glance  on  Westminster  Hall  p  epared  for  the  trial  of  the  fallen 
Minister.  We  are  free  to  confess  that  VISCOUNT  P— LM— ST— N  bore 
himself  with  all  his  constitutional  ease  and  even  gaiety  on  that  mournful 
occasion.  At  the  very  time  that  the  toils — our  toils — were  closing 
around  him,  and  the  faces  of  his  friends  fell  and  darkened  with  anti- 
cipation (one  middle-aged  peeress  was  removed  from  the  gallery  in 
hysterics)— at  that  very  time,  the  pleasant  audacity  of  the  Viscount  did 
not  forsake  him;  and  when  he  entered  upon  his  defence,  he  took  up  the 
theme  with  the  same  grace  and  vivacity  with  which  it  was  his  wont  to 
make  a  congratulatory  nuptial  speech  at  a  bridal  breakfast. 

But  the  proofs  were  all  too  damning.  We  had  proved  as  clear  as 
light  the  many  treasons  of  VISCOUNT  P— LM — ST — N  with  Russia.  We 
showed  how  in  the  Ota^eitan  difficulty  he  had  been  secretly  in  accord 
with  the  court  of  St.  Petersburg  to  orecipitate  the  Syrian  war,  and  to 
accomplish  the  Spanish  marriages.  Well,  and  what  is  the  result  ?  Has 
not  Russia— so  long  estranged  from  Spain— acknowledged  the  throne 
of  ISABELLA  THE  SECOND  ? 

Did  he  not  also  defeat  a  treaty  between  Austria  and  Turkey,  for  the 
sole  purpose  of  weakening  the  Porte  towards  the  aggression  of 


winked,  and  said  "  game  to  the  last."  It  was  also  observable  that  he 
ate  more  than  his  usual  supply  of  Russian  caviare,  thus  showing  the 
ruling  passion  very  strong  even  in  the  Tower.  He  had  also  cut  the 
Russian  eagle  in  the  stone  wail  of  his  dungeon. 

At  nine  o'clock  several  bishops,  the  High  Priest  of  the  Jew?,  with 
several  distinguished  Wesleyans  and  Baptist  ministers,  were  present, 
moved  to  offer  their  services.  The  noble  Viscount  regretted  that  he 
could  not  see  them  all,  but  thanked  them  equally  for  their  solicitude 
and  good-will. 

As  the  clock  struck  ten  the  hair-dresser  was  introduced,  who  pro- 
ceeded to  curl  the  noble  Viscount's  hair ;  for  which  the  noble  prisoner 
gate  the  man  a  five-sovereign  piece  (the  gold,  no  doubt,  originally  from 
the  Ural  Mountains). 

The  fatal  moment  having  arrived,  his  Lordship  in  the  most  affable 
manner  declared  himself  quite  ready.  Never,  perhaps,  did  Tower-Hill 
display  so  imposing  a  spectacle.  The  house-tops  were  thronged ;  and 
at  least  half-a-dozen  peeresses  were  pointed  put  to  us  who  had  paid 
twenty  pounds  a-piece  for  a  seat  in  an  attic  window. 

The  noble  Viscount  was  dressed  in  a  rich  court  suit ;  and  it  was 
observed  that  the  waistcoat  was  somewhat  ostentatiously  embroidered 
with  heart's-ease.  For  our  own  part,  as  Christians,  we  can  only  hope 
that  the  heart's-ease  was  not  all  outside. 

As  the  clock  struck  eleven,  the 


And  now  all  is  past,  this  much  we  must  say  of  the  departed  states- 
man. A  nobler,  honester,  braver  spirit  never  worked  for  his  country's 
good,  however  mistaken  may  now  asd  then  have  been  his  policy.  But 
who  is  infallible  ?  No  man.  And  thus  was  VISCOUNT  P— Lit— si— N 
taken  away,  even  as  it  seemed,  in  the  fulness  of  his  triumph.  It 
appears  but  yesterday  and  the  departed  statesman  was  making  a  proud 
progress  throughout  the  country.  In  Manchester,  he  inspected  how 
cotton  was  spun  by  the  process  of  SIB.  ELKANAH  ASMITAGE;  and 
where  is  now  his  vital  thread  ?  In  Liverpool,  he • 


Shoe-lane,  Midnight. 

Our  office  is  attacked  by  a  set  of  ruffians  from  the  neighbourhood 
of  Tower-Hill,  all  of  them  singing,  "For  he  was  a  jolly  good 
fellow!" 

MR.  UKQ— H— ET  has  addressed  the  mob,  and  has  in  the  handsomest 
manner  expressed  himself  ready  to  go  into  short  mourning.  Tnis 
has  seemed  to  tranquillise  the  miscreants,  who  are  gradually  de- 
parting. Should  they  return,  we  will  make  known  the  fact  in  another 
edition. 
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THE  FIRST  COOK. 

Timid  Young  Bride  (with  delicacy).  "  You  seem  to  have  had,  thin,  jive 
new  situations  in  four  months. — Is  not  'that  rather — haw  is —  ? " 

Eawboncd  Candidate  (with  energy).  "  Bless  yer  'art,  -IU-UM,  I  'tie,  hud 
such  yomu/  douses  of  H iisutes,  mum.'" 


allusion  to  an  elephant.  "  We  shall  now  cause  the  animal  to  afford 
you  a  few  illustrations  of  his  wonderful  sagacity."  Hereupon  he  pokes 
the  LOKD  MAYOJJ  iu  tbe  stomach,  and  his  Lordship,  thus  stimulated, 
gesticulates,  kicKs,  and  U  thro*n  into  a  paroxysm  of  unwieldy  convul- 
sions. "  The  LOKD  MAYOK  will  next  oblige  tlie  company  by  balancing 
himself  on  one  kg" — and  admonished  by  another  touch  of  the  wand, 
mj  Lard  assumes  the  required  attitude.  "He  will  now  accomplish 
the  remarkable  leal  of  standing  on  his  head,"  and  this  achievement  is 
also  effected  in  obedience  to  an  additional  incentive  administered  with 
the  long  pole.  "  The  docile  creature  will  next  kneel  down,  and  remain 
in  that  posture  whilst  tue  Cap  of  Maintenance  is  being  sent  round 
among  the  honourable  spectators.  Pray  remember  the  RECORDER." 
ThH  piomieed  result  is  again  obtained  by  a  repetition  of  the  stimulus. 
"  lou  shall  now  behold  him,  at  the  word  of  command,  seat  himself 
upon  his  haunches,  and,  resting  upon  that  extraordinary  basis,  he  will 
ring  a  bell,  fire  oil' a  pistol,  atid  eat  any  quantity  of  jiingerbread-nuts 
that  the  kindness  of  any  parties  present  may  dispose  them  to  offer  him. 
A!t.:r  which  he  will  pick  up  a  sixpence  with  his  mouth ;  and  lastly  rise, 
expressing  his  sense  of  tue  oaliga'ioas  conferred  upon  him  by  making 
an  obeisance  to  the  company."  All  these  acts  of  intelligence  are  accu- 
rately, if  clumsily,  executed  by  the  apparently  half-reasoning  dignitary, 
who  is  then  at  length  ltd  off  amid  tue  applause  of  the  beholders. 

In  answer  to  the  congratulations  of  tbe  LOKD  CHANCELLOR  on  his 
elevation  to  the  Civic  Cnair,  we  do  not  find  the  LOKD  MAYOK  repre- 
sented as  uttering  uny  articulate  sounds ;  whence  we  conclude,  that  his 
acknowleigments  of  them  are  tendered  in  dumb  show  at  a  signal 
intima'ed  to  him  by  his  RKCORDSR. 

Tie  LOKD  MAIOK'S  Snow,  and  all  the  other  ceremonial  circumstances 
incidental  to  the  Mayoralty,  are  of  a  character  equally  absurd  with  his 
pre.-eu'ation  to  the  LOKD  CHANCELLOR.    Tne  ludicrous  is  a  recognised 
element  in  th^  Civic  Constitution,  aid  iis  utility  is  evidenced  in  the 
I  practical  working  of  that  sysrem.    Peihaps  some  <rudite  Gernnan  pro- 
I  fessor  will  some  day  expound  the  Theory  of  the  Comic  in  Municipal 
i  Government,  as  operating,  with  the  force  of  a  sustaining  principle,  in 
our  Civic  monarchy. 


AN   ILLUMINATED   SCOTCHMAN. 


EXHIBITION   OF  THE  LOBD   MAYOR  ELECT! 

BELOW  is  described  a  ceremony  which  a  simply  benevolent  mind 
would  be  pained  to  witness  : — 

11  PBE&F.XTATIOM  OF  TUB  LOKD  MATOR  ELECT. — At  11  o'clock  yesterday,  according 
to  custom,  the  LOUD  MAYOB  elect  was  presented  to  the  LOBD  CHANCELLOR  for  HER 
MA.iKtiTY's  approval.  Tlui  I, oico  M AYoB  was  introduced  to  the  LOKD  CHAMCELI.OB,  at 
his  mansion  in  Upper  Brook  Street,  Grosvenor  Square.  The  RECOBDKB,  in  a  brief 
addrfbS,  set  forth  the  services  that  Ihe  worthy  Alderman  hud  performed  in  his  various 
<  Hires  nt  <jomtnuii  Councilman,  and  Deputy  of  the  Tower  Ward,  for  which  he  was 
elected  Alderman  on  the  death  of  AI.OKBMAN  LUCAH,  as  also  his  services  as  Magistrate 
of  the  City  of  London.  The  learned  KBCOBDEB  also  entered  into  a  brief  statement  of 
the  success  of  the  commercial  pursuits  of  the  LORD  MAYOR  elect,  which  had  raised  him 
to  the  proud  position  of  being  chosen  LOBD  MA~VOB  of  the  tirst  city  of  the  world.  The 
LOBU  CHANCKLLOB,  in  expressing  on  the  part  of  HKK  MA.JKSTT  her  approval  of  the 
choice  of  the  Livery,  congratulated  the  LORD  MAYOR  elect  on  his  elevation.  The  LORD 
MAVCHI  ulect,  the  RECORDER,  the  Sherifls,  and  the  other  Civic  functionaries,  then 
withdrew." 

The  seme  above  rtporfed  is  enacted  annually,  and  everybody  who 
attains  to  what  Js  called  "the  proud  position  of  being  chosen  LOBD 
MAYOR  of  the  first  city  in  the  world,"  has  alto  to  occupy  the  extrem  ly 
undignified  position  assigned  to  the  LORD  MAYOR  elect  in  the  above 
narrative.  Tne  heir  annually  apparent  to  toe  Civic  Crown  has  always, 
within  a  few  days  of  his  accession  to  the  throne  of  the  City,  to  be 
biou^ht  up  before  the  LORD  CHANCELLOR,  and  exhibited  and  described 
to  that  noble  and  learned  functionary  by  the  RECORDER.  As  if  the 
subject  of  the  RECORDER'S  remarks  were  incapable  of  giving  an  account 
of  himself,  aud  stating  his  o<vu  autec<  dents— birth,  parentage,  lineage, 
in  case  of  his  having  any,  education,  and  commercial  career,  iu  decent 
English.  Tradition,  d«'ived  from  barbarous  antiquity,  appears  to  have 
pre:<cribed,  that  Lord  Majors  sDall  be  presumed  to  be,  as  such,  inca- 
pable of  rational  utterance,  sure  to  emit,  or  misapply,  the  aspirate,  aud 
certain  to  confound  the  lette;s  v  and  w— therefore  unfit  to  open  their 
mouths,  except  to  eat,  in  any  educated  presence.  The  elect  LOKD 
MA\UU  is  explained  to  the  LORD  CHANCELLOK  by  the  same  kind  of 
piolocutor  as  the  one  who,  aceotding  to  the  former  MATTHIWS,  be- 
friended the  school-boy,  by  informing  those  whom  it  concerned,  that 
this  young  gentleman's  name  wa-)  Xofval.  We  should  somewhat  like, 
ttitfeeugfa,  for  the  reason  above  given,  it  would  a  little  hurt  our  feelings, 
to  witness  ttie  burlesque  performed  by  the  RECORDER  for  the  enter- 
tainment of  the  higher  legal  functionary. 

Left  to  imagination  for  an  ide«  ot  the  scene,  we  conceive  the  learned 
gentleman  prov  ded  with  a  long  wand,  aud  employing  it,  in  his  demon- 
stration, after  the  manner  of  the  showman  (,f  a  menagerie.  Continuing 
bid d'scuurse  iu  terms  reverently  supi/reswd  by  the  reporter,  we  fancy 
him  to  proceed  in  something  like  tne  following  strain,  as  though  in 


THJSRE  is  !»nch  a  thing  as  being  Penny-Wise — there  is  also  such  a 
thing  as  being  Penny-l'ooi^h.  The  former  implies  only  comparative, 
the  latter  positive  folly.  Among  those  who  practise  penny-wisdom,  we 
may  class  the  purchasers  01  most  of  o.ur  London  cheap  neasp: 
seeiog  that  such  persons  obtain  an  article  which,  though  it  is  necessarily 
inferior  to  the  productions  of  those  who  employ  first-class  writers  and 
i.ay  them  adequately,  contains  some  iniorwiation  and  some  good  setrae. 
Bat  among  the  pency-foc  liah  people  we  fear  that  we  musi  place  the 
unfortunate  persons  (we  hope,  and  indeed  believe,  that  their  number  is 
not  large  (who  throw  away  their  bawbees  in  procuring  tuch  cheap 
Scotch  newspapers  as  are  tyoified  by  an  Edinburgh  journal  which  has 
been  sent  us,  called  the  Daily  Express.  One  does  not  expect  profound 
political  views,  accurate  reports,  or  anything  else  of  niuch  value  for 
four  farthings ;  but,  to  adapt  what  a  gentleman  of  the  chimney-sweeping 
Persuasion  bawled  out  one  night  at  the  Victoria  Ttteatre, — "  We  don't 
look  for  no  good  grammar  here;  but,  blow  it,  you  might  shut  the  scenes 
to ! " — the  penny  Scotchman  might  avoid  horrible  English  in  a  narrative 
of  a  limple  incident  that  took  place  under,  or  rather  over  his  own  eyes. 
In  the  very  centre  and  post  of  honour  ia  the  Daily  Express,  Wi  find  the 
following  morcettu: — 

"  We  oh.-ierved  on  Friday,  30th  October,  that  MB.  ROBERT  HOTCHISOS,  of  the  White 
Horse  Hotel,  Graj-smarket,  was  beautifully  Ulttminatsd,  aud  a  splendid  dls-pUy  of  ladies 
aud  gentlemen  on  his  balcony,  which  did  great  credit  to  the  landlord  of  the  above- 
mentioned  hotel." 

We  luve  heard  of  a  man's  being  enlightened  (a  crocesa  not  likely  to 

he  often  undergone  by  a  subscriaer  to  the  Daily  Express),  bui,  how  Mn. 

HUTCHISON  of  tl  e  White  Horse, managed  to  be  "illuminated"  puzzles 

us.    At  MRS.  LlEMiiss  wrote,  "There  ia  fear  in  the  path  of  his  dim 

White  Horse."    Passing  from  this  mystery,  we  want  to  k'iow  why 

Scotch  ladies  and  gentlemen  are  to  be  talked  of  as  if  they  were  fka- 

work.s.     A  splendid  display  of  ladies  and  gentlemen!     We  hopr,  fire- 

wqi  ks  or  not,  that  ihe  landlord  did  not  "  let  them  off,"  until  they  had 

puid  iheir  bills.    The  balcony,  according  to  the  Daily  Express,  did  the 

i  landlord  great  credit,  but  we  trust  that  he  gave  little.     Toe  penny 

!  Scotchman  "observed  "  all  these  things-,  for  lie  says  so,  but  hi*  ability 

to  pUce  the  result  of  his  observations  on  paper  is  as  limited  as  we 

should  imagine,  _from  the  admitted  shrewdness  of  our  Scottish  brethren, 

i  that  his  circulation  must  be.    Even  twa  bawbees  should  not  be  wasted 

on  trash. 

Proverbs  for  Palk, 

WASH  your  dirty  linen  at  home  before  you  give  advice  to  husbandmen. 

Hang  a  doe  before  you  give  him  a  bad  name. 

Take  care  of  your  pence  before  you  let  your  charity  begin  at  home. 

A  bird  in  hand  is  the  best  policy. 

Honesty  is  woith  two  m  a  bush. 


rrXCTT,   OR   THE   LONDON   CHARIVARI. 


A    WELL-EARNED    WIGGING. 

B II ,     seated. 

To   him   approaches  MK. 

THV s  the  Chairman 

of  the  Metropolitan  Central 
Board,  attended  by  the 
Brewers,  Bakers,  Farriers, 
Furriers,  Tailors,  and 
other  eminent  and  scientific 
persons  to  whom  the  pre- 
sent and  future  we/fare  of 
London  has  been  entrusted. 

Sir  B.  0  !  there-you  are ! 
at  la-t.     Better  late  than  I 
never.     Now,    then,  let'sj 
see  what   you    havi   been 
doing  ?      You   have    been 
ta'king  for  months.     Have 
you  now  hit  upon  a  plan  for 
draining  Lofidoa. 

The  Board   We  'ave,  Sin 
B.  'ALL. 

Sir.  B.  Well,  let 's  have 
it.  (Plans  produced.)  Is  this 
your  notion,  MK.  BAJAZBT? 
Mr.  B.  (the  surveyor )  It 
is,  Sir. 

Sir  B.  Be  good  ftttougb  to  make  me  understand  it. 

Mr.  B.  (aside  to  him.)  That 's  a  feat  I've  not  been  able  to  aceoojDlisk  wi'h  the 
Board,  I  can  tell  you,  Sin  BENJAMIN. 

Sir  Ji.  (to  him.)  1  suppose  not — I  suppose  not.    But  fcbey  have  agreed  upw  it? 
Mr.  B.  Well,  alter  a  fashion.    And  it  was  necessary  to  bring  jou  something, 
for  tbe  public  has  almost  begun  to  leave  off  laughing  ?t  them,  and  to  ask  what 
they  are  for. 

Sir  B.  (wickedly. .)  I  think  I  will  ask  you,  gentlemen  of  the  Board,  to  explain  this 
plan  to  me.  Tnese  profession*!  gentlemen  (winking  at  MR.  BAJAZBT)  are  so 
enthusiastic  about  their  own  designs  that  they  become  advocates  rather  tbaa 
exponents.  Now,  gentlemen.  (The  plans  are  unrolled.)  YI-.S,  here  u  the  north 
side,  here  the  south,  and  litre  the  river.  Teddington— Gravesend-good.  Now 
then? 

After  some  flurry  and  teJiiipcring,  a  devoted  Member  clears  his  throat. 

The  Member.  You  see,  SIR  B.  'ALL,  London  's  a  bi^  place,  and  produces  a  great 
deal  of — o* — of — (Delicacy  stops  the  way). 

Sir  B.  (good-naturedly  )  O!  t-ewage. 

The  Member.  Just  so,  Sir  (takes  courage  and,  gets  parochial).  Now,  Sir,  I  may 
fay  for  myself,  and  I  s^ay  it,  ia  the  most  unhesitating,  and  the  most — the  most — 
the  most  un — undeviating  manner,  that  the  solemn  and  important  position  to  which 
we  have  been  heleva'.ed  hy  the  voice  <  f  pur  fellow-citiz-.ns,  has  demanded  from  us 
the  most  sejulous,  tbe  mo&t  uncompromising,  the  most 

Sir  B.  (shortly.)  Whe-e  do  you  propose  to  take  the  sewage  ? 

The  Member  (after  a  pause  of  astonishment) .  JHeritb. 

Sir  B.  O !  Eritb.  Bu',  you  bring  pie  a  plan  which  yon  are  aware  you  yourselves 
rejected  before.  Have  you  now  satisfied  yourselves  of  its  advantsge  P 

Another  Member.  Elec'-ed,  Sir,  by  the  unanimous  vo'ce  of  a  most  important 
district  of  this  vjst  and  daily  expatiating  Metropolis,  I  should  ill  fulfil  those  duties 
which  1  was  solicited  to  undertake,  and  to  the  discharge  of  which  1  bave  devoted 
'ours  of  solicitude,  did  I  not  in  tr>e  first  place  proceed  to  hanimadvert  upon 

Sir  B.  Plan  B,  then,  is  the  one  which  you  lay  before  tbe  Government,  as 
sawrionel  by  yon. 

The  Board.  That  Vim. 

Sir  li.  Good.    And  why,  gentlemen,  have  you  been  such  an  awful  time  about  it  F 

A  Third  Member.  \\  cannot,  be  necessary,  SIR  B.  'ALL,  for  mn  to  call  your 
attention  to  the  circumstance  that  the  Metropolitan  Central  Board,  representing, 
as  it  does,  the  entire  respectability  and  enlightenment  oc  this  enormous  capital,  h  .a 
other  duties  to  perform  besides  the  mere  routine  of  business !  It  has  to  give 
expression  to  sentiments 

Sir  Ji  Upon  my  word,  I  don't  fee  that  it  has  to  do  anything  of  tbe  kind,  Youv 
business  u  to  draio  London,  not  to  spout  platitudes.  Well,  I  shall  look  at  jour 
plan,  which  I  dare  fay  will  no*,  do.  and  it  ought  to  have  bet-n  here  months  ago. 
What  have  ynu  doue  about  Covent,  Garden? 

A  Fourth  Member.  The  terriole  catastrophe,  or  rather'cor.flasrat'on,  which  in  the 
earlier  portion  of  the  current  year,  deprived  this  vast  Metropolis  of  one  of  its 
choicest  ornaments  in  levelling  to  the  earth  the  lyric  temple  of  the  drama 

Sir  B.  It  isn't  levelled— it's  only  gutted.     Where  are  your  plans  F 

Chairman.  Here,  Sir.    (Plans  produced.) 

Sir  B.  These  we  ought  to  have  bad  lonj  since,  but  you  sit  in  your  chamber, 
jabber,  jabber,  jabber,  just  because  you  know  the  reporters  are  in  the  room,  and 
so  nothing  is  done.  I'll  tell  you  what— you  shall  bave  no  reporters. 

A  Fifth  Member.  Protesting,  Sir,  in  the  name  of  the  people  of  England  against  this 
unheard-of  houtrage  upou  tbe  liberty  of  speech,  a  despoti-m  worthy  of  the  hiron 
tyranny  of  the  adjacent  sovereign 

Sir  B.  Bother !     What  have  you  done  with  Southwark  ? 

Chairman.  I  am  not  aware,  SIR  B.,  that  you  have  any  call  for  to  ask  us  that 


question.    At  tbe  same  time,  I  am  not  prepa'ed  to  say 
that  we  shall  refuse  to  exhibit  to  you  the  schemes  for 

eliminating 

Sir  B.  1  don't  want  'em.  I  want  a  scheme  for  draming, 
and  the  sooner  I  have  it,  the  better  for  you.  For  I  tell  you 
plainly,  gentlemen,  that  London  can't  wait,  for  severs  while 
you  are  composing  vestry  speeche?,  and  that  if  jou  do 
not  go  to  work  like  sensible,  practical  tradesmen  who 
know  the  value  of  time,  and  who  also  know  that  if  a 
thing's  done  at  all  it  should  be  done  w-ll,  I  shall  be 
obliged  to  ask  the  House  of  Commons  to  send  yon  h«.ok 
to  the  shops  from  wbich  it  was  perhaps  s  mistake  to  csil 
you.  You  may  go. 

[Exit  the  Board,  making  liiyhly  objectionable  rer.ini-1-s 
about  a  coo  de  tar,  disrespect  to  parochial  autho- 
rities, Holiver  Crumwell,  and  other  despots ;  bvt, 
Mr.  Punch  hopes,  resolved  on  taking  the  hint  of  the 
Chief  Commissioner  of  Works. 


THE  SKELETON  OF  ClilNOLINB. 

Lines  sent  to  a  Young  Lady,  together  with  a 
Jupoii  Squelette. 

Btf  A   TTRETCU. 

THINK,  this  p-e?ent  when  thou  wearest, 

Fal,  la,  la! 

Not  oa  HIP — if  aught  Ihou  carest 
For  the  giver,  lady  fails'", 

Lai,  la,  la! 

Think  of  what  thou  bast  about  ttre, 
To  exoand  thee  and  spread  out  tbee, 
There  's  a  stelerea  without  ihee, 

\  la,  ha,  ha  ! 

Ifbink  of  th;s  when  thou  art  dancing 

Fal,  1,,  la! 

With  some  trifi-r,  him  entrancing, 
Where  the  chandeliers  are  glancing, 

Li,  la,  la ! 

Think,  too,  whilst  soft  gallants  spin  thee 
Silken  yarn?,  in  hope  to  win  thee, 
There's  a  skeleton  within  thee. 

Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Then  this  gift,  for  all  its  lightness, 

Fal,  la,  la!    ' 

Warn,  thee  will,  arrayed  ia  brightness, 
Not  to  lace  with  too  roue1',  tig'itiiess, 

Lu,  la,  la ! 

That  thy  waist  may  be  a  wonder, 
Not  to  fqueeza  it  half  asuadur, 
Ciuihing  so  the  bones  thereunder  ! 

HH,  ha,  ha ! 

Whilst  this  garment,  wide  of  measure, 

Fal,  la,, h! 

In  the  whirl  of  mirth  and  pleasu-e, 
Shall  eaeom.oass  thee,  my  treasu.e. 

"La,  la,  la! 

Tho\i  wilt  feel  it  monitory, 
In  'he  height  of  Fashion's  glory, 
'Twill  be  trjy  Memento  Mori. 
H»,  ha,  ha ! 


OPPORTUNITIES  FOR  BRITISH  ART. 

THE  Times,  in  a  leading  artic'e  on  the  subiec1;  of 
"  Big  Ben  "  of  St.  Stephens,  reminds  us  that 

"Old  Palace  Yard,  hot-ween  the  Hall  and  tbe  Abbey,  Las  no  longer  its 
gallows  and  its  pillory." 

Considering  how  many  PAULS,  SADLEIRS,  ROBSONS,  and 
other  rogues  are  continually  coming  out  just  now,  many 
people  may  be  of  opinion  that  this  is  a  pity.  Among  the 
"  Westminster  improvements,"  it  iniy.  in  the  view  of  not 
a  fp.w  persons,  be  advisable  that  the  restoration  of  the 
gallows  and  the  pillory  should  be  included.  In  these  days 
of  art-crockery  and  art-coal-scuttles,  if  the  re-erection  of 
tbe  two  wooden  structures  above-tamed  were  determined 
op,  it  might  be  well  to  have  nn  art-gallows  and  an  art- 
pillory,  for  the  design  of  which  architectural  objects  we 
suppose  enough,  talent  has  perhaps  been  developed  by  the 
school  which  has  been  formed  for  its  cultivation. 
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VIYE  IA  GAEOTTE! 

How  gay  is  the  life  of  the  ticket-o'-leave  man, 

Let  loose  with  a  licence  to  prig  ! 
With  his  delicate  bunches  o'  fives  free  to  thieve,  man, 

While  flats  with  their  horny  ones  dig. 
With  a  crib  left  to  crack  who  the  blazes  "ud  starve,  boys, 

Or  witb  ever  a  purse  to  be  got  ? 
The  coves  as  resists  just  sets  what  they  desatve,  boys, 

Then  huzza,  my  lads,  Vive  la  Garotte  ! 

Vive  la  Garotte  !  Vive  la  Garotte  ! 
Hip,  huzza,  my  lads,  Vive  la  Garotte  ! 

Let  others  walk  out  in  the  sunshine  and  skylight, 

Ob,  the  dark  o'  the  night,  bojs,  for  me, 
Or  a  nice  little  fog,  on  the  edge  o'  the  twilight, 

When  the  Blues  is  enjoying  their  tea ! 
Then  me  and  my  pals,  we  are  out  on  the  prowl,  boys, 

The  old  "  Stand  and  deliver !  "  's  all  rot ; 
Three  to  one ;  hit  behind ;  with  a  wipe  round  the  jowl,  boys, 

That's  the  ticket— and  Vive  la  Garotte! 

Vive  la  Garotte  !  Vive  fa  Garotte ! 
Hip,  huzza,  my  lads,  Vive  la  Garotte  ! 

Ten" to  one  there 's  no  Blue  within  hail  o'  the  party, 

Or  if  there 's  a  crusher  in  sight, 
Watch  him,  first,  down  an  area,  where  he  'II  soon  be  hearty, 

Tuckin  in,  and  tiled  up  for  the  night. 
Or  if  wust,  comes  to  wust,  and  you  gets  yourself  lagged,  boy?, 

For  Hulks,  Portland,  Tench,  or  what  not— 
Hanyways  there 's  the  Chaplain  is  easy  humbugged,  boys, 

And  when  out  again,  five  la  Garotte  ! 

I 'we  la  Garotte  !    Vive  la  Garotte  ! 
Hip,  huzza,  my  lads,  Vive  la  Garotte  ! 

When  you  're  in,  JEBB  and  HILL,  bless  'em,— they  '11  see  you 
through  it, 

If  you  tips  'em  the  penitent  dodge : 
The  work 's  fun,  if  with  texts  and  long  mug  you  goes  to  it, 

There 's  worse  cribs  than  the  jug  for  to  lodge. 


When  you  're  out,  we  're  no  green  'uns>,  but  up  to  the  trade,  boys, 

And  goes  to  work,  smart,  on  the  spot : 
Your  larners  is  timid,  but  we  ain't  afraid,  boys, 
Let  them  cly-fakr ,  we  '11  tip  the  Garotte, 

Vive  la  Garotte  !    Vive  la  Garotte  ! 
Hip,  huzza,  my  lads,  Vive  la  Garotte  ! 


A  MiN  OF  ACTIVE  SKIN. 

TUB  tartrate  of  antimony  is  a  powerful  sudorific!.  Ipecacuanha 
possesses  strong  diaphoretic  properties.  An  examination  for  the  di- 
ploma of  surgeon  and  licence  of  apothecary  has  often  produced  on  the 
student  of  medicine  the  effect  of  those  medicinal  substances.  The  skin 
of  many  a  brave  man  may  have  acted  profusely  on  first  going  into 
action.  But  never,  perhaps,  d'.d  personal  alarm  operate  on  the  perspi- 
ratory organ  with  the  effect  experienced,  according  to  his  own  state- 
ment, by  MR.  LAURBNCS  HEYWORTII,  Member  of  Parliament  for 
Derby,  teetotaller,  and  advocate  of  the  Maine  Law.  At  a  tea-meeting 
at  Darlington  the  other  day,  this  gentleman  relattd  the  following 
anecdote : — 

"  Twenty  years  ago,  after  hearing  some  labouring  men  declare  that  they  could  work 
better  without  intoxicating  drinks  than  with  them,  he  took  the  pledge;  but  in  going 
home  a  doubt  crossed  his  mind  whether  these  poor  men  had  correct  notions — whether 
some  one  or  more  might  not  sink  and  die.  He  became  quite  alarmed,  so  that  the 
perspiration  burst  out  of  him  like  a  Hood." 

Bodily  fear  produced  on  ME.  HEYWORTH,  the  teetotaller,  the  same 
effect  which  it  takes  a  glass  of  stiff'  brandy-and-water  to  produce,  on  a 
man  of  ordinarily  strong  mind  and  nerves.  What  a  happy  thing  it  must 
be  for  MR.  HETWORTH  to  possess  a  skin  which  acts  so  readily  from 
such  a  cause  !  Whenever  he  is  attacked  by  a  dangerous  illness,  if  he 
knows  it,  we  presume  that  a  profuse  perspiration  relieves  his  system 
and  his  terror.  No  doubt  this  peculiarity  has  combined  with  total 
abstinence  to  preserve  his  health.  MR.  HEKWORTH  will  never  be 
frightened  to  death.  Fear,  in  his  case,  will  never  produce  apoplexy  or 
fatal  affection  of  the  heart.  It  will  make  him  perspire  instead.  The 
effect  of  his  consternation  at  suddenly  conceiving  the  possibility  that 
total  abstinence  might  kill  him,  was  merely  an  increased  secretion  from 
the  cutaneous  pores.  It  might  have  been  worse. 
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POISONS. 

As  Poisons  are  claiming,  or  likely  to  claim,  the  attention  of  Parliament,  the  following,  with  appropriate  tests,  are  drawn  up,  that  the 
public  may  also  pay  attention  to  them  before  aay  election : — 


Poisons. 

Mode  of  Action. 

Antidotes. 

Tests. 

"Where  to  be  looked  for, 

Colour  of  the  Precipitate. 

Cut   away  all    the  clu  Iiing 

Any  emergency    requi:  iii;; 

Irt  Downing;  Street  and  the 

Piuky  red,  with  a  mouldy 

COMMISSIONS   FUR- 

'/  carries  off  half  its 
victims. 

Causes      irregular     action, 

And  diminish  the  bulk  of 
the  Offices  by  purging  in 
the  most  speedy  manner. 

Promotion  for  services  arid 
g->od  conduct,  accompanied 

common  sense  and  alert- 
ness. 

The   tenches   in  winter.  — 
N.fi.  TUB  Cos-ack  t«st  rv.- 

ti.ivenimeut  Offices  gene- 
rally. 

Whitehall. 

appearance  in  places. 
Scarlet. 

FKBUC  SiNi; 

paralysis. 

Preys  upon    the  (nation's) 
ri  fafe,  and  taxes  the  vic- 
tims to  the  utmost. 

by  competent  examinations. 

Examination  in  public  he- 
tore    ottice,    and    no    pay 
without  work  completed. 

Bleed  with  the  truth  copi- 

• •'tidtid    hy    a     nublt 
Lord  does  not  answer. 

•i;«  in  the  AdmiDi-,- 
traiiou. 

Time  end  circumstAtices. 

Amongst  full  or  balf-brcd 
lazy  men  generally  . 

Amongst  Eraperors&Kin^s 

Various,  au  under  grey  very 
bac. 

At    first   rose,    afterwards 

HYPOCRISY  

KJtHrn-ards  runs  into  nior- 
tiacatioii. 

Lowers  find    Mivtches  out 
the  void;,   Kives  a  down- 
look,  and  other  symptoms 
toodecej'tivt  for  description. 

ously,  then  sen  i  tlit  patient 
to  Austria. 

Try    hydropathy;     do    not 
wait    for  any  doctor,  but 
u-,e  the  nearest  pond   or 

pump. 

Tastes    coft    and  sweet  at 
first,  suddenly  changing  to 
an  intense  bitter  if  exposed 
to  light. 

in    the   despatch-box   and 
high  places  generally,   a 
good  deal  in  the  Church, 
not  much,  in  a.  free  press. 

Amongst  confirmed  saints 
and  the  long  cloth  a  good 
deal  ;  may  be  found  in  Liu- 
coin's  lun  also. 

running  rapidly  through 
brown  to  black. 

Sahle,  with  a  velvety  ap- 
pearance. 

PROPOSAL    FROM    A    YOUNG    LADY. 

[Below  will  be  found  the  reason  wiry  we  have  printed  this  letter,  simply  suppressing 
the  family  name  of  the  writer.} 

EAR  SIB,— "That  you  very 
often  admit  the  contribu- 
tions of  ladies  into  your 
delightful  paper  there  can- 
not be  the  least  doubt  in 
the  world.  Of  course  I  am 
not  deceived  by  nonsense 
pretending  to  come  from 
ladies,  because  any  woman 
can  easily  detect  when  a  fine 
Lord  of  the  creation  is  con- 
descending (as  he  would  call 
it)  to  try  and  write  like  her- 
stlf;  but  1  very  often  see 
articles  which  no  one  but  a 
lady  could  have  sent  you. 
And  these,  dear  Mr.  Pwich, 
are,  I  can  assure  you,  the 
very  best  things  which  you 
publish,  and  it  is  no  use 
saying  that  they  arc  not, 
btcause  they  are. 

"  This  induces  me  to 
think,  that  if  you  were  to 
have  a  regular  lacy  con- 
tributor to  jour  pages,  it, 
would  be  a  great  satisfac- 
tion to  many  thousands  of 
persons.  If  yon,  entertain 
the  same  opinion,  I  shall  be  glad  to  offer  myself  and  my  services. 
You  must,  however,  my  dear  Mr.  Punck,  ke«p  it  quite  secret,  for  reasons 
which  I  would  rather  explain  to  you  than  write  about. 

"  But,  dear  .I//-.  Punch,  I  do  not  mean  that,  because  I  am  a  young 
lady,  I  am  to  write  about  nothing  but  what  you  men  call  women's  sub- 
jects. The  millinery  is  not  to  be  barcded  over  to  me,  nor  yet  the  jokes 
about  babies,  aud  things  of  that  sort.  I  must  be  allowed  to  express 
my  mind  upon  everything  as  freely  as  I  should  do  if  I  were  talking  to 
you,  you  dear  old  creature,  in  our  drawiug-room.  If  I  write  what  you 
do  not  approve  of,  why,  of  course,  you  uju4  scratch  it  out,  but  I  do 
not  consent  to  be  forbidden  to  choose  any  subjeco  1  may  like.  If  you 
think  that  I  do  not  understand  politics,  no»,  you  are  entirely  mistaken, 
for  Pajj&  was  in  the  House  of  Commons  ;  and,  in  the  hope  that  he  will  be 
there  again,  he  regularly  bores  Mamma  and  me  all  breakfast-time 
with  his  Views.  My  brother  AUGUSTUS  hunts,  and  I  have  driven 
over  to  the  cover-side;  so  that  you  peicsive  I  understand  sporting 
matters;  and,  having  two  cousins  clergymen,  1  am  not  likely  to  be 
ignorant  about  Chntch  affairs.  Music,  dancing,  pictures,  and  all  that, 
of  course,  came  into  my  education ;  and  I  think  that  I  shall  win  a 
dear  old  gentleman's  affections,  when  I  say  that  I  know  a  good  port 


wine  from  bad,  and  that  I  like  it  better  (ons  glass,  that  is)  than 
champagne. 

"  One  thing,  my  dear  Mr.  Punch,  I  will  confess  to  you.    If  yon  take 

me  among  you,  I  shall  come  chiefly  for  the  purpose  of  Giving  it  to  the 

Men.    There !  I  do  not  mean,  of  course,  that  I  should  do  so  in  the 

terribly  vulgar  way  of  that  dreadful  person,  FANNY  FEUN,  because  I  hope 

that  your  readers  are  all  ladies  and  gentlemen.    Bat  1  do  think,  dear 

1  Mr.  Punch,  and  so  do  hundreds  whom  I  know,  that  your  pages  lean  far 

too  much,  not,  to  Virtue's  side,  quite  the  contrary,  but  to  tha  side  of 

Mankind.    I  do  not  mean  that  you  are  not  very  bold  in  Our  cause 

:  sometimes,  and  when  serious  things  come  up ;  but  you  let  men  escape 

I  for  a  great  many  offences  of  all  kinds,  fjr  which  you  would  come  down 

!  in  a  crushing  manner  upon  u?  poor  creatures.    If  you  please,  I  want  to 

j  retaliate,  and  so  if  you  are  afraid  of  offending  5  our  men-readers  (and  I 

kn  w  how  touchy  they  are),  say  at  once  that  you  would  rather  dispense 

wi'h  my  services,    /shall  not  be  offended,  but  love  you  all  the  better 

for  your  frankness. 

"  Now,  dear  Mr.  Punch,  if  you  would  like  to  set  some  matters  before 
your  readers  from  a  Young  Lidy's  Point  of  View,  you  may  write  to 
me  and  say  so,  aud  then  you  must  manage  to  see  me,  a3  I  can  explain 
my  ideas  better  in  conversation ;  and  besides,  I  think  if  you  do  see 
«te  you  will  like  me  a  little.  I  do  not  know  whether  I  have  ever 
had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  you  in  society ;  but  I  have  met  several 
very  handsome  aud  agreeable  persons  who  have  been  pointed  out  to  me 
as  your  writers  ;  but  people  tell  such  stories  that  one  never  knows 
what  to  belitve. 

"  I  send  you  an  address,  to  which  you  are  to  be  so  kind  as  to  write, 
and  I  am, 

"My  dearJl/r.  Punch, 

".Most  sincerely  your 
"Saturday.  "MAST  ANN. 


t:P.S.  No,  I  won't  put  one,  because  you  say  a  woman  can  never 
write  without  a  postscript.    There,  Sir." 

[We  have  printed  this  letter  simply  to  save  ourselves  trouble.    We  shall  not  write 
I  to  the  lady,  nor  shall  we  manage  to  see  her.    Neither,  in  all  human  probability,  shall 
|  we  Insert  one  single  additional  line  which  she  may  send  us.    But  in  the  event  of  our 
discovering  that  sbe  can  say  anything  worth  printing,  the  above  will  he  her  intro- 
duction to  the  world,  and  now  she  may  do  just  what  she  likes.— POUCH.] 


Too  Much  and  Too  Little. 

Mi  LAS  is  very  different  from  London.    In  tbe  latter  Metropolis,  the 

cry  is  "  Where  are  the  Police  P"  in  the  former,  "  Where  are  not  the 

Police?"    There,  the  Police,  both  openly  and  secretly,  pervade  every 

hole  and  corner  to  such  an  extent  that  the  difficulty  is  to  know  who  is 

not  a  Polieemao.    If  we  were  compelled  to  select  either  of  those  two 

I  towns  as  a  place  of  residence,  we  should  certainly,  exercising  our  choice 

I  of  the  two  evils,  give  the  preference  to  London.     We  draw  this 

|  difference  between  ihe  two  countries  :— In  England  the  difficulty  is 

I  to  fiid  a  Policeman — in  Austria  the  difficulty  is  to  avoid  one ! 
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Jones  has  an  Excellent  View  of  the  Sea  Serpent  on  his  Voyage  from  the  Isle  of  Dogs  to  Hungerford  Fier. 


THE  MITY  REALM  OF  MONACO. 

THE  official  Gazette  of  Verona  of  the  1st  instant,  records  the  acces- 
sion of  the  PRINCE  OP  MONACO  to  his  dominions.  This  is  a  potentate 
of  the  extent  of  whose  territory  a  most  exaggerated  estimate  will  pro- 
bably be  formed  by  many  of  pur  readers  ;  since  it,  although  he  himself 
is  styled  merely  a  Prince,  is  denominated  a  kingdom.  They  may 
imagine  that  the  sway  of  this  monarch  may,  perhaps,  extend  over  a 
region,  only  a  little  inferior  in  magnitude  to  the  county  of  Rutland. 
His  whole  kingdom,  however,  is  considerably  less  spacious  than  that, 
its  extent  not  exceeding  two  leagues.  These  dimensions  naturally 
suggest  a  comparison  with  Lilliput :  hut  the  number  of  the  inhabitants  of 
Monaco  is  800.  The  population  is  thus  proportionate  to  the  area  which 
it  occupies ;  and  may,  therefore,  be  presumed  to  consist  of  individuals 
not  necessarily  under  the  ordinary  size.  Accordingly,  when  we  are 
told  that,  at  a  point  called  the  Croce,  the  Prince  was  received  by  the 
Mayor  and  other  authorities,  and  had  offered  to  him,  in  conformity 
with  custom,  a  goblet  of  wine  of  honour,  we  are  not  forced  to  imagine 
the  vessel  to  have  been  of  the  magnitude  of  an  acorn-cuo,  and  the 
quantity  of  generous  liquor  contained  in  it  to  have  been  one  drop.  Nor, 
are  we  obliged  to  surmise  that  the  guns  fired  in  honour  of  the  occasion 
were  twopenny  brass  cannon :  nor  to  conceive  that  the  Mayor  and 
authorities  in  attendance  were  less  tall  and  fat  than  other.  Mayors  and 
authorities. 

The  above  particulars,  mentioned  by  our  Italian  contemporary, 
induce  certain  reflections.  Has  the  PRINCE  op  MONACO  atiy  army  ? 
If  he  has,  of  what  extent  may  it  be  supposed  to  be,  assuming  it  to  bear 
an  average  proportion  to  the  population  at  large  P  A  rough  calculation 
which  we  have  made  on  this  puint  places  the  Mpnacone,  Mpnacose. 
Monacotic,  or  Monaconian  army,  whichever  you  like  to  term  it,  at  5j 
strong.  Geographical  considerations  do  not  permit  the  PKINCE  OF 
MONACO  to  rank  with  the  maritime  powers ;  to  estimate,  therefore, 
the  probable  strength  of  his  navy  is  superfluous,  and  might  be  deemed 
absurd. 

The  administration  of  a  monarchy  so  extremely  limited  as  that  of 
Monaco  is,  probably,  equally  limited ;  and  it  is  likely  that  the  officers  in 
the  Civil  Service  of  the  Pruice  do  not  very  greatly  exceed  the  number  of 
those  employed  in  the  military.  It  is  probable,  indeed,  that  he  keeps 
no  servants  whatever,  except  domestics ;  but  of  these  the  number 
may  be  considerable.  For,  no  doubt,  his  rule  is  of  a  patriarchal 
character ;  and  he  may  often  accomplish  the  object  of  feeding  his  people 
by  having  them  all  to  dine  with  him :  when  a  numerous  staff  of  cooks 
and  other  attendants  would  be  requisite.  This  liberality  would,  how- 
ever, involve  great  cost ;  and,  of  course,  he  cannot  practise  it  when, 
as  may  sometimes  happen,  he  has  only  two  or  three  scudi  in  his 
exchequer. 

The  influence  which  the  succession  of  the  PBIXCE  or  MONACO  to 
the  throne  of  his  ancestors  will  exercise  on  the  destinies  of  Europe 


is  incalculable.  We  trust  that,  warned  by  the  unhappy  examples  of 
other  sovereigns  possessing  dominions  not  less  vaat,  and  peoples  not 
inferior  in  multitude  to  his  own,  he  will  endeavour,  instead  of 
cherishing  dreams  of  empty  ambition,  to  devote  his  energies  to  the 
development  of  those  internal  resources  which  he  will  not  have  to  go  far 
to  discover  within  the  compass  of  two  leagues.  True,  he  will  be  un- 
able to  promote  the  welfare  of  the  million,  because  his  subjects  do  not 
amount  to  that  number :  but  he  can  study  the  best  interests  of  the  800 
who,  inclusive  of  the  Mayor,  and  other  authorities,  acknowledge  his 
own  authority  as  paramount  and  supreme. 

A  Te  Deum  was  sung  at  the  consecration  of  this  mighty  Prince,  who, 
on  that,  solemn  and  important  occasion,  exchanged  the  name  of 
FLORESTAN,  which  he  had  previously  borne,  for  that  of  CHARLES  THE 
THIRD.  M*y  the  lustre  of  that  title  be  destined  to  extend  many  a 
yard  beyond  those  two  leagues  which  comprise  the  magnificent  realm 
of  Monaco. 


ACCIDENT  IN  HIGH  LIFE. 

(From  our  Fal-lal  Correspondent  amongst  the  Superior  Classes) 

ON  Tuesday  last  a  Lady  of  Title,  whose  name  has  hitherto  been  kept 
a  profound  secret,  whilst  proceeding  up  the  grand  staircase  of  Suther- 
land House  to  pay  the  amiable  Duchess  a  visit,  neglected,  we  are  sorry 
to  state,  to  take  the  customary  precaution  of  walking  up  sideways. 
The  consequence  of  her  recklessness  (which,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  will  act  as 
a  warning  to  other  ladies)  was,  that  her  dress,  which,  selon  la  mode,  was 
fully  twice  as  broad  as  it  was  long,  became  so  completely  wedged  in 
between  the  banisters  and  the  wall,  that  it  was  impossible  for  her  to 
move  either  one  way  or  the  other.  Her  Ladyship's  position  was  not 
one  of  the  most  agreeable  in  the  world.  It  was,  in  fact,  as  alarming  as 
it  was  awkward ;  for  it  was  not  a  pin's  point  more  practicable  for  her 
to  advance,  than  it  was  to  retreat.  There  she  remained  for  some  con- 
siderable period,  perfectly  immovable  in  body,  though  not  unmoved  in 
temper ;  and  every  minute  of  that  prolonged  agony  will  probably  be 
recollected  by  the  fair  Prisoner  of  Crinoline  until  the  last  day  of  her 
life,  when  she  throws  off  the  "  mortal  call"  of  hoops  and  hen-cooped 
petticoats.  Finding,  at  last,  her  efforts  to  release  herself  from  her 
ridiculous  immurement  perfectly  ineffectual,  the  question  naturally 
arose  as  to  what  had  best  be  done.  Were  the  banisters  to  be  sawn 
away  ?  or  was  a  hole  to  be  excavated  in  the  wall,  sufliciently  large  to 
describe  a  circle  in  which  her  Ladyship  cauld  with  safety  turn  round 
and  sidle  off  ?  No :  out  of  respect  to  the  Duchess,  it  was  resolved  by  a 
council  of  elderly  ladies,  held  on  the  landing,  that  it  was  better  that 
the  dress  should  be  cut  away.  Accordingly,  half-a-dozen  young 
milliners  were  fetched  from  MADAME  DK  JOTON'S  establishment  in  the 
neighbourhood  ;  and,  with  the  help  of  large  scissors  and  garden-shears, 
they  set  to  work  in  good  earnest,  in  order  to  clear  the  thoroughfare. 
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During  the  operation,  which  was  witnessed  in  the  most  breathless 
silence  by  a  large  crowd  of  European  Nobility,  that,  owing  to  the 
passing  impediment,  had  gathered  behind,  her  Ladyship  was  supported 
by  burnt  feathers  being  applied  under  her  aquiline  nose,  and  lumps  of 
sugar  dipped  in  eau-de-cologne  being  dropped  into  her  mouth.  However, 
owing  to  the  distance  caused  by  the  circumference  of  her  dress,  these 
had  to  be  inserted  between  a  pair  of  tongs  (of  the  brightest  steel),  and 
it  was  only  by  extending  the  tongs  at  arm's  length  that  the  restoratives 
could  be  introduced  near  enough  to  reach  her  exhausted  person.  After 
severe  labour,  and  the  sacrifice  of  several  yards  of  the  most  expensive 
moire  antique,  MADAME  DJS  JUPON'S  assistants  (who,  if  they  had 
been  female  navigators,  could  not  have  woiked  with  greater  zeal  or 
hardihood)  succeeded  in  extricating  the  unfortunate  Lady  from  her  dis- 
tressing dilemma  of  solitary  confinement.  The  difficulties  they  eiicoun- 
tered  in  catting  through  the  innumerable  strata  of  silk,  whalebone,  guirn- 
pure,  foundation,  muslin,  gauze,  stiffening,  calico,  flannel,  caoutchouc, 
and  crinoline,  would,  we  are  told,  if  minutely  related,  send  a  thrill 
through  the  bosom  of  the  stoutest  engineer  !  The  Lady,  considerably 
curtailed  of  her  fair  proportions,  was  carried  home,  more  dead  than 
alive,  in  a  sedan-chair.  The  ruins  of  the  drfcss  were  removed  in  a  cart. 
The  staircase  is  to  be  enlarged. 


ODE  TO  ERNEST  JONES. 

"It  is  because  .  .  ,  I  believe  it  to  be  one  of  the  vilest  shams,  and  greatest  legis- 
lative curses  ever  inflicted  on  a  people— that  I  am  opposed  to  the  British  Constitution." 
— MB.  EBNEST  Jo.NKS  at  St.  Altirtm's  Hall,  A'wy.  4. 

REMEMBER,  ERNEST  JONES,  whilst  you  abuse, 

In  frantic  tetms,  the  British  Constitution, 
That  it  .permits  you  to  propound  your  views 

Tending  to  unbelief  and  revolution. ' 
Consider  with  what  violence  you  declaim, 

Without  receiving  any  molestation, 
How  hard  you  try  the  masses  to  itflime, 

Albeit  you  excite  no  inflammation. 

In  any  other  country  could  you  wag 

Your  tongue  according  to  youi-  mere  discretion  ? 
What  Government  would  fail  your  jaw  to  gag, 

Though  mildly  you  remarked  on  uuge  oppression  F 
O,  MR.  JONES,  suppose  you  were  in  Home ! 

0,  MR.  JONES,  suppose  you  were  ia  Naples ! 
Deep  in  a  dungeon  you  would  h*ve  your  home, 

With  thieves,  all  chained  together,  or  to  staples. 

Suppose  you  in  America  harangued 

The  sons  of  freedom,  would  you  have  such  tether  ? 
If,  by  the  Law  of  LYNCH  you  weie  not  hanged, 

Your  person  they  would  snrely  tar  and  feather. 
Their  aristocracy  were  you  to  chide, 

And  white  superiority  disparage, 
How  soon  upon  a  rail  you  'd  have  to  ride, 

Being  by  no  means  in  a  railway-carriage  ! 

The  British  Constitution  lets  you  roar, 

It  suffers  you  with  all  your  mi^ht  to  bellow, 
The  noise  you  make  it  Ministers  igaore, 

Is  that  why  you  're  a  discontented  fellow  ? 
Would  you  be  lather  locked  up  without  bail  ? 

Cast  into  prison  without  judge  or  jury  ? 
Come  ERNEST  JONES,  man,  cut  this  kii.d  of  tale 

Told  by  a  Chartist,  full  of  sound  and  futy. 


EAILWAY  DESPOTISM. 

THE  position  of  Ticket-of-leave  men  has  lately  been  attracting  con- 
siderable attention,  and  many  appeals  to  public  sympitdy  have  been 
made  in  their  behalf.  But  whatever  be  the  difficulties,  as  well  as  the 
indignities,  which  they  have  to  submit  to,  their  condition  bears  in  this 
respect  moat  favourable  contrast  when  compared  with  that  of  others, 
with  whom  they  have  at  least  a  nominal  relationship.  We  allude  to 
the  holders  of  those  season  tiekets-of-leave,  by  which  permission  may 
be  purchased  for  a  certain  fixed  continuance  of  Railway  Travelling.  It 
appears  from  evidence  which  has  lately  reached  us,  in  the  form  of  a 
perambulator-load  of  correspondence,  that  the  issuing  of  these  tickets 
is  attended  with  about  as  many  drawbacks  and  exceptions  as  the 
granting  of  his  freedom  to  a  serf  in  Russia.  Before  receiving  his  pass, 
the  applicant,  it  seems,  has  to  do  a  sort  of  penaiioe  in  a  sheet  of  stipu- 
lations, by  which  he  acknowledges  allegiance  to  the  Company,  and 
promises  to  pay  attention  to  whatever  orders  its  Directors  may  be 
pleased  to  issue.  We  learn  for  instance  that  the  purchaser  of  his 
freedom — that  is,  his  freedom  to  travel— on  tha  London  and  North 
Western,  is  required  expressly  to  admit,  in  writing,  that  his  ticket  is 
"  available  only  for  journeys  between  the  stations  therein  named ; " 


and,  with  a  humiliating  use  of  the  first  person,  he  has  further  to 
acknowledge  that — 

"  In  the  event  of  my  travelling  between  the  above  named  and  any  other  station,  I  shall 
pay  the  lull  tare  for  the  whole  distance  travelled  as  an  ordinary  passenger,  and  in  such 
case  shall  n  >t  claim  or  have  any  rebate  or  allowance  on  account  ot  such  Ticket  or  Pass. 
Aud  on  arriving  at  any  of  the  above-named  stations,  when  travelling  by  virtue  of  any 
such  Ticket  or  l'a*3,  1  shall  not  be  allowed  to  book  on  for  any  further  station  by  the 
same  train  in  which  I  have  arrived." 

Although  voluntarily  submitted  to,  conditions  so  imposed  appear  to 
us  somewhat  of  an  imposition.  But  there  is  a  still  more  imposing  tone 
in  that  which  follows : — 

"  I  agree  to  abide  by  all  the  rules,  regulations,  and  bye-laws  of  the  Directors  of  the 
London  and  North  Western  Railway  now  in  force,  or  which  shall  hereafter  be  in  force, 
especially  these  relating  to  the  number  of  trains,  of  the  periods  of  starting,  or  the 
arrival  of  trains,  and  not  to  require  any  previous  notice  of  such  alterations,  or  future 
additional  regulations  ;  nor  to  hold  the  said  Directors  in  any  way  responsible  to  me  in 
consequence  of  any  circumstances  arising  therefrom  ;  nor  answerable  for  want  of 
accommodation  in  any  train  ;  nor  for  any  stoppage,  delay,  hindrance,  or  change,  whe- 
ther arising  from  accident  or  otherwise,  which  may  impede  the  proper  starting,  running, 
or  arrival  of  any  of  the  Company's  trains." 

It  is  one  of  the  contradictions  of  our  national  character,  that  there 
are  men  among  us  who  will  join  in  chorussing  together  that  they  "never, 
never,  never  will  be  &lavest "  over-night,  and  then  give  up  their  rights 
and  liberties  in  such  a  wholesale  way  as  this  next  morning.  We  who 
are  for  ever  lyrically  boasting  that  "the  Briton  may  traverse  the  Pole 
or  the  zone,"  as  free  as  his  native  air,  yet  cannot  take  a  season-ticket 
between  Eustoa  Square  ai)d  Watford  without  signing  as  complete  an 
abnegation  of  our  independence  as  was  ever  written  in  a  Slave  State. 
By  "  agreeing"  to  conditions  such  as  that  already  quoted,  we  virtually 
admit  the  maxim  that  our  Railway  Kings  "  can  cio  no  wrong,"  and 
are  wholly  irresponsible  for  any  injury  which  they  may  cause  their 
subjects.  Aiid  on  we  wonder  then  to  find  them  so  continually  exer- 
cising this  privilege,  and  adding  new  pages  to  the  coapter  of  accidents  ? 


TREASON  AMONGST  THE  WIRES. 

IN  Lombardy  a  poor  harmless  fellow  was  taken  up  for  sending  through 
the  Electric  Telegraph  the  following  message : — 

"  The  Revolution  has  just  commenced.    The  Rising  could  not  well  be  finer." 

Upon  being  questioned  by  the  Austrian  authorities,  he  explained 
that  be  was  an  astronomer,  and  that  he  waa  merely  forwarding  to  a 
friend  his  current  observations  upon  the  then  Eclipse  of  the  Moon !  The 
trembling  enthusiast,  upon  being  liberated,  was  warmly  congratulated 
by  his  friends ;  for  it  is  the  opinion  of  all  Italians  that  he  has  had  the 
narrowest  escape  in  the  world  of  beii'g  imprisoned  for  life ! 


The  Column  for  Grumblers. 

IT  may  with  truth  be  said  of  the  Lions,  the  Alto-relievos,  and  the 
various  pieces  of  sculptural  ornament  and  disfigurement  belonging  to 
the  Nelson  Column,  that  "  out  of  Site,  out  of  Mind  ; "  for  they  seem  by 
every  one  to  be  completely  forgotten.  By  the  time  the  tardy  adjuncts 
are  finished,  it  will  be  necessary  to  build  another  column,  for  the 
present  one  will  doubtlessly  be  in  ruins ! 
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A    HINT    TO    RAILWAY    TRAVELLERS. 

Br  BUEATHISG  ON  THE  GLASS-  AND  HOLDING  A  SPEAKING   DOLL  BY  WAY  OP  BABT  TO 

THE   WINDOW — TOU   MAY  GENERALLY   KEEP  YOUR  COMPARTMENT  SELECT. 


THE  CLANKICAKDE  BOOMERANG. 

THE  MAKQTJIS  or  CLANRICARDE  has  a  son  known  by  the  name  and  title  ot  LORD  DDN- 
KELLIN.  Tina  remarkable  young  nobleman  distinguished  himself,  in  a  signal  manner,  in  the 
Crimean  campaign,  by  blundering,  one  evening,  among  the  trenches,  and  getting  himself 
peaceably  taken  prisoner,  with  much  ease  and  safety.  But  the  late  EMPBROR  NICHOLAS, 
either  disdaining  to  keep  captive  such  a  small  deer,  or  being  really  desirous  to  propitiate 
the  British  aristocracy,  straightway  returned  DOBKELLIN  to  his  disconsolate  parent,  without 
exchange  or  consideration.  Mr.  Punch's  readers  may  possibly  remember  the  frantic  bursts  of 
epistolary  gratitude  in  which  the  elder  and  the  younger  nobleman  indulged  upon  the  occasion, 
and  their  ecstatic  adulatioa  of  the  CZAR,  who,  they  said,  had  shown  himself  the  most 
noble,  the  most  generous,  the  most  godlike  creature  aristocratic  imagination  could  conceive — 
this  opinion  being  loyally  and  patriotically  expressed  at  a  time  when  the  said  NICHOLAS  was 
making  furious  war  upon  QUEEN  VICTORIA. 

LORD  DUNKEI.LIN  is  doubtless  a  great  blessing  to  the  pa'ernal  roof,  but  LORD  CLANRICARDE, 
with  a  stern  Roman  virtue,  despatches  him  beyond  seas  again  with  all  convenient  speed.  He  is 
sent  out  to  Calcutta,  on  the  staff  of  his  uncle-in-law,  the  new  Governor-General,  LORD  CANNING. 
And  the  hero  of  the  Crimea  loses  no  time  in  distinguishing  himself  again,  and  in  such  a 
was  as  makes  it  probable  that  he  will  be  again  handed  back,  with  despatch,  to  the  paternal 
emu  race. 

Charity  balls  are  thefashjon  in  Calcutta,  as  elsewhere,  and  the  Calcutta  people— not  having 
heard,  we  suppose,  of  any  inundations  in  India  (something  has  reached  us  touching  the  sub- 
merging of  scores  of  native  villages,  and  the  drowning  thousands  of  persons)  got  up  a  hall, 
at  the  end  of  August,  for  the  relief  of  the  sufferers  by  the  inundations  in  France.  Tne  affair 
was  very  brilliant,  and  all  the  beauty,  and  virtue,  and  respectability  of  Calcutta  was  present. 
Likewise  was  pre.>ent  some  of  the  beauty  without  the  other  two  articles,  for,  according  to 
LORD  DUNKELLIN'S  own  admission,  that  noble  aide-de-camp  introduced  to  the  ball  three 
ladies  whose  presence  was  notoriously  an  insult  to  the  feminize  portion  of  Calcutta  society. 
But  not  only  did  the  gallant  DCNKELLIN  present  cards  to  these  three  graces,  but,  as  became 
an  aide-de-camp  and  representative  of  ihe  Gpvernor-General.the  chiefly  selected  them  as  his 
partners  in  the  danoe— though  not,  it  is  said,  exclusively,  his  smiles  and  attentions  being  at 
times  accorded  in  more  correct  quarters. 

The  Anglo-Indian  press  may  have  its  faults,  but  timidity  and  hypocrisy  are  not  among  the 
number,  and  the  batieries  which  the  incensed  journalists  iiave  opened  upon  LORD  DDNKELLIN 
were  banging  away  with  unrelenting  wrath  and  frankness  when  the  last  mail  lefc.  An 
apologetic  le'ter  from  his  Lordship  seems  rather  to  have  increased  their  anger;  for  he  states 
that  he  placed  the  tickets  inadvertently,  but  omits  to  explain  how  his  inadvertence  is  to  justify 
his  deux-temps  and  polkas.  We  shall  probably  hear  of  his  Lordship's  being  remitted  to 
England  by  an  early  mail.  Our  readers  doubtless  have  seen  the  Boomerang— the  savage's 
carved  missile  that  returns  to  the  band  the  more  rapidly  in  proportion  to  the  force  with 
which  you  throw  it  away.  LORD  DTJNKELLIN  would  seem  to  be  a  kind  of  aristocratic 


Boomerang.  However,  LORD  CLANRICABDB 
must  not,  despair — let  him  try  the  Kaffirs  neit 
time.  They  will  surely  keep  LORD  DDNKELLW 
(should  they  catch  him),  if  only  in  admiring 
recognition  of  conduct,  which  one  would  rather 
expect  to  find  among  them  than  among  the 
Euglish— no— the  Irian  nobility. 


THE  TWO  BENS. 

BEN  HALL  he  leads  a  happy  life, 

In  Whitehall-Plaoe,  serene  i'rom  strife ; 

Sublime  o'er  architects  he  reigns, 

Lays  out  Park-walks,  Park-waters  drains. 

His  power  can  give  us  stree's  to  go 
Straight  from  Pall-Mall  to  Pimlico ; 
Our  trees  he  plants,  our  trees  cuts  down, 
The  Palace  guards,  adorns  the  Town ; 

With  a  new  bridge  the  Thames  he  spans, 
And  picketh  bnles  in  all  men's  plans ; 
New  Public-office  schemes  directs, 
More  Wellington  designs  selects. 

The  Bnard  of  Works  'tis  his  to  sway, 
With  fiat  none  dare  disobey ; 
Lords  at  his  house  are  proud  to  dine, 
I  would  BJSN  HALL'S  high  lot  were  mine. 

And  yet  he's  not  a  happy  man, 
To  please  all  parties  he  must  plan  ; 
The  Palace  soothe,  cajole  M.IVs, 
And  Mary'bone  electors  please ! 

From  Palace  whims  he  must  keep  clear ; 
Upon  the  Hustings  must  appear  : 
His  bills  the  Commons  may  o'erhaul ; 
No  !  no !  I  would  not  be  BEN  HALL. 

'  BEN  THW  AITES'S  lot  more  pleaseth  me  ; 
He  hath  a  handsome  salary 
To  sit  in  'dignified  repose, 
While  vestry  magnates  prate  and  prose. 

He  has  no  power,  'tis  very  true, 
Bad  to  prevent,  or  good  to  do ; 
But  as  he  hath  no  power,  why  he 
Escapes  responsibility. 

Which  road  our  sewage  ought,  to  g">, 
He  need  not  settle  "  yes  "  or  "  no ;" 
He's  free  to  sleep  if  so  inclined, 
And  never  need  make  up  his  mind. 

Yet  his  is  not  a  happy  lot, 
For  he  must  stand  the  papers'  shot ; 
Times'  leaders  stinging  and  severe, 
With  his  digestion  interfere. 

And  this  dark  thought  his  heels  must  dog, 
Rate-payers  may  tire  of  King  Log ; 
If  out  their  money  they  must,  fork, 
They  may  insist  upon  King  Stork. 

So  when  the  Times  on  THWAITES  lets  fall, 
I'll  fancy  that  I  am  BEN  HALL  ; 
And  when  HALL  's  bullied  in  debate?, 
I'll  hug  the  notion  I'm  BEN  THWAITES. 


i®"  BY  the  kind  permission  of  Louis  NAPO- 
LEON, the  publication  of  Punch  commenced  on 
Monday  morning  last,  at  6  A.M.,  and  continued, 
without  any  interruption  from  the  French 
Government,  up  to  a  late  hour  on  Tuesday  night, 
until  the  many  millions  of  copies,  necessary  to 
satiate  the  increasing  voracity  of  the  Universal 
Public,  were  struck  off.  Five  le  Moniteur  ! 


Fn"t<'TW'lll 
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To  THE  KNOW-NOTHINGS  OP  THE  UNITED  STATES,  IN  ADMIRATION  OF  THE  MIGHTY 

GRASP  OF  TdE  NATIVE  AMERICAN  MlND,  AND  AS  AN  ILLUSTRATION  OF  HOW  JUST 
AND  PROPER  IT  IS  THiT  "  GlQANTIC "  SHOULD  RHYME  WITH  "  TRANSATLANTIC," 
MR.  PUNCH  DEDICATES  THIS  ORIGINAL  PORTRAIT  OF  JUDGE  KlN-KER-BUCKET,  OF 

CLAMSTACKLE,  KY.,  WHO  ALWAYS  CLEANS  HIS  MEERSCHAUM  BY  WALKING  A  LIVE 
RATTLESNAKE  THROUGH  IT. — "KEEPS  A  SNAKE  THAT  DOES  NOTHING  ELSE." 


WHAT'S  A  "CURE?" 

PUNCH  has  no  mission  to  repeat 
The  slang  he  hears  along  the  street, 
But  when  a  curious  phrase  he  se'zes, 
Punch  does— as  always— what  he  pleases. 

He  finds,  then,  in  the  following  word, 

l^o  merit,  save  that  it's  absurd; 

But  as  it '»  likely  to  endure, 

He  asks  the  question,  "  What's  a  Cure? " 

He  heard,  upon  a  river  boat, 

The  steersman  told  to  move  his  coat : 

The  fellow  grunted  like  a  boor ; 

The. Captain  said,  "  Well,  you  're  a  Cure." 

The  mud  was  thick — the  crossing  clean — 
A  well-dressed  man,  genteel  of  mien — 
Walktd  through  the  first  (he  might  be  poor), 
The  sweeper  muttered,  "  He  'a  a  Cure." 

Two  youths  talked  "chaff"  (in  phrase  polite), 
Each  asked  where  t'  other  slept  last  night : 
"  Me  ?  Up  a  spout."  "  Me  ?    Down  a  sewer." 
The  first—"  Ain't  jou  a  precious  Cure  ?  ". . 

A  child,  more  apt  to  eat  than  spell, 
Espied  his  little  sweetheart,  NELL: 
Embraced  her  with  affection  pure, 
And  cried,  "  You  darling  little  Cure." 

Before  a  shop  stood  maidens  two, 

Where  fine  mock-diamonds  pleased  their  view : 

"O,  JULIA,  that's  the  Koh-i-Noor." 

"  Tnat ! "  JULIA  said,  "  You  silly  Cure." 

Lastly,  he  heard  th«  word  applied 
To  LORD  MAYOR  FINNIS  in  his  pride.  ' 
A  female  shouted,  "  Well,  I  'm  sure  ! 
Call  him  a  Mayor— he  looks  a  Cure." 

Thus  having  heard  the  word  he  mentions 
Spoken  with  seven  distinct  intentions, 
Punch  doth  the  slinging  world  adjure 
To  state  whence  derivator  "  Cure." 


THE  GENTS'  QUADRILLE. 

As  JULLIEN  once  threw  off  a  "  Row  Polka,"  could  he  not  further 
immortalise  himself  with  a  "Kow  QUADRILLE,"  f9r  the  beatification 
of  the  numerous  Gents  who  lately  attendtd  at  his  Concerts  for  the 
purpose  of  making  a  Row  ?  We  give  our  musical  MONS.  a  few  notions 
for  some  of  the  principal  movements  of  such  a  Quadrille,  to  be  danced 
at  the  Duffer's  Arms,  New  Cut. 

LE  CHAFEAU. — Grande  Ronde  of  Snobs.  Chorus  of  shrieks  a  la 
Wild  Indian.  Side  partners  join  Berlins,  and  a  circle  is  formed.  Circle 
keeps  advancing,  or  retreatipg,  expanding  or  contracting,  according  as 
the  number  of  hands  engaged  in  it  will  allow.  Pas  de  Cheesemonger 
Seal.  He  trips  gaily  into  centre  of  circle,  cuts  a  frantic  pirouette, 
removes  his  chapeau,  and  deposits  same  in  circle.  More  pirouettes,  and 
Cheesemonger  retires  into  natural  insignificance.  Gents  disport  them- 
selves with  their  usual  esprit.  They  fling  half-pence,  pieces  of  orange- 
peel  and  tobacco-pipe,  playbills  rolled  np  into  balls,  £c.,  &c.,  into 
chapeau.  Circle  advances.  Everybody  pouss;ttes.  Delirious  excite- 
ment. Rapid  retreat  of  chapeau  before  it  is  smashed.  Glorious 
triumph  of  Cheesemonger  on  extricating  his  4*.  (Jd.  More  Shrieks. 
General  Galopade. 

Five  minutes  should  be  allowed  for  refreshments  between  the  above 
and  the  following  figure,  which  is  a  very  fatiguing  one,  of 
(<  LE  CEKCLE.— This  is  precisely  the  same  as  the  English  dance  of 
"  The  King,"  that  is  so  extremely  popular  amongst  the  mad  million  at 
these  Concerts.  A  few  Gents  meet,  bow,  shriek,  join  hands  across,  and 
distribute  blows  right  and  left.  Fun  increases.  More  Gents  join  the 
gay  and  festive  circle.  Tumult  thickens.  Cries  heard  of  "  A  Ring ! 
A  Ring ! "  Elbows  pushed  into  ribs  on  all  sides.  Right  wing  advances. 
Lefc  ditto  the  same.  They  join,  and  a  grande  ronde  is  formed.  The 
circle  balances  backwards  ana  forwards  for  full  ten  minutes.  Gentle- 
men tread  on  ladies.'  toes  (music  descriptive  of  the  grinding  of  corn). 
Pickpocket  lays  hands  on  Gent's  mosaic  pin.  Elderly  lady  in  bugles 
m  the  front  row  of  dress-circle  goes  into  hysterics.  Swell  mobsman 

vol.  rxxi. 


pairs  off  with  young  lady's  watch.     Shuffles  over  to  the  opposite  side, 

and  sets  to  countryman.    The  bugles  in  the  dress-circle  silenced  by  a 

glass  of  cold  water  being  cleverly  thrown  in  her  face.    Swell  mobsman 

retires  into  dark  corner  with    countryman's   purse.      Shouting   and 

shrieking  ad  libitum.    Policeman  appears  in  the  background.    With  a 

few  bold  flourishes  of  his  staff,  he  cuts  his  way  down  the  middle  and 

back  again — general  melee.    Confusion   worse  confounded.     Rioters 

suddenly  dumfounded.    Mob  chasses-croises  in  all  directions.    Police- 

I  man  pairs  off  with  Gent  to  station-house.    Five-bars'-rest  to  describe 

i  his  awful  look-out.    Music  illustrative  of  a  cell.    The  whole  to  wind 

i  up  with  "  God  Save  the  Queen,"  and  "  Bravo  JULLIEN  !  "—mingled  with 

the  applause  of  the  approving  audience. 


BLACK  AND  WHITE. 

A  HAYTIAN  gentleman,  by  name  DAMIEK,  lately  communicated  to 
the  Times  the  translation  of  a  letter  which  he  had  previously  written  to 
the  Journal  des  Debats,  wherein  occurs,  with  leference  to  his  country- 
men, the  following  remarkable  passage  : — 

"  On  the  contrary,  the  very  organs  now  employed  by  unscrupulous  and  interested 
parties  to  blacken  and  traduce  thein  would  have  been  foremost  to  speak  in  their  behalf." 

Strange  that  it  did  not,  occur  to  MK.  DAMIER  that  any  attempt  to 
blacken  the  population  of  Hayti,  must,  like  trying  to  gild  refined  gold, 
or  taint  the  lily,  be  vain  and  superfluous.  The  black  man  need  not  be 
ashamed  of  his  colour.  It  will  bear  comparison,  just  now,  with  that 
of  European  races ;  and  the  next  time  Ms.  DAMIER  has  occasion  to 
C9mplain  that  his  compatriots  have  been  calumniated,  he  should  reverse 
his  metaphor,  and  say  that  their  slanders  have  whitened  them. 


EARLY  WINTER.— Last  week  a  few  very  wild  fducks  appeared  in 
the  vicinity  of  the  Stock  Exchange.  It  was  thought  they  had  come 
up  by  the  Russian  railways.  They,  however,  soon  took  wing,  not 
being  inclined  to  speculate  "  for  a  fall." 
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PERSECUTION  IN  MADEIRA. 

THE  Tablet  will  no  doubt  bum  with  ind'grjation  at  the 
subjoined  case  of  ProteMa»t  bigotry  and  intolerance,  taken 
from  the  lift  of  "DEATHS"  daily  published  by  the  Times. 
Even  that  record  of  mortality  ii  pervrrted  by  heretical  malice 
to  the  vile  and  odious  purpose  of  persecution.  Behold  the 
insidious  and  malignant  anrouncement ! — 

"  At  the  end  of  October,  at  Ftinchal,  Madeira,  RITA  GOMKZ,  a  Portuguese 
Protestant.  The  Knmiui  Cafholic  authorities  refusing  permission  for  inter- 
ment, the  body  was  Thrown  into  the  sea." 

In  the  first  place,  here  are  the  relatives  of  the  deceased, 
Protestants  of  course,  in«ulting  the  feelings  of  Roman  Catholics 
by  trying  to  procure  Christian  burial  in  n  Reman  Catholic 
country  for  a  heretic.  Defeated  in  this  C'uel  and  uncharitable 
,  the  b'gots  next  endeavour  to  wound  the  susceptibilities 
of  the  faithful,  and  bring  the  holy  discipline  of  the  true  Church 
into  odium,  by  publishing  the  failure  of  their  impious  design  in 
the  leading  journal  of  Europe.  This  is  all  of  a  piece  with  an 
annual  commemoration  of  GUT  FAWKES,  and  occasional 
illusions  to  the  stakes  of  Smitbfield. 


"  'Till   so   gently  Stealing." 

IT  seems  that  MANAGEB  CAMERON,  before  opening  the  Bank, 
was  in  the  habit,  ot  reading  prayers.  Of  such  hypocrites,  who 
bring  disrepute  on  the  uamn  of  Religion,  it  may  be  truthfully 
said,  in  GOLDSMITH'S  line,  that : 

"  Those  who  came  to  scoff,  remained  to  prey." 


LORD    MAYOR'S    SHOW. 

First  Derisive  Blackguard  Boy.  "  JFom-or  I  here 's  a  jolly  old  G-uyt" 

Second  Do.  Do.  (on  lamp-post).  "Hit — John.' — You  ain't  shared  this  mornin' /' 


THE   FRENCH  ARE  DEPENDENT   ON1. 

THE  on  (lit  runs  through  the  City  that  t^e  French  Govern- 
ment is  so  intimately  connected  with  gambling,  tba>,  its  very 
existence  may  be  said  to  hang  on  the  old  cry  ot  CARTOUCHE'S  : 
— "  La  BOURSE,  ou  La  Vie  !" 


THE   MAWWORM  LIBRARY. 
To  any  of  our  readers  who  may  be  in  the  habit  of  smoking,  and  who 


sometime?,  perhaps,  experience  a  want  of  "spills"  to  light  their  c'ga-s 


THE  SWAN  ON  THE  CHESS-BOARD. 

A  NEW  edition  of  SHAKSPEARE  is  announced.    It  is  to  be  edited  by 


MB,  STATJNTON,  the  chanpion  of  the  Cbess-ring.    Our  great  chess- 


risement,  to  the  hypocritical  and  canting  portion  of  the  community : —  j  STAUNTON  has  in  his  possession  a  diagram  containing  the  esme  at  chess 
If  By  the  late  RF.V.  j.  MACDOXALD, with  an  introduction  by  the    whic1!  Ferdinand  and  Miranda  were    "discovered"  playing,  in  the 
"V.  ipxtrich.  PricoM.  Ai«>,  by  the  same  Author  and  Editor,  Fourteen  \  Enchanted  Island.    Without  forestalling  the  editorial  revelations,  we 
.vo<  Oo  to  th-.  Theirs.  2<i."  may  mention  that  Ferdinand  was  playing  the   Allgaier  or  Algiers 

Before  apalving  these  publications  to  the  purpose  for  which  they  are  :  Gambit,  which  he  had  learnea  from  one  of  the  Tunis  noblemen  who 
above  recommended,  in  roiglit  be  as  well  if  the  purchaser  would  "read  I  came  to  fetch  the  Princess  Claribel.    Miranda,  dtattled  by  the  readiness 

4-Um»4-nb.CA_C.4-n>.  «il __     1  _  J :_  _     '*.!_    1_  _  _  _ 


with  which  her  lover. throws  a-vay  his  king's  bishop's  pawn,  exclaims: 

"  Sweet  Lord,  you  play  me  false." 
To  which  Ferdinand,  in  MR.  STAOTTON'S  restored  text,  replies  : 

"  No,  ray  dear  love, 

I  would  not  for  the  world.    You  took  my  pawn, 
As  I  intended,  and  I  now  advance 
My  kind's  knight,  darling,  to  my  bishop's  third ; 
You  push  your  pawn  up  to  your  king's  knight's  fourth, 
And  I  respond  by  shoving  xip  my  pawn 
To  the  fourth  square  in  front  of  my  king's  rook; 
The  best  thing  >ou.  admired  Miranda,  now 
Can  do,  (except  to  look  at  me,  your  slave,) 
Is  to  push  on  your  pawn  to  king's  knight's  fifth. 
True,  my  attack  is  strong,  but,  play  you  false, 
As  I  have  said,  I  would  not  for  the  world." 

__ _. And  then  the  innocently  playful  girl  goes  on,  as  in  the  received 

morbid  enthusiasm  which  commonly,  to  a  certain  extent,  vents  itself  in  j  editions,  to  tell  him  that,  for  a  scare  of  kingdoms  he  might  cheat  her. 
working  large  slippers,  adapted  to  contain  and  c^ru-li  the  bunions  of  This  is  but  one  of  maay  valuable  additions  which  we  may  ex'ject  from 
popular,  ana  mostly  nonconformist,  divines.  There  may  be  fourteen,  Ma.  STAUNTON,  and  re  shall  be  very  happy  to  receive  his  fust  volume, 
or  more  reasons,  *hy  we  should  not  go  to  the  theatre,  and  one  of  them 
is  the  p  obahility  that  we  should  be  bo-ed  there  by  a  dull  and  repulsive 
drama,  translated  from  the  i'rtnch,  with  deteriorations.  But  bad  as 
the  stage,  may,  in  some  instance*,  be,  it  is  not,  at  the  lowest,  so  bad  as 
the  hisiriouic  pulpit,  in  which  the  performance  ia  acting  ot  the  worst 

without  being  comic. 


them  to  Ms  si»ters,  or  any  other  young  ladies  with  whom  he  may  be 
iatima'e,  for  the  purpose  of  imparting,  and  sharing,  the  raj  >yment  of  a 
goprt  laugh  at  what  will  be  doubtless  found  a  parcel  of  imbecile  aid 
drivelling  twaddle— i'  that  twaddle  ia  not  too  melancholy.  But  works 
'y  tend  to  corrupt  the  mind  of  youth,  by  generating 
therein  a  contempt  for  all  religion  whatever,  which  they  exhibit  in  the 
light  of  a  despicable  and  maudlin  fanaticism.  They  do  'the  same 
mischief  as  the  demeanour,  particularly  in  the  pulpit,  of  the  reverend 
gents  who  write  aud  edit  them.  They  abound,  for  the  most  part,  in  a 
kind  of  sanctified  slang,  which  corresponds  to  the  moauiug,  and  mou'h- 
ing,  and  snuffling,  and  other  nauseous  and  vulgar  mannerisms  by  which 
preachers  of  the  cla*  alluded  to  usually  make  themselves  ridiculous. 

"  \1  -y  1  go  to  the  ball  ?  '  is  a  question  which  exclusively  concerns 
the  M  ra  i  a,  wlio  ia  the  only  person  to  whom  it,  cm,  except  ia  a  few 
unhappy  cases,  bs  addcesjeo.  T!u  cases  we  allude  to  are  those  of  a 


A  Delusive  'Bus. 

REPORTS  are  rife  of  the  appearance  of  a  new  and  comfortable  'Bus  in 


'y.     What  has  seemed  a  "bus  is  only  the  Flying  Dutchman  on 
wheels — a  thing  of  smoke  drawn  by  horses  of  moonshine. 


NOTICE.— This  is  to  give  notice  that,  for  the  security  of  AN  ACT  OF  SEAL  BENEVOLENCE. 

I""1"'''  '  "f'er  lhe  Hlh  insranr,  sedan-chairs  will  ply  every  night  after          Ow  T?.ii]»v   l««t     \fn     T>«TT»S     thp    AmpnVan    Mi'nUW 

•.•.nUreeii.    The  Chairmen  will  1»  duly  registered,  and  not  less    „          -"f1"^  ™r'>    "J?   -1/ALLAS,    H  ICan   lVI'ms._er, 

tiian  t»"  »]i|,r.v,.,i  cuard^,  with  cutlasses  and  loaded  blunderbusses,  win  attend  each  !  Haymarket   to   see  MR.  MURDOCH  8   Charles  Surface.     Like  a  true 
chair.   AH  »ii.,.ance  nude  to  persons  whose  lives  are  insured.  •  philanthropist,  the  minister  stayed  to  the  last. 
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THE    FINE    OLD    ENGLISH    OMNIBUS. 

AlB—  (Oh,  no  we  need  not  mention  it.] 

'LL  sing  you  a  new  song  at 
once,  before  it  is  too  late, 

Of  a  fine  old  public  vehicle, 
grown  tadly  out  of  date, 

Which,  though  a  perfect 
nuisance  in  mote  ways 
thau  I  can  state, 

Is  suffeted  in  our  thorough- 
fares still  to  perambu- 
late. 

A  fine  old  English  Omnibus, 
one  of  the  present  time. 

Its  windows  old  let  in  the 
cold  whene'er  the  east 
wind  blows, 

And  drip  by  drip  the  wet 
admit  whene'er  it  rains 
or  snows ; 

But  how  to  get  <hem  open 
without  breaking  no  one 
knows, 

When  with  "12  inside  "the 
atmosphere  a  little 
''stuffy"  growe, 

In  this  fiue  old  fusty  Omni- 
bu*,  one  of  the  present 
time. 

Us  cushions,  when  inspected  in  the  light  of  other  days. 
With  the  richest  (cotton)  velvet  of  a  crimson  hue  did  blc.z<j ; 
But  now  their  thiesdbare  covering  "s  a  dingy  brickdust  red, 
And  what  was  horsehair  stuffing  once  now  feels  like  lumps  of  lead, 
In  this  rare  old  English  Omnibus,  one  that  is  past  its  prime. 

Ita  seats  so  close  together  bring  the  sitters  nose  to  nose, 
And  everybody's  forced  to  tread  on  everybody's  toes, 
Whence  cheerful  conversation  springs,  especially  from  those 
Who  've  corns  or  gout,  and  glare  about  as  though  you  "re  mortal  foes, 
In  this  nice  old  City  Omnibus,  just  to  beguile  the  time. 

Then  if  outside  for  air  you  'd  ride,  the  clambering  to  your  seat 
Would,  if  performed  at  Astiey's,  be  pronounced  a  "  daring  feat ; " 
For  ere  you  're  half-way  UD  you  hear  them  coolly  cry  "  All  light ! " 
And  tren  the  "knife-board"  cramps  you  so,  with  pain  you  can  alight 
From  this  height  of  inconvenience,  the  subject  of  my  rhyme. 

And  then  the  cad  who  tends  the  'bus— his  virtues  who  may  tell  ? 
How  with  his  every  breath  there  comes  a  fragrant  beety  smell : 
How  when  he 's  bound  for  Brompton  he  "11  engage  to  put  you  down 
Within  a  "  hea?y  walk  "  of  auy  part  of  Camden  Town, 

By  uis  fine  old  English  Omnibus,  one  of  the  present  time. 

Nor  should  onr  praises  be  withheld  from  him  who  holds  the  reins, 
Who  constantly  is  pulling  up  for  furtive  "  little  drains  : " 
And  'specially  on  muddy  days  is  rarely  found  to  fail 
Of  stopping  in  mid  street  to  pick  up  passengers  who  hail 
This  fiae  old  English  Omnibus  :  fun  of  the  present  time. 

Now  months  have  rolled  since  we  were  told  this  fine  old  "bus  must  die, 
That  another  and  a  cleanlier  its  place  was  to  supply : 
Yet  for  that  "  good  'bus  coming,  boys,"  all  vainly  still  we  sigh, 
And  when  we  tak«  our  walks  abroad  that  nuisance  we  espy — 
The  fine  old  English  Omnibus :  blot  on  the  present  time. 


Name  this  Bell? 

SOMEBODY  considers  that  the  great  Bell  ought  to  be  called,  not  after 
Sin  BENJAMIN  HALL,  but  after  SIR  WILLIAM  MOLES-WORTH,  in  whose 
reign  it  was  desigued  and  ordered.  Tne.-e  is  something  in  this,  but 
the  piopr-sed  honour  to  the  late  SIR  WILLIAM  is  impossible.  The 
Houses  have  cost,  a  fearful  sum,  of  which  we  rio  not  wish  to  be  re- 
minded by  a  "  Big  Bill."  If  honours  went  by  merir.  instead  of  by 
accident,  the  name  of  the  man  who  made  the  bell  would  be  given  to  ir, 
and  it  would  be  called  what  it  cerf.bin'y  will  be— the  WABNEK 


THE  COURT  OF  CE1NOL1NE. 

As  it  is  as  luuch  a  truth  now-a-dsjs  as  when  SHAKSPEABE  wrote  it, 
that  "  what  great  folks  do  the  less  will  prattle  of,"  we  may  imagine 
that  a  quantity  of  tot  altogether  haimless  conversation  will  aiise  from 
the  descriptions  of  the  Court  at.  Compiegne,  which  have  been  supplied 
by  "our  own"  Paris  ooiTesppndent.  At.  how  many  tea-tables  for 
instance  will  toe  paragraph  which  follows.be  diseus-.ed  with  as  much 
eagerness  as  the  liiat  piale  of  muffins,  with  which  we  may  expect  it  to 
be  introduced : — 

"  The  guests  are  all  expected  to  change  their  costume  twice  a-day ;  and,  as  we  before 
nieutioned,  no  lady  is  allowed  to  apprar  at  the  chateau  twice  in  the  sume  dress  ;  the 
Empress  melting  the  example  by  giving  every  robe  oiice  worn  to  her  attendants.  As 
t)>e-e  are  of  course  sol't  again,  I'aris  overflows  with  the  Imperial  tttjroque,  and  a  few 
nights  ago  on  the  boards  ot  one  of  the  theatres  was  recognised  a  brocaue  that  had  lately 
figured  on  the  throne." 

We  mean  no  disrespect,  but  are  prepared  to  find  ourselves  "  con- 
demned" for  it,  when  we  express  our  opinion  that  annpunecmen's  such 
as  this — and  they  have  lately  betn  "as  thick  as  leaves  in  Vallombrosa," 
or  thefts  by  1  icket-of-leave  men— are  likely  to  be  talked  of  not  altogether 
harmlessly.  The  female  n.ind,  it,  has  been  proved,  is  prone  to  imitation : 
and  wlieie  drets  is  in  discussion,  uiay  h;_,  influenced  to  follow  the  most 
unreasonable  leadership.  It,  is  therefore  with  feelings  of  no  common 
atprehensiou  that,  as  husbands.,  we  read  of  what  is  done  at  Compiegne ; 
for  if  the  example  there  set  be  taken  as  a  precedent, — and  there  is  no 
saying  to  what  lengths  as  well  as  widths  the  present  fashion  may  not 
lead— we  thtill  have  our  wives  insisting  on  ouv  finding  them  iu  two  new 
dresses  every  day,  which,  as  they  would  doubtless  soon  want  three  for 
Sundays,  would  make  up  the  agreeable  total  of  about  eight  hundred 
every  twelvemon.il) !  and  averaging  the  cost  of  the?e  so  low  aa  fifty 
shillings  each,  we  should  still  have  cause  to  think  our  belttr  halves 
undoubtedly  dear  creatures. 

_  As  we  have  Little  wish,  ourselves,  to  see  our  Judy's  figured  silks 
figuring  on  any  other  figure  thau  her  own,  and  should  especially  object 
to  recognise  their  widdis  in  some  b>  oad  farce  at  the  Surrey,  or  per- 
chatce  the  Vic ,  we  mean  to  caution  her  expressly  against  prematurely 
making  over  her  defroqtte.  And  we  think  that  ladies  gem- rally  would 
just  now  do  well  to  learn,  that  charity  not  merely  should  "begin  at 
home,"  but  should  be  exeicised  above-stairs  before  descending  to  the 
kitchen.  In  charity  to  their  husbands  we  would  warn  them  to  abstain 
from  that  ill-judged  benevolence,  which  enriches  the  lady's-maid  and 
perhaps  the  pawnbroker,  but  is  not  unlikely  to  impoverish  the 
children.  

DEMONSTRATIVE  DAMSELS. 

THE  factory  girls  of  Lowell  have  sent  to  PRESTON  S.  BBOOKES,  (the 
fellow  who  brutally  assaulted  MB.  SUMNEB,)  a  present  consisting  of 
"  thirty  pieces  of  silver,"  a  lope,  and  a  winding-sheet,  with  a  letter 
very  explicitly  pointing  out  why  the  first  gift  is  suitable,  and  the  or  jects 
of  the  other  two.  Woman,  in  America,  is  apt  to  be  impulsive,  and 
perhaps  a  little  profane.  If  the  moi,ey  were  sent  to  Ihe  Anti-Slavery 
Society,  and  BBOOKES  were  to  do  penance  in  the  *heet,  while  a  stal- 
wart Abolitionist  used  the  rope  upon  him  in  the  light  of  a  rope's  end.  a 
very  vulgar  ruffian  would  be  more  appropriately  if  less  melodramatically 
treated.  The  Lowell  factory  girls  are  known  to  make  capital  house- 
wives, and  therefore  must  be  aware  that  nothing  should  be  overdone, 
not  even  indignation.  Roast  and  baste  your  rascal,  but  don't  let  your 
fire  be  too.fieice. 

EXTRAORDINARY  CRIME. 
HEBE  is  a  curious  piece  of  foreign  intelligence : — 

"  We  lately  mentioned  the  marriage,  in  England,  of  the  Prince  of  Hesse  Cassel  to 
a  German  actress,  the  daughter  ot  the  actor  BIBNBAUM.  A  resolution  of  the  Minister 
of  the  Interior  of  Hesse  (Jansel  has  dismissed  BIKNBAI:M  and  his  family  from  the 
Court  theatre,  and  interdicted  their  further  residence  in  the  electorate." 

It  is  difficult  to  understand  how,  on  any  principle  of  law,  a  man  and 
his  family  can  he  liable  to  exile  from  one  country  because  his  daughter 
has  married  a  Prince  of  the  blood  in  another.  Perhaps  in  Hesse  Cassel 
a  mesalliance  is  something  like  muider,  and  all  who  are  parties  to  it  are 
accessories  before  the  fact.  It,  was  lucky  for  the  relations  of  the 
beggar-woman  whom  KING  COFHETTJA  espoused  that  ComtTUA  was 
not  ELECTOR  OF  HESSE  CASSEL,  unless  indeed  the  ELICXOB.  himself 
has  the  legal  privilege  of  electing  his  own  bride. 


Parliamentary  Openings. 

Napier   at  Southwark.  m        ,,        .        „   ,  .  .                ,        ,  , 

.     XT          ,  IHE  old  saying  of  driving  a  coach-and-four  through  an  Act  of  Par- 

f                     bouthwaik  election,  it  will  be  remembered  that  certain  liament  is  a  little  out  of  daie,  inasmuch  as  coaches-aud-four  are  the 

fcatte;s  presented  SIR  CHARLES  with  a  hat.    The  gift  has  been  proved  selves  driven  off  the  road.     Would  it  not,  convey  a  la'ger  notion* 

sadly  unnecessary     iur  what  me  d  has  a  man  of  the  gilt  of  a  hat,  who  space  to  say  that  an  Act  was  so  loose,  so  full  of  holes,  that  "a  lad 

can  so  completely     bonnet "  ki.nself  ?  full  dress  could  walk  through  it  with  the  greatest  ease  ?  " 
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Huntsman  (riding  furiously  orer  a  fence  to  a  Same™).  "  *  ~™U  GHAT  root,,  WHAT  • 


YOU  STAND 


untsman    rw  urousy  orer  a  ence  o  a    car.  ,o  BIT     " 

POINTING  THSKE  1'OE  ?-WHY  DON'T  TOU  HOLLER  OUT  WHICH  WAT  THE  FoX  BE  GONE  ?     BLOWJSD  II?  I  DON  T  CUT  >OU  IMO  BITS  . 


SEA  SONG  BY  A  MODERN  ADMIRAL. 

(Dedicated  to  SIR  CHARLES  NAPIER.) 

You  may  say  what  you  like  of  your  JARVIS  and  HOWE, 

Of  your  COLLINGWOOD,  NELSON,  and  BLAKE, 
But  shiver  my  timbers !  were  they  fighting  nuw, 

I  think  they'd  find  out  their  mistake. 
If  either  of  them  in  the  Baltic  had  led, 

I  don't  entertain  the  least  doubt, 
But  what,  "  It 's  a  deuced  good  job,"  he  'd  have  said, 

"That  CONSTANTINE  doesn't  come  out." 

That  old  son  of  Neptune,  I  'm  sore,  would  have  cried, 

As  he  tossed  oil'  bis  full  can  of  flip, 
"I'm  glad  that  he  won't  lay  his  smart  craft  'long  side 

My  rotten  old  hulk  of  a  ship ; 
My  eyes !  if  he  did  so,  his  broadside  would,  scon, 

Oblige  us  to  sheer  right  about, 
Yo  ho  !  my  tight  lads,  'tis  of  Fortune  a  boon 

That  CoNSTANtiNB  doesn't  come  out." 

Avast,  boys !  the  true  Russian  sailor,  d  'ye  mind  ? 

Has  got  a  most  terrible  knack, 
Which  you,  if  we  come  to  close  quarters,  would  Had, 

Of  ha'ulintf  down  England's  old  Jack. 
Had  the  Muscovites  boarded  us,  only  suppose, 

With  their  savage  and  barbarous  shout ! 
Thank  Goodiiess,  that  holds  back  our  dangerous  foes, 

"  Aud  CONSTANTINE  doesn't  come  out." 

Your  cutlasses  bright  you  may  sharpen  in  vain, 

Fulfilling  your  Chieftain's  desire, 
In  order  that  you  may  the  victory  gain 

By  means  of  precision  of  fire. 


With  Russians  on  board  us,  they  '11  vainly  be  waved, 

And  we  shall  be  put  to  the  rout ; 
But,  reef  my  top  ga'nt  sail !  our  credit  is  saved, 

"For  CONSTANTINE  doesn't  come  out." 

We'll  say  on  our  deck,  in  round  numbers  to  speak, 

A.  thousand  brisk  Englishmen  dance, 
But  against  such  a  force,  any  day  of  the  week, 

Let  five  hundred  brave  Russians  advance, 
With  a  saucy  ST.  \  LADIMIR  what  could  we  do  ? 

Hearts  of  oak  !  they  would  give  us  the  knout ; 
Huzza !  sing  huzza !  then,  my  fortunate  crew, 

"For  CON&TANTINE  doesn't  come  out." 

How  grateful,  how  thankful,  we  all  ought  to  feel, 

That  vessels  so  fearfully  manned, 
A  sweet  little  cherub  has  caused  not  to  steal 

From  under  their  guns  on  the  land. 
l)own,  down  on  your  knees,  then,  jou  lubbers,  and  owr, 

With  words  and  in  accents  devout, 
What  a  mercy  it  is  that  they  let  us  alone, 

"And  CONSTANTINE  doesn't  come  out." 

Turn  that  in  your  minds,  I  say,  all  you  sea-dogs. 

In  your  cheeks  whilst  you're  turning  your  quids, 
Turn  into  your  berths  when  you've  swallowed  jour  grogs, 

And  in  thinking  of  that,  close  your  lids. 
I,  for  my  part,  shall  say,  whensoever,  may  be, 

I  am  called  on  to  patter  and  spout, 
You  swabs.  I  consider  'twas  lucky  for  me 

"  That  CONSTAKTINE  didn't  come  out.' 


FEAST  OF  THE  IMAGINATION.— The  Official  Assignee  of  the  British 
Bank,  says  "  the  accounts  are  so  deliciously  cooked,"  that  be  fancies, when 
i  he  goes  through  them,  that  he's  dining  off  "BUBBLE  AND  SQUEAK. 


PUNCH,  OR   THE   LONDON   CHARIVARI.— NOVEMBER  22,  1856. 


RUSSIA'S    DIFFICULTY. 

Capitalist.  "WANT  A  LITTLE  MONEY  TO  GO  ON  WITH,  EH?    WELL;  BUT  WHERE'S  YOUR  SECURITY?" 
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A    STUNNING    NOTION. 


NEW  fact  in  psycholofty  has  been 
discovered  by  some  City  'trades- 
man. It  ought  at  once  to  be  made 
known  to  the  governors  of  all  our 
prisons,  to  the  benevolent  pro- 
moters of  reforma'ories,  and  to  all 
engaged  in  the  repression  of  crime. 
It  is,  that  noise  produce  •  a  bene- 
ficial action  upon  a  criminal  in 
proportion  to  the  turpitude  of  his 
offsnce.  It  seems  that  certain 
tremendous  Chinese  Gongs  have 
been  imported,  of  which  the  ven- 
dors say, 

"  One  for  40r,  will  effectually  frighten 
atbief ;  one  for60a.,  will  appal  a  burglar ; 
one  for  805.,  will  alarm  the  country  for 
miles  round." 

This  is  really  a  discovery.  Per- 
haps the  advertisers  have  some 
smaller  ones  which  they  did  not 
think  it  necessary  to  mention,  but 
which  still  might  be  useful  in 
domestic  life.  They  might  have 
added  that  one  at  30s.  would  cure 
a  fraudulent  banker,  one  at,  20*. 
wouldconvert  a  plagiaristic  writer, 
one  at  10s.  would  prevent  a  dow- 
ager from  cheating  at  cards,  while 
still  cheaper  ones  would  be  effi- 
cacious for  keeping  the  policeman 
from  your  cold  meat,  the  penny 
journalist  from  your  paragraphs, 
and  the  landlady  from  yonr  tea- 
caddy.  Are  there  pretty  Malthu- 
sian  gongs  that  could  be  used  in 
a  ballroom  to  prevent  youngladies 
from  stealing  hearts  ?  The  subject  ought  to  be  followed  up.  What  if 
the  Gong  is  the  destined  reformer  of  the  world  ?  We  have  known 
many  reformers  quite  as  noisy  and  as  empty.  We  shall  go  in  for 
Gong.  ^^____________ 

AN  AMBASSADRESS  IN  THE  NURSERY. 

ALL  friends  to  the  alliance  of  the  Uni^n  Jack  and  Tricolor,  will 
rejoice  with  us  to  read  the  following  intelligence,  which  the  Illustrated 
News  receives  from  its  own  Paris  Correspondent : — 

"  We  are  informed  that  the  PRIXCE  IJIPEKIAL  has  already  done  what  he  could  to 
testify  his  sentiments  as  to  the  Alliance,  by  displaying  a  marked  preference  for  the 
society  and  caresses  of  an  English  nursemaid  over  his  three  French  governesses  and 
two  Nil: 

Now  that,  as  the  Moniteur  has  gravely  admonished  us,  the  pens  of 
our  anonjmous  scribblers  for  the  press  are  fast  cancelling  the  bond  of 
French  and  English  Union,  and  turning  all  our  "  friendly  relations  " 
into  those  of  cat  and  dog  again,  it  is  gratifying  to  learn  that  there  exists 
at  the  Tuileries  a  counteracting  influence,  by  which  the  work  of 
these  disunionists  may,  we  trust,  be  nullified.  Whatever  "odious 
calumnies"  may  be  snifLd  out  in  our  Newspapers  against  his  Pa's 
government,  we  think  we  may  with  con6dence  regard  the  Prince 
Imperial  as  not  likely  to  be  prejudiced — at  any  rate  at  present — by 
them  :  and  while  we  have  hjs  voice,  or  rather  crow,  in  our  favour,  we 
may  rely  on  it  that  any  attempt  that  may  be  made,  to  break  off  the 
Alliance,  as  in  exists  in  the  Imperial  nuraery,  will  be  loudly  resisted. 
Our  only  apprehension  is,  lest  the  "  three  French  governesses  and  two 
nurses"  who  have  had  their  noses  disjointed  by  our  countrywoman, 
may  cabal  to  gst  her  turned  out  of  office ;  in  the  which  case  England 
would  be  losing  an  ambassadress,  who  although  not  officially  recog- 
nised in  Downing  Street,  is  yet  exercising  an  undoubted  influence  upon 
a  portion  of  the  French  Court  that  we  could  not  otherwise  expect  to 
bias,  and  as  regards  "society,"  is  more]  "caressed"  and  popular  than 
perhaps  even  is  LORD  COWLET  himself. 


TO  THEATRICAL  MANAGERS. 

GENTLIMSN, — Being  desirous  of  obtaining  the  post  of  money-taker 
at  any  respectable,  theatre  (a  purely  West-end  establishmeiit  would  be 
preferred),  I  am  desirous  of  laying  before  you  my  claims  to  the  appoint- 
;  ment.  of  that  very  responsible  situation.  In  the  first  plac'",  the  amount 
of  salary  (being,  of  course,  permitted  to  appoint  my  own  check-'aker) 
is  of  no  consequence.  Employment  of  the  mind,  rather  than,  any  remu- 
neration of  the  pocket,  is  my  sole  object.  This  fact  (should  I  be 
honoured  with  your  confidence)  will  be  mad-;  duly  apparent  by  the 
external  respectability  which  it  will  be  my  endeavour  to  associate  with 
my  duties.  Aware  that  in  this  outside  world,  appearances  are  every- 
thing, it  will  ba  my  wish  to  illustrate  the  humble  function  of  money- 
taker  at  either  box,  pit,  or  gallery  door  (unaffectedly,  box  would 
be  preferred),  with  all  the  resources  that  are  the  happy  privilege  of 
mundane  independence. 

Thus,  I  shall  be  driven  to  the  theatre  in  my  own  brougham ;  with,  it 
may  be,  the  summer  change  of  my  own  cab.    For  a  tolerably  keen  in-  | 
:  sight  into  the  prejudices  of  commercial  life  has  convinced  me  that  sub-  ! 
j  ordinates  who,  in  appearance,  can  in  all  things  top  their  principals,  are  I 
the  persons  especially  desirable  for  places  of  delicate  trust  and  dearest  j 
'  responsibility.    That  profound  knowledge  of  human  nature  that  ordi- 
narily distinguishes  the  members  of  direction,  boards,  committees,  &c., 
will,  I  trust,  vindicate  itself  even  in  the  theatrical  boto:n  by  making 
{ selection  of  a  man  like  my-elf,  who,  with  a  soul  elevated  entirely  above 
the  consideration  of  mere  lucre,  seeks  only  for  a  post  that  will  give  to 
his  mental  faculties  a  constant  and  no  less  pleasant  employment. 

I  am  aware  that  the  ordinary  remuneration  of  play-house  money- 
taker  (at  houses  where  orders  do  not  preponderate)  rauges  from  two 
shillings  to  two-and-sixpence  per  night.  I  shall  be  happy  to  close  at  the 
lower  ligure  :  my  object  being  simply  to  enlarge  my  moral  and  intel- 
lectual capacity  by  a  close  and  various  consideration  of  my  fellow- 
creatures.  As  I  have,  moreover,  a  peculiar  manner, of  taking  money, — 
salary  is,  of  course,  the  less  object. 

My  habits  are  temperate.  1  shall  never  exceed  one  bottle  of  cham- 
pagne a-night,  and  pledge  myself  to  take  such  refection  only  between 
a  lull  of  the  money. 

If  necessary,  I  shall  be  happy  to  give  a  reference  to  two  or  three 
bankers,  with  no  end  of  attorneys.  Address,  No.  1,  Sham  Square. 

IKBT  DB  TIPS. 

P.S.  I  must  covenant  for  holiday-nights  on  the  Derby  and  Ascot. 


A  Paragraph  for  the  Morning  Post. 

WK  hope  we  are  not  guilty  of  any  breach  of  confidence,  if  we  take  upon  ourselves 
the  liberty  of  informing  our  renders  tbat  the  tlitft  of  the  fashionable  world  will  be 
startled  n? xt  season  by  the  appearance  of  a  new  Mbutante,  who  is  likely  to  set  all 
Lnnrton  ringing  with  her  praises.  This  fair  debutante  is  a  JlfMe  of  the  vary  highest 
quality,  sucli  as  the  upper  circles  of  Belgravia  have  not  once  in  a  thomand  years  tha 
pleasure  nf  hciiig  charmed  with.  What  is  more  astonishing,  the  hnut  ton  of  this  new 
Belle  will  n  t  he  leas  itimrdissant  to  aristocratic  ears  tli  m  in.;  purity  of  ber  extraction. 
— Morititi'j  I 

We  make  JENKINS  a  present  of  the  above  paragraph,  when  it  writes 
its  notice  of  "  BIG  BEN." 


A  LESSON  FOR  LADIES. 

"  While  the  LORD  MAYOR  elect  and  some  friends  were  inspecting  the  preparations 
for  the  Guildhall  feast,  the  LADY  MAYORESS  unhesitatingly  declared,  with  reference 
to  the  Turtle,  that '  she  did  not  like  the  nasty  stuff  I '  "—Daily  Sews. 

KNOW  you  the  Lady  who  doesn't  like  turtle, 

And  had  the  fine  courage  to  speak  out  her  mind; 
Though  Aldermen  round  her  stood  scowling  like  THURTELL, 

And  even  her  Chaplain  lisped,  "  Rather  unkyind." 
Line:  life  to  the  woman  who  dared  to  declare  it, 

Be  her  gay  Lady-Mayoralty  marked  by  good  luck : 
Her  robe  tit  divinely — her  health  last  to  wear  it — 

We  don't  share  her  taste,  but  we  honour  her  pluck. 

The  good  City  Queen  sets  a  lesson  to  ladies 

Who  haven't  got  minds,  or  have  minds  they  don't  know: 
Who  don't  care  if  wine  comes  from  China  or  Cadiz, 

And  simper  alike  over  venison  and  veau  ! 
We  like  a  companion  who  knows  what  she  's  eating, 

(What  chance  for  your  tastes,  if  she  "s  none  of  her  own  ?) 
So  hip,  hip,  hurrah,  for  November  that 's  seating 

A  Sovereign  like  this  on  the  Mansion  House  throne. 


Rossini's  Last! 

HERE  is  another  extract  from  the  continental  journals,  that  puts  the 
fool's-cap  on  all  the  previous  stupid  extracts: — "  ROSSINI,  talking  of 
the  Operas  Caise-Voix,  said,  '  Look  at  VERDI  !  His  Operas  are  known 
to  crack  voices  as  easily  as  a  squirrel  cracks  nuts.  One  season  of  his 
repertoire  will  take  the  edge  oft  the  Quest  voice  in  the  world — his  music 
eats  into  it  like  ru?,t.  And  you  will  see  with  GRIST,  if  she  sings  much 
in  VJSBDI'S  music,  that  her  voice  even  will  become  quite  VERDI- 
GRISI!"' 

FRENCH  POLISH  ON  RUSSIA  LEATHER. 

THE  Emperor  of  the  Moniteur,  in  addressing  the  new  Russian  envoy, 
was  pleased  to  compliment  his  Imperial  master  on  "knowing  how  to 
impose  silence  on  sad  reminiscences."  Odd,  that  everything  Russia 
i  does  must  be  an  Imposition. 
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QUITE    THE    OLD    STYLE    OF    THING. 


DUET  AT  THE  REFORM  CLUB. 

I'AI.MEKSTON. 

"  WON'T  you  do  the  State  a  service  ? 

ALEXANDER,  O ! 

Won't  you  take  the  place  of  JBUVI;,  : 
Do  its  duties  make  you  neivou?  't 
Be  to  scruples  more  impervious, 

ALEXANDMB,  0 ! " 

COCKBURN. 
"  Easy  talking  in  the  steerage 

Bottleholder,  O ! 

Half  one's  income,  in  this  dear  age, 
One  should  lose, — but,  for  anearage, 
Tell  me,  will  jou  stand  a  Peeiagei' 

Bottleholdcr,  O ! " 

PALMBESTON. 

"  Peerage,  come,  my  dear  Attorney, 

ALEXANDER,  0 ! 

You  're  for  jumping  through  life's  journey, 
PI  ay  how  olt  has  shorthand  GURNKY 
Heard  you  speak  't—be  modest,  burnjye, 

ALEXANDEP,  0 ! " 

COCKBURN. 
"  Once  I  spoke,  my  Bot.tleholder, 

Bottleholder,  O ! 

When  you  thought  no.better  scolder 
D*shtd  at  PEEL,  or  dealt  a  holder 
Blow  for  you— but  now  you  're  older, 

Bottleholder,  0!" 

"  PALMERSTON. 

"  Well,  well,  don't  be  so  empressc, 

ALEXANDER,  O ! 

There,  the  waiter's  brought  jour  Creci, 
We'll  contrive,  ere  long,  I  dessay ; 
Take  the  place  de  bene  esse, 
ALIXANDER,  O ! " 

Ami  Hie  learned  ATTORNEY-GENERAL  has  signified  to 
Ids  Southampton  constituents  that  he  has  taken  it. 


A  RUSSIAN  LESSON. 

WE  are  apt  to  remark,  in  after-dinner  confidence,  when  warming 
•with  our  subject  and  our  second  bottle,  that  had  the  war  gone  on,  we 
should  have  taught  Russia  a  lesson  that  she  seemed  to  stand  in  need  of : 
but  that  in  some  respects  the  teaching  might  be  mutual,  this  statement 
by  a  Moscow  correspondent  is  enough  to  show : — 

•  "  By  an  order  of  the  Government  every  Railway  train  in  Russia  carries  with  it  a 
Surgeon,  and  this  rule,  I  am  told,  is  rigidly  enforced." 

Without  the  least  disparagement  to  our  glorious  Constitution,  which 
we  know  to  be  our  Bulwark  (and  lots  of  other  substantives),  we  con- 
fess we  think  it  would  be  well  for  us  if  our  Government  were  in  some 
respects  a  rather  more  despotic  one.  We  should  like  to  see  our  rail- 
roads treated  with  more  arbitrariness,  and  their  iron  way  made  subject 
to  an  iron  rule  in  all  matters  which  concern  the  safety  of  the  public. 
The  pacs  at  which  our  trains  are  run  is  greater  than  in  Russia,  and 
proves  not  infrequently,  in  rigid  literalness,  a  killing  one :  yet  if  there 
be  an  accident,  it  is  another  if  a  Surgeon  be  at  hand  on  its  occurrence  ; 
and  we  are  sure  that  our  Directors  would  no  more  dream  of  ever  having 
one  provided,  than  of  adopting  any  other  means  that  common  sense 
misht  dictate  for  our  travelling  convenience. 

It  might  indeed  be  urged,  and  with  some  show  of  reason,  that  inas- 
much as  many  more  trains  are  daily  run  on  English  lines  than  Russian, 
the  rule  there  observed  would  be  impossible  to  follow,  as  no  Railway 
could  support  such  a  staff  of  Surgeons  as  would  here  be  requisite. 
The  question  therefore  is  resolved  into  that  of  how,  as  we  cannot  have 
these  Medical  Railway  Guards,  we  may  best  do  without  them  F  Atjd 
the  answer  which  common  sense  appears  to  give  us  is — to  prevent,  as  far 
as  may  be,  additions  being  made  to  the  chapter  of  accidents,  by  in- 
creasing to  the  utmost  the  securities  for  public  safety ;  by  enforcing 
greater  punctuality,  which  is  the  soul  of  Railroad  business,  and  by 
adopting  a  more  perfect  plan  of  signalling,  which  experience  has  shown 
to  be  of  signal  consequence. 


The  Two  Bens. 


"  Bio  BEN  "  of  Westminster  is  not  to  be  confounded  with  another  BEN, 
eminent  in  that  locality.  The  latter  is  DIZZY  himself:  the  former,  when 
tried  the  other  day,  was  found  to  be  the  cause  of  dizziness  in  others. 


„    PRACTICAL  JOKING  ON  THE  BENCH. 

WHEN  the  LORD  MAYOR  presented  himself,  the  other  day,  before  my 
lords  the  judges  in  Westminster  Hall,  my  lords  put  on  their  black  caps. 
Really  this  was  carrying  a  joke  too  far.  The  practice  of  making  fan  of 
the  LORD  MAYOR  on  his  accession  is  venerable,  and  may  as  well, 
perhaps,  be  kept  up,  but  the  fun  ought  to  be  all  harmless.  To  receive 
a  LOUD  MAYOR  with  the  same  demonstration  as  that  which  is  made  in 
sentencing  a  fellow  to  be  hanged  is  not  only  paying  him  an  odd,  but  a 
dangerous  compliment.  Many  a  civic  monarch  on  appearing  before  the 
judges,  may  have  been  seriously  alarmed  by  the  unexpected  spectacle 
of  the  black  caps  placed  on  (heir  heads.  What  can  a  LORD  MAYOR 
make  of  it  ?  lifting  that  one  can  well  see,  unless  he  may  take  it  as  a 
humorous  judicial  hint  that  he  had  better  eschew  the  example  of  too 
many  of  his  uuhappy  predecessors,  and  not  murder  the  Queen's  English. 
But  whether  it  is  designed  as  a  facetious  admonition  10  mind  his//s 
and  q's,  or  to  be  particular  about  his  k's,  and  f's  and  w's,  it  is  a 
practical  joke  which  might,  in  the  case  of  a  timid  LORD  MAYOR,  be 
productive  of  dangerous,  or  at  least  unpleasant  consequences. 


A  DANGEROUS  TRAVELLING  COMPANION. 

AMONGST  other  wonders  recounted  in  a  sporting  journal  about 
PHINCB  ALBERT,  we  are  informed  that — 

"  The  other  day  he  brought  down  a  roe  deer  from  the  carriage  in  which  he  was 
driving." 

We  must  say,  we  shouldn't  like  to  ride' in  a  carriage  that  was  loaded 
in  that  manner.  How  the  postilion  must  shake  in  his  saddle,  for  he 
must  be  afraid  every  minute  of  getting  from  the  Prince  his  discharge ! 
The  poor  turnpike-men,  also,  as  they  open  their  gates  for  nothing, 
cannot  very  well  admire  'the  off-hand  way  in  which  the  Royal  Consort 
tenders  his  shot.  COLONEL  PHIPPS'  feelings,  too,  are  entitled  to  some 
commiseration.  With  every  liking  for  a  master  usually  so  kind  as 
ALBERT,  he  cannot  be  fond  of  riding  with  him  on  these  occasions  when 
he  is  continually  "banging"  him  up.  But  why  take  a  gun  in  a 
carriage  ?  Is  it  to  enable  a  noble  sportsman  like  the  Prince  to  take 
every  advantage  of  the  permission  generally  given  on  bui!ding-board& 
that  "  Rubbish  mav  be  SHOT  here  ?  " 
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THE     FUTURE     OF     THE     BELL. 

(From  the  Times  Newspaper,  Nov.  9tt,  A.D.  2256.) 

"BELLA,  HOBUIDA  IULLA!"  Such  will  probably  be  the  exclama*  ion 
of  many  a  charity  child,  in  these  educated  daj  3,  as  he  takes  h's  farthing 
ride  in  the  galvanic  railway  across  the  lucid  and  sparkling  Thames  at 
Westminster,  in  his  way  to  the  NIGHTINGALE  College,  and  sees  the  ruin 
wrought  by  this  morning's  catastrophe.  BAREY'S  old  Clock-Tower  has 
been  brought  down  by  the  weight  of  the  Bells,  and  lies  in  fragments  at 
the  foot  of  the  colossal  statue  of  LOBD  ROEBUCK  in  the  centre  of 
Palace  Yard. 

As  usual  in  England,  everjo&e  had  foreseen  the  accident  for  months. 
Indeed  the  quivering  vibration  of  the  Great  Bell  itself,  when  the  large 
hours  were  struck,  might  have  presaged  its  fall  to  any  but  adminis- 
trative ears.  The  Government  had  been  warned,  even  up  to  the  close 
of  the  Session,  when  SIB  IKEY  DE  SOLOMONS  (some  said  with  an  eye  to 
bell-metal)  moved  that  "  Big  Ben  "  should  be  taken  down.  The  DUKE 
OF  WELLINGTON,  with  a  manner  haughty  enough  for  the  extinguished 
chamber  in  which  his  ancestors  sat,  resisted  the  motion,  but  ptomised 
inquiry.  The  victor  of  Waterloo,  according  to  the  ancient  records,  was 
famous  for  keeping  his  lordly  word,  but  four  hundred  years  have  wrought 
changes  in  Dukes,  and  not  an  oyster  in  hi-  present  Grace's  well-known 
atd  excellent  shop  at  Charing  Cross  could  have  been  more  silent  on 
the  subject.  The  Tower  is  down. 

The  cariou  j  in  details  will  find  all  particulars  of  the  occurrence  in  our 
usual  half-houily  editions.  Suffice  it  to  say  here  that  the  Conservator 
of  Lights  had  just  left  Palace  Yard,  where  he  had  been  putting  out  the 
great  electric  globe  (found  to  answer  so  much  better  than  the  moon), 

and  the  Bludgeon 
Guard  was  winding 
np  the  Steam  Police- 
man for  the  seven 
o'clock  round,  when 
an  inexplicable  noise 
was  heard,  followed 


When,  in  1964,  the  Civil  War  broke  out  between  ALBERT  THE  SECOND 
and  his  people,  because  the  former  insisted  on  paying  the  expenses  of 
the  State  from  the  revenues  of  the  estates  purchased  by  the  celebrated 
husband  of  the  good  VICTOKIA,  while  the  peopl--,  jus'ly  deeming  this 
an  insult,  demanded  to  be  Taxed,  the  Bell  joumied  the  alarm,  as  the 


by    a 

stones, 

beams, 


cataract    of 
clock-work, 
bells,  pinna- 


cles, and  carving, 
which  came  down  in 
thunder  to  the  base 
of  the  ROEBUCK  sta- 
tue, its  original 
might  have  seen  in 
that  mighty  devasta- 
tion a  type  of  the 
ruin  which,  he  pre- 
dicted for  England; 
but  which,  thanks  to 
her  wise  and  hold 


Royal  Horse  Marines  went  splashing  up  the  Thames  to  cut  out  the 


Maria  Wood  at  Richmond, 
the  Palace  Yard  banquet, 


It  sounded  too,  as  the  signal  for  grace  at 
when  differences  w*re  arranged,  and  the 


Dictator  Punch,  who  had  brought  back  KING  ALB  LET  to  his  people's 
arms,  made  the  State  expenses  a  charge  upon  toe  profits  of  the  sale  of 
his  own  back  numbers,  and  thus  relieved  the  Sovereign  and  the  nation 
with  sc-ucely  a  percep'ible  loss  to  himself.  At  the  celebration  of  the 
two-thousandth  anniversary  of  the  Christian  Era,  the  Bell  summoned 
the  Metropolis  to  receive  a  medal  in  commemoration  of  the  Anglican 
Bishops  having  agreed  to  surrender  a  tithe  of  their  incomes  to  the 
working  clergy,  and  in  2133  the  Bell  ring  backwards  as  an  unteachable 
hierarchy  emered  the  House  of  Lords  for  the  last  time.  In  2150,  when 
a  Hebrew  fanatic,  calling  himself  "The  Asian  Mystery,"  led  Hounds- 
ditch  and  Holywell  Stre.-.t  to  the  Tower,  stormed  it,  and  carried  away 
the  glass  jewels  (which  the  poor  adventurer  was  unaware  had  been  sub- 
stituted for  the  regalia,  presented  to  the  Emperor,  FREMONT  THE  THIBJ), 
of  America,)  the  Bell  would  have  given  warning  of  his  execution,  but 
that  an  ancient  book,  by  one  RABBI  BENDIZZI,  was  discovered  to  have 
stimulated  the  madman,  and  the  massacre  of  Holywell  Street  and 
demolition  of  that  aged  den  of 
iniquity  was  the  harmless  ven- 
geance taken  by  the  people. 
Tneu  came  the  Italian  and 
Russian  invasion  of  2178, 
when  England  once  more  put 
out  her  strength,  sank  seven 
fleets  and  routed  eleven  armies, 
and  scorning  to  gain  an  acre 


daling  with  her  Con-  of     territory     divided     Italy 


. 


- 
«   stitution,  her  sinkin     »-» 


Ireland  to  the  bottom 
of  the  sea,  her  esta- 


MAZZINI  and 


and  par- 


celled Russia  between  Poland, 
Sweden,  and   Sardinia.     The 


Wishing  the  House  of  |  . 

Journalists,  her  compulsoty  education,  her  annihilation  of  professional' 
lawyers,  and  above  all  her  Private  Currency  Guarantee  Acts,  has  yet  I  T?  v  ISCOUNT  (JLADSTONE 
to  come  to  pass.  Now  that  the  State  furnishes  every  honest  man  with !  dellver,ed  th?  6^".t°\  of  as 
whatever  money  he  requires,  we  have  no  need  to  be  dishonest,  and  we  \ many  j  s>  ,m-  whlcht,he  oom- 
«,;eu  4-k«*.  *k~  — :-:*-  -e  D ,  u _  nr-j. i?_  ,•  niencecl  explaining  the  new 

arrangement   of    the  map   of 

machinery,   and  knowing  nothing  of  crime  save  what  is  importe(Tfrom '  £uF0,Pe'    The  last  incident  to 
the  Empire  of  Africa.  >  4w,hlch  wf.  sha11  adv«-t  i 


wish  that  the  spirit  cf  ROHBUCK  could  see  a  Metropolis,  counting  mence      expaining       e    new 
thirty-nine  millions  of  inhabitants,  guarded  by  a  few  pieces  of  police- ,  arraDSemeut   of    the  map   of 


So  has  fallen  the  mighty  Bell,  to  which  we  see  by  reference  to  our '  tten'hl'S  Primr'ose'mi 
archives,  that,  we  dr  voted  an  article  on  its  arrival  at  the  foot  of  the  now  j  broke  out  as 
prostrate  Tower  in  1856.    It  was  raised  to  its  place  some  time  after- ' 
wards,  and  flas  hung,  at  that  dizzy  height,  for  four  centuries.     What 
scenes  have  passed  around  it !  To  what  deeds,  celebrations,  solemnities, 
crimes,  has  not  WARNER'S  thunderous  metal  lent  its  earthquake  note  ! 
Let  us  recal  a  few  of  the  instances  when  the  Great  Bell  of  Westminster 
has  sounded.    In  the  Revolution  of  180;},  when  the  ferocious  EKNEST 

"  the 


a  volcano,  and 
totally  overwhelmed  the  cities 
of  St.  John's  Wood  and  Carn- 
dentonia.  The  Bell  sounded 
furiously,  and  the  Board  of 
Works,  availing  itself  of  the 
'  .ous  mechanism  of  the 


OFFICER   OP   THE   PERIOD. 


to 


the  grand  sewers  of  London,  brought  them  to  bear  upon  the  fiery  mountain, 
and  speedily  extinguished  it.    The  Bell's  last  important  Idbour  was 

has  fulfilled  its  mission.    SIR  IKEY  DE 


dreadful  struggle  in  Maiden  Lane,  by  PAUL  striking  off  the  head  of 
ERNEST,  and  proclaiming  himself  KING  PAUL  JONES,  the  Bell  told 
London  of  this  consolidation  of  the  monarchy.  Forty  years  later,  early 
in  the  twentieth  century,  when  the  Australian  fleet  arrived  at,  the  Nore 
to  menace  the  mother  country  into  repayment  of  the  Gold  Dust  Loan 


The  Money-Market. 

'  lou  scoundrel,"  cried  a  distinguished  stock-broker  last  week  to 


nflRQ7   41,0  Roll  „        »i —                   /T"in.i     m  iuu  B™"i"irei,     crieu  a  uisuuguisueu  siocK-OTOKer  ia«  W6BK  1 

gave  the  signal  to  the  terrible  Torpedo  Volunteers,  pickpocket  piling  his  trade,  "what  are  you  about  wi'h  my  purse?" 

who,  swimming  out  with then -frightful ^engines,  aflfxed  them  to  the  "  My  dear  Sir>  was  the  mollifying  answer,  "what  is  a  man  to 

bottoms  of  the  ships,  and  blew  the  tyrant  colonists  to  the  five  winds,  with  money  at  seven  per  cent  *'" 


do 


210 


PUNCH,   OR  THE  LONDON   CHARIVARI. 


[NOVEMBER    22,    1856. 


FRAGMENT    OF    AN    UNPUBLISHED    NOVEL    OF    FASHIONABLE    LIFE. 


"  How  could  he  tell  ?  Two  long  weary  years  had  passed  away ; 
years  of  suffering,  adventure,  hardship,  and  trial,  since  he  had  left  her 
and  his  native  land  to  do  battle  against  the  hirsute  legions  of  the 
Muscovite,  and  how  did  he  know  but  that  he  would  have  to  shave 
them  off. 

"  In  an  agony  of  conflicting  hopes  and  fears,  ALGEHNON  FITZPYMLICO 
turned  into  Langham  Place.  Why  does  he  stop  so  suddenly,  as  by  a 
spell  ?  and  why  does  the  life-blood  rush  crimson  red  up  to  his  manly 
brow? 

"  A  form  of  feminine  elegance,  lovely  and  fair  to  look  upon,  and 
arrayed  in  all  the  gorgeous  amplitude  of  the  prevailing  mode — a  fairy 
vessel  with  her  sails  all  set — appears  in  the  distance.  Can  it  be  ? — yes 
—no— yes— 'tis  she,  indeed— there  can  be  no  doubt  about  it — but  will 
she  recognise  him?  A  cold  chill,  like  damp  dinner  napkins  struck  to 
his  very  heart— bis  brain  grew  dizzy  and  with  all  the  premonitory 
symptoms  of  a  violent  bilious  attack,  he  clung  to  the  nearest  lamp- 
post for  support. 

"  It  was  LETTICE.  LETTICE,  fresh,  and  crisp,  and  sparkling  as  that 
which  had  formed  the  salad  of  his  noon-tide  nourishment.  With  the 
sunniest  of  smiles  she  glidingly  approached,  and  gracefully  extending 


her  exquisitely  gloved  hand  towards  him,  and  in  accents  soft  as  the 
droppings  of  ethereal  springs,  she  made  inquiry  as  to  how  he  did.  But 
who  shall  describe  the  feelings  of  ALGERNON  at  that  critical  moment  r 
feelings  in  comparison  with  which  the  tortures  of  Tantalus  were  as  a 
cheerful  and  enlivening  pastime ;  there  was  the  hand,  but  how  to  reach 
it !  Gladly  would  he  have  given  up  name  and  fame,  land<,  titles,  trinkets, 
all,  to  have  pressed  again  that  little  hand;  to  have  touched  once  more 
that  little  finger— ai  well  might  he  attempt  to  scale  Parnassus  as 
trench  upon  the  limits  of  that  enchanted  circle  of  which  she  formed  the 
centre,  and  which  hung  like  a  cloud-bank  between  him  and  the  object 
of  his  soul's  idolatry. 

"  It  was  a  terrible  moment. 

"  Suddenly,  and  with  electric  brilliancy,  a  flash  of  triumph  gleams  in 
his  downcast  eye — He  has  hit  upon  an  expedient.  Raising  his  stalwart 
arm — that  arm  which  erewhile  amid  the  blare  of  trumpets  and  the  crash 
of  war,  had  led  battalions  on  to  victory,  and  made  the  Russian  tremble ; 
dexterously  encircling  the  lamp-post  before  alluded  to  with  the  curved 
handle  of  his  parapluie;  cleverly  balancing  his  noble  form  at  an  angle 
of  forty-five  degrees ;  and  in  8s  gracsful.  an  attitude  as  the  circum- 
stances would  admit  of,  he—"  &3.  &c.  [Here  tJie  leaf  turns  oner. 


LES   FETES  DE  FONTAINEBLEAU. 

Louis  NAPOLEON  will  not  hunt  the  stag  this  season  at  Fontainebleau, 
there  being  a  promise  of  more  serious  sport  in  Paris.  His  Majesty  has 
given  orders  that  the  ladies  and  gentlemen  duly  convoked  to  the  hunt, 
are  not  to  consider  themselves  invited.  Great  is  the  consternation  at 
Paris,  and  if  a  Government  could  be  overthrown  by  crinoline,  we  \ 
believe  that  the  Empire  would  be  topsy-tutvy  at  this  moment.  However, 
the  English  public  at  least  will  gain  by  the  misadventure  ;  so  let  us, 
with  the  moralist,  bear  our  opposite  neighbours'  misfortunes  like 
Christians.  All  the  green  bunting  suits,  the  dresses  and  decorations, 
being  disposable  at  an  alarming  sacrifice,  a  distinguished  decorative 
Manager,  with  more  than  a  Holy  well-street  eje  tor  costume  has,  we  are 
delighted  to  hear,  made  a  handsome  offer  for  the  lot,  and  we  shall  have 
Les  Fetes  de  Fontainebleau,  taken  from  the  French,  and  presented  better 
than  new  at  the  Princess's  in  Oxford-street.  The  scenery  will,  of 
course,  be  painted  on  the  spot ;  and  a  moving  panorama  of  a  stag-hunt 


is  promised  as  among  the  noblest  effects  hitherto  endeavoured.  His 
Majesty  ha?,  in  the  most  liberal  manner,  granted  the  removal  of  any 
number  of  head  of  game  from  the  actual  forest  of  Fontainebleau  to  the 
theatre ;  thus  enabling  the  spirited  Manager  to  carry  out  his  poetic 
love  of  the  real.  The  Emperor  has  further  presented  the  Manager  with 
a  live  boar;  perhaps  the  biggest  boar  that  has  hitherto  appeared  under 
his  auspices.  It  is  expected  that  Les  Fetes  de  Fontainebleau  —but  we 
speak.with  caution— will  take  the  place  of  the  Christmas  paatomime. 


Singular  Delusion. 

REDPATH'S  salary  at  the  Great  Northern  was  £300  a-year.  "  Singu- 
larly enoug V  say  the  accounts,  "  the  Directors  entertained  a  feeling 
that  he  filled  his  responsible  office  simply  from  a  desire  of  having  some- 
thing to  do."  There  is  a  slijht  error  here,  which  please  correct  as 
follows.  For  "  having  something  to  do,"  read  "  somebody  to  do." 


Frilled  l>7  William  findburr,  of  No 
'       ,  at  their   Office  In 


IS.  l)p.«r  Wobnrn 
»mb«i  Str 


-SiTvaDAT,  November  22, 1SS6. 


:r  Wobnrn  Place,  and  Frederick  Hollett  E»ani,  of  Ho.  19,  Queen's  Boac  Went,  Re|ent'i  Park,  both  In  tke  Pariih  of  St.  Fancrai,  In  the  Cojntfof  Middleiei. 
Street,  la  the  Precinct  of  WutUfriui    in  the  Citjt  if  Uadon,  and  Fublubed  br  Uem  at  Ho.  86,  Fleet  Street,  In  tL.  Pa.iiti  of  St.  Bride,  In  ttu  Ciljo) 
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A  DELICATE  EXCUSE. 

Lady  of  the  House.  "  We  are  sadly  short  of  Gentlemen,  Captain 
Ftlzdrawle. — Pray  let  me  introduce  you  for  the  next  Galop." 

Able-bodied  Swell.  "Aw — tha-a-a-ank  you,  no — aw — fact  is— aw — I've 
given  up  Gymnastics — they — aw — disawange  one's  Dwess  so  I " 


DOG-MARKET  AND  CANINE   INTELLIGENCE. 

WE  have  to  announce  that  a  large  and  sudden  rise  has  taken  place 
in  the  price  of  dogs.  Tne  great  prevalence  of  garotte-roberies  is 
creating  an  enormous  dttnat.d  for  those  faithful  and  courageous 
animals.  Dogs,  indeed,  are  prtternaturally  britk  at,  present,  aud  are 
looking  up  m  a  quite  unprecedented  manner.  It  baa  become  the 
general  feeling  tha-;  a  powerful  and  determined  dog  is  a  far  more 
eligible  street- companion  by  night  than  a  revolver  or  a  bowie-knife,  and 
constitutes  the  veiy  best  of  life-presemrs.  A  state  of  half-strangula- 
tionis  ID cpmpat.ini e  with  the  command  of  weapons.  A  victim,  firing 
at  the  luihan  who  is  throttling  him,  might  miss  the  ticket-of -leave  man 
and  shoot  somebody  else.  If  he  hit,  the  right  man  in  the  right,  place — 
that  is,  shot  him  tnrough  the  bead  or  through  the  bodv,  or  thrust  him 
eftectually  m  the  sto  i.ach  or  under  the  ribs— an  icques't,  attended  with 
some  anxiety,  and  much  loss  of  time,  and  inconvenience,  would  follow. 
A  trustworthy  and  *avage  dog  meets  all  the  i  equipments  of  the  situa- 
tion, without  entailing  any  unpleasant  consequences.  H«  iustantly  flies 
at  the  throat  of  the  villain  whose  hand  is  at  his  master's,  or  he  seizes 
him  bj  the  log;  and  mortover,  when  he  bas  forced  him  to  loose  his 
gripe,  he  still  sticks  to  him,  aud  acts  not  only  as  a  preserver,  but  also 
as  a  policeman.  In  the  mean  time,  he  inflicts  upon  the  scoundrel 
precisely  that  sort  of  punishment  which  such  a  ftllow  is  capable  of 
feeing,  by  causing  his  fangs  to  meet  in  the  miscreant's  flesh. 

Ihoroushbred  Newfoundlands  have  been  in  high  request,  and  cross- 
breeds with  the  Bull  have  fourd  numerous  putchasers.  Tuere  has 
been  a  great  inquiry  for  old  English  mastiffs,  and  Scotch  staghounds 
have  fetched  considerable  sum«.  B'itish  bloodhounds  have  ranged 
high;  and  Russian  retritvers  have  been  taken  at  hand<ome  prices. 
Uull-terners  have  been  more  active  than  ever,  and  pure  bulls  have 
gone  up  to  the  very  highest  quotations,  an  extraordinary  value  being 
ttached  to  these  dogs  by  reason  of  their  immense  power  of  jaw,  and 
postulate  retentiveness  of  bite,  qualities  wliich  they  might  be  expected 
to  display  upon  occasion,  in  the  most  satisfactory  manner,  and  with  the 
nappies',  efltct,  m  pinning  a  brutal  wretch  of  a  garotte  tobberbythe! 
nose,  and  causing  the  savage  to  roar  and  bellow  delightfully. 

Active  measures  are,  we  understand,  in  preparation  with  a  view  to  ! 
getting  up  a  Large  Dog  Show,  to  take  place  concurrency  with  the 
inhibition  of  lat  Cattle.  Government  will  act  wisely  in  encouraging 
this  project;  since  the  increasing  n.aintenance  of  taxable  animals  will 
augment  the  revenue,  besides  tending  to  secure  that  protection  for 
life  and  propsrty  which  is  not  at  present  afforded  by  the  Home  Office. 


ODE    TO    BIG    BEN. 

O  BIN! 
Ten 

Times  more  deaPmrg  than  old  Tom  of  Lincoln  : 
Prodigious  cone ! 
Big  monotone ! 

Elevated  Upper  Bei>jamin !     When  I  think  on 
How  tby  E  i  a'U'al — sonorous  tonic, 
Booming  distinctly  out,  each  cleat  harmonic- 
Will  wrao  in  soutd  the  whole  Metropolis ;  and,  five  million  ears 
Bind  with  one  common  chord,— it,  in  good  sooth,  appears 
To  me,  0  loud  pedometer  for  the  Grim  Old  lluuner  ! 
That  you  are  a  stunner. 

Monstrous  memento ! 
Has  thy  tongue  been  sent  to 
Memorialise  ''my  Lords"  from  your  tall  steeple— 
To  tell  the  borers, 
And  senseless  snorerc, 

Who  dream,  forsooth,  they  represent  the  people, 
lhat  Time,  which  they  so  was'e  in  clubs  and  "  paii>  " 
Is,  m  reality,  t^e  Public'.-,  and  not  theirs  ? 
Wilt  thon,  0  giant  Captain  Cultle ! 
When  hourly  "  making  a  note  on't,"  rouse  the  subtle 
Barnacles  to  a  eense  of  "how  to  do  it  P  " 
Or,  if  jou  can't,  to  a  dread  of  how  they  '11  rue  it  ? 
Wilt  thou  remind  SIR  CIIARLES,  whose  motto's  "Tarrj," 

That,  as  his  upper  stories  ripe  and  ripe, 
His  basements  rot  and  rot,  and  soon  will  carry 
You  and  your  tower  (unless  he  shore  you  well) 
To  where  you  will  become,  once  more,  a  diving-bell  ? 

Tremendous  Lamm !    If,  at  each  great  stroke, 

Of  your  enormous  hammer, 

Your  trembling  clamour, 
Purges  the  air  of  all  the  lies  and  smoke 
That  seethe  and  vibrate  at  thy  base, 

(And  which  for  very  shame 

Will  m»ke  thy  clock,  good  dame, 
For  ever  hold  her  hands  before  her  face). 
Then,  O  immense  Percussion  Cap !    I  need 
Not  say,  you  '11  piove  a  public  benefit,  indeed. 


"  TRANSFER  OFFICE."— The  Office  that  Clerks  now-a-days  take  upon 
themselves  of  transferring  the  Shareholders'  money  into  their  own 
pockets. 


"  WARRANTED  OLD  AND  DRY." 

SIR  A.  ALISON  informs  Europe,  through  the  speaking-trumpet  of 
is  History,  that  it  has  not  rained  in  Egjpt  for  1700  years.  As  this 
7as  announced  to  be  the  very  last  season  of  Vauxhall,  perhaps  the 

spirited  lessee  "  is  thinking  of  transferring  the  Royal  Property  from 
he  Thames  to  the  banks  of  the  Nile  P  A  country  where  it  never  rains  ' 
would  be  for  Vauxhall  the  v*ry  "Abode  of  Bliss,"  which  that  melan- 
holy  place  of  entertainment  was  so  often  advertising,  but  apparently 
ever  found.  But  as  SIR  A.  ALISON  makes  the  statement  very  posi- 
vely  that  the  rain  has  never  fallen  in  Kgypt  for  upwards  of  seventeen 
entunes,  m»v  we  politely  ask  "upon  what  grounds?"  It  would 
ever  do  for  Vauxhall,  after  escaping  the  Scylla  of  Lambeth,  to  fall 
nto  the  Charjbdis  of  Memphis!  By  the  bye,  how  very  dry  those 
forty  sentries  must  b«,  whom  NAPOLEON  spied  looking  down  upon 
is  troops  from  the  top  of  the  Pyramids,  considering  that,  for  the  last 
700  yeais,  not  one  of  them  has  had  a  blessed  "dtop  in  his  eye!" 
hirsty  as  the  poor  fellows  must  be,  it  is  high  time,  we  think,  that  they 
ere  relieved. 

WE  LIVE  IN  SUSPICIOUS  TIMES  ! 

CLERKS  have  lately  been  playing  fast  and  loose  to  such  an  ennrmous 
extent  with  their  employer's  money,  that  it  is  extremely  difficult  to 
know  whom  to  trust.  We  shall  hear  of  the  Clerk  of  the  Weather 
having  embezzled  something  next.  He  will  be  taken  up  probably  for 
having  been  in  the  habit  of  skiujmintrtbe  Milky  Way.  and  appropriating 
for  years  the  cream  to  his  own  u>e  •  or  else  h«  will  be  convicted  of 
transferring  some  of  the  brightest  stats  fro-n  the  firmament,  and  stitch- 
ing  them  all  over  his  person,  in  order  to  be  "a  blaze  of  a  swell,"  as 
ESTERHAZY  was  at  Moscow.  If  we  were  Saturn,  we  certainly  should 
count  our  rings  every  night,  to  see  that  none  of  them  were  missing ! 


Negligence   is  the  Cause  of  Defalcation. 

IN  the  case  of  the  robbery  of  the  G-eat  Northern  Railway,  a  delay 
was  granted  for  overhauling  the  books.  As  soon  as  these  are  got 
through,  and  the  deficiency  ascertained,  we  think  the  Directors  should 
be  overhauled. 
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WHO    CHRISTENED    "BIG    BENP" 

A  Query  to  the  Editor  of  " Notes  and  Queries"  in  the  year  1999. 


IB, — Something  like  a  century  and  a  half  having 
gathered  and  rolled  over  your  h»ad  of  snow,  siuce 
the  first  appearance  of  your  light  and  amusing  miscellany — (a  work 
that  in  its  infancy  delighted  our  great  grandfather,  to  tay  nothing 
of  the  instruction  it  afforded  our  egg-sucking  grandmothers,)— I 
address  myself  to  your  knowledge  and  experiei>o-"  to  decide  a  question 
that  I  venture  to  believe  is  even  yet  of  some  public  interest. 

On  Sunday  last,  after  afternoon  service  in  Hyde  Park,  where  the 
BISHOP  OP  LONDON  delivered  a  most  touching  discourse  to  a  very  orderly 
congregation  of  the  nobility  and  gentry,  myself  and  two  friends  took  a 
balloon  from  the  station  in  Rotten  Row,  and  were  in  a  few  minutes  set 
down  at  the  balloon  station  at  the  entrance  of  the  Crystal  Palace.  We 
were  ahout,  to  enter  that  resplendent  edifice,  wben  we  hea'd  and  were 
arrested  by  the  tones  of  Big  Ben,  that  came  throbbing  across  the  fields 
from  Westminster,  the  bell  then  beating  five. 

1  cannot  say  how  it  was,  Sir ;  but  no  one  better  than  yourself  ktwws 
that  there  a'e  times  when  the  sound  of  bells  has  a  yecuJia'  appeal  to 
the  human  heart ;  now  mt-lting,  and  now  sweetly  disturbing  it.  My 
friends,  alik«  with  myself,  on  the  occasion  in  question,  seemed  to 
participate  in  one  deep  emotion.  We  said  nothing.  We  entered  the 
gardens.  We  paused  for  a*hile,  contemplating  the  innocent  sports  of 
a  band  of  frolicsome  children,  playing  at  kiss-iu-the-riue.  WK  wandered 
onward,  and  af  length  simultaneously  sat  down.  It  was  plain  that  we 


after  BENJAMIN  CATJNT,  a  fighting  man,  distinguished  for  his  one  blow 

that  would  strike  a " 

But  here,  I  am  almost  ashamed  to  pay,  the  violence  of  my  friends 
prevented  for  some  time  any  rational  argument.  Howeyrr,  after  a 
while,  we  cqolfd  down;  and  cooling,  came  to  the  determination,  MB. 
EDITOK,  to  inquire  of  you  the  solution  of  the  subjoined  question,  thus 
put: 

Who  Christened  "Big  Ben"  of  Westminster? 

BROWN  saya  Big  Ben  was          .        .        .    BmHALL! 
JONHS  declares  B'g  Ben  was      .        .        .    BEN  DIMIAET.I  ! ! 
And  ROBINSON  stands  to  it  that  Big  Ben  was  BEN  GAUNT  ! ! ! 

Your  decision,  MR.  EDITOR,  in  the  next  number  of  your  vulned  Notes 
and  Queries  will  confer  a  favour  on  your  united  querists  aud  corre- 
spondents, 

July  5,  1999.       B.  J.  AMD  R. 

A  MISSION AKY  FOR  THE  TEMPLE. 

ONE  of  the  foremost,  out-stepping,  and  forth-putting  questions  of 
these  cur  times  is  that  which  embracr-s  in  its  utterance  the  wror  gs  and 
the  rights  of  women.  Now  it  whisp»rs  i's  plaintive  indignation  in  the 
musical  notes  of  "  the  BYRON  of  M«  dern  Poetes>e»,"  anon  it  comes 
thundering  over  the  waves  of  the  briny  Atlantic  with  all  the  vehement 
impetuosity  of  a  Bloomer's  stride ;  and,  again,  out  of  the  mouth  of  an 
adveitising  sbee.t  we  learn  what  the  ladies  can  do  for  UP,  if  we  will  only 
I  allow  thi-m.  The  movi-ment,  we  hebeve,  originated  with  the  classes 
called  (by  the  perverted  author  of  Perversion)  the  "  leisurely  classes," 
but  it  has  now  run  down  the  scale  to  "  laundrerses,"  as  the  following 
important  announcement,  copied  from  the  Times,  will  bear  witness  : — 

TO  BARRISTERS.— A  respectable  Widow  wishes  for  the  CARB  OF 
OFFICES,  or  some  CHAMBERS.    Can  be  well  recommended  for  honesty  and  sobriety. 
She  can  cock,  find  get  up  gentlemen's  linen,  and  rrpair  them.    Address 

Can  any  of  our  "  learned  friends  "  desire  more  than  this  ?  Here  is  a 
person  who  can  cook  for  gentlemen,  get.  up  their  linen,  and  repair 
them?  The  "respectable  widow"  should,  however,  have  described 
her  personal  appearance,  told  her  age  »nd  stated  »  hat  wages — we  beg 
pardon,  what  remuneration — she  expected.  We  think  we  know  one  or 
two,  at  least,  residing  between  Essex  Court  and  King's  Bench  Walk, 
who  would  not  object  to  pay  any  reasonable  sum  to  be  taken  care  of 
after  this  fashion.  But  though  the  Templa's  do,  we  dare  say,  need 
repairing — so  does  the  Temple,  and  the  administration  of  its  affairs — 
the  law  moat  of  all  wants  to  have  ifs  holes  patched  up  and  its  soils 
washed  (iff,  «<d,  inasmuch  as  a  number  of  old  ladies  have  been  for  some 
time  past  stitching  and  pasting  the  statutes,  only  to  make  them  more 
unsightly  and  unserviceable,  we  recommend  the  Society  for  the  Amend- 
ment of  the  Law,  to  apply  to  the  "respectable  widow."  If  sbe  can 
repair  the  lawyers,  she  may  be  able  to  repair  the  law. 


"BIG  BEN"  AND  THE  BAR. 


WHIN  "Big  Ben"  thundered  his  umxpected  first  note— his  E  natural 
— thetffectthroughout  Westminster  Hdll  isdescribed  as  something  tre- 

were  a'l  brooding  over  OMB  "bought — plain  that  our  several  bosoms  all !  mendous.    LORD  CAMPBELL  seemed  the  least  moved  ;  though  it  is  said 
nourished,  a  d  if  I  may  nse_the  expression,  fondled  the  same  note   two  half-crowns  were  distinctly  heard  to  vibrate  in  his  lett.  breeches 


(E  na'ural,  I  believe,)  of  Big  Ben. 

"  How  fortunate  was  the  man,"  thus  pensively  began  BROWST,  the 
name  of  ooe  of  my  two  friends— "  who  living  in  the  yea'  1856,  as  the 
Chief  Commissioner  of  Woik%  I  think  that  was  his  appointment,  had 


energetically  arrested  in  their  dreadful  purp'iee  by  the  presence  of  mind 
of  the  Crier  of  the  Court.    After  a  briff  convulsive  interval,  LORD 


the  luck  to  have  his  name  given  to  Big  Ben  a"d  thus  to   be  sent 
floating  docvn  to  generations,  a  note  for  all  time  ! " 

"  Chief  Commissioner !"  cried  JONKS  (my  s-cond  friend)  a  little  _. „ 

hws'ily  ;  my  dear  BBOWN,  your  historical  knowledge  is  a  little  loo^e.  CAMPBELL  calmed  the  general  tear  by  a  philosophical  explanatipn  of  the 
T«e  GOVERNOR  GENERAL  OF  JERUSALEM,  alth  ugh  in  his  long  and  6ause  of  the  alarm.  Big  Ben  had  spoken,  and  spoken  with  such 
eloquent  life,  he  filled  many  pists  ;  tbar  of  Chase- llor  of  the  Ex- !  emphasis,  that  henceforth  learned  gentlemen  would  be  made  to 
chequer,  First,  L  Td  of  the  Admiralty,  Master  of  the  Hor-c,  and  others !  remember,  in  the  midst  of  their  verbosity,  what  o'clock  it  WHS.  Is  this 
that  I  cannot  rtmemHer,  was  assuredly  never  the  Cooomisi-iouer  of  the  to  be  hoped  ?  How  wonderful,  then,  will  be  the  tongue  of  time,  if  it 
Board  of  Works.  His  soul  was  a  little  above  common  sewers.  Now, '  can  lick  even  the  lawyers ! 
it  was  from  the  GOVKRNOR-GBNBHAL  OF  JERUSALEM  (after  Jerusalem 
had  been  ceded  to  us  by  MUSTTFAR  THB  SEVENTEENTH)  that  BIG  BBN 
received  his  metallic  baptism."  And  JONES  looked  to  me  for  confirma- 
tion of  his  statement. 

"My  dear  JONHS,"  said  I,  smiling,  "and  my  very  dear  BROWN,  you 
both  are  wrong— entirely  wrong.  From  neither  of  these  individuals 
did  the  1H1  receive  its  name,  but  from  a  much  humbler  though  very 


worthy  individual :  namely,  from  a  Celebrated  boxer,  or  pugilist  of  the 
nineteenth  ceu'u'y,  called " 

"  Pooh,  pooh  !"  cried  BROWX,  "I  say  Big  Ben  of  Westminster  was 
namfd  from  SIR  BENJAMIN  HALL,  who " 

"  B'.drllrst'ct!"  cried  JONES;  "I  fay  that  it  was  from  BENJAMIN 
DWRAELI,  Duke  of  Jerusalem,  and " 

"  Nonsense  ! "  1  shouted ;  for  I  was  getting  a  little  warm  at  the 
ignorance  of  my  friends—"  I  tell  you  Big  Ben  was  popularly  named 


A  Trifle   from  Calcutta. 

("  Where  is  the  tomb  of  SIB  Annum  O'KELLTK  ?  ") 


WHAT  is  the  use  of  the  LORD  OF  DBNKELLIJJ, 
Where  shall  the  post  of  that  nice  youih  bef 
London's  Asjlum  for  Idiots  a  ci-11  m ; 
Trot  him  in  there,  and  let  Punch  hive  the  key. 
Mizzle  he  must, 
Amid  our  disgust, 
Ne'er  to  return  to  Calcutta— we  trust. 


pocket :  however,  he  maintained  his  equanimity.  A  pious  and  no  less 
distinguished  seij< ant  exclaimed,  "DOCTOR  CUMMING'S  right,  term's 
up ! "  A  venerable  attorney,  with  a  money-lender  of  the  Hebrew  per- 
suasion (waiting  'or  a  cause),  fell  upon  iheir  knees  and  declared 
themselves  ready  there  and  then  to  confe8s  all  their  sins,  but  were 


RIFLE  PRACTICE.— The  ticket-of-leave  system. 
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A    SHORT    MEDICAL    ESSAY    ON    PLURACY. 

* 

HT  DR.  HALE. 

PLTJRACY  evidences  an  affec- 
tion of  the  lining  of  the  cheft, 
which  much  resembles  bank- 
note paper  in  consistency. 
Its  fi;st  symptom  is  a  com- 
plaint of  tightness,  ac^om- 
paoied  by  a  folding  toge'  her 
of  the  bands,  and  a  heaving 
up  of  the  whites  of  the  eyes. 
The  pa'ient,  pajs  little  utr en- 
lion,  or  anything  else,  to  what- 
ever does  not  concern  himself 
Neither  the  lives  or  happi- 
ness of  others,  nor  the  duty 
he  owes  to  them,  are  in  the 
least  respecter),  whilst  his  own 
Pluracy  engrosses  all  his  in- 
terest. It  absorbs  his  entire 
system,  and  even  the  tips  of 
his  (i',.eers  are  aff'Cteil  by  'he 
malady,  as  they  keep  nervously 
clutching  at  everything  that 
comes  in  their  way. 

The  predisposing  causes  are 
intense  greediness,  and  a  ter- 
rible slo'hfuines.  to  do  one's 
work  properly.  The  greedi- 
ness is  extraordinary.  A 
Flu- alist,  or  one  who  is 

touched  with  Pluracy,  is  always  noted  for  having  an  enormous  s  sailow.  Nothing,  apparently, 
satisfies  him.  The  more  he  has,  the  more  he  craves  for;  and  the  mote  he  receives,  the 
wider  he  opens  his  mouth  to  receive  more.  This  continual  gaping  for  the  good  things  of  this 
world  is  one  of  the  peculiar  characteristics  of  the  disease.  The  consequence  is  that  it  begets 
an  unnatural  appetite,  wnich  is  as  offensive  to  witness  as  it  is  difficult  to  gratify.  The  produce 
of  several  parishes  has  frequently  been  consumed  to  satiate  his  inordinate  cravings.  His 
wants  btcome  so  exacting,  that  it  has  been  calculated  five  or  six  hard-working  clergymen 
could  live  with  comparative  ease  and  comfort  on  the  mere  amount  he  spends  every  year  io 
luxuries  alone. 
The  slothfulness  connected  with  Pluracy  is  not  less  extraordinary.  It  is  a  well-known 


physical  fact,  that  it  is  mucH  easier  to  eat  and 
drink  and  consume  the  allowance  of  four  or  five 
pers  >iis  than  to  do  their  work.  The  consequence 
is  an  overpowering  indolence  that,  incapacitates 
the  person  so  inaulging  for  the  commonest 
du'ies,  and  the  Pluralist  evinces  all  the>e  symp- 
toms. His  apathy  becomes  a  disease.  He  g'O*s 
fat  and  obese,  and  is  paii>fully  slow  to  move. 
He  gives  up  walking,  and  rides  ab  mt  in  carriages, 
the  horses  of  which  are  not  less  fat  and  sleek 
than  himself.  His  body  expands  almost  visibly, 
and  about  his  cheeks,  that  are  burstingly  round 
and  full,  there  is  frequently  a  warm  poit-wine 
hue  that  in  time  communicates  ittelf  also  to  his 
nose.  He  can  scarcely  keep  himself  awake,  ex 
cepting  to  his  own  interests,  and  his  eyetiglit 
becomes  so  impaired  that  it  is  as  much  as  he 
can  do  to  distinguish  right  from  wrong.  A 
general  drowsiness  creeps  ovtr  bis  ac'ions,  and, 
tnough  not  much  given  to  preaching,  it  is  very 
r*rely  he  has  the  ene-gv  to  practise  even  the 
linle  that  he  preacher.  It  is  not,  often  he  is  seen 
iu  cnurcb,  and,  when  he  does  go,  it  is  not  an 
unusual  tiling  for  him  to  be  caught  napping ;  in 
fac',  his  whole  religious  life  ia  mostly  character- 
ised by  the  latter  failing. 

The  only  cure  for  Plur/icv  is  an  entire  reform 
of  the  corrupt  system.  Bleeding  may  be  freely 
resorted  to.  Tne  mo-e  a  Plu>alist  in  bled,  the 
be'.ter  he  will  feel  for  the  relief.  A  low  diet  is 
like  >  ise  recommended,  with  a  reduced  scale  of 
indulgences  commensurate  with  respectable 
living;  for  it  must  be  understood  that  it  is  the 
abuse  of  living,  just,  as  if  a  man  had  as  many 
live*  as  a  cat,  tt>at  tends  to  the  evil  of  Plaracy. 
At  the  same  time,  the  living  ought  to  be  fully 
ample  and  nourishing,  taking  care  to  avoid  every- 
thing like  excess  or  luxury,  in  his  diet,  it  will 
be  as  well  to  guard  against  too  many  soles. 
Above  all,  make  him  work.  There  would  soon 
be  an  end  to  the  scandalous  corn  plaint  of 
Pluracr,  if  every  Pluralist  was  compelled  to  earn 
his  Living. 


PROMISE  AND  PERFORMANCE ; 

AN   ADDRESS   TO  THE  ELECTORS  OF  SOUTHWARK. 
AIR—"  Charley  it  my  darling." 

CHAKLEY  was  so  daring,  so  daring,  so  daring, 
CHARLEY  was  so  daring,  yet  somehow  duistn't  fi»ht ; 

For  Cronstadt  looked  so  scaring,  so  scaring,  so  scaring, 
Cronstadt  locked  so  scaring,  it  frightened  him  outright. 

!•  s  fo-ts  he  vowed  he  'd  shatter,  he  'd  shatter,  he  'd  shatter, 
The  forts  he  swore  he'd  shatter,  no  stone  of  them  should  stand: 

But  this  was  merely  chatter,  mere  after-dinner  chatter, 
He  changed  his  no'e  when  soberly  the  stones  them-elves  he  tcanned. 

'  Your  outlaws  p-epare  boys,  prepare  boys,  prepare  boys, 

iV-  victory  depends  upon  t  he  sharpness  of  your  fire ; 
But  at  Croostadt  we'll  taut,  sta'e  boys,  but  stare  boys,  but  stare  boys, 
Then  home  again,  in  safety  all  right  gallantly  retire. 

'  And  if  they  ask  us  why,  boys,  our  strength  we  dida't  try,  boys, 

'Stead  of  taking  it,  for  granted  if  we  fought  that  we  'd  be  beat ; 
'Twas  t>ie  fiu!t  o  JIMMI  GRAHAM,  the  swab  (IM  like  to  flay  him  !) 
Who  with  boys  and  with  old  women  had  maaned  our  precious  fleet." 

And  now  the  War  ii  over.  SIB  CHABLEY  's  turned  a  rover, 
And  arm  in  arm  with  CONSTANTINE  inside  the  forts  has  seen : 

And  he  sw,  ars  'twas  deuced  lucky  he  more  piudent  was  than  plucky, 
Of  sunk  and  smashed  and  shat'ered  every  ship  of  his  had  been  ! 

Now  with  all  respect  for  CHAHLEY,  who  did  his  work  so  rarely, 
Punch  holds  that  British  oak's  as  tough  as  'twas  in  DIBDIN'S  day ; 

And  Punch  states  without  shrinking,  he's  not  alone  in  thinking, 
Taat  a  NELSON  would  have  taken  where  a  NAPIEK  turned  away. 


Advocates   and  Alligators. 

WE  regret  to  announce,  from  the  Zoological  Gardens,  that  the  new 
Crocodile  is  dead.  He  is  a  great  loss,  but  not  an  irreparable  one;  for 
several  eminent  Old  Bailey  Barristers  have  been  shedding  tears  for 
him — and  are  prepared  to  go  on  at  the  shortest  notice,  with  fee. 


AN  EXAMPLE  OF  THE  USE  OF  FLOGGING. 

"  IN  directing  attention  to  the  subjoined  extract  from  a  letter  in  the 
Morning  Post,  we  beg  our  readers  to  observe  that  it  is  a  mere  letter 
that  we  quote,  and  not  our  refined  and  lately  much  improved  contem- 
porary's text.  Toe  writer  is  remarking  on  the  subject  of  flogging  at 
iaton :  in  defence  of  which  vile  practice  he  says  : — 

"  Now  I  could  vouch  that,  from  the  earliest  ages  to  th*  immortal  KEATE  and  thence 
to  those  of  the  present  head-mas'er,  they  have,  one  and  all,  appealed  to  the  very  seat  of 
honour.  Experirnti'i  docvt !  And  mark  me  ;  flogging  usrd  with  sound  jud^m-Mit,  is 
tbe  only  fundamental  principle  u^on  which  our  largu  schools  can  be  properly  conducted. 

"  1  am  all  the  better  for  it,  and  am,  therefore, 

"ONE  WHO  HAS  BEES  WELL  SWISHED." 

Is  the  old  dunce  who  perpetrated  the  attempts  at  joking  contained  in 
the  foregoing  stuff,  »n<  underlined  them  to  indicate  that  they  were 
meant  for  jokes— is  such  an  obsolete  blockhead  all  the  better  for  having 
been  flogged  P  Cou'd  a  worse  booby  exist?  Can  he  have  been  a  greater 
fo:il  befo  e  he  was  flogged  than  he  is  now  that  he  has  been  figged? 
Is  he  not  p'ainly  i,  conigibleP  If  he  were  not,  we  should  recommend 
him,  to  get  himself  co-rec'fd  by  submitting  once  more  to  the  degrading 
inflation  wnich  he  advocates  wiih  such  gust,  ai  d  the  i)ea  of  which  is 
so  disgusting  to  everybody  else  that  can  be  riiffrusted  by  anything. 
We  speak  witb  reference  to  yon'g  men — leaving  children  cut  of  the 
question — considered  as  the  subjects  of  Eton  discipline.  There  is  a 
carit  o  manly  roughoes»,  as  well  as  a  cant  of  maudlin  sentimentality. 
B  ith  are  sentimental  afi>c  atious.  A*i  there  are  maudlin  sentimentalists 
who  think  it  interesting  and  pretty  to  pet  convicted  criminals,  PO  there 
are  manly  sentimentalists  who  consider  it  fine,  and  stern,  and  bluff,  a»<d 
old  English,  to  stand  up  for  the,  shameful  fligellation  of  lads  woo  in 
law  only  are  not  joung  men.  When  we  find  a  manly  sentimen' alist 
advocating  the  rod,  we  aenerally  discover  that  he  ban  been  at  a  public 
school,  an<!  see  pre  ty  cleanly  that  his  eulogy  of  flogging  pioceeds  from 
an  opinion  that,  it,  has  made  an  exceedingly  fiue  and  clever  fellow  of 
himself :  an  opinion  sometimes  very  erroneous. 


TV  AT.KING  by  the  side  of  the  Serpentine  the  other  d*y,  we  saw  a  notice 
— " The  public  are  ^quested  to  protect  the  water-fowl."  We  could 
see  no  water- owl.  Could  they  have  meant  the  foul  water — the  innu- 
merable gallons  of  mock  green-pea  soup  ? 
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Police  Constable  (to  Soy).  "  Now  THEN,  OFF  WITH  THAT  HOOP  !   OK  I  'LL  PRECIOUS  SOON  HELP  YOU ! " 

Lady  (icho  imagines  the  observation  is  addressed  to  her).  "  WHAT  A  MONSTER  ! "  [.Lifts  up  the  Crinoline,  and  hurries  off. 


ST.    GEORGE    AT    STAMBOUL. 

(To  the  Venerable  MRS.  GAMP.) 

Mr  DEAR  MRS.  GAMP, 

WHAT  a  pity  it  is  that  we  cannot  consistently  abuse  that 
PALMERSTON  for  advi-ing  HBK  MAJESTY  to  confer  the  Knighthood  of 
the  Garter  on  the  SULTAN  !  How  many  nice  chaugt-s  we  might  have 
rung  on  the  enormity  of  bestowing  the  Older  of  St.  George  on  the 
chief  disciple  of  'he  Arabian  impos'or,  were  we  but  qualified  to  he  the 
bell-ringers  !  What  a  ding-dnng  we  might  have  made  up  out  of  PETER 
THE  HERMIT,  GODFREY  OF  BOUILLON,  RICHARD  CCEUR  DE  Lios,  and 
all  the  heroes  of  the  Crusades,  invoking  their  glorious  shades  to  testify 
against,  and  avenge,  the  desecration !  But,  »las  !  ST.  GEORGE  is  for 
us  a  myth.  We  know  DO  Saints  but  the  Apostles  and  the  Evangelists. 
Si.  GEORGE,  cons'dered  from  our  point  t.f  view,  is  a  mere  Popish 
Saint.  He  is  notnii  g  more  than  a  venerable  chimera,  like  the  British 
Lion,  or  the  B.itish  Unicorn. 

We  have  too  much  reason  to  believe  that  he  was  a  sad  rogue,  who, 
through  a  confusion  of  circumstances,  got  foisted  into  the  calendar: 
that  he  was  an  officer  of  the  .Human  commissariat  who  cheated  in 
bacon,  was  forced  to  absc  nd,  entered  the  Cnurch,  turned  Arian, 
became  ARCHBISHOP  OF  ALLXANDRIA  vice  ATHASASIUS  dethroned, 
oppressed  his  people  in  the  mo-tt  abominable  manner,  was  cast  into 
gaul  like  JOE  SMITH,  and  ultimately,  foreshadowing  tne  fate  of  the 
Mormonite  Prophes  got  lynched  by  The  mob.  Il  is  only  too  probaMe 
that  the  legendary  dragon  which  ST.  GEORGE  is  represented  as  spearing, 
meant,  origiually,  a  personage  no  greater  nor  less  than  the  orthodox 
ATHANASIUS  himstlf  ! 

But  for  these  unfortunate  considerations,  what  a  forest  of  mediceval 
lances  we  might  have  hurled  upon  the  PREMIER,  what  a  clutter  of 
battle-axes  we  might,  bare  raised  abnut  his  head,  what  a  lot  of  partisans 
we  might  1-ave  unlisted  on  our  side,  bonowiog  them  from  the  old 
armoury,  to  dig  him  in  the  ribs  withal ! — Unhappily  it  is  no  go. 

ST.  GEORGE  has  become  the  patron  o1  E  glai  d  much  in  the  same 
way  that  GUY  FAWKLS,  if  several  i>ges  of  darkness  were  to  succeed  this 
enlightened  one,  might  come  to  be  enrolled aaioug  the  Biidsh  worthies. 


The  history  of  the  Saint  is  too  well  known  to  allow  you  and  m*  to  raise 
any  cry,  that  would  not  be  generally  laughed  af,  against  the  QUEEN'S 
principal  adviser,  and  the  tool  of  Russia,  for  profaning  the  Older  which 
flouruhes  under  the  tutelage  of  ST.  GEORGE. 

On  the  contrary,  I  am  afraid  it  will  h«  argued,  wi'htoo  much  reason, 
that,  by  the  admission  of  ABDUL  MEDJID  into  a  brotherhood  of 
Christian  chwaliy,  HER  MAJESTY,  acting  under  the  advice  of  her  Prime 
Minister,  has  done  more  than  is  ever  1'kely  to  be  fff  C'ed  by  Jtxeter 
Hall  towards  inducing  the  Grand  Turk  to  abjure  tbe  errors  of 
Ma'iomefanism. 

The  next  step  will  be — and  what  may  we  no1;  expect  when  all  power  is 
lodged  in  the  hands  of  one  man?— to  confer  on  the  Pop<«  the  honorary 
membership  of  the  Royal  Society,  and  to  invite  his  HOLINESS  to  join 
the  Anti-Slavrry-Assoc'ation,  and  exert  his  influence  in  promotion  of 
its  tiuly  Ca'holic  objects  by  creating  some  mgro  a  cardinal,  and 
sending  hia  black  eminence  to  assert  the  equality  of  the  human  race  in 
the  caoaci'y  of  ARCHBISHOP  or  KANSAS.  Btlitve  me,  my  dear  old 
MRS.  GAMP,  Ever  affectionately  Yours, 

P.S.-Try  SEAGEB  and  EVANS. 


HAIR-BRAINED  FOLLY. 

A  BARBER'S  advertisement  is  kind  enough  fo  inform  us  of  the  fact 
that  "Lost  Hair  can  be  restored."  .No*,  we  never  meet  wi'h  a  head  so 
largely  endowed  with  the  bump  of  acqu'sitivenj-ss  tha',  having  lost  its 
hair,  w»s  aix'ous  to  have  it  brought  back  aga'n ;  tor  «e  cannot  very 
well  understand  *hat  the  puzzled  owner  would  do  with  all  the  hair, 
when  it  was  restO'ed  to  him  !  Fancy  an  officious  housekeeper,  or 
zealous  valet,  bringing  to  a  bald-headfd  gentleman  a  l«>g«  sack,  and 
saving  to  him,  "Please,  Sir,  jou  have  been  losing  your  bair  now  for 
'he  last  ten  years,  I  have  taken  the  liberty,  Sir,  of  restoring  it  to  yon. 
You  will  flan  every  hair  you  have  lost,  Sir,  in  this  here  Sack,"  DonH 
you  think  it  t>iebly  probable  that  such  a  domestic  would,  for  his 
egiesiius  stupidi'y.'be  politely  presented  by  the  master  with  the  Sack 
in  return  ? 
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'HESE  PREMISES 

REOPENED 

BUSINESS 

WILLBE  CONDUCTED 

AS  USUAL 


IpJltON 
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A    CARD. 

M.  LOUIS  NAPOLEON  BEGS  TO  ANNOUNCE  TO  HIS  FRIENDS  AND  THE  PUBLIC,  THAT  HE  HAS 
RETURNED  TO  PARIS  FOR  THE  SEASON,  AND  HE  HOPES  BY  A  STRICT  ATTENTION  TO  BUSINESS,  TO 
MERIT  A  CONTINUANCE  OF  THOSE  FAVOURS  WHICH  &c.,  &c.,  &c.,  &c. 
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ELEGY. 

Written  near  a  Suburban  Station  Ilovte. 

BY  A  TICKET-OF-LEAVE  MAN. 


THE  ronffin-bell  proclaims  the  parting  day, 

The  City  cleiks  wind,  weary,  to  their  tea, 
The  C,  usher  cookward  plods  his  steady  way, 

And  leaves  the  streets  to  Bill  Sykes  and  to  me. 

Now  far  and  wide  there's  not  a  Blue  in  sight, 
Like  harmless  loungers,  safe  our  watch  we  hold, 

Save  that  we  grasp  the  life-preserver  tight, 
And  the  garotte  arrange  in  artful  fold. 

Meanwhile  from  yonder  station-house  the  snore 

Of  sleeping  Crusheis  makes  it  very  plain, 
That  Blues  who  snooze,  when  they  the  streets  should  scour, 

Will  ne'er  molest  our  solitary  reign. 

Within  those  well-warmed  rooms  Inspectors  paid 

Out  of  the  parish  rates  the  peace  to  keep, 
Each  in  his  watch-coat  warm  and  snugly  laid — 

The  mild  protectors  of  the  public— sleep. 

The  choking  call  of  passengers  forlorn, 

With  the  garotte  twitca'd  dext'rous  o'er  their  heads, 
Cries  of  "  Police ! "  and  "  Murder ! "  faintly  borne, 

No  more  will  rouse  them  from  their  cozy  beds. 

For  them  at  morn  no  pompous  beak  shall  turn 
To  the  charge-sheet  mide  out  so  neat  and  square, 

No  prisoner  nabb'd  shall  swell  the  night's  return, 
Or  grace  the  hand-cuffs  o'er  the  Inspector's  chair. 

Off  did  the  cook-maid  to  their  flatt'ries  yield, 
Their  fast  how  oft  the  rabbit-pie  hath  broke ; 

How  many  an  area's  beeu  their  triumph's  field. 
How  much  cold  meat  ,'all'n  'neath  their  sturdy  stroke ! 

Let  not  harsh  censure  mock  their  nightly  toil, 
Their  stolen  chats  and  area  conquests  sure ; 

Nor  RICHARD  MAY«E  with  too  much  strictness  spoil 
The  shott  and  simple  suppers  they  procure. 

Nor  yon,  householders,  fix  on  them  the  fault, 

If  no  cold  joint  e'er  lasts  its  second  day, 
While  through  the  cupboard-shelt  and  pautry-vault 

The  hungry  household  cat  is  free  to  stray. 

Can  mild  reproof,  or  anger's  hasty  gust 

Back  to  ita  dish  the  rabbit-pie  restore  ? 
Can  master's  threat  recall  the  flakey  crust, 

Or  wipe  the  mopped-up  beer  from  off  the  score  ? 

Perhaps  in  some  neglected  spot  is  laid 

A  heart,  well  stuffed,  brown  from  the  kitchen  fire, — 
Meat,  that  to  water  hermit's  chops  had  made, 

Or  waked  a  vegetarian's  desire  ! 


Say,  if  it  goes,  can  nought  your  wrath  assuage  P 
No  hint  of  area-scents  or  cats  that  stroll  ? 

Must  Missus  wii  h   he  Cook  fly  in  a  rage, 
And  the  Police  s>till  come  in  for  the  whole  ? 

Full  many  a  pern  of  the  Tm'rald  Isle  so  green, 
The  dark  ungaruished  Crusher's  coat  may  wear  ; 

Can  you  fxpect  such  flowers  to  blush  unseen, 
Or  fill  their  stomachs  with  the  chill  night  air  ? 

Some  villaee  LOVELACE,  whom  with  dauntless  breast, 

Rustic  CLABJSSA*  painfully  withstood; 
Some  mute  inglorious  DANDO  here  may  rest"; 

Some  SOTEH,  with  a  genius  for  food. 

The'smiles  of  real  ladies  to  command, 

Glances  to  win  from  more  than  cookmaid's  eyes, 

Dinners  and  supp-rs  in  good  style  to  stand, 
And  area-snacks  and  broken  meat  despise, 

Their  means  forbade — nor  circumscribed  alone, 
Their  li.ves  at>d  pockets,  their  beats,  too,  confined : 

Forbade  to  make  the  pot-bouse  chair  their  throne, 
Atid  floor  their  glass  like  tiuncheonless  mankind. 

Far  from  the  dangerous  scenes  of  London  life — 
Garottes  and  Life-Pi  eseivers — let  them  stay, 

And  past  the  area-railings,  free  from  strife, 
Pursue  the  harmless  tenor  of  their  way. 

For  me,  who  for  the  Crusher  snoring  laid, 
Do  in  these  lines  obvious  excuses  state — 

If  ever  to  the  Hulks  or  Portland  led 
Some  pal  should  kindly  ask  about  my  fate — 

Haply  may  some  grey-headed  warder  say, 

Oft  have  we  seen  him,  in  the  convict  rank, 
Brushing  wi  h  measured  steps  the  dust  away 
From  off  the  mill,  or  working  at  the  crank. 

There  in  the  school-room  where  the  boys  they  teach, 
The  Chaplain  he  would  queer,  upon  the  sly ; 

Glib  texts  would  quote,  or  contrite  mug  would  stretch, 
Tipping  the  wink  to  pals,  that  sniggered  by. 

When,  in  the  chapel,  duller  rogues  would  scorn 
The  Parson's  pains  that  to  convert  them  strove ; 

He  still  would  sigh  both  afternoon  and  morn, 
And  in  his  tearless  eye  his  knuckles  shove. 

One  morn  I  missed  him  on  the  'customed  mill, 
Nor  at  the  crank,  nor  oakum-room  was  he. 

Another  came  bis  vacant  cell  to  fill, 
His  game  had  proved  the  ticket— he  was  free. 

And  in  our  Office  here  the  other  day, 
Upon  the  prison-tracks  I  found  him  borne, 

As  one  who,  with  his  ticket  sent  away, 
Would  auy  station  (houae)  in  life  adorn." 

MORAL. 

If  Life-Preservflr  or  Garotte  you  "re  worth, 
Oh  youth,  to  Portland  and  the  Hulks  though  known, 

The  capital  you'll  find  the  snuggest  berth, 
Its  wide  unguarded  suburbs  all  your  own. 

Long  though  your  sentence  and  your  task  severe, 
The  pious  dodge  a  ticket,  toon  will  send: 

You  give  the  Cnaplain  all  he  asks,  a  tear, 
You  '11  fiad  the  Crusher  (all  you  wish)  a  friend. 

No  farther  seek  the  system  to  expose, 
Or  stop  the  ticket  COLONEL  JUJB  bestowed ; 

To  spoil  the  child  the  British  public  chose, 
And  on  the  grown-up  Convict  spares  the  rod. 


An  Insurance   that's  Terribly  Wanted. 

A  GREAT  deal  of  labour  has  been  usefully  spent  in  making  the 
dresses  of  ladies  unioflammable,  but  no  measures  have  as  yet  been  taken 
(murmurs  JENKINS)  to  protect  the  young  gentlemen !  This  neglect 
is  all  the  more  extraordinary,  when  we  consider  that  scarcely  a  day 
passes  in  society  without  some  spark  or  other  taking  fire  at  the  sight 
of  some  beautiful  young  lady ! 

ANOTHER  IMPUDENT  ATTEMPT  AT  GAROTTING. — Russia  trying  all  it 
can  to  shut  up  the  mouths  of  the  Black  Sea  and  the  Danube ! 
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REFORM    YOUR    RAILWAY    TIME-BILLS. 

HAT  accidents  will  happen  on 
the  best  regulated  Railroads, 
time  and  the  Times  con'in- 
ually  show.  Nulla  dies  sine 
Lined.  Scarcely  ever  a  day 
passes  without  tome  Line 
or  other  being  penny-a-lined 
in  the  papers  as  haviug  been 
the  scene  of  "another  fright- 
ful smash !  "  Collisions  are 
as  frequent  as  cabs  at  public- 
house  doors ;  and  notwith- 
standing the  precautions 
which  at  every  inquest  we 
are  told  are  taken  to  prevent 
them,  their  recurrence  is  as 
great  a  certainty  as  the  re- 
currence of  a  tax-colltctor. 
Nor  to  the  "Constant 
Reader"  in  big  newspaper  of 
the  details  of  these  acci- 
dents, is  there  even  the  ad- 
vantage of  variety.  For  the 
manner  of  their  happening 
he  can  quote  as  many  pre- 
cedents as  for  the  statement, 
which  is  jury-stereotyped, 
that  "  no  blame  attaches  to 
the  servants  of  the  com- 
pany." The  causes  he  is  sure  to  find  in  every  case  are  either  "absence 
of  a  signal-man"  (on  portei's  duty  at,  the  station,  which  is  half-a-mile 
off  and  worked  shorthanded),  or  "  breakdown  of  a  goods'  train ; "  and 
so  long  as,  for  economy,  signal-men  are  hired  at  the  age  of  niue  or  ten, 
and  goods'  trains  are  started  off  in  front  cf  the  Express,  with  not 
above  a  minute's  margin  for  escape  by  shunting,  the  effects  of  these 
causes  are  as  sure  a  sequitur  as  is  a  policeman  to  the  heels  of  j  our 
decanters. 

Especial  notice  has,  however,  been  directed  lately  to  the  excessive 
rate  of  travelling  at  which  our  trains  are  run,  their  pace  indeed  not, 
seldom  proving  literally  a  killing  one.  There  is,  however,  we  are  bound 
to  say,  an  exception  to  the  rule  in  the  Eastern  Counties  Railway,  which 
it  would  apoear  is,  in  some  respects,  not  so  black  as  has  been  painted. 
In  point  of  speed  at  any  rate  it  shows  a  salutary  contract  to  those 
dangerous  excesses  which  other  Lines  are  prone  to,  and,  infact,  affords 
to  nervous  travellers  the  comfort  of  a  slowness  not  elsewhere  to  be 
looked  for.  We  learn,  for  instance,  from  a  mass  of  printed  evidence 
that  has  reached  ui  in  the  form  of  pamphlets  that  have  been  publicly 
distributed,  and  which  we  therefore  break  no  confidence  in  citing,  that 
the  average  pace  at  which  the  Eastern  Counties  ordinary  trains  are 
run,  so  far  from  being  excessive,  barely  exceeds  that  of  an  average 
donkey's  gallop.  Indeed,  we  understand  that  the  Directors  have  been 
actually  challenged  by  a  sporting-minded  costermocger,  who  has  offered 
to  back  his  "  moke "  against  tbeir  fastest,  engine — which  we  should 
imagine  he  presumes  to  be  a  donkey  engine.  AR  we  do  not  keep  a 
racing  prophet,  and  probably  should  not  be  much  the  wiser  if  we  did, 
we  cannot  predict  with  any  certainty  when  the  match  will  come  off; 
but  the  arrangements  we  believe  are  in  the  hands  of  a  Committee, 
•which  has  been  formed  for  introducing  the  spirit  of  progress  into  the 
Company's  proceedings,  and  of  showing  them  that  their  advancement 
is  dependent  upon  that  of  their  passengers,  to  whom  they  now  appa- 
rently consider  time  to  be  no  object.  Owing  to  defects  in  what  is 
called  the  "rolling  stock,"  which  from  the  way  they  roll  about  we 
presume  includes  tne  carriages,  it  appears  the  Eastern  Counties  trains 
are  at  present  not  less  slow  than  sure  of  breaking  down ;  and  indeed 
are  advantageous  only  in  tbeir  being  trains  of  thought,  for  the  period 
they  are  used  to  occupy  in  transit  affords,  we  are  informed,  abundant 
time  for  meditation. 

As  competition  generally  brings  about  a  change,  the  engines  will 
probably  be  put  upon  their  metal,  now  they  have  been  threatened  with 
a  donkey  to  compete  with  them :  and  if  ttie  Directors  duly  profit  by 
this  asinine  rivalry,  we  may  hope  next  Bradshaw  to  see  them  turning 
over  a  new  leaf,  or  they  may  find  that  their  "  delays  are  dangerous  "  to 
their  interests.  As  regards  the  Committee  who  are  now  so  zealously 
endeavouring  to  train  the  Eastern  Counties  in  the  way  that  it  should 
go,  we  wish  them  heartily  good  speed,  until  they  somehow  have 
induced  the  Company  to  guarantee  it. 


APOLOGY  FOR  AN  UNFORTUNATE  YOUTH. 

WHATEVEB  may  be  the  merits  of  the  case  of  THE  QUKIN  v.  LOKD 
EBNEST  VANE  TaiirusT — who  has  come  befoie  the  public  again, 
charged,  in  the  Court  of  Queen's  Bench,  with  having  spat  in  CORNET 
AMES'S  face,  let,  us  hope  tbat  some  considera'iou  will  be  extended  to 
that  unhappy  young  man — meaning  the  defendant.  Taking  hia  recent 
acts  in  connection  with  the  first  performarjce  at  the  Windsor  Theatre, 
which  was  the  origin  of  his  notoriety,  we  can  have  no  d»ubt  that  he 
belongs  to  a  cla*s  of  persons  whose  mitdeeds  are  punished  wheu  they 
ought  to  have  been  prevented.  Phrenologists'  shop-windows  are  full 
of  casts  of  the  heads  of  gent  It  men  of  that  class— unfortunate  gentle- 
men, whose  animal  propensities  irresistibly  preponderated  over  their 
moral  sentimen's.  Hence  the  casts  of  those  gentlemen's  heads  have 
come  to  be  exhibited  in  those  windows,  in  moat,  instances  after  the 
deaths  of  those  gentlemen,  the  majority  of  whom  died  in  their  nightcaps 
but  not  in  their  beds.  .From  that  fate,  they  might,  have  been  saved  if 
p-oper  precautionary  measures  had  been  adopted  wi'h  them  on  their 
first,  or  second  manifestation  of  savage  and  ungovernable  propensities. 

Unhappy  individuals  who  evince  the  dispositions,  and  the  deficiency, 
which  LOKD  EBNEST  VANE  TEMPEST  is  known  to  hive  evinced  twice 
already,  and  is  accused  of  having  evinced  once  more,  ought  not  to  be 
treated  as  criminal.  Either  they  were  bom  with  imperfect  organ- 
isations, or  their  education  has  been  neglected.  An  endeavour  should 
be  made  to  soften  those  natures  of  theirs  which  too  learly  resemble 
the  natures  of  ferocious  animals,  and  to  dcvelope  in  their  minds  the 
germs  of  humanity.  They  ought  to  be  treated  with  gentleness  and 
forbearance,  and  dealt  with  on  the  principles  of  love  a<jd  mercy.  We 
see,  from  time  to  time,  advertised  in  the  papers,  B  school  for  young 
gentlemen  whose  minds  are  so  peculiarly  constituted  that  the  ordinary 
methods  of  tuition  are  inapplicable  to  them.  It  seems  a  pity  that 
LOHD  EBNEST  VANE  TEMPEST  was  sot  pent  to  such  a  school.  If  all 
joung  men  who  behave  as  he  has  behaved  were  taken  in  time — were 
they  placed  under  due  control  and  put  into  proper  training,  as  soon  as 
ever  they  showed  themselves  prone  to  the  commission  of  furious 
assaults  and  shameful  outrages— very  few  of  them  would  come  to  point 
a  moral  expressed  in  a  copy  of  verses,  and  to  adorn  a  tale  printed  on 
the  worst  paper,  and  illustrated  by  a  woodcut  representing  a  horrid 
spectacle. 


The  Images  of  London. 

IF  any  of  our  London  statues  should  be  preserved  to  Posterity,  it 
will  be  supposed  in  a'ter  ages  that  they  were  all  of  them  executed 
under  the  influence  of  Chloroform,  since  that  substance  is  an  anaesthetic 
agent. 


SINGULAR  COMMERCIAL  FAILING. 

IT  is  a  strange  failing,  and  one  I  cannot  account  for  in  the  English 
character  (says  a  high  authority  in  the  City) ;  but,  a  man  of  honour,  of 
unblemished  integrity,  no  sooner  becomes  a  Director  of  a  public  Com- 
pany, than  fiequently  he  seems  to  lose  all  his  private  honesty.  An 
honourable  mau  does  things  as  a  Director,  which  he  would  scorn  to  do 
in  his  private  capacity  of  banker,  or  tallow-chandler.  There  must  be 
some  obliquity  in  the  commercial  vision  ;  for  I  have  noticed  that,  a  man's 
ejies  will  see  the  smallest  speck  of  dishonesty  quite  quick  enaugh  in  his 
own  counting-house,  but  that  when  he  is  seaud  in  tne  board-room  of  a 
Committee,  fie  quietly  winks  at  things  ten  thousand  times  worae  ! 
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MARY    ANN'S    NOTIONS. 


EAR     ME.    PUNCH,  —  "I     DID 

not  suppose  it  possiHle  that 
you  could  be  so  rude  and 
unkind  as  you  showed  your- 
self  a  fortnight  ago,  when  I 
wrote  you  a  letter  iifering  to 
become  your  correspondent. 
I  declare,  when  I  read  that 
letter  in  print,  with  a  picture 
in  the  corner,  not  the  least, 
bit  in  the  world  like  me 
(though,  I  admit,  rather  pietty 
;n  its  way),  I  coloured  up  to 
the  tip-top  of  my  forehead, 
and  I  am  sure  that  if  I  had 
worn  those  pastry  -  cook '  a 
girl's  ornaments  called  kiss- 
curls,  the  gum  would  have 
hf  en  melted  off  in  a  minute. 
My  letter  was  not  intended 
to  be  printed,  as  you  must 
have  known.  I  could  quite 
have  cried  over  it,  only  I 
remembered  a  very  pretty 
and  gentle  speech  ot  my 


eye  one  after  the  other,  not  both  at  once  you 
know,  but  separate  (he  conldu't  say  alternately  for 
hia  life)  and  GBORGIE  BARKER,— know  GEORGIE 
BARKER?  — goes  to  LADY  VULTURE'S  —  well, 
GBORGIE  offered  him  thirty  guineas  for  the  dog, 
but  he  would  not  take  it.  My  dearest  Mr.  Punch, 
imagine  a  woman  such  a  helpless  idiot  as  an 
All-rounder. 

"  But  I  have  not  half  done  showing  yon  why 
men  are  not  worth  my  pitching  into — there !  are 
you  shocked  ?— well,  it/s  AUGUSTUS'S  fault.  I 
shall  not  write  to  you  again,7  unless  you  print 
all  this  letter  without  what  you  call  improve- 


ments. 


"  Saturday. 


"  Your, 

"  MART  ANN." 


We  will  not  be  menaced,  Miss. 


ETIQUETTE  OF  BURGLARY. 

(For  the  Use  of  HigTitdiy  Cracksmen.] 

CALL  when  the  family  is  out  of  town. 
Choose  a  dark  night  for  your  visit. 
Make  as  little  neise  as  possible. 
Walk  on  tiptoe,  as  you  keep  moving  from  room 

brother  AUGUSTUS  '  s    about !  to  room,  for  fear  of  disturbing  any  one  who  might 
crying.    He  said  that  tears  i  be  asleep. 

from  a  woman  mean  no  more  j     Remove  all  articles  of  value  that  come  in  your 
than  swearing  in  a  man,  and  j  way. 
that  neither  demonstration  ought  to  pioduce  the  least,  effect  upon  a  rational  mind.     This  i     Don't  slam  the  doors, 
is  the  chivalry  of  the  Nineteenth  Century,  as  dear  MRS.  GORE  says.  Before  leaving,  drink  your  host's  health  in  his 

"But  as  you  are  good  enough  to  say,  in  your  condescending  way,  that  '1  may  do  just  j  best  Sherry. 

what  I  like,'  I  shall  put  my  dignity  on  one  side,  and  occasionally  give  you  some  of  my  j     Shut  the  street-door  carefully  as  you  go  out. 
Notions.  As  you  are  not  expected  to  show  your  faces 

"I  spoke  in  my  letter  (which  you  had  no  right  to  publish)  about  Giviag  it  to  the  Men.  I  on  such  occasions,  jou  may  as  well  protect  them 
Bat,  really,  my  dear  Punch,  when  on«  comes  to  think  about  it,  they  seem  to  me  what  SBAK-  from  the  cold  by  wearing  pieces  of  black  crape 
SPEBE  calls  '  such  small  game.' l    Fancy  an  eanies",  woman  setting  herself  to  satirise  the  over  them, 
young  men  of  the  present  diy  !    That  they  should  try,  in  their  weak  way,  to  satirise  us  is  likely  _  You  needn't  leave  your  Card,  much  less  your 


enough,  and  that  they  should  be  able  to  find  nothing  worse  to  say  against  us  than  old  twaddle  of 
which  an  Eton  boy  of  seventeen  would  be  ashamed.  What  is  it  they  go  on  repeating  about  us, 
and  thinking  it  smart  to  say  ?  That  we  take  pains  with  our  looks  and  dress.  As  if  a  man  did 
not  judge  a  woman  by  her  looks  and  dress,  and  as  if  all  the  men  in  a  room  do  not  invarinbly 
cluster  round  the  prettiest  and  best  dressed  girl  present,  though  she  may  be  the  greatest  goose 
in  existence.2  Well,  if  we  do  take  pains  to  look  well,  this  is  surely  our  homage  to  the  intellectual 
Lords  of  the  Creation,  who  are  caught  like  mackarel.  A  little  pearl  powder  and  carmine,  and 


a  good  deal  of  satin,  and  how  you 3  come  swimming  round,  with  your  wise  eyes,  and  mouths  j  to  be  returned. 


Ticket-of-Leave,  behind  you,  because  if  your  host 
troubled  himself  in  the  least  by  attempting  to 
return  your  call,  you  would  only  be  putting  him 
to  a  great  deal  of  inconvenience,  and  besides  you 
would  not  be  able  to  treat  him  with  the  same 
hospitality.  Moreover,  such  visits,  paid,  as  they 
are,  with  such  little  ceremony,  are  never  expected 


half  open  to  be  ready  to  talk  nonsense ;  while  the  cleverest  woman  in  the  room  (to  be  sure, 
you  show  sense  in  keeping  out  of  her  way)  may  sit  and  count  the  flowers  in  her  bouquet,  or 


Should  you,  by  any  accident,  meet  with  a 
policemarj,  do  not  behave  meanly  or  discour- 


teously to  him,  but  invite  him  by  all  means  to  join 
jour  little  festive  party,  unless  he  should  prefer 


the  number  of  grins  you  make  in  trying  to  attract  the  pretty  doll's  attention. 

"Then  we  like  babies,  or,  as  some  ot  the  coarsest  of  you  say,  pretend  to  like  them.    Mothers 

talk  about  them !  How  wonderful !  I  have  not  got  any  babies,  but  the  wonder  to  me  is  how  to  keep  watch  for  you  by  remaining  outside. 
mothers  who  have  can  ever  talk  about  anything  else.  The  darling  wee  things,  with  tPeir  lit'le 
pink  hands  and  a'abaster  faces  !  But  I  do  admit  that  in  one  point,  of  view  a  mother  is  foolish. 
To  fondle  and  love  and  teach  a  boy-baby,  with  the  possibility  of  his  growing  up  into  one  of  the 
ridiculous  animals  with  dra«ls,  all-round  collars,  and  affectation,  that  infest  our  drawing- 
rooms,  is  rather  absurd.  I  do  not  wonder  that  young  men,  peeing  in  one  another  what  they 


Morbid  Philanthropy. 

„  As  a  proof  of  the  maudlin  benevolence  that 

are,  feel  surprised  that  we  are  fond  of  children.  A?  for  pretending  to  like  babies — why  should  !  is  so  largely  on  the  tapii  at  the  present  day, 
we  pretend  it  P  Does  one  pretend  to  like flowere,  or  strawberries, or  crystallised  green  gage?' ,  we  may  as  well  mention  that  there  is  some 
Is  it  to  please  your  High  Mightinesses  that  we  should  do  it?— you,  not  one  of  whom  in  a  soft-hearted,  soft-headed  philanthropist,  who  is 
thousand  cm  appreciate  the  affec  ion  felt  by  an  innocent  woman  for  an  innocent  helpless  baby,  actually  advertising  every  d^y :  "  DON'T  BEAT 
But  I  am  ashamed  cf  answering  such  commonplnce  nonsense.  TOUR  CARPETS."  We  suspect  that  this  tender 

"  Well,  then,  we  talk  a  g<x>d  deal.  We  do,  because  we  talk  well  and  pleasantly.  We  are  creature  must  be  a  brother  of  the  lady  who  is 
not  vu'gir  strainers  afcer  effect,  always  trying  to  say  smart  thing?,  nor  do  we  '  chaff,' — (O,  I  always  putting  to  the  public  the  agonising 
know  all  those  words),  but  we  are  at  our  ease,  and  try  to  please  the  persons  we  talk  to.  question:  "Do  YOU  BRUISE  Toua  OATS?"  Some 
Beside?,  we  know  something,  for  we  listen  to  the  conversation  of  old  people,' and  read  a  other  HOWARD  of  the  pantry  will  be  next  jumping 
good  many  books.  Heaven  help  the  hearers,  if,  with  our  facilities  for  talking,  we  poured  up  amongst  the  advertisements,  and  perpetually 
out  the  stream  of  cackle  (I  don't  care  whether  the  word  is  rude  or  not)  which  the  young  bawling  out,  "  LADIES,  TOU  SUHELY  ARE  NOT  so 
men  of  the  day  utter,  and  then  think  they  have  been  conversing.  Why,  good  gracious  me  !* ,  CRUEL  AS  TO  WHIP  A  SYLLABUB  ! " 
when  one  of  the  All-rounrfers  has  asked  whether  you've  seen  WOBSOU,  and  told  you  what  a 
squash  there  was  at  the  Ttcaviata,  and  mentioned  three  or  four  people  that  give  balls,  and 

asked  if  you  knew  them,  and  said   (which  is  false)  that  the  EMPRESS  EucfeNiE  ain't  half  What  is  a  Comet? 

so  handsome  when  ycu  are.  near.her  (a.  he  never  was)  the  poor  wretch  is  exhausted,  unless      Mamnra  BAEINF,T)  one  of  the  most  distin- 


1  "  Small  deer,"  Miss  M.  A.    Bat  we  are  gl«d  yon  read  SHAKSPEBE. 

s  Never  write  In  this  way  to  people  who  don't  know  you,  MABY  AHN.    We  have  met  you  at  LADY  P's,  or 
else,  from  this  sentence  should  suppose  that  you  had  a  torned-up  none,  or  a  cerise  coloured  one. 

3  Much  too  familiar.    You  mean,  of  course,  how  men  do  it. 

4  A  private  allusion  to  a  joke  between  you  and  us.    Never  put  these  things  into  what  is  meant  for  the  public 
— nothing  can  be  lens  artistic. 

5  You  might  hive  used  a  better  phrase  than  old  people,  Miss,  but  yon  are  a  good  listener. 

6  Be  good  enough  to  avoid  unmeaning  exclamations. 


[  learnedly  explaining  that 
nothing."    The  same  explanation  might  be  given 

I  with  regard  to  many  of  the  Comets  and  Stars 
in  our  theatrical  firmament.  For  instance,  what 
is  MR.  MURDOCH  at  the  Haymark-t,  but, 
sidereally  viewed,  "  A  Visible  Nothing? " 

HEIRS-AT-LAW. — Barristers'  Wigs. 
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A  TREMENDOUS  MUSICAL  RUN. 

IN  an  article  on  the  Children  of  Great  Men  in  a  well 
known  periodical,  we  have  stumbled  over  the  following 
paragraph : — 

"  The  most  striking  example  known  to  us  is  that  of  the  family  which 
boasted  JKAN  SKHASTIAN  BACH  as  the  culminating  illustration  of  a 
musical  gonius  which,  more  or  less,  was  distributed  over  three  hundred 
BACHB." 

We  think  we  may  call  the  above  instance  of  assiduity 
the  longest  game  at  leap-frog  thai,  was  ever  plajei  in  the 
world.  Fancy  Genius  leapitg  perseveiin^ly  "over  Three 
Hundred  BACHS,"  regularly  one  after  auother,  until  at  last 
it  came,  panting  and  out  of  breath,  to  JEAN  SEBASTIAN. 
No  wonder  it  alighted,  as  it  did,  on  his  shoulders,  for 
Genius  must  have  been  fairly  tired  of  clearing  go  many 
"BACHS,"  without  finding  a  suitable  resting-place  where  it 
could  worthily  settle. 


BUCHAN(AN)'S    DOMESTIC    MEDICINE. 


ANOTHER  WILLIAM  THE  CONQDEROR! 

THERE  may  be  seen  every  day  in  the  advertising  columns 
a  delicate  compliment  pa'd  to  "Oar  Special  Correspond- 
ent"— a  compliment  all  the  more  delicate,  because  it  is 
evidently  unintentional.  The  compliment  takes  the  shape 
of  a  Bookseller's  advettisement,  which  lays  in  type,  not 
less  bold  than  the  Truth,  ihe  unhesi'atirjg  fact : — 

THE    COMPLETION    OF   THE  WAR— BY  WILLIAM 
RUSSELL. 

We  congratulate  our  courageous  confrere  on  this  tardy 
acknowledgement  of  his  merits.  We  rejoice  to  find 
that,  in,  some  honourable  quarters  at  least,  the  pith  of  the 
Peace  is  fairly  attributed  to  WILLIAM  RUSSELL'S  Pen ! 


Russia's  Firm  Friends. 

Tms  ininour  tlat  one  of  the  leading  firms  that  hare- 
taken  the  Russian  railway  loan  is  the  hou'e  of  BAKING,  is 
the  invention  of  some  horrid  wag,  but  good  patriot,  who  has 
laboured  at  once  to  make  a  sort  <>f  pun  agamst,  the  Russian 
Bear,  and  to  spoil  the  Russian  Bear's  project  by  the  sug- 
gestion of  bearing. 


MR.  PUNCH'S  HOSPITAL  FOR  DECAYED  AND  INDIGENT 
QUOTATIONS. 

THIS  excellent  Institution,  established  by  the  benevolent  Mr.  Punch 
for  the  renovation  of  those  threadbate  scraps  of  poetry  which  we  see 
daily  scattered  over  the  columas  of  periodicals,  has  been  found  of  the 
utmost  service  in  rescuing  many  of  these  worn-ont  quotations  from 
their  wandering  life.  To  appreciate  the  benefits  of  this  Institution,  it 
ii  only  necessary  to  read  a  few  of  the  lamentable  c-.ses  which  have  been 
forwarded  to  the  hospital  in  the  hope  of  obtaining  relief. 

1.  A  tatteied-looking  creatuie,  jclept,  "  When  ignorance  is  bliss  'tis 
folly  to  be  wisp,"  applied  for  admission,  stating  that  it  bad  recently 
been  unmercifully  used  in  certain  educational  speeches.    This  poor 
applicant,  however,  was  found  on  examination  to  be  so  threadbare  as 
to  render  impracticable  any  attemp'.  at  renovation.    After  leaving  the 
hospital  we  have  heard  that  it  applied  to  the  officers  of  the  "  United 
Kingdom  Temperance  Alliance,"  and  was  furni-ued  with  new  clothing 
by  the  ingenious  MB.  POPE.    In  its  renovated  state  we  understand  it 
appears  as  "  When  temperance  is  bliss  'tis  folly  to  be  drunk." 

2.  Another  applicant,  from  the  country,  who  bote  the  name  of  "  trip 
it  on  the  light  fantastic  toe,"  told  such  a  piteous  tale  of  abuse  by  country 
journalists  in  their  descriptions  of  dances,  &c.,  that  Mr.  Punch,  in  his 
virtuous  indignation,  vowed  to  apply  his  "  light  fantastic  toes  "  to  any 
such  persons  who  might  come  m  his  way.    Happening,  however,  in 
the  height  of  his  wrath  to  kick  Toby,  he  became  calmer,  and  called  for 
the  next  applicant,  (3)  who  was  nained,  "One  may  smile  and  smile,  and 
be  a  villain,"  and  who  deposed  that  it  had  seen  a  great  deal  of  service  in 
various  remarks  upon  certain  gentlemen,  who  of  late  have  made  fome- 
what  free  with  money  intrusted  to  their  hands.    Mr.  Punch  said  that, 
though  this  candidate  for  admission  bore  the  marks  of  a  villain  in  its 
face,  he  would  see  what  could  be  done  for  it.    A  new  suit  was  ac- 
cordingly supplied  to  it,  to  which  Mr.  P.  begs  to  draw  the  attention  of 
the  learned  belligerent?,  who  contend  in  the  columns  of  the  Times  about 
the  origin  of  the  Stereoscope : — "  One  u>ay  grow  angry  and  grow  angry, 
and  be  no  better  for  it."    4.  "Hea»ts  of  Oak,"  another  applicant,  pre- 
sented a  heart-rending  condition,  having  been  completely  worn  out  in 
speeches  relating  to  the  late  war.    Mr.  Punch  reapec'fully  dedicating  it 
to  SIB  CHARLES  NAPIEB,  beg»  to  change  this  into  "  Heads  of  wood." 

Many  other  quotations,  who  applied  for  admission,  were  relieved  or 


renovated  in  an  equally  judicious  manner,  and  Mr.  P.  hopes  that  after 
the  trouble  he  has  taken,  he  will  never  again,  see  .these  quotations  in 
their  ancient  form.  ' 

UNPLEASANTNESS  IN  THE  VINEYARD. 

THE  nature  of  the  Vine  Disease  appears  to  have  been  discovered  at 
last :  a  remedy  for  it  having  been  found,  which,  if  similarity  of  cure 
implies  similarity  of  complaint,  can  leave  little  room  for  doubt  as  to 
the  character  of  the  disorder.  We  quote  fronl  the  Times: — 

"  THE  VIBE  DISEASE.— Letters  from  Messina,  dated  the  4ih  instant,  state  that  the 
application  of  sulphur  to  the  vines  in  Sicily  haa  been  found  very  successful,  and  in 
scarcely  any  instances,  when  done.iu  time,  has  it  been  known  to  tail." 

Here  we  have,  apparently,  a  case  in  which  vegetable  and  human 
th-rapeutics,  and  therefore  human  and  vegetable  n>  sology,  meet.  The 
< onsiderat.ion  obviously  suggested  by  this  fact  is,  that  one  ought  to  be 
nl»d  that  one's  vocation  is  not  that  of  a  vine-dresser.  Pruning,  or 
otherwise  handling  the  vine,  must  be  a  service  o(  danger.  The  dis<ased 
vine  should,  for  the  sake  of  precaution,  be  latallrd  with  the  well-known 
Ipgp.ud  implying  that  nobody  can  touch  it,  with  impunity.  It  labours 
utrder  a  cn'aneous  affection,  for  which  sulphur  is  a  fpc cific,  and  which, 
accordingly,  there  is  too  much  reason  to  fear,  nvght  prove  contagious. 

The  Greedy  Boy. 

THEM'S  KING  CLICQUOT,  who  is  so  greedy,  that,  no*;  content;  with 
j  the  German  Dirt,  he's  always  crjing  out  for  a  pi^ce  of  Neufchahel ! — 
i  as  though  the  Prussian  dinner-sty  wasn't  c  >m <_>le'e  without  its  little 
:  morceau  of  Neufchatel !  But  pe'baps  CLICQUOT  'hioks  that  the  flavour 
I  of  bis  champagne  would  be  considerably  improved  by  the  addition  of  an 
j  entree  that  he  evidently  considers  "quite  the  cheese." 

WIT  ON  "THE  DOWNS." 

LADT  CRINOLINE  fell  from  her  horse  the  other  day  at  Brighton,  but 
fortuna'ely  received  no  injury.  However,  some  wicked  wag  wrote  a 
long  account  of  the  accident,  and  sent  it  the  nex',  day  to  all  the 
local  papers  with  the  malicious  heading,  "PjsKiLous  DESCENT  OP  A 
BALLOON." 


r«»ttd  tr  WlUi.n,  Br.db«rr,  ot  No.  13.  Upper  Wobura  Place,  .nd  Frederick  Mullett  Inaa.  ol  Ma.  H.  «„<*„••  Road  »«,,  RWBf  t  Park,  boia  In    the  Pari.b  of  St.Paacm.  In  tk.'  Co«n«r  if  HUa 
L^ndraVsi^Bi)??  Niiv°fr^b™  "  1S66  reCU>Ct        WUMW«".  talk*  Cit,  of  Loaioo.ann  fuoil.kei  b, them  •<  rfo.  S5,  Fleet  Street,  ia  tke  Par,B.  oJ  St-Bride/la  the  Clty 
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EASIER  SAID  THAN  DONE. 

Hair-Dresser.  "  M'sieu  wish  le  larbe  share  ? " 

Resident  Parisian.  "  Oui,  je  fay — a — that  is,  I  do. — And — a — I  say, 
just  trimmay  le  moostarsh  a  I'  Omperoor,  simooplay — like — a — that  is — com 
le  v6tre — /  mean,  you  know,  like  yours  I " 


SCOTLAND    SNUBBED. 

THERE  can  be  no  doubt  in  the  breast  of  any  impartial  Scotchman 
that  a  conspiracy  has  a  Ion?  time  existed  among  Englishmen;  in  fact, 
the  plot  has  become  an  English  affair — to  Snub  Sco'land.  Otherwise, 
it  has  been  and  is  forcibly  put — otherwise,  why  the  exclusive  use  of  the 
word  English,  which  simply  implies  things  of  England,  to  the  con- 
temptuous disuse  of  British,  that  comprehends  both  countries?  In 
our  thriving  contemporary,  the  Caledonian  Mercury,  the  case  is  admir- 
ably put.  Indeed,  tbe  columns  of  the  Mercury  8f  em  especially  chosen 
by  all  patriotic  Scotchmen  with  a  grievance.  Thus,  when  in  his  recent 
lectures,  our  tender  and  judicious  THACKERAY,  with  gentlest  breath 
that  would  have  scarcely  stirred  a  white  rose-leaf,  ventured  to  say 
something  of  the  living  and  vivacious  dust,  of  MABT  QUEEN  of  SCOTS, 
there  was  great  indignation.  The  ptrfenidum  genium  Scotorum  glowed 
at  white  heat ;  and  sundry  patriots  in  the  Meicury  did  battle  for  MARY. 
proving  her  every  bit  as  nice  and  as  judicious  as  our  virgin  ELIZABETH, 
whose  cbastity,  like  a  chevaitz.de-frise  defied  even  cavalry.  However, 
THACKERAY  has  made  his  peace ;  and  MART  restj,  like  a  folded  lily, 
every  bit  as  pure  as  when  THACKERAY  entered  Edinburgh. 

And  now  in  the  Mercury  a  Scottish  patriot  draws  his  claymour  steel- 
pen  for  his  country.  He  writes,  and  what  is  more  cruel,  brings  in 
ALISON  :  — 

"  Even  historians,  ALISON,  for  Instance,  constantly  use  the  word  English,  a  mere 
translation  from  the  French,  who  have  no  word  for  Britain  except  that  of  their  own 
old  Province.  Some  years  ago  a  letter  was  published  under  the  heading  of  '  LORD  PAL- 
MERSTOX  and  the  QUEEN'S  English,'  according  to  which  his  Lordship  gave  assurance 
that,  in  using  on  some  occasion  which  caused  remark  in  Scotland,  the  woid  English  and 
England,  he  meant  no  disparagement  to  Scotland,  Ireland,  or  Wales." 

And  the  potato  slept  quietly  under  the  slight ;  eo  did  the  leek— but  not 
so  the  thistle.  Nemo  me  impune  !  Nevertheless,  it  is  a  part  of  a  system 
to  annihilate  Scotland. 

"  I  cannot  help  thinking  that  there  is  a  systematical  design  in  some  petty-minded 
quarter  to  consign  the  word  Scotland  to  oblivion,  and  that  the  custom  above  montioned 
has  been  introduced  surreptitiously  by  underlings  in  public  departments  without  the 
knowledge  of  persons  in  authority." 

And  when  we  consider  the  number  of  Scotch  clerks  in  public 
department  in  England— clerks  who  originally  swam  the  Tweed, 
carrying  their  clothes  in  a  bundle  in  their  teeth — the  neglect,  the 
ingratitude  on  their  part  is  the  more  atrocious.  Scotchmen,  it  is 
known,  generally  bring  with  them  to  England  a  very  beautiful  accent ; 
and  yet  it  is  painful  to  witness  the  desigus,  ye?,  the  "  systematical 
designs  "  on  the  part  of  Euglish  wives  to  take  the  very  words  out  of 
their  Scotch  husbands'  mouths,  and  so  to  deprive  them  of  their  own 


lovely  Doric.  We  have  known  the  des'gn  so  far  succeed  that  after 
only  one  year's  residence  io  England  a  Scotchman  has  wholly  forgotten 
the  Scotch  bawbee  in  favour  of  the  English  shilling. 

We  think,  with  the  Mercury's  correspondent,  the  whole  matter  in  its 
length,  breadth,  and  dep'.h  worthy  of  gravest  consideration.  Why 
should  there  be  anything  exclusively  English,  and  why  not  everything 
•  comprehensively  Biitish  ?  Let  the  word  English  henceforth  cease  and 
determine ;  and  let  us  enter  into  a  national  bond  to  use  only  the  word 
B  itish. 

Eor  instance,  let  an  English  fog  be  a  British  Mist : 

Let  the  English  Constitution  be  a  British  Pact; 

Let  an  English  Mastiff  be  a  British  Tyke  : — 

And,  above  all,  and  as  a  great  sustaining  hope,  and  comfort,  and 
consolation  unto  all  men,  henceforth  let  the  Bank  of  England  be— A 
British  Bank  ! 


A  STIK  FOR  SEACOLE. 

DAME  SEACOLE  was  a  kindly  old  soul, 

And  a  kindly  o'd  soul  was  she  ; 
You  might  call  for  your  pot, }  ou  might  call  for  your  pipe, 

In  her  teut  on  "  the  Col "  so  free. 

Her  tent  on  "  the  Col,"  where  a  welcome  toll 

She  took  of  the  passing  throng, 
That  from  Balaklava  to  the  ftont 

Toiled  wearily  along. 

That  berry-brown  face,  with  a  kind  heart's  trace 

Impressed  in  each  wrinkle  sly, 
Was  a  sight  to  behold,  through  the  snow-clouds  rolled 

Across  that  iron  sky. 

The  cold  without  gave  a  zest,  no  doubt, 

To  the  welcome  warmth  within : 
But  her  smile,  good  old  soul,  lent  heat  to  the  coal, 

And  power  to  the  pannikin. 

No  store  she  set  by  the  epaulette, 

Be  it  worsted  or  gold-lace ; 
For  K.C.B.,  or  plain  private  SMITH, 

She  had  still  one  pleasant  face. 

But  not  alone  was  her  kindness  shown 

To  the  hale  and  hungry  lot, 
Who  drank  her  grog  and  eat  her  prog, 

And  paid  their  honest  shot. 

The  sick  and  sorry  can  tell  the  story 

Of  her  nursing  and  dosing  deedf. 
Regimental  M.D.  never  worked  as  she 

In  helping  sick  men's  needs. 

Of  such  work,  God  knows,  was  as  much  as  she  chose, 

That  dreary  winter-tide, 
When  Death  hut  g  o'er  tbe  damp  and  pestilent  camp, 

And  his  scythe  swung  far  and  wide. 

And  when  winter  past,  and  spring  at  last 

Made  the  mud-sea  a  sea  of  flowers, 
Dogbunt,  race  and  review  her  brown  face  knew, 

Still  pleasant,  in  sunshine  or  showers. 

Still  she'd  take  her  stand,  as  blithe  and  bland, 

With  her  stores,  the  jolly  old  soul — 
And — be  the  right  man  in  the  right  place  who  can — 

The  right  woman  was  Dame  SEACOLE  ! 

She  gave  her  aid  to  all  who  prayed, 

To  hungry,  and  sick,  and  cold : 
Open  hand  and  heart,  alike  ready  to  part 

Kind  woids,  and  acts,  and  gold. 

And  now  the  good  soul  is  '  in  the  hole,' 

What  red-coaf.  in  all  the  land. 
But  t.o  set  her  upan  her  legs  again 

Will  not  lend  a  willing  hand  ? 


Humanity  in  the  Slave  Market. 

THE  New  Orleans  Delta  insists  that  "  the  African  slave  trade  and 
African  slavery  conducted  on  humane  principles,  and  regulated  by  law, 
must  have  the  preference  over  every  other  form  of  compulsory  labour." 
When  Humanity  has  quite  settled  itself  as  a  slave-dealer,  of  course  we 
shall  have  Philanthropy  beginning  business  as  a  housebreaker,  and 
Rectitude  making  its  way  through  a  crowd  as  a  pickpocket. 
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"SET   A   THIEF    TO    CATCH    A    THIEF." 

(Being  some  Hints  OH  Prison  Discipline,  addressed  to  Mr.  Punch  6f 
an  old  Ticket-of-Leaver.) 

ISPICTJED  Sis.,— I  rite  this,  opin 
you  will  egsku'e  herrors 
of  grammer.wich  I  dident 
appen  to  git  n  y  time  in 
quod  wen  tkools  was  so 
much  ihort  on  as  they  is 
no  w-a-  days,  and  younguns 
is  pat  tn  the  slate  or 
spellin  book,  ai,d  not  on 
the  mill  or  the  kraik  as 
they  ustd  to  was  wen  I 
fust  see  the  hinside  of  a 
jug,  wich  it  was  forteen 
days  summery  for  priggin 
pots  in  Bridewell  this 
many  a  long  yere  ago. 
0  wsumever  I  didnt  ort  to 
say  I  wornt  put  to  skool 
nether,  for  at  skoql  I  was 
every  blessed  minit  of  all 
that  forteen  days,  and 
preshus  deep  masturs  I  ad  too,  and  I  iiowed  a  deal  more  nor  was  good 
for  me  wen  I  corned  out.  There  warnt  none  o'  your  silent  and  separate  j 
games  then  ; — it  was  thick  as  thieves  you  may  say,  atd  hevery  opper- 
tewnity  for  the  old  auds  to  put  the  joucguns  hup  to  hevery  lark  thty 
knowed  theirselres,  and  if  a  boy  was  common  sharp,  he  didn't  ort  ever 
to  need  to  do  another  onest  days  work  arter  he  coined  out,  but  could 
keep  hisself  heasy  and  cumfurtable  in  the  famly  way,  wich  is  priggin, 
you  know,  Mr.  Punch. 

"  Well  1  ad  twenty-too  yeres  of  a  prig's  life  such  as  it  is — hinside  and 
hour,  ruff  and  smootbe,  hup  and  down,  four  munths  out  o"  quod  mostly 
to  ale  nmotbs  in,  wich  it's  wot  we  considers  our  reglars  about,  takin 
one  yere  with  anuther — wereby  I  think  I  ort  to  know  as  much  about 
jugs  as  a  few.  Well  I  *ve  guy  up  the  priggin  lay  now,  Mr.  Punch,  and 
am  livin  on  the  skware,  woikin  ard  and  onest  for  my  livelyhood,  under 
one  of  the  hold  tikets-o'-leve,  wieh  they  didnt;  give  tikets  then  till  a  man 
ad  pietty  wtll  wurked  his  time  out,  hover  the  sorter,  and  &ot  abowt  a 
sickener  of  uriggin,  and  showed  it  presbus  plane  and  no  mistake.  But 
nowadays  bless  you  Im  ashamed  to  call  myself  a  tiket-o'-leaver,  wot 
with  the  garottm,  and  life-preserverin,  and  cribcrackin  that  "s  a-goin 
on,  life  aiut  safe,  ami  an  onest  acd-wuikin  man  cant  keep  wot  he  arns 
or  take  it  ome  cumfutahle  to  his  wife  and  famly,  but  out  comes  a  ratkal 
and  gives  you  a  clip  on  the  ead,  and  denes  you  bout  in  no  time,  &  ooks 
it,  and  no  crusher  within  a  mile  of  you  if  you  dyed  for  it. 

"Now  this  'ere,  mind  yer,  Mr.  Punch,  CUBS  kweerish  arter  all 
they've  dun  and  torked  and  spent  in  wot  they  calls  meliratin  prisun 
distaplin,  which  I'd  meliorate  em,  a  set  o  raskals,  if  I  ad  the  care  of  a 
jug.  Bless  yer,  I  knows  em,  and  smawl  blame  to  me  if  hany,  avin  spent 
so  much  time  along  with  that  sort,  ar  d  bein'  mostly  hup  to  their  moves. 
Now,  look  ere,  'taint  chaplins  as  '11  do  it,  and  'taint  tkooln  as  '11  do  it, 
nayther,  aud  'taint  seperate  and  silent  siotems  nor  sociated  sistemp,  nor 
watdurs,  nor  caps  with  mtsks  to  em,  nor  none  o  that  ere  soit  a  thing. 
Ii's  a  dele  plesenter  to  snooze  in  the  piisun  chapel  than  to  be  swettin 
on  the  mill  or  the  crank, or  tarein  jour  ands  to  peaces  with  that  blessed 
hokum.  Them  chaplins  has  a  grate  say  in  a  jug  now  a  days ;  and  any 
flat  can  gammon  a  chaplin,  and  you  don't  suppose,  now  do  yer,  if  a  nove 
nows  as  ow  tin '11  get  the  chaplin's  good  word  if  so  be  he  can  ^pit  hout 
a  lot  o  texts  ov  a  mornio,  and  come  a  long  mug,  and  pitch  it  stiong  in 
the  g'ownin  and  repentincs  line,  that  he  won't  try  it  on  uncommon  ard 
and  ev.v — aud  stick  his  tung  in  his  cheke,  when  the  parson's  back's 
turned  ?  And  as  for  tkoolin,  all  the  readin  and  ritin  and  ritbmetic  in 
the  wor'd  won't  make  a  prig  like  work,  when  there's  a  heasier  livin  to 
begot  by  priggin,  and  jugs  is  made  so  uncommon  pleasant  that  it's 
quite  a  comfort  to  be  quqdded  now  atd  then,  particlur  winter  time?, 
wich  trampin  is  ard  lines  in  cold  wether ;  not  but  wot  prigs  isn't  grate- 
ful for  s-koolin — they  can  rede  Jack  Shepherd  and  such  like  and  rite  to 
their  pals,  and  their  blowen?,  ami  if  they  takes  to  screevin,  or  forgin  or 
such  like,  uenmanchip  corns  useful. 

"  No,  Mr.  Punch,  chaplins  and  skools  "*  on't  do  if,  you  may  take  your 
davy,  arter  you  wunce  gets  coves  hinside  a  jag.  If  so  be  you  can  keep 
em  out  by  sich  menes  in  corse  joud  better  ;  but  I  dunnow  nei'her.  As 
fur  as  ever  I  see,  taint  so  much  want  o  chuichin  and  skoolin  as 
makfis  a  prig  of  a  lad  at  fust — Lor  want  o  wittles  nether — nor  drink 
nether.  In  course  there's  sum  takes  to  priggin  acos  they  wants  a  belli- 
ful  and  dusu't  no  ware  to  git  it,  and  there's  sum  as  '11  do  aoythink  for 
lush,  wuric«  they  gits  a  taste  for  it.  But  the  wun  thiog  as  makes 
most  prigs  I  ever  see,  Mr.  Punch,  is  just  atin  ard  work — that's  wot  it 
is.  There's  coves  burn  as  never  arned  a  mele  in  their  live*,  and  won't 
never  arn  one  if  so  be  they  can  jit  tbeir  meles  without  ainin  on  em. 
And  them  sort,  is  wot  I  call  nat'ial  prigs — acos  there  is  a  many  gets  to 


be  prigs  as  was  never  born  to  the  bisness,  wich  I  ope  I'm  wun  of  those. 
Now,  Mr.  Punch,  these  eie  bein  my  sentiments,  I've  my  ownhidears 
ow  prigs  is  to  be  treated  in  quod,  and  now  hevery  body's  a  turnin  over 
the  suhjec  in  regaid  o  these  ere  tikit-o-leavers,  prapa  you'll  think  I've 
a  rite  to  speke  my  mind  on  that  pint,  wich  if  you'll  print  this  inter- 
dukshun,  I  opes  to  do_in  my.neckst. 

"  So  no  more  at  present 

"  Fiom  jour  umbel  servant, 

"  JAMBS  DABBI." 


THE  NEW  BUSSIAN  ADMIRAL. 

IF  the  Russian  Government  are  anxious  to  restore  tbeir  sunken 
navy,  they  could  not,  hit  upon  a  safer  plan  than  to  despatch  SIB 
CHARMS  NAPIER  to  Sebas'Oi.01;  for  he  was  sncli  a  considerate  wet- 
nurse  to  their  ships  at  Cionstaat — watching  them  wi'h  the  most 
maternal  care,  and  preventh  g  them  from  coming  to  the  least  harm — 
that  it  is  clear  they  could  not  have  a  better  hand  at  bringing  up  a 
Russian  Fleet;  and  having  brought  them  up  well,  he  would  be  able  to 
finish  their  nautical  education  by  giving  'hem  the  very  best  advice, 
counselling  them  tendeily  never  to  leave  the  harbour,  so  long  as  an 
English  three-decker  was  in  sight,  as  it  would  only  be  cowardly  to  take 
advantage  of  such  a  poor  Unprotected  Female  as  BKITAHNIA  is  when 
she  ventures  out  to  a«a. 


DRED  !!! 


THE  OVERDUE  COMET. 

WHERE  is  the  Comet  that  was  said  to  be  due  a  few  weeks  ago,  and 
to  have  been  seen,  or  suppo*  d  to  have  been  seen,  in  Ireland;  the 
object  really  seen  there,  and  mistaken  for  the  comet,  having  probably 
been  the  rising  morm?  The  terrible  catastrophes  which  are  almost 
daily  occurring  require  a  comet,  or  some  other  extraordinary  influence 
in  the  air,  to  account  for  them.  If,  however,  there  is  a  c iniet  at  present 
somewheie  near  the  earth,  it  has  not  brought  altogether  bad  luck. 
Perhaps  the  proveib  respecting  an  ill-wind  applies  to  Comets ;  and  one 
of  the  astounding  p'lenornrna  of  the  present  crisis  is  the  fact  that  we 
have  an  Italian  Opera  going  on  at  this  time  of  the  year,  and  GRISI 
singing  in  it,  when,  hitherto,  we  should  as  soon  have  expected  to  hear 
the  nightingale. 

There's  Nothing  in  it. 

THE  electors  of  Southwark  have  been  presenting  SIB  CHARLES 
NAPIER  with  a  ha*.  It  teems  to  us  a  piece  of  the  most  sublime 
mockery,  that  we  should  really  lan^h  at  if  it  were  not,  so  unfeeling,  to 
present  a  hat  to  a  man  who  has  completely  lest  his  head ! 


G,  1856.] 


PUNCH,   OH  THE   LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


223 


WITCHCRAFT    IN    MODERN    EUROPE. 

HE  belief  ia  witches, 
affirmfd  by  the  wis- 
dom of  our  ances- 
tors, has  been  too 
hastily  abjured  by 
tbeir  less  wise  des- 
cendants. There  c  <n 
be  no  reasonable 
doubt  that  a  num- 
ber of  Russian,  or 
Russo-German, 
witches,  are  now, 
at  the  present  mo- 
ment, riding  abaut 
Europe  on  thei<- 
several  broomsticks 
sowing  discord  and 
diasension,  as  busy 
as  the  G-and  Mas- 
ter of  their  Order 
is  proverbially  said 
to  be  in  a  gale  of 
wind.  There  is,  in 
the  first  place,  olH 
mother  ROMANOFF, 
widow  of  that  c>  le- 
brated  but  unfor- 
tunate Wizard  of 
the  North,  the  late 

CZAB  NICHOLAS.  ALEXANDRA  FEonoROwjfA  is  said  to  be  d.  votijjg  h*r  energies 
to  fomenting,  by  m^ans  of  her  baleful  enchantment*,  ill  will  between  Vicroa 
EiiMA^UfL  and  FRANCIS  JOSEPH.  Shr  is  the  HECATE  of  them  all.  Tne 
GRAND  DUCHESS  HELENA,  niece  of  (he  KING  OF  WURTEMBBBG,  has  established 
her  cauld'on  a*;  BresLiu,  and  thence  dispenses  anti-celestial  broth  to  Vimnn, 
Dresden,  Lf.ips'c,  Hanover,  and  Hamburg.  ALEXANDRA,  the  wife  of  the  GKAUD 
DOKE  CONMANTIKE,  and  PRINCESS  qp  ALTtNBEKG,  is  nursing  toads  just  no* 
at  B-rlin,  and  despatches  her  familiars  from  that  city  to  scatter  abroad  their 
venom  over  Baden  and  Brussels.  Any  adventurous  traveller  who  will  make 
the  ascent  of  the  Brocken  on  May-day  night  next,  will  probably  enjoy  the  pleasure 
of  polking  in  the  most  illustrious  society. 


A  CASE   OF  PORK. 

THOMAS  PERKINS  is  an  omnibus  conductor ;  acd  in  so 
far  as  hu  religious  prejudices  operate,  may  be  considered 
a  humble  imitator  of  those  lights  of  piety,  MESSRS.  SPOONER 
and  NEWDEGATE.  MARK  LEVY  is  a  Jew  ;  a  descendant 
of  the  Bsyptian  brickmakers.  Now  MARK,  proceeding  up 
Ludgate  Street,  is  accosted  in  terms  of  ribsldry  by  PERKINS, 
who  mounting  the  top  of  his  omnibus  takes  up  a  piece  of 
pork,  and  holds  it  mockingly  towards  the  Jew,  exclaiming 
very  foully,  "Jew,  will  you  have  a  bit  of  thia?"  It  was 
unfortuoa'e  for  PERKINS  that  a  piece  of  pork  should  happen 
to  be  upon  his  vehicle  ;  otherwise  he  had  not  been  stimulated 
into  wrong-doing. 

"  How  oft  Hie  sight  of  means  to  do  ill  deeds, 
Make  deeds  ill  done  I  " 

The  unsfemly  conduct  of  PERKINS  B  proved  before  SIK 
JAMES  DUKE  who  " sharply  "  accosts  the  defendant,  saying, 

"  I  fine  you  20s.  and  costs,  or  in  default  14  days'  imprisonment.  It 
Is  not  to  be  tolerated  tlmt  respectable  citizens  of  London  are  to  be  insulted 
as  they  walk  along  the  streets,  merely  because  they  are  Hebrews." 

At  the  latter  part  of  the  day  the  money  was  paid,  ard 
THOMAS  PERKINS  was  saved  an  ignominious  jolt  in  the 
prison-van.  Where  the  money  came  from  remaiiis  a  mystery; 
hut  it  w»a  whispered  about  the  court  that  it;  had  been 
|  subscribed  by  a  few  pious  readers  of  the  Standard  mightily 
;  commiserating;  the  case  of  PERKINS,  and  wi  lial  denouncing 
!  the  it  fidelity  of  the  age,  when  an  orthodox  'buj-conductor 
is  uot  permitted  to  shake  a  piece  of  pork  in  the  faces  of 
unbelieving  Je»p,  the  better  to  illustrate  the  fervour  o(  his 
own  Christianity.  And,  after  all,  PERKINS  is  only  a  dii-ciple 
of  the  belief  that  &hu  s  the  House  of  Cjmmons  on  the  Jew. 
PERKINS  does  hut  imitate  his  aristocratic  betters.  Why, 
LORD  DEIBY  even  at  a  Mansion-House  dinner  declares 
himself  staunch  to  the  principles  that  refuse  a  sent  to 
ROTHSCHILD  ia  Parliament ;  and  by  so  doing  mockingly 
shakes  a  piece  of  pork  in  the  face  of  the  golden  Hebrew. 
When  that  primitive  Christian.  MAJOR  BEHESFOBD,  at  an 
agricultural  feast  avows  himself  determined  for  tvtr  and 
for  ever  against  the  Jews,  does  not  the  MIJOR,  with  the 
'bus-conduc'  or,  taunt  the  Israelite  with  no  better  argument 
than  pork— pork? 


ENGLISH  DOMINATION  IN  EUROPE. 

(To  the  Editor  of  the  Assemblee  Nationale.) 

MY  DEAR  CONTEMPORARY, 

YOTJ  have  been  considerel  —  you  and  your  friend  Le  Nord  of 
Brussels  —  to  have  said  some  rather  bard  things  about  perfidious 
Albion.  Perhaps  you  have.  Rrst  assured  that  JOHN  BULL  has  no 
desire,  still  less  design,  to  exfend  his  domination  over  Europe.  It 
would  cost  him  much  and  pay  him  nothing,  you  see.  But  if  he  really 
did  cherish  any  such  project,  I  can  quite  understand  how  you  might 
entertain  an  objection  to  i^,  although  that  may  at  first  sight  appear 
absurd.  If  English  domination  means  Anglo-Saxon  institutions,  how 
could  you  feel  anything  but  the  reverse  of  repugnance  to  them  —  to  trial 
by  jury,  habeas  corpus,  civil  and  religious  liberty,  freedom  of  speech 
and  wilting,  parliamentary  legislation,  constitutional  government,  and 
the  abolition  of  your  vexatious,  tyrannical,  a'id  useless  passport 
system  V  i.nglish  domination  would  be  Continental  emancipation  : 
would  you  refuse  freedom,  and  howl  for  masters  in  preference,  liks  the 
canine  species  ? 

But  perhaps  you  think  that  English  inst.ituHona  ira  rather  more 
numerous  than  those  above  named.  I  suppose  you  are  afraid  that 
they  include  the  Income-tax,  the  Court  of  Caancery,  the  Law  of  Divorce 
for  the  rich  only,  turnpike  gates,  fraudulent  bankers,  ticket-of-leave 
men,  and  garotte  robberies.  And  I  know  not  that  thtre  may  not  be 
some  reason  in  sue1!  fear.  In  that  case  I  must  acknowledge  that  you 
have  some  little  right,  to  behold  a  scarecrow,  and  a  monster,  and  a 
bugbear,  in  the  idea  of  English  domination. 

Be  pleased  to  accept  the  assurance  of  the  distinguished  consideration  of 

Your  very  humble  tervant, 


AN  AWAKENED  CONSCIENCE. 

WE  dp  not  often  dream  of  living  in  Utopia,  and  but  seMom  enjoy 
those  blissful  visions  of  the  future,  which  the  mind's  eye  of  the  rhap- 
sodisr,  in  fretzy  rolling,  is  enabled  to  revel  in.  But  how  deliriously 
should  we  delight  in  the  surprise,  arid  what  a  delicious  new  centation  it 
would  be  to  us,  if  just  as  we  had  cracked  our  second  eggshell  some  fine 
morning,  and  were  rurnicg  over  quietly  the  third  leaf  of  our  Times,  our 
eye  should  light  suddenly  on  such  a  notice  as  the  following  :— 

"  The  CHANCELLOR  OP  THE  EXCHEQOEB  acknowledges  the  receipt  of  £20,000  as 
Conscience  money  from  a  Bishop  :  being  a  return  of  ten  years'  over-pay." 


P.S.  Believe  me,  the  sale  of  wives  is  not  one  of  those  British  insti- 
tutions of  wbicb.  you  cm  have  any  reason  to  fear  the  introduction. 


Russia's  Iron  Roads. 

THE  Russian  Railway  scheme  may  be  defined  to  be  a  proposition 
for  the  inducement  of  the  people  of  E.-ance  and  England  to  make  a 
aeries  of  iron  rods  for  their  own  back?. 


Amusing  Pictures  of  Vanity. 

IT'S  a  fact,  which  you  may  see  framed  any  day  in  the 
windows,  that  the  two  classes  of  men  who  evince  the  greatest  partiality 
for  their  own  likenesses  are  players  and  preachers.  In  one  wii.dow  you 
will  see  a  msj  >rity  of  popular  comedians,  asd  in  another  a  preponder- 
ance of  preachers,  popular  or  otlierwise.  In  fec^,  we  think  the 
Church  rather  carries  it  over  the  Stage,  for  the  propoition  seems  to  he 
two  Pets  of  the  Pulpit  to  every  Farce-actor.  From  this  we  conclude 
that  London  numbers  twice  as  many  SPURGEONS  as  BUCKSTONES. 


Delusive  Hope. 

THE  House  of  HOPE  of  Amsterdam  is  enumerated  amonzthe  rooney- 
jobbeis  who  have  combined  to  negotiate  tt'e  Russian  railway  loan  in 
the  ibterests  of  tyranny.  "  Hope  told  a  flattering  tale  "—which  has 
deceived  nobody. 

ARMY  PROMOTION. 

IT  is  paid,  in  consequence  of  the  great  calmness  and  dignity  with 
which  CORNET  AMES  received  the  last  assault  of  LORD  VANE  TEMPEST, 
that,  the  gallant  officer  is  about  to  be  promoted  to  a  lieutenancy  in  the 
—Heavy  Spittoons ! 

EXTENSIBILITY  OP  MUSLIN.— A  reliable  Swell  declares  that  be  lately 
danced  one  evening  with  tlree  youog  Ladies  the  united  circumference 
ot  whose  dresses  amounted  to  a  hundfeii  ya'-ds. 
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STUMPED    OUT. 

Apothecary's  Soy  (to  party  rather  proud  of  his  Horsemanship'). '  "I  SAY,  MISTER,  MIND  WHAT  1011  'BE  AT,  OB  you  'LL  BE  OFF 

THE  SHOPISOAUD  !  " 


NELSON  AND  NAPIEK. 

WE  observed  in  the  papers  that  a  "  Miss  NELSON,  an  English  Lady," 
had  composed  some  poetry,  "addressed  to  the  HMPEHOR  OF  RUSSIA 
upon  his  Coronation ; "  and  that  the  same  "  had  been  graciously 
received  by  his  Imperial  Majesty,"  and  the  fair  Muse  "rewarded  with 
an  elegant  present."  We  immediately  wro*e  to  St.  Petersburg  for  a 
copy  of  the  verses  in  question,  and  have  just  received  them,  transcribed 
by  the  GRAND-DUKE  CONSTANTINE,  who  adds  a  polite  apology  for  the 
delay.  Here  they  are— 

Humbly,  CZAB  of  all  the  RUSSIAS, 

At  thy  feet  I  lay  my  lays ; 
Please  respect  a  Lady's  blushes, 

Who  aspires  to  sing  thy  praise. 

Pray  forgive  my  appellation, 

NELSONS  now  are  something  new, 
Well  you  know  the  British  nation 

Sent  no  NELSON,  Sire,  to  you. 

Frisking,  like  an  aged  ape  here, 

When  the  war  was  past,  and  done, 
Came  my  country's  hero,  NAPIER, 

For  your  courtiers  making  fun. 

I,  Sire,  am  the  only  NELSON, 

You  are  ever  like  to  see, 
And  your  ships,  from  truck  to  kelson, 

Are  as  safe  as  safe  can  be. 

CHARLEY,  who,  bad  he  been  plucky, 

Might  have  set  this  town  aligat, 
Thinks  his  men  were  vety  lucky 

That  your  captains  would  not  fight. 


Climax  fit  to  all  our  failures — 
Russia  wonders  what  we  are, 

While  a  NAPIER  dreads  her  sailo's, 
And  a  NELSON  lauds  her  CZAR  ! 


A  FREE-BORN  BRITON  IN  BERLIN. 

MR.  MORRIS  MOOBE,  who  is  not  an  admirer  of  DOCTOR  WAAGSN, 
and  does  not  very  much  believe  in  WINTERHALTER,  has  been  arrested 
in  Berlin  for  no  other  crime,  it  is  supposed,  than  his  waat  of  reverence 
for  WAAGEN,  and  his  no  admiration  for  WISTERHALTEB.  However, 
MR.  MORRIS  MOORE  suffered  himself  to  be  led  away  caotive  hy  the 
police,  without  even  exclaiming,  under  the  inspiration  of  PALMERSTON, 
"  Civis  Romamis  sum  !  "  He  is  locked  up  all  night ;  and  as  Ma.  MOORE 
complains,  with  no  convenience  to  wash  himself;  as  if  aiijbody  was 
expected  to  wash  himself  in  Berlin.  MR.  MOOBE  is  shown  into  a 
dirty  den,  when  the  cffiBJal,  grunting  Berlin  French,  observes— "llett 
permis  de  dormir,  si  vous  pouvez."  This  it  is  to  live  under  a  pa'ernal 
government.  A  man  is  permitted  to  sleep,  if— he  can !  MR.  MOORB 
writes  to  LORD  BLOOMFIELD,  the  British  Ambassador,  who,  clearly,  is 
not  to  be  distu'bed  by  the  imprisonment  of  a  free-born  Baton  in 
Berlin.  Mr.  MOOBE  is  set  at  liberty,  and  LORD  BLOOMFIELD  never 
rumples  his  diplomatic  dignity  in  the  matter.  In  fact  what  was  said 
to  MB.  MOORE  is  evidently  understood  of  his  own  duties  by  LORD 
BLOOMFIELD—"  It  is  permitted  jou  to  sleep,  if  you  can,"  and  it  is  very 
plain,  his  Lordship  can. 

We  have  heard  at  a  late  hour  that  PRINCE  ALBERT  has  ordered 
DOCTOB  PBZTORITJS  to  write  to  Mr.  MORRIS  MOOBE  a  letter  of 
condolence. 

HERE'S  A  THOUGHT  FOR  A  PEBNT!— If  "no  news  is  good  new»," 
then  the  papers  at  a  penny  must  be  the  best  of  newspapers,  for  they 
scarcely  ever  contain  any  news. 
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ATTENTION  ! 

Am—"  The  Sold  Dragoon." 


I  'M  in  the  British  Army, 

A  Cornet  cm  full  pay. 
And  in  your  column?.  Mr.  Punch, 

I  '11  write  my  doleful  lay, 
In  the  hope  that  some  Financier 

May  read  and  set  to  lights, 
The  miseries  which  do  pertain 

To  each  one  who  indites 
Himself  a  bold  Dragoon, 
In  the  service  of  our  QUEEN. 

Before  I  tell  our  wrongs, 

I'll  tell  jou  what  we  do 
To  serve  our  QUEBN  and  country, 

Like  soldiers  good  and  true. 
As  in  this  Island  many  are 

Who  most  firmly  believe, 
That  we  have  nothing  else  to  do 

But  dress  well  and  deceive 
Those  pretty  charming  creatures 
Who  love  the  bold  Dragoon. 


I  'ye  got  to  tumble  out  at  six, 

And  down  to  stables  go, 
To  see  the  horses  gtoomed^and  fed, 

No  matter  rain  or  snow. 
The  "Forage"  next,  the  "Breadand  Meat," 

The  "  Breakfasts"  for  the  men 
At  nine  a  ride  at  funeial  pace 

With  the  Troopers  until  ten : 
That's  the  daily  morning's  work 
Of  the  jolly  young  Dragoon. 

More  "Forage  "  then  of  course  comes  in 

When  jou  want  to  have  your  feed, 
And  "  Midday  stables  "  's  sure  to  sound 

When  you've  lit  your  morning's  weed. 
But  ioujours  pret  your  motto  is. 

So  you  buckle  on  your  sword, 
And  bieathe  that  gentle  substantive, 

But  I  daren't  write  the  word, 
So  very  seldom  used 
By  the  proper  young  Dragoon. 


"  Dismiss  "  is  scarcely  sounded, 

And  your  Cap'ain's  lecture  o'er, 
"  Men's  dinners  and  their  rooms  " 

The  trumpets  sternly  roar. 
And  after  that  the  "  Prisoners  "— 

If  any — jou've  to  see, 
Before  you  chuck  your  sword  aside, 

And  feel  what  'tis  to  be 
An  idle  joung  Dragoon 
Who 's  nothing  got  to  do. 

But  only  until  three,  my  boy, 

As  then  there  comes  the  guard, 
And  one  thing  and  another  make 

The  duty  rather  hard. 
There 's  "  Stables  "  in  the  evening, 

"  Watch  setting"  and  "Imports," 
And  g)ing  round  the  sentinels 

And  some  Military  sports, 
Which  makes  life  pass  so  easy 
To  the  jolly  young  Dragoon. 

Now  comes  the  subject  sore 

Which  urges  me  to  write — 
'Tis  that  nasty  filthy  lucre 

Without  which  things  won't  come  right ; 
And  Christmas  soon  is  coming 

With  its  file  of  little  bills, 
Putting  one  into  the  "  Blues," 

And  like  Britons  feel  the  ills 
That  are  borne  by  poor  devils 
In  a  regiment  of  Diagoons. 


On  entering  the  Heavies,  the 

Gay  Hussar?,  or  Light, 
We  all  know  it  is  expensive 

To  keep  the  two  ends  right. 
But  still  eight  bob  a  day, 

After  everything 's  deducted, 
Is  rather  too  absurd 

When  I  tell  you  how  it 's  mulcted 
At  the  end  of  every  year 
From  the  jolly  young  Dragoon. 

Two  chargers  we  have  got  to  keep, 

For  which  we  've  got  to  pay, 
Besides  their  cost— just  eightpence  each, 

For  forage  every  day. 
Our  band  and  mess  takes  twenty  days 

Of  that  eight  bob  away; 
And  the  Government  so  liberal 

The  Income-Tax  do  stay 
From  the  handsome  daily  salary 
Of  the  jolly  young  Dragoon. 

Our  Batman  shillings  twelve  a  month, 

Our  bifants  two  pound  five ; 
Say,  seven  pound  ten  for  dinner, 

'Twill  just  keep  the  soul  alive. 
For  washing  and  etceteras, 

The  tear  and  wear  of  traps, 
To  say  nothing  of  our  clothing, 

Or  each  change  which  gives  such  raps 
To  the  monetary  vitals 
Of  the  panvre  young  Dragoon. 


Now  having  thus  cut  up  our  pay, 

They  recommend  us  study, 
For  why,  to  see  upon  fhe  staff 

That  brick,  young  LOBD  TOM  NODDY. 
He  never  studied  in  his  life, 

But  well  he  did  his  duty 
At  Balaklava's  fearful  charge, 

Altho'  it  spoilt  bis  beauty, 
As  of  many  other  felloes — 
Most  plucky  young  Dragoons. 

Now  in  the  House  let  some  swell  move 

That  we  don't  pay  for  Forage, 
Nor  yet  for  Bandu  or  Income-Tax, 

There  will  be  no  demurrage. 
'Tis  useless  quite  reforms  to  make 

When  they  pay  us  as  they  do : 
God  knows  we  've  done  our  duty, 

As  soldiers  good  and  true, 
Which  gallant,  young  Dragoons 
Will  surely  always  do. 

What  say  you,  Mr,  Punch, 

Don't  you  quite  agree  with  me, 
'Twould  be  fairer  for  we  soldiers 

To  have  our  Band  and  Forage  free  ? 
HIK  MAJESTY,  whom  God  protect, 

Could  do  it  by  a  word  ; 
Most  gracious  then  the  gift  would  be, 

And  no  blunter  be  the  sword 
Whea  called  upon  to  fisht 
Of  each  gallant  young  Dragoon. 

Now  you've  got  lots  of  interest, 

Or  at  least  you  ought  to  have, 
So  try,  dear  Punch,  the  question, 

And  our  pockets  help  to  save. 
We  '11  take  you  in  for  ever, 

And  laugh  whene'er  you  write. 
If  you'll  only  like  a  Trojan 

Make  the  country  do  what 's  tight 
To  the  oatriotic  lot  of  men, 
Called  jolly  young  Dragoons. 


THE  SPANISH  DANCERS. 

REALLY  the  Spanish  Government  reminds  us 
of  the  Spanish  Ballets  at  the  Haymarket 
Theatre,  for  the  same  thing  has  been  going  on 
now  at  both  places  with  scarcely  an  alteration 
for  the  last  three  or  four  years.  There  are  the 
same  movements — the  same  ins  and  outs — the 
same  shuffling  and  plotting  precisely  to  get  hold 
of  the  same  heroine  at  the  Haymarket  as  at  the 
Escurial.  The  title  of  the  ballet  is  changed 
every  now  and  then— and  so  is  the  name  of 
the  Ministry;  but,  the  action  in  both  remains 
i  unaltered,  and  the  intrigue  is  just  as  transparent 
as  ever.  In  the  one  you  have  PEREA  NENA 
with  a  lot  of  seedy  supernumeraries  contending 
madly  for  her  hand;  in  the  other  you  see 
the  QUEEN  figuring  away  as  recklessly  as  ever, 
whilst  a  number  of  desperate  adventurers  are 
crouching  at  her  feet,  ready  to  cut  each 
other's  throats,  or  to  throw  themselves  into 
the  most  degrading  attitudes,  tq  gain  possession 
of  her  smiles.  Ballets  and  Ministries  succeed 
one  another  with  equal  rapidity,  and  the  great 
marvel  is,  that  the  people  do  not  grow  tired  of 
the  constant  repetition  of  the  same  insane 
thing.  On  the  contrary,  they  look  com- 
placently on  as  though  they  liked  it,  and  even 
occasionally  break  out  into  a  faint  murmur  of 
applause. 

We  candidly  think  that  the  next  Ministry 
in  Spain  ought  out  of  gratitude  to  be  offered 
to  BUCKSTONE,  excepting  that  it  is  extremely 
doubtful  whether  he  would  sacrifice  the  manly 
spontaneous  Bravos  of  his  own  popular  esta- 
blishment for  the  rascally,  paid  BRAVOS  that 
are  a  disgrace  to  the  management  of  QUEEM 
ISABELLA. 
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U  M  B1RJ 


A    GENT    AT    COST    PRICE. 


A  TEAGEDY  IN  LONDON  LITE. 

SCESE  : — A  handsome  Mansion  in  a  Fashionable  Square. 

Stronger  in  Black.  I  Believe!  Sir,  you  are  a  medical  man, 
and  the  proprietor  of  a  certain  "  Pierian  Sprirg,"  advertised 
under  the  title  of  the  "  Eau  dc  Jouvencc,"  at  5s.  the  bottle  ? 

Medical  Man.  I  am,  Sir. 

Stranger  in  Black.  That  Water  is  reputed  to  be  drawn 
from  the  classic  "Fountain  of  Youth."  of  which  >ou  alone, 
Sir,  possess  the  key,  and  professes,  if  I  am  to  believe  this 
document  (reads  prospectus),  "to  remove  freckles,  elongate 
the  eyelashes,  brighten  the  pupil  of  the  eye,  give  a  filbert 
shape  to  the  nails,  eradicate  corns,  mollify  the  skin,"  and, 
besides  curii'g  all  mortal  complaints,  from  chilblains  down 
to  cholera,  guarantees  likewise,  if  I  am  not  wrong,  to 
"lengthen  the  span  of  human  existence  to  an  incalculable 
extent,  such  as  the  Patriarchs  never  dreamt  of?  " 

Medical  Man.  It  does,  Sir. 

Stranger  in  Black.  Then,  Sir,  allow  me  to  say  I  am  an 
Undertaker.  Here  is  my  card,  Sir — "MR.  CAPET  MORTUAM" 
— and  I  have  come  to  say,  Sir,  that  1  shall  be  most,  happy 
to  allow  you  a  commission  of  85  per  cent.,  Sir — I  live  close 
by — upon  all  the  business  you  may  send  me. 

[Whether  the  Undertaker  was  kicked  out,  or  whether  an 
agreement  was  then  and  there  entered  into  between 
him  and  the  Doctor,  is  best  known  to  the  Registrar 
of  Deaths  fur  that  particular  district. 


The  Two  Stools 'of  Southampton. 

THEBE  appears  to  be  a  split  among  the  liberal  electors 
of  Southampton,  owing  to  the  desire  of  a  certain  section  of 
them  to  be  represented  by  a  commercial  man.  Southampton, 
notwithstanding  all  that  has  lately  occurred,  still  believes  in 
commercial  men.  It  is  "cheering"  to  flod  the  commercial 
character  still  s'aadiug  high  in  so  important  a  mercantile 
place  as  Southampton.  In  the  meantime  the  division  of 
the  Liberals  bids  fair  to  result  in  the  return  of  a  Tory, 
Between  the  two  separated  bodies  supp9rting  Liberalism, 
the  Liberal  cause  seems  in  danger  of  coming  to  the  ground. 


MR.  SPURGEON  AND  THE  BILL-STICKERS. 

WE  would  call  the  attention  of  MR.  SPUBGEON,  the  Baptist  preacher, 
to  an  advertisement  which  is,  or  has  been,  appearing  in  the  Times,  ana 
of  which  the  following  is  a  portion : — 

OPURGEON,  THE  MODERN  WHITFIELD.— Those  who  wish  to 
^  learn  the  cause  of  tlie  popularity  of  this  modern  divine,  should  read  the  A'ew  Park 
Street  Pulpit,  iu  penny  weekly  numbers,  sixpenny  monthly  parts,  or  volumes  at  G*.  &d. 
Sold  everywhere.  12  Sermons  assorted,  free  by  post  for  12  stamps,  or  six.  for  seven 
stamps. 

Whether  MB.  SPUBGEON  is  able  to  prevent  the  publication  of 
advertisements  of  this  kind,  or  not,  we  do  not  know ;  but  if  he  can,  he 
should.  If  we  were  MR  SPURGEON,  we  should  be  greatly  annoyed  at 
being  advertised  as  "  SFUBGEON,  the  modern  WHITFIELD."  This 
means  the  same  thing  as  SPUBGBON,  the  young  Roscius,  or  SPTJRGEON, 
the  INFANT  PRODIGY  ;  and  if  MR.  SPUKGEON'S  name  is  thus  bruited 
about  much  longer,  we  shall  soon  have  a  race-ho'se  called  SPURGEON, 
and  entered  under  that  denomination  for  the  Derby,  Well  if  it  is  no 
worse ;  and  if  the  canine  intelligence  of  our  tporling  contemporary  does 
not  shortly  announce  that  SPORGEON  will,  for  a  certain  sum,  or  number 
of  postage-stamps,  in  a  given  time,  destroy  a  statfd  quantity  of  rats. 
MR.  SFPRGEON  had  better  preach  a  strong  sermon  in  self-defence 
against  the  quackery  of  taking  his  name  for  the  heading  of  puffs ;  a 
practice  which  gives  him  a  tort  of  slang  notoriety,  calculated  to  impair 
a  minister's  usefulness — unless  he  is  one  of  HEK  MAJESTY'S  ministers. 
Here  is  a  man  whose  vocation  is  expressly  that  of  raising  the  mind 
above  worldly  considerations,  and  how  the  respect  due  to  his  reverend 
office  must  be  impaired  through  the  association  of  his  name  with  the 
"Guinea  Family  Bible,"  "Shirts  6  for  40*.,"  and  the  "Standard  or 
Natural  Sherry  \" 

Ducks  and  Geese. 

THE  report,  circulated  in  the  newspapers,  that  the  DPCHESS  OP 
ATHOLL  had  turned  Papist,  has  been  contradicted  by  the  DUKE,  her 
husband.  If  the  Jesuits  put  her  Grace  forward  as  a  decoy-duck,  she 
has  turned  out  a  mere  ordinary  canard. 


TUB  TIE  o?  THE  TIME. — The  garotte-robber  differs  from  the  swarthy 
Thug  in  the  circumstance  of  being  a  white  choker. 


JARS  WITH  JARRING  NAMES. 

TN  an  artic'e  on  ancient  crockery-work,  now  usually  styled  the 
"  C?ramic  Art,"  the  Manchester  Guardian  enumerates  divers  sorts  and 
kinds  of  classical  cups  and  pots  for  various  uses;  and  among  them 
mentions: — 


"  For  ointments  or  perfumes 
and  cotyliscoa." 


-the  lecythus,  alabastron,  ascos,  bombilios,  aryballos, 


What,  a  nomenclature,  young  ladies,  for  the  appliances  of  the  toilet  \ 
eh?  What  work  for  the  mouth!  What  grimaces  would  attend  the 
utterance  of  such  cracking  and  bouncing  words !  "  JANE,  fetch  me  my 
lecythus.  Where's  my  alaHastroa?  I  want  my  ascos.  Have  you 
seen  my  bombilios  ?  You  will  fiud  my  aryballos  on  the  dressing-table ; 
and  then  look  in  the  drawer  for  my  cotyliscos."  These  words  do  not 
"  sound  as  if  they  should  be  writ  on  satin,"  do  they  ?  They  do  not 
quite  "melt  like  kis'es  from  the  female  mouth,"  hut  rather  appear  to 
roll  and  rattle  out  of  it  like  thunder  and  hail.  What  a  clatter  the  old 
Greek  young  ladies,  or  the  young  Greek  ladies  of  old,  must  have  been 
accustomed  to  make  in  calling  for  their  china !  It  must  have  resembled 
the  collision  of  the  alabastron  and  the  lecythus,  the  bombilios  and  the 
ascos,  the  cotyliscos  and  the  aryballos,  together,  with  clash  of 
breakage. 

AN  ENTIRE  IMPOSSIBILITY. 

LOCALITY  : — Box-Office  at  the  Drury  Lane  Opera. 

Swell  (a  la  KING  OF  SARDINIA).  I  want  three  stalls;  but  mind  they 
must  be  together,  and  in  the  same  row.  You  must  be  particular,  if 
you  please,  for  I  want  the  places  for  myself,  you  see,  and  one  on  each 
side  of  me  for  my  moustaches. 

Boxkeeper.  Very  sorry,  Sir,  hut  I  cannot  oblige  you.  I  can  give  you 
one  sea',  in  front,  Sir,  and  two  just  behind. 

Swell.  Thank  you  extremely,  my  dear  fellow — but  it's  a  physical 
impossibility.  I  can't  exactly  turn  my  back  upon  my  moustaches ! 


TUB  ANTI-PEWTER  ALLIANCE. 


THE  Maine  Law  agitators  are  gentlemen  who  are  determined  to  go 
the  whole  hog,  and  to  set  their  faces  against  all  half-and-half  measures. 
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IMITABLE    IDLENESS. 

HE  MESSIETJBS  NEWDE- 
GATE and  SPOONEB 
have  been  starring  in 
the  provinces— if  the 
expression  "starring" 
be  held  applicable  to 
such  far  from  sparkling 
speakers.  At  the  re- 
cent Agricultural  Asso- 
ciation Suow,  at  Rug- 
by, these  gentlemen  as 
usual,  made  an  exhibi- 
tion of  themselves,  and 
the  former,  among 
other  admirable  re- 
ioarks,  is  reported  to 
have 

"  Hoped  that  he  should 
not  be  taxed  with  idleness, 
his  hon.  colleague  and  him- 
self being  members  of  the 
Opposition,  because  the 
people  had  not  seen  more 
measures  passed  in  conso- 
nance with  their  principles." 

The  wording  of  this 
sentence  is  a  little  in- 
distinct: but  that  is 
probably  the  fault  of 
the  reporter,  MB. 
NEWDEGATE  being 
famed  for  his  rapidity 
of  utteranae.  If,  how- 
ever, by  the  "their"  we  are  to  understand  the  principles  of  MESSRS.  NEWDEGATE  and 
SPOONEB,  we  are  pretty  sure  that  if  those  gentlemen  have  been  indolent  of  late  iu  putting 
them  in  force,  "the  people"  will  most  cheerfully  forgive  their  idleness.  We  are  tolerably 
acquainted  with  popular  opinion,  and  have  confidence  in  thinking  that  the  measures  which  are 


consonant  with  NEWDEGATES  and  SPOONERS 
would  be  considered  the  reverse  by  the  public 
generally.  In  fact,  if  MB,  NHWDEGATE  at  length 
aspires  to  be  a  popular  man,  he  cannot  do  better 
than  become  an  idle  one.  We  ourselves  should 
only  be  too  happy  every  now  and  then  next 
session,  to  devote  a  poet's  corner  in  our  columns 
to  lecording 

How  doth  the  idle  NETVDEGATE 

Forget  his  prosing  power, 
And  cease  to  lengthen  the  debate 

Beyond  the  midnight  hour ! 


THEATRICAL. 

WE  take  pleasure  in  caJling  the  attention  of 
the  play-goer,  and,  especially  ol  the  visitors  of  the 
Sock-and-Buskin  Saloon,  to  the  approaching 
benefit  of  Ma.  SNIFFLES,  the  active  and  obliging 
box-keeper  of  that  establishment.  His  urbanity 
is  only  to  be  equalled  by  his  vigilance.  Tne 
courteous  delicacy  with  which  SNIFFLES  hovers 
about  the  box-door,  coquetting  with  the  key, 
whilst  he  watches  the  hand  of  the  visitor  in  its 
repose,  or  progress  towards  the  breeches  pocket, 
is  certainly  not  to  be  surpassed  as  a  bit  of  real 
nature  by  any  acting  before  the  curtain.  The 
decision,  too,  with  which  SNIFFLES  declares  every 
seat  to  be  taken  except  the  "very  back"  is  re- 
markable as  proving  the  physiognomical  skill 
that  reads  "not  a  sixpence"  m  the  features  of 
the  party  who  won't  pay  for  a  front  place. 
SNIFFLES  may  now  be  said  to  have  turned  the 
hill  of  life,  and  to  cheer  him  on  his  downward 
progress  we  can  only  wish  him  the  bumper  he 
deserves. 


SONG    OF    THE    BORDER    RUEEIAN. 

"  Free  Society  I  We  sicken  at  the  D*nu."—Alulama  Paper. 

AMERICA  the  Land  of  Liberty  ? 

I'll  tell  you  what !— I'll  put  a  chunk  of  lead 
Inside  your  brain  if  you  say  that  to  me : 

I  '11  raise  your  scull-top  lor  you  off  jour  head. 
America's  the  land  of  Slavery  now, 

To  Slavery's  cause  the  North  we  mean  to  win, 
And  if  what  I  assert  jou  won't  allow, 

I  '11  rip  you  open  nppards  to  the  chin. 

There  's  some  men  here  as  I  have  got  to  shoot, 

There 's  some  men  here  as  I  have  got  to  stick, 
Let.  any  on  you  jest  my  words  dispute, 

I  '11  put  this  bowie-kni^e  into  him,  slick. 
Wherever  our  star-spangled  banner  waves, 

And  our  proud  stripes  etarnity  defies, 
We  '11  buy,  and  sell,  and  whip,  and  brand  our  slaves, 

Object  to  that,  and  I  '11  black  both  jour  eyes. 

Not  only  niggers,  but  them  darned  mean  whites, 
To  servitude  who  stoops  theirselves  to  lower, 

Mind !— or  I'll  drill  a  peep-hole  through  your  lights. 
Yes,  Siree,  we  "II  make  slaves  on  all  the  poor. 

Sitch  critters  as  that  beggar,  'I  other  day, 
That  waiter-feller  for  his  sarse  that  got 

What  he  desarved — and  some  on  jou  too  may—- 
The base,  degraded,  brutal  wretch  was  shot. 

Them  as  descends  a  servant's  place  to  take, 

The  treatment  of  a  servant  must  expect ; 
If  any  man  has  a  remark  to  make, 

This  here  is  loaded,  let  him  rf  collect. 
I  *d  make  all  airth  slave  toil.    You  disagree  ? 

Mind,  I  was  never  know'd  to  miss  my  aim, 
I  loves  the  land  of  slaves,  but  as  to  free 

Society,  I  sickens  at  the  name. 


'Bus  "Full." 

"  FULL!"  cried  the  Conductor;  and  the  omnibus  was  full,  and  more 
than  full.  It  contained  four  ladie?,  with  their  gowns  and  petticoats 
overflowing  the  seats,  and  foaming  out  at  the  windows. 


DANCES  FOR  THE  DAY. 

THE  composers  of  dancing-music  seldom  fail  to  seize  upon  any 
dreadful  incident  or  terrible  subject  whereon  the  popular  mind  is 
excited,  and  to  adopt  it  for  the  theme  of  some  species  of  jig.  Alma 
and  Inkermann  were  celebrated  by  Quadrilles;  Sebastopol  inspired 
the  composer  of  either  a  Wallz  or  a  Polka,  or  some  other  equally 
suitable  illustration,  in  the  musical  way,  of  the  horrors  and  the  heroism 
of  war.  When  one  thinks  of  the  mutilations,  the  ghastly  deaths,  the 
unutterable  miseries  and  agonies  which  constitute  the  details  of  war- 
fare, one  finds  it  difficult  to  conceive  the  state  of  that  mind  to  which 
the  idea  of  a  battle-field,  or  a  siege,  can  suggest  the  fancy  of  a  skittish 
and  frivolous  tune,  intended  to  provoke  and  regulate  imbecile  and 
rather  ridiculous  movements.  Such  inspiration,  one  might  suppose, 
could  be  derived  from  the  notion  of  carnage  and  slaughter  by  uo  kind 
of  imaginable  creature  but  a  musical  monkey.  However,  that  sort  of 
inspiration  is,  in  fact,  drawn  very  copiously  from  that  source;  and  such 
being  the  case,  we  wonder,  now  that  the  war  is  over,  that  the  dancing- 
school  of  composers  do  not  exercise  their  genius  on  the  calamities 
which  still  afflict  society. 

What  do  jou  say,  messieurs,  to  the  Sadleir  Galop?  Or  the  Paul 
Waltz,  or  the  Eolison  Polka  ?  You  might  take  the  llogxe's  March  as 
the  basis  of  your  composition.  But  how  could  yon,  ail  of  you,  have 
missed  the  chance  which  is  afforded  you  by  the  present  fashion  of 
nocturnal  robbery?  Of  course,  this  hint  will  suffice  you,  and  we 
shall  forthwith  be  gratified  by  the  production  of  no  end  of  quadril'es, 
and  so  forth,  under  the  title  of  the  Ticket-of-leave  Man  and  La  Garotte. 


NAPIER  TO  CONSTANTINE, 

AT  the  'ate  Tamworth  dinner  the  MARQUIS  OF  TOWNSHEND  said 
that  SIK  CHARLES  NAPIER,  "in  extreme  pain  at  the  moment,"  had 
written  to  the  Grand  Duke  to  know  if  it  were  true,  as  reported  by  SIK 
ROBERT  PEEL,  that  it  was  the  opinion  of  "every  middy  in  the  Russian 
fleet  that  he  could  have  taken  Cronstadt."  The  Grand  Duke  ban 
replied  by  electric  telegraph  to  this  effect :— "  The  GRAND  DUKE 
CONSTANTINE  has  caused  all  the  midahipmen  to  be  severally  examined 
as  to  their  belief  whether  SIB  CHARLES  NAPIER,  could  have  taken 
Cronstadt,  arid  all  the  midshipmen  make  this  answer : — "They  will  not 
commit  themselves  to  the  opinion  that  SIB  CHARLES  NAPIEB  could 
have  taken  Cronstadt;  bn'  they,  to  a  mid,  are  of  ttiis  undivided  opinion, 
that,  as  a  British  admiral,  at  least  he  ought  to  have  tried' " 
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MYSTERIOUS. 

Omnibus  Driver.  Have  you  set  down  that  Party 
as  got  in  at  the  Crescent,  JEM  ? 

Conductor.  Yes. 

{An  interval  of  five  minutes?) 

Omnibus  Driver.  You  recolleck  that  there  wet 
Sunday  I  druv  you  down  ? 

Conductor.  Ah  P 

Omnibus  Driver.  Well,  do  you  remember  a  werry 
mMnarkable  sur-prisin'  circumstance  I  was  a  relatin' 
of  to  you  that  arternoon  f 

Conductor.  To  be  sure  I  do. 

{Another  pause.) 
Omnibus  Driver.  Well  then — 

Conductor.  What!  jou  don't  mean  to  say  as 
that— 

Omnibus  Driver  (definitively).  That's  the  PARTY, 
Sir! 

[Inquisitive  Old  Gent  on  the  Box,  who  Jins  ar- 
rived at  his  destination,  is  upset  for  the  rest 
of  the  day. 


ANOTHEK  GAROTTE  OUTRAGE. 

Tins  diabolical  mode  of  attack  appears  to  be  on  the  increase. 
Monday  night  supplied  another  victim.  The  Hon.  MR.  LILLIPOT, 
living  in  the  heart  of  Belgravia,  left  his  club,  "The  Beeswing,"  at 
the  early  hour  of  ten.  The  evening,  for  the  early  part  of  December, 
was  very  fine ;  and  MK.  LILLIPTJT,  who  is  a  gentleman  of  singulaHy 
active  habits,  resolved  upon  doing  his  best  to  walk  home.  Ma. 
LILLIPUT  had  dined  at  "The  Beeswing."  In  the  pursuit  of  his 
intention,  ME.  LILLIPUT  went  through  St.  James's  Park  and  Pimlicp, 
and,  considering  that,  he  had  so  very  recently  dined,  was  making  rapid 
approaches  towards  Belgravia.  When  about  to  turn  the  corner  of  a 
street,  about  a  hundred  yards  from  his  own  door,  MB.  LILLIPTJT  felt  a 
sudden  compression  of  the  throat ;  his  eyes  saw  double ;  his  head  turned 
round  and  he  fell  upon  the  pavement,  without  even  the  presence  ot 
mind  or  the  power  to  cry  "  Police  ! "  In  this  state,  it  is  supposed  the 
unfortunate  gentleman  must  have  lain  for  upwards  of  two  hours ;  for 
he  was  found  as  cold  as  the  flags,  in  a  deep  stupor,  and  wi'h  a 
stertorous  bieathing,  that,  we  may  add,  first  called  the  attention  of  the 
policeman  to  MR.  LILLIPUT'S  whereabout.  His  person  was  searched, 
but  nothing  was  found  upon  him  but  his  card  of  address,  and  his  club- 
bill  for  dinner,  which— as  we  never  make  this  journal  a  vehicle  for 
private  gossip— we  elect  not  to  give. 

MR.  LILLIPOT,  on  coming  to  a  portion  of  his  senses,  pave  a  very 
eloquent  descrip'ion  of  the  effects  of  the  attack  he  had  suffered.  He 
pa-d  when  his  throat  was  compressed,  he  felt  as  if  his  brain  was  turned 
into  Vauxhall  fire-works,  accompanied  with  a  strong  odour  of  musk, 
a  scent,  added  the  worthy  gentleman,  that  was  his  abpmina'ion.  He 
bad  lost  his  watch,  but  as  the  watch  had  never  kept  time,  the  worthy 
gentleman  seemed  in  no  way  affected  by  the  calamity. 

The  HON.  MR.  LILLIPUT,  it  may  be  needless  to  inform  the  reader, 
is  connected  with  the  very  highest  members  of  the  Aiistocracy.  A 
meeting  of  the  family  has  been  held,  when  it  was  resolved  that,  on  the 
meeting  of  Parliament,  the  law  should  be  immediately  altered,  so  that 
every  ticket-of-leave  should  instantly  be  withdrawn,  and  the  offence  of 
the  garrotte  made  punishable  by  certain  death. 

This  being  the  case,  we  cannot  but  congratulate  the  country  at  large 
on  the  assault  committed  upon  the  HON.  MB.  LILLIPUT  :  for  as  the 
Hon.  gentleman  is  nephew  to  a  Duke,  brother-in-law  to  a  Marquess, 
cousin  to  an  Earl,  a  Duchess,  and  a  Bishop,  and  further,  is  about  lo  be 
allied  to  the  daughter  of  an  ex-chancellor,  there  can  be  no  d"ubt  that 
at.  length,  the  crying,  killing  evil  of  the  ticket-of-leave  s>steoi  will  be 
put  down  with  a  strong  hand.  Of  course,  vulgar  assaults  we  must, 
from  time  to  time,  always  expect ;  but,  when  the  Garotte  enters  the 
bosom  of  a  nobleman's  family,  it  is  high  time  for  the  laws  to  better 
themselves. 


Female  Claimants  for  Boredom. 


THE  GREAT  HAMMERSMITH  RAILWAY. 

A  BAILWAY  project,  of  much  greater  importance  than  the  Russian 
affair,  is  now  offered  to  the  British  public— and  also,  indeed,  to  the 
French,  if  the  Credit  Mobilier  will  vouchsafe  to  patronise  the  specu> 
lation.  The  Hammersmith  Railway  Company,  recently  established, 
j  proposes  to  effect  a  series  of  internal  communications  not  inferior,  to 
say  the  least,  in  importance,  to  the  junction  of  the  Bal'ic  with  the 
Eoxine,  St.  Petersburg  with  Moscow,  and  Warsaw  with  Kouigsburg. 
To  coumct  the  great,  emporium  of  Acton  with  that  vast  centre  of  com- 
Jiercf ,  Hammersmith,  and  this,  through  the  populous  regions  of  Fulham 
Fields,  over  the  bosom  of  the  mighty  Thames,  with  Battersea,  and  to 
place  that  hive  of  industry  in  relation  with  the  grand  agricultural  and 
manufacturing  district  of  Wandswprth,  is  the  object  of  this  gigantic 
enterprise.  In  addition,  it  will  bring  the  opulent  parish  of  Hammer- 
smith in'o  more  intimate  relation  with  the  other  vast  and  wealthy 
suburb  of  Kensing'oo,  by  means  of  a  junction  with  the  lucrative  and 
prosperous  West'London  Railway. 

Application  is  to  be  made  to  Parliament  early  in  the  ensuing  Session, 
for  the  sanction  of  this  enormous  undertaking,  to  the  accomplishment 
of  which  a  serious,  but  not  perhaps  insurmountable  engineering 
d'fficulty  presents  itself.  "Railway,  No.  1,"  from  busy  Acton  to  the 
greatly  frfquen'ed  thoroughfare  of  Back  Church  Lane,  will  have  to 
cross  the  Great  Western  Road.  A  double  gate  crossing  this  leading 
outlet  to  London  would  form  au  almost  intolerable  obstruction  to  the 
multitude  of  omnibuses  and  other  carriage?,  private  and  public,  which 
are  constantly  running  upon  it :  hence  the  necessity  for  a  very  deep 
and  long  cutting,  or  a  tunnel  of  equal  length,  or  a  bridge,  which  would 
|  perhaps  prove  a  bore  of  equal  magnitude  with  the  tunnel. 

The  Hammersmith  Railway  Company  may  be  recommended  to  con- 
sider whether  it  would  not  be  advisable  to  modify  their  plans  a  little, 
and  lay  down  a  line  direct  from  Hammersmith  to  the  Bank ;  a  policy 
obviously  suggested  by  the  impossibility  experienced  by  the  wajfarer 
of  finding  a  place  in  any  Hammersmith-bound  Hammersmith  'bus 
between  the  hours  of  4  and  8  A.M.  The  purchase  of  important  property 
situated  on  the  required  line  might  pffsr  some  impediment  to  this 
operation,  but,  this  110  doubt  might  easily  be  got  over  by  the  Hammer- 
smith capitalists. 

Should  Parliament,  though  perhaps  it  may  not,  approve  of  this 
stupendous  speculation,  tttere  will  be  nothing  whatever  to  prevent  it 
from  being  carried  out  but  the  want  of  funds,  which,  considering  the, 
splendidly  paying  condition,  of  existing  railways,  we  cannot  doubt  will 
be  speed'ly  forthcominsr.  No  further  remarks  can  be  necessary  to 
induce  all  persons  bnxious  to  invest  their  capital,  or  their  savings,  to 
make  immediate  application  for  shares  in  the  grand,  comprehensive, 
and  colossi!  Hammersmith  Railway. 


THE  French  boast  of  an  authoress  of  the  name  of  MADAME  BAWB,    TF  LITTLE  JOHN  will  come  back  to  England  to  his  anxious  friends, 

and  her  rtpu'ation  is  decidedly  great.     Bat  then,  What  is  One  BiWtt  iu  j  -*-  he  is  promised  a  new  robe  of  nice  crimson  silk  velvet,  trimmed  with  real  ermine 

the  literature  of  a  country  ?     Why,  among-t  our  female  writers  there  i fnr;  and  "• coronet  of  gold  perhaps  with  pearls,  and  perhaps  with  str»»berry-ieaveH. 

is  DO  end   to  the  Bores'    and   lonk  at  American   litcraturp  I      pnn  Tnn     Andfuriherthan  this  h*  sh-ll  becalled  by  any  prettynaine  he  like<<,andnotbe  I.TTTU- 

I  11'PratUre!     Oan  you    Joll!)  any  )onKer.    He  J9  desired  not  to  mind  any  small  Bills  he  may  have  upon  his 

possibly  imagine  a  greater  BAWR  than  IANNY  FERN  ? 


bauds,  as  they  are  not  considered  of  the  least  consequence.     Che  sard,  tnrtt. 


hinted  bj  WHli. 
Prinlera 


im  Bradbury,  o(  No.  IS,  Dpper  Wobnra  Place,  and  frednlek  *>  vlleit   B>«»,  <•(  No.  U,  (Juecn  s  Boad  Wesi,  lleieaf  s  i-ark.  both  la  the  Parith  of  St.  Pancraa,  in  Ike  Co  mlr  of  Midiiwi 
ai  tbeir  Office  in  Lombard  Sweet,  la  the  freclaet  of  \Vhit»mar>,  in  the  Cilj  »f  Lon<!o«,  and  PubujUed 


».— S*TV»i>ii,  Decembers, ISM, 


nbhiucd  HJ  tlieiu  at  Ko,  85,  Meet  Street,  In  the  Faiiib  of  St.  Bride,  u  toe  Uilrot 
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CONSERVATIVE    "COUP    D'ETAT." 

HE  late  visit  of  the  COUNT 
HE  PERSIGNY,  ambassador 
for  France  to  England  made 
tothe  palatial  hall  of  Knows- 
ley,  seat  of  the  EARL  OF 
DBBBY,  the  head  of  the 
Conservative  party,  cannot 
have  escaped  the  political 
mind  of  the  country. 

A  late  visit  paid  by  the 
RIGHT  HON.  BENJAMIN 
DISRAELI  to  Paris,  with  an 
interview — for  obvious  rea- 
sons unnoticed  in  the  Moni- 
teur  —  granted  by  the 
EMPEBOE  OF  THE  FRENCH 
to  the  member  for  Eucks, 
was  a  subject  of  corre- 
sponding import  to  be  duly 
considered  by  eveiy  reflect- 
ing Englishman. 

Grave,  however,  as  were 
these  events  in  their  aspect, 
we  are  convinced  that  the 
country  will  find  itself 

totally  unprepared  for  the  tremendous  disclosure  it  is  our  solemn  duty, 
as  it  is  our  happy  privilege,  to  make.  The  visit  to  Knowsley,  the  inter- 
view at  the  Tuileries,  had  but  one  dire  purpose. 

Parliament  is  commanded  by  the  QUEEN  in  her  own  Gazette  to  meet 
for  the  despatch  of  urgent  business  on  the  third  of  February.  We 
entreat  the  reader  to  mark  the  date.  For  the  second  of  February, 


of  the  successful  patriots,  had  engaged  himself  to  drug  the  posset ;  in 
a  word,  to  liocuss  the  unconscious  Minister. 

With  the  head  of  the  Ministry  gone,  and  haply,  still  sleeping  some- 
where on  the  banks  of  the  Rhine,  the  mere  members  were  considered 
to  be  easy  of  disposal.  A  padlock  on  a  pantry,  with  the  servants  duly 
corrupted,  a  CIIUBB'S  lock  on  a  wine-cellar  (it  had  been  arranged  to 
invite  the  wives,  where  necessary,  on  country  visits)  might  secure  for 
the  due  season  a  Home  Minister  or  a  Foreign  Secretary. 

Further,  tha  little  theatre  in  Dean  Street,  foimerly  known  as  the 
temple  of  Miss  KELLY,  was  to  be  hired  as  a  place  cf  inscrutable 
secresy ;  and  certain  Ministers  and  their  Secretaries  cunveyed  thither  by 
a  body  of  trusty  adherents,  sworn  for  specified  sums,  to  save  their 
country  from  the  unabashed  tyranny  of  a  reckless  and  too  jocose 
Minister.  Of  course,  boldness— great  boldness— was  to  be  adopted,  as 
vital  to  the  success  of  these  designs. 

Means  were  then  to  be  devised  to  convince  HEK  MAJESTY  that,  at  the 
last  moment,  she  had  been  deserted  by  a  profl;gate  C»binet.  Calculating 
upon  the  natural  indignation  of  a  generous  mind,  the  EARL  OF  DERBY 
would  remain,  with  his  carriage  ordered,  quite  prepared  to  be  sent  for. 

The  EAKL  os  DEBBY,  it  was  concluded,  would  be  commanded  to 
form  a  Cabinet ;  and  not  to  be  taken  by  surprise,  he  would  immediately 
draw  the  subjoined  list  from  his  breast-pocket  ("  nearest  his  heart  ") 
and  submit  it  to  his  consentirg  Royal  Mistress. 


first  Lord  of  the  Treasury    . 
Lord  High  Chancellor 

Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer   . 
Lord  President  of  the  Council 
Lord  Privy  Seal     . 
Foreign  Secretary 
Lord  Lieutenant  of  Ireland    , 
Home  Secretary          . 


,    EABI.  07  DERBY. 

f  ME.  SAMUEI,  WARREN  (with  a  Peerage 
(     and  Ttn  Thousand  a-Year). 

MB.  NEWDKGATE. 

EARL  OF  CARDIGAN. 

MARQUESS  OF  GRANBY  (with  a  Peerage). 

RIGHT  Hon.  BEKJAMIN  DISRAELI. 

MR.  SPOOSER  (with  a  Peerage). 

MAJOR  BERESFOSD. 


—  .„„ —  „„  , — ^  —  „„„„.    iul  „„„  „,„„„„,  U1  A.culualJ,      This,  it  will  be  observed,  is  an  imperfect  list;  in  its  incompleteness 

then— the  date  of  the  second  was,  unquestionably,  the  inspiration  of  ]  ieavujS.  many  important  places  to  be  filled  by  a  tried  fidelity,  as  mani- 
the  imperial  mind— for  the  second,  we  say,  a  coup  'd'etat  was  planned—  ies^ed  during  a  disastrous  minority  of  the  then  triumphant  Conservatives. 


organised,  moreover,  in  its  minutest  details— that,  if  successful,  would, 
doubtless,  have  been  hailed  as  one  of  those  master-strokes  of  political 
genius  that,  though  fall  as  a  thunder-cloud  with  elemental  mischief 
to  a  few,  say,  a  few  thousands,  would,  nevertheless,  have  been  eulogised 
and  sung  as  the  sublimest  act  of  patriotism  that  ever  saved  a  doomed 
and  devoted  country.  As  the  matter  at  present  stands,  with  all  the 
foulness  of  the  conspiracy  exposed  by  one  devoted  quill  (to  which,  at 
present,  it  is  unnecessary  further  to  allude),  the  boffled  and  unsuc- 
cessful traitors  will  meet  with  their  proper  reward  in  the  contempt  of 


On  the  appointment  of  the  Ministry  a  ttlegtapaic  despatch  was  to 
make  known  the  fact  at  the  Tuileries,  and  to  be  answered  by  the 
EMPEROR  himself  in  terms  of  glowing  congratulation  of  the  energy  and 
sagacity  of  the  highest  personage  in  the  realm. 

The  Parliament  was  to  have  opened  on  the  appointed  third  of 
February ;  the  Prime  Minister,  with  a  few  strokes  of  the  pen,  con- 
signing to  merited  oblivion  the  speech  of  his  predecessor,  at  the  time  an 
unrespected  alien  somewhere  in  Prussia. 

In  the  speech  from  the  Throne  emphatic  notice  was  to  have  been 


the  universal  British  nation.  But  let  us  be  calm.  Jjet  us  endeavour  to  i  K1Ten  of  the  re-enactment  of  the  Corn  Laws,  of  the  Protection  of 
master  the  indignation  of  the  patriot  by  the  stern  sobriety  of  the  historian.  I  English  Shipping,  of  the  reversal  of  \ha  late  SIR  ROBEKT  PEEL'S  Tariff, 
A  wary,  insidious  article  on  The  Declining  Efficiency  of  Parliament  >  ant*  °*  •*•  withdrawal  of  the  Grant  from  Maynootb.  But,  of  course, 
appeared  in  the  last  Quarterly.  The  intelligent  reader  could  not  but  j  "lese  measures  were  to  be  expected  on  the  tiiunophant  return  of  the 
recognise  in  this  article  an  attempt,  too  thinly  disguised,  to  substitute  |  Conservative  party  to  the  fulness  of  power. 

for  the  authority  of  the  House  of  Commons— evoked  and  drawn  as  it  is  ,  8u.cn  ls  tae  programme  of  the  Conseivative  coup  d'  etat,  arranged 
from  the  very  meanest  as  from  the  very  highest  of  the  people— the  des- 1  ™r  *"e  second  of  lebruary.  That  the  plot  should  now  be  defeated,  and, 
potism  of  an  irresponsible  oligarchy.  As  Ma.  COBDEN  would  have  farther,  that  it  should  be  emphatically  denied  by  the  baffled  conspirators, 
crumpled  up  Russia,  all  the  bears  included,  in  his  hand ;  so  was  it !  ™K  British  nation  owes  solely  to  the  devotion  and  vigilance  of  their 
plain  to  the  enlightened  reader  of  the  article  in  the  Quarterly,  that  it  "ien(*  ever> 
was  the  burning  desire  of  the  Conservative  party  to  crumple  up  Magna 
Charta,  and  to  degrade  to  the  merest  bauble  the  royal  prerogative. 
Without,  we  trust,  any  unseemly  boastfulness,  we  confess  that  we  so 


read  that  conspiracy  in  print ;  though  at  the  same  time,  we  are  free  to 
confess  that  we  were  unprepared  for  anything  like  the  amount  of  reck- 
lessness to  which  it  is  plain,  the  despair  of  office  will,  in  the  stress  and 
very  hunger  of  ambition,  urge  an  unprincipled  party. 

We  will  now,  with  permission  of  the  reader,  proceed  without  further 
comment  with  our  simple  but  terrible  narrative.  We  have  no  doubt  of 
attention :  for  we  feel,  as  once  the  Conservatives  felt,  that  we  have  the 
ears  of  the  country  with  us. 

MR.  DISRAELI  returned  to  London  full  and  gloomily  radiant  as  a 
Sibyl  with  inspiration  from  the  Tuileries.  It  is  known  that  a  certain 
mind  is  essentially  fatalist.  It  is  even  so  with  the  highest,  and  the 
lowest.  One  man  has  a  "  star,"  another  a  lucky  sixpence.  Hence  the 
date  of  the  second  of  the  next  month  was  suggested  and  accepted  as  the 
date  of  promise,  and  next  to  the  third,  the  day  of  the  opening  of  the 
imperial  parliament. 

We  regret  to  say,  but  we  write  history,  that  certain  retainers  of 
LORD  PALMERSTON  had  been  tampered  with  ;  and  it  being  made  known 
that  the  PREMIER  always  retired  to  rest  no  later  than  ten  on  the  eve  of 
the  opening  of  Parliament,  having  previously  taken  a  little  white  wine 
posset  and  a  rusk ;  it  was  resolved  first  to  seize  the  noble  Viscount  in 
his  bed  at  a  little  before  eleven.  A  balloon  duly  inflated,  was  to  be 

ready,  with  sworn  aeronauts,  in Gardens.  The  PREMIEF,  placed 

with  all  despatch  in  the  balloon,  the  ascsnt  was  to  be  immediately 
made,  and  the  descent,  if  possible,  so  ordered  that  his  Lordship  should 
come  down  in  some  Prussian  state,  where  the  name  of  PALMERSTON 
was,  if  possible,  least  beloved ;— Russia  being  too  distant  to  be 
hoped  for.  To  effect  this  with  secresy  and  certainty,  the  valet  of 
his  Lordship,  on  the  solemn  promise  of  the  richest  consulate  in  the  gift 


INVITATION  TO  THE  AQUARIUM. 


OH  come  with  me, 

And  you  shall  see 
My  beautiful  Aquarium ; 

Or  if  that  word 

You  call  absurd. 
We  '11  say,  instead,  Vivarium. 

'Tis  a  glass  case, 

In  fluid  space, 
Where,  over  pebbles  weedy, 

Small  fishes  play : 

Now  do  not  say 
You  think  they  must  be  seedy. 

My  minnows  thrive 

There,  all  alive. 
My  gudgeons  also  flourish  ; 

Tench,  carp,  and  jack, 

And  stickleback, 
Within  that  glass  I  nourish. 

Then  there 's  the  roach, 
And  there 's  the  loach, 
And  there 's  the  crawfish  crawling, 


And  efts  and  newts, 
Don't  call  them  brutes, 
O'er  one  another  sprawling ! 

0  pretty  sight ! 

How  I  delight 
Of  Nature  in  the  study ! 

The  water  here 

Is,  oh !  so  clear : 
It  would  not  do  if  muddy. 

My  Dicky  sings. 

And  claps  his  wings, 
I  know  that  what  he  wishes 

Is  to  escape 

His  cage,  and  scrape 
Acquaintance  with  the  fishes. 

Now  tell  me,  do, 

Suppose  that  jou 
Your  mode  of  life  could  vary  ; 

Which  would  you  like  ? 

To  be  my  Pike? 
Or  to  be  my  Canary  ? 


GENTLEMEN'S    BOAS. — A  Garotte-robber  has  been  defined  by  an 
alarming  Swell,  a  great  Boa  of  the  Constrictor  species. 
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CONVERSIONS    FROM    ROME. 


had  "  tryed  to  aroid  bunging  it  before  the  public."    That  the  case,  as  . 
well  as  the  reference  to  it,  is  a  somewhat  extraordinary  one,  will  appear 
from  the  concluding  portion,  of  his  epistle  :  — 


, 

"  I  then  commenced  to  advocate  her  cause,  and  with  all  the  Bickerings  of  theas  Dogs 
in  the  Manger,  still  hope  »be  will  not  be  driven  to  the  Workhouse,  her  whole  life  has 
been  employed  at  her  Needle,  living  in  the  same  House  for  the  last  Six  Years,  in  Saint 
Pancras  Parish,  carryinK  on  the  Business  of  a  Dress  Maker,  until  she  becume  a  patient  i 
of  the  ophthalmic  Ho>pit*I,  and  submitted  to  the  most  painful  operation  of  having  her 
Eyes  extracted,  which  has  proved  a  Failure.  —  I  am,  sir,  your  obedient  servant, 

"TheDistrr,  •«»«•»  Society,  "C.  F.  ROPBE,  Han.  Sec." 

"  75,  Xewman  Street." 

It  is  not  easy  to  conceive  how  an  operation  for  the  extraction  of  the  ; 
eyes  should  prove  oiherwine  than  a  failure  —  if  the  object  proposed  wa^ 
the  restoration  of  sighX    One  might  wonder  whether  the  Ophthalmic 
Institution  at  which  such  an  operation  wtw  attempted,  with  such  a 
view,  was  not  situated  iu  Dublin,  but  for  the  circumstance  that  T 
Irish  metropolis  is  celebrated  for  ophthalmic  surgery. 


His  GRACE  THE  DUK.E  OF  ATHOLL  has  contradicted  a  report,  circu- 
|  lated  by  Romen  Catholic  journals,  that  HER  GRACE  TaB  DUCHESS  OF 
I  ATHOLL  has  embraced  that  faith.    Her  Grace  remains  an  aristocratic 
ornament  of  th •;  Anglican  Ctiurch. 

It  appears  that  our  friends  the  Roman  Catholic?  are  in  the  habit  of 
inventing  couvers;ons,  and  of  publishing  their  inventions.  And  we  all 
know  that  when  one-;  a  falsehood  is  put  into  circulation,  it  passes  from 
hund  io  nand  with  great  rapidity,  and  it  is  very  difficult  to  seize  the 
false  coin  and  nail  it  to  the  counter  of  truth.  Even  after  thit  opera- 
tion it  gets  about  aga'.n,  and  despite  the  hole  through  it,  people  will 
still  pass  it.  Sometimes  they  stop  the  hole  up,  and  boldly  utter  the 
f-ike  coin,  and  this  we  doubt  not  that  many  Catholic  journals  on  the 
Continent,  will  do  with  the  ATHOLL  forgery,  spreading  it  about  ad 
•  Ecclesia;  gloriam,  that  a  great  Scotch  Ducbess,  ranch  about  the 
wardrobe  of  the  QUEEN  or  ENGLAND,  has  emn  actd  tie  Pope. 

We  are  g'  it-vcd  to  be  driven  to  the  necessity  of  combating,  with  the 
same  weapons,  this  unfair  method  of  advancing  religion.  But  if  battle 
must  be  given,  it  must.  We  have  so  much  private  information  as  to  the 
theological  views  of  distinguished  individuals  that  we  could  throw  the 
!  whole  ecclesiastical  world  into  great  dismay.  Hitherto  we  have 
restrained  ourselves,  but  at  certain  times  forbearance  ceases  to  be  a 
duty  vVe  shall  therefore  infl'ct  a  heavy  blow  and  a  great  discourage- 
ment upon  the  Roman  Catholic  Church.  The  priests  have  tried  to 
steal  our  Duchess.  Wroat  will  they  say  when  we  deprive  them  of  their 
Duks  ?  Let  them  peruse  the  following  announcement : 

"  COSVEKSIOS  OF  THE  DORS  OF  NORFOLK.— This  illustrious  nobleman,  long  re- 
garded as  one  of  the  most  obsequious  rervants  of  the  Church  of  Rome,  is  about  to  give 
a  signal  pio<-f  that  "  tlie  blood  of  all  the  HOWARDS"  can  still  be  kindled  at  need.  His 
Grace,  in  imitation  of  his  noble  fattier,  is  about  to  abjure  the  errors  of  Rome.  His 
Ix-lu-t  ui  the  traditions  of  that  Church  waa  first  shaken  by  finding  that  a  uew  black 
fall-down  cravat,  of  much  richness,  and  to  which  his  Grace  was  peculiarly  attached, 
received  damaging  spots  and  stains  from  the  holy  water  with  which  he  was  sprinkled 
in  his  private  Cimpel.  His  mind  thus  awakened  to  the  mischievous  character  of  one 
part  of  the  Romish  ceremonial,  light  gradually  poured  in,  and  a  humble  but  very  Par- 
ticular llaptist  preacner  was  the  menus  of  completing  the  good  work.  The  Duke  will 
be  immersed  at  the  Baptist  Chapel  at  Norwich,  on  Sunday  next." 

We  h»ve  more  revelations  in  store,  and  before  the  series  is  complete, 
we  imagine  th&t  a  certain  C-rd-n-1  will  be  sorry  that  he  has  permitted 
his  subordinates  to  try  to  filch  away  one  of  our  Duchesses. 


SECRETARY   AND   SUEGERY  EXTRAORDINARY. 

A  RATHER  cun'ous  letter  for  an  honorary  secretary  appeared  the 
other  day  ia  the  columns  of  a  contemporary.  Here  is  a  sample  of  this 
remarkable  corrjp'isitioji : — 

"  I  find  another  statement  made  to  my  prejudice  before  a  Disheartned  magistrate 
which  of  course  must  be  Distressing  to  his  feelings.  TU's,  however,  might  have  been 
answered  if  he  had  Acted  as  impartial  As  is  his  Uu'y  to  do,  a-'d  referred  those  who  are 
trying  to  thrust  me  Down  to  the  proper  court  in  this  District,  When  five  Minutes'  would 
have  ended  the  Dispute," 

The  author  of  the  foregoing  seems  to  have  had,  for  object,  the  vindi- 
cati .in  (if  h'mself  from  the  imputation  of  having  endeavoured  to  bring 
some  case  of  unteal  distress  into  unnecessary  notice.  He  says  that  he 
has  been  "  accused  of  juospiog  at  the  present  case,"  whereas,  in  fact,  he 


THE  LONDONER'S  PETITION. 

FROM  shrinks  and  shufflers,  and  shelvers  and  sbl'ks, 
From  Parochial  h-trangues  and  from  corporate  quirks, 
From  the  B,jard  of  many  Words  and  no  Works, 
From  speech-making  men. 

From  the  pestilent  flow  of  London's  sewage, 
From  the  further  pollution  of  old  Thames'  brewage, 
From  the  works  of  the  old  and  the  talk  of  the  new  age, 
Save  u«,  BIG  BEN  ! 

From  MR.  HARRISON'S  endless  motions, 
From  amaftur  engineering  notions, 
Fiom  Eiich  and  Plumstead  sewage  oceans, 
Within  one  mile  or  ten. 

From  penny-wisdom  and  pound-foolishness, 
From  p:pe-mikei's  quarrels,  and  Bumbledom's  nmlishness, 
From  H.  L.  TAYLOR'S  obstinate  owlishness, 
Save  us,  BIG  BEN  ! 

From  a  thirty-six  vestry-power  of  dilating. 
Disputing,  ditC'issing,  protesting  and  prating, 
From  a  thirty-tix  vestry-power  of  rating, 

Where  they  like  it  and  when, 

From  plans  propounded  only  to  shelve, 
From  the  right  our  streets  to  d;g  and  to  delve, 
Into  sewers  to  be  tide-locked  eight  hours  out  of  twelve, 
Teen  let  loose  again. 

From  centralisation  and  localisation, 
"  Pipe  versus  biick"  quarrel  and  imputation, 
Cuckoo-crits,  vested  rights,  and  vestrification, 
Save  us,  BIG 


A  LAMBNTABL  E  CASE  OF  OPPRESSION. 

A  Fiw  days  back,  two  g'utLjmeB,  friends  of  LEOPOLD  BJSDPATH, 
ESQ.,  applied'  !o  the  lolling  Magistrate  to  know  if  he  would  >.ot  advise 
them  to  bring  actions  at  law  against  those  thoughtleas.and  ill-natured 
persons  who  had  taken  upon  themselves  to  stigmatise  a  charitable 
individual  like  MR.  REDPiTa  as  a  rogue. 

The  Magistrate  said  that,  he  most  certainly  should,  and  doubted  not 
but  that  any  jury  would  give  damages  sufficient  at  least  to  cover  the 
amount  of  the  dispute  in  question  between  the  Great  Northern  Railway 
Company  and  their  unfortunate  ex-caehier. 

The  gentlemen  thanked  the  Magistrate,  and  said  they  should  follow 
his  sapient  advice. 

The  worthy  Magistrate  hoped  MB.  RJSDPATH  was  in  all  respects 
comfortable  P 

The  friends  replied  that  the  only  things  MB,  R.  complained  of  was 
the  late  delivery  of  the  morning  papers  and  the  quality  of  the  Sherry. 
He  alwavs  preferred  Aoiontilado. 

The  Magistrate  assured  them  it  should  be  rec'ified. 

The  two  gentlemen,  having  lighted  their  cigars,  left  the  court, 
expressing  loudly  their  ooinions,  ae  they  got  into  their  broughams,  that 
MR.  REDPATH  was  an  extremely  ill-used  man. 


The  Member  for  Southampton. 

IT  now  appears  that  Southampton  is  not  to  have  the  benefit  of 
JAMES'S  powders;  but  it  is  believed  will  be  rep-esen^ed  by  Ms. 
ANDREWS,  the  pur>iic->pirited  Mayor.  As  a  patriotic  coach-maker  he 
has  every  chance  of  heading  his  own  poll. 
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SWINDLERS    IN    SWEDEN. 

HAT  there  exists  no  treaty 
between  this  kingdom  ar,d 
Swpden  for  the  dtl'vering  up 
to  justice  of  absconding  crim- 
inals, is  a  fact  of  which  those ! 
of  our  readers  who  have  been 
la  tly  robbed  or  swindled  are 
doubtless  well  aware,  but  of 
which  the  Government,  it 
would  seem,  is  either  ignorant 
or  heedless.  The  alliterator 
iiiay  indeed  with  truth  re- 
mark,  that  Sweden  seems  a 
sanctuary  now  for  scoundrels, 
and  in  fact  a  regular  refuge 
for  our  runaway  rogues  and 
rascals.  We  rarely  now  take 
up  the  Times  without  a  fashion- 
able thief  or  two  appearing 
among  the  ''  fashionable  ar- 
rivals" there.  The  profes- 
sional rapscallion  is  extremely 
sensitive  of  temperature,  and 
as  soon  as  he  finds  England 
gets  too  hot  to  hold  him,  he 
cooily  at  once  takes  a  ticket  • 
of  French  leave  of  us,  and  j 
becomes  a  gaol-bird  of  passage 
for  the  North.  When  once 
alighted  on  the  Swedish  coast;,  he  well  knows  his  existence  will  1 
be  a  free  and  easy  one,  combining  very  pleasantly  the  ease  of  retire- 
ment with  freedom  from  arrest.  So  he  snaps  his  fingers  m  complacence 
at  slow-footed  Nemesis,  impersonated  to  his  mind  by  the  heayy- 
highlowed  policeman,  and  with  all  serenity  takes  out  his  passport  (in 
another  name)  for  Christiania. 

We  have  of  course  but  little  hope  of  ever  inducing  the  Government 
to  lend  a  listening  ear  to  reason  upon  this  or  any  other  matter.   Never 
theless,  as  we  observe  by  a  recent  paragraph  that  a  couple  of  defaulting 
tax-collectors  have  been  lately  traced  to  Sweden,  we  should  almo»t 
think  the  first  five  mi-iutes  of  next  session  will  not  pass,  -without  some- 
body or  other  appearing  on  his  legs  to  move  for  their  return — we  mean 
of  course  by  "their"  not  the  member's,  but  the  black-legs.    Govern- 
ment may  have  small  respect  for  other  people's  privileges,  but  it  is 
generally  jealous  of  its  own:  and  although,  when  viewed  in  a  com- 
I  mercial  light,  the  quick  return  of  these  absconding  scoundrels  might 
'  be  attended  with  small  profits  to  those  who  have  been  done  by  them, 
;  we  think  nevertheless  our  national  honour  is  at  stake,  and  demands 
i  that  such  scamps  be  not  suffered  to  remain  unpuiiished.    For  ourselves 
at  any  rate,  so  long  as  we  continue  hearing  that  the  rogues  who 
|  disappear  from  ui  keep  taming  up  in  safety  upon  Swedish  soil,  we 
.i>  to  do  our  utmost  periodically — that  is  to  say,  in  the  power  of  a 
j  periodical — to  thin  the  crop  as  much  as  possible  of  these  transplanted 
i  Swedish  turn-up 5.         

CANT  OF  THE  SUPERCILIOUS  SNOB. 
(IMPBOMPTTJ.) 

YAW — AW — AW — AW — AW — AW  ! 
Evawy  ttiii  g  to  aie '»  a  Baw. 

There's  nothing  [new, 

And  nothing  twne, 
But  what  ah  've  hawd  a  thousand  times  befaw. 

law — aw — aw ! — there  is  no  fun, 

Tiiat  ah  can  see,  beneath-the  sun. 

What  ah  don't  see, 

Of  cawse  can't  be, 

And  faw  that  simple  weason  there  is  none. 

Yaw— aw !  aod  sewious  dissawtation 
A'i  call  didactic :  declamation, 
Expwe&sing  stwong 
Wage  sgainst  Wong, 
Ah  sueeffingly  tawm  Vawtuous  Indignation. 


THE  CALUMNIATED   Oi1  THE   CONTINENT. 

(From  a  Foreign  Friend.) 

LISTEN,  to  me,  JOHN  BULL,  since  that  you  feel  no  shame, 
lu  taking  of  one  so  brute  animal  the  name ; 
Demand  you  what  is  lhat  in  which  you  us  offend  ? 
Listen  to  me ;  I  go  to  make  jou  comprehend. 

I  shall  to  you  explain,  ze  reasons  principals, 

Why  you  our  editors  attack  in  their  journals ; 

"  Whit  is  the  cause,"  jou  Bay,  "  why  thf-y  pitch  into  me ? 

Am  I  not,  ia  Europe,  ze  fuend  of  Libertj  ? 

"Prom  whence  their  choler  comes,  I  do  not  underutaLo, 
Me,  I  have  no  desire  to  dominate  their  land  ; 
Towards  them  all  I  do  my  bess  to  be  oolite — 
What  is  that,  which  is  that,  for  what  I  gam  their 

Now  ysju,  in  ze  first  place,  I  must  inform,  JOHN  BULL, 
That  us  you  much  enrage  because  you  are  so  cool ; 
You  DO  invectives  sting — no  taunts  of  ours  p  ovoke — 
Of  all  z ;  Continent  you  seem  to  make  O-.e  joke. 

You  have  in  fact,  for  us,  a  spirit  too  buffoon, 
That  of  your  harlequin,  your  clown,  and  pantaloon; 
All  zat  for  us  is  great  becomes  for  you  grotesque, 
All  zit  is  fine  and  grand  you  turn  iato  burlesque. 

At  fetes  z«  most  superb,  wiz  smiling  face  you  stare, 
Just  as  your  boys  regard  ze  show  of  your  LOBD  MAYCK. 
Whereiu  your  Magistrate,  ze  first  of  all  in  rank, 
You  cause  in  London  streets  to  ride  ze  mountebank. 

So  it  is  that  GUT  FAWKES,  vile  object,  you  convey, 
About  in  every  place  ou  your  Gunpowder  Day, 
An  in&ulr,  you  thereby  unto  that  chair  intend, 
To  which,  believe  or  no,  we  are  obliged  to  benu. 

It  us  displeases  too  that  you  pretend  a  tone 
Of  private  moral,  higher,  more  pure  than  our  own, 
Affect  to  scorn,  despise,  or  even  to  detest 
The  spirit  libertine  which  gives  our  drama  zest. 

In  fine,  JOHN  BULL,  your  face  is  odious  to  be  seen, 

It  is  so  unconcerned,  so  caln,  so  fresh  and  clean, 

Yes,  yes,  JOHN  BULL,  you  wash  your  face  and  hands  too  much  ; 

Which  by  the  Continent  is  felt  as  a  rep.-oach. 

No  revolution  never  England's  throne  invades, 
Your  London  proletairea  erect  no  barricades, 
Too  vast  your  trade  is,  your  prosperity  too  great. 
See  here  the  reasons  way  we  foreigners  you  hate. 


WORSE  THAN  BEATING  WIVES. 


.  Punch, 

"  You  often  very  properly  advise  the  Government,  or  Parlia- 
ment, or  whatever  it  is,  to  make  a  law  for  severely  punishing  wretches 
who  kick  and  be*t  their  wives.  But  do  not  stop  here.  Let  me  assure 
you  that  as  much  uain  is  often  inflicted  on  a  lady  by  an  unkind  husband, 
as  any  ruffian  if  flicts  upon  a  poor  person.  Mine,  I  assure  you,  is  in 
the  habit  of  vexing  and  tormenting  me  sometimes  to  that  degree  that 
I  scarcely  know  what  to  do.  1  cannot  do  the  least  thing  wr 
make  the  slightest  mistake,  but  he  begins  an  argument,  and  drives  me 
into  a  corner,  ard  reasons  with  me.  I  had  rather  he  would  beat  me  — 
that  I  would!  Hammer,  hammer,  hammer,  with  his  nasty,  disagree- 
able logic,  he  quite  makes  my  head  ache  !  I  wish  you  would  procure  a 
law  to  prevent  husbands  from  committing  the  unmanly  m*ntal  assault 
1  of  reasoning  on  their  unfortuna'e  wives.  A  man  oiighr,  to  know  better 
jthaa  to  say  why?  and  wherefore?  to  a  lady;  waose  answer  must 
always  be  that  of  yours  affectionately,  «  B£CAUSB  IT  js. 

"  P.S.  Is  it  absurd,  now,  at  this  time  of  year,  to  sead  a  little  boy  out 
for  a  walk  dressed  like  a  Highlander  ?  " 


Sign  of  the  Times. 

A  GENTLEMAN  of  h'g'ily  respectable  exterior  in  a  first-class  railway 
carriage,  the  train  haviug  arrived  at  the  terminus,  and  the  G;iard 
demanding  the  passengers)'  tickets,  by  a  flight  mistake,  arising  from 
inadvertence,  produces  nis  Ticket -of-Leave. 


Telegraphic  Caligraphy. 

A  LADY  at  fhe  West  End  on  receiving,  a  few  days  ago,  a  telegraphic 
message  from  her  son  in  the  North  of  England,  complained  of  the 
shocking  hand  he  wrote,  asserting  that  his  being  in  a  hurry  was  no 
excuse  for  such  a  scrawl.  _^ 

RUSSIAN  INFANTRY. — The  baby-son  of  the  GKAND  DDKB  NICHOLAS 
has  been  named  by  the  EMPBROE  ALEXANDER  as  the  colonel  of  a 
regiment,  to  be  called  henceforth,  in  honour  of  their  commander,  the 
Topsandbottoinsofskys  ! 
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'Cabby.  "LET  TEB  OUT?— THAT'S  A  GOOD  UN!— NOT  AFORE  TEH  PAYS  FOE  BREAKING  MY  Spumes!" 


SHERIDAN  ON  HORSEBACK. 

So  great  has  been  the  success  at  Astley's  of  the  combination  of 
SBAKSPEARE  and  horseflesh,  that,  we  understand,  it  is  intended  very 
shortly  to  place  SHERIDAN  in  the  saddle.  We  have  not  heard  whether 
MR.  MURDOCH  is  engaged  to  mount  a  piebald  as  Charles  Surface,  but 
think  that  his  light  comedy  could  hardly  be  heavier  if  shoed.  MR. 
CHIPPENDALE'S  Sir  Peter  Teazle  would  go  very  steadily  on  a  cob,  and 
Miss  TALBOT'S  Mrs.  Candour  on  a  sober  grey  pony  take  any  leap  clean 
over  the  irony  of  her  author.  As  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  the  idea 
of  producing  SHERIDAN  on  horseback  has  resulted  from  the  miraculous 
success,  under  the  circumstances,  of  the  author  at  the  Haymarket,  we 
think  it  would  be  only  politic  of  the  Astley's  manager  to  mount  the 
comedy  with  the  Haymarket  actors.  The  recent  success  of  Macbeth  in 
the  saddle  has  been  prodigious.  Nothing  can  be  finer,  more  novel,  too, 
than  the  appearance  of  Lady  Macbeth  in  the  sleeping  scene  on  a 
Shetland  pony.  The  quietude,  the  docility  of  the  animal,  shews  that  it 
perfectly  enters  into  the  feelings  of  the  rider,  and  thereby  evinces,  for 
a  pony,  the  most  extraordinary  sjmpathy  with  the  profundities  of 
SHAKSPKARE.  This  astonishing  fact  may,  however,  be  in  some  degree 
accounted  for  from  the  circumstance-of  the  animal  having  been  a  whole 
season  in  a  pantomime  at  the  Princess's. 


EPIGRAM  ON  AN  UNLUCKY  NOBLEMAN. 

UNLUCKY  LUCAN  !  to  forget 
A  saw  you  should  have  known, 

Which  might  have  cautioned  you  to  let 
The  Daily  News  alone. 

Your  case  is  not  to  be  preferred 

To  what  it  was  before ; 
A  mess  quite  bad  enough  you  've  stirred : 

And  made  its  odour  more. 


A  THOUGHT  FOR  SHOB  LANE.— The  noble  Lord  at  the  head  of  HEK 
MAJESTY'S  Government  ought  to  lose  his  head— but  he  doesn't. 


THE  INCOME-TAX  CATECHISM. 

Q.  WHY  is  the  Income  and  Property-Tax  so  called  ? 

A.  Because  it  is  a  tax  on  the  mere  lacome  of  some  people,  and  on 
the  whole  Property  of  others. 

<2-  Of  whom  is  it  a  tax  on  the  Income  only  ? 

A.  It  is  a  tax  on  the  Income  only,  and  on  no  more  than  the  Income, 
of  those  whose  Income  consists  of  rent,  or  of  the  interest  of  Property. 

Q.  Of  whom  is  it  a  tax  on  the  entire  Property  f 

A.  It  is  a  tax  on  the  entire  Property  of  those  whose  Income  consists 
of  earnings,  and  who  have  no  other  Property  than  their  Income. 

Q.  So  it  is  called  an  Incame-Tax  when  it  is  a  tax  on  Income  arising 
from  Property,  and  a  Propertj-Tax  when  it  is  a  tax  on  income  not 
arising  from  Property  ? 

A.  Yes. 

Q.  If  persons  whose  Income  consists  merely  of  earnings  were  taxed 
in  the  same  proportion  as  those  whose  Incomes  consist  of  dividends  or 
of  rents,  how  much  Income-Tax  would  they  have  to  pay  ? 

A.  At  the  utmost,  sixteen  pence  in  the  pound  on  the  interest  of 
their  yearly  Incomes  at  3  per  cent.  For  instance,  a  man  earning  £500 
a-year  would  have  to  pay  20s. 

Q,  Would  this  be  an  equitable  adjustment  of  the  Income-Tax  ? 

A.  Not  quite  ;  because  earnings  are  mostly  precarious. 

Q.  How  does  the  Income-Tax  affect  persons  of  precarious  Income? 

A.  It  deprives  them  of  the  money  which  they  ought  to  save  as  a  pro- 
vision against  a  season  of  loss  of  employment,  or  against  old  age. 

Q.  Where  dp  those  people  go  who  are  incapacitated  by  the  Income- 
Tax  from  making  a  provision  for  loss  of  employment,  or  tor  old  age  ? 

A.  To  the  workhouse. 


Severity  of  the"  Season. 

A  CYNICAL  old  bachelor  overhearing  a  small  wag  in  his  remark,  the 
other  evening,  that  a  lady  in  a  waltz  and  a  fashionable  petticoat,  was 
only  to  be  likened  to  a  travelling  circus,  had  the  brutal  effrontery  to 
add  an  observation  that  the  resemblance  alluded  to  was  not  alone  in 
point  of  magnitude,  but  was  carried  out  still  further  by  the  aggravating 
fact  of  there  being  in  both  cases  a  fool  in  the  centre. 
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MOORE'S    MELODIES.-(N.B.    MORRIS'S    NOT    THOMAS'S.) 


The 


Shall 


fingers 


"  Oh,  wetp  for  ike  hour.' 

OH,  weep  for  the  hour 
Wh«>n  to  nab  MOBBIS  MOORB 
minions  of  tyranny   with  dirty 

came : 

Such  a  letter  I  '11  indite, 
That  the  story  of  that  night 
trumpet   through   the  universe   LORD 

BLOOMFIELD'S  shame ! 


They  rushed  into  my  room, 
And  my  papers  did  presume 
To  damage  and  io  mmoiage,  and  to  carry  off 

the  same  : 

To  the  station  driven  away, 
In  durance  vile  I  lay, 

And    that,    whole  night  to   my  rescue,   you, 
BLOOMFLELD,  never  came  ! 

Unwashed  that  night.  I  lay, 
Till  released  at  ore  next  day, 
When  Police-Director  HINCKELDEY  my  papers 

did  restore  ; 

Bat  each  foul  finger-print 
On  my  white  paper's  tint, 
Showed  where  dirty  bands  had  tampered  with 
the  papers  of  M.  MOORE. 

Yes  —  incarcerate  I  lay, 
Till  one  o'clock  next  day  — 
i  To  Manteuffe!,  till  elfcver>,  false  Lord,  you  never 


There  are  British  hands  above, 
That  the  Berlin  puppets  move, 
But  MOBBIS  MOORE  dtfies  them,  and  defies  you 
all  the  same  ! 


(To  LORD  BLOOMPIELD.) 

Am. — "  Tlte  Shamrock." 

Though  WAAGEN  smile, 

And  vent  his  bile, 
Upon  my  picture  splendid — 

Though  EASTLAKE,  Ksiglir, 

With  sneering  spite, 
Declare  "it  might  be  mended." 

Where'er  they  pass 

I'll  write  each  "  ass," 
In  language  unbeseeming — 

And  prove  they  mean, 

To  hang  unseen, 
A  work  of  merit  screaming — 

Oh,  the  RAPHAEL  ! — 
The  great  undoubted  RAPHAEL  ! — 

Every  thief 

Sball  come  to  grief 
Who  dares  to  doubt  my  RAPHAEL  ! 

Says  WoRNtna— "  See, 

'Twon't  do  for  me !  "— 
My  lovely  picture  scorning — 

Says  WAAGBN,  "  No ; 

"Tis  but  so-so : 
MANTEGNA'S  school  'twas  born  in." 

Aod  EASTLAKE  weaves 

His  doubts — "  perceives 
The  picture's  doubtless  clever" — 

With  MUNDLER'S  friends 

The  gran*,  he  spends — 
But  buy  my  RAPHAEL?    Never ! 

Oh,  my  RAPHAEL  ! 
My  great  undoubted  RAPHAEL  ! 

Eve;  y  thief 

Shall  come  to  grief 
Who  dares  to  doubt  my  RAPHAEL  ! 


So  firm  and  fond 

The  wicked  boi.d 
That  holds  these  thieves  together, 

Though  with  my  gall 

I  sluice  them  all 
They  mind  it  not  a  feather ! 

This  work  of  mine 

Although  so  fine, 
To  buy,  as  I  can't  lead  'em. 

By  Jove  I  swear 

I'll  make  them  bear 
My  tongue's  and  pen's  slight  freedom— 

Oh,  my  RAPHAEL! 
My  great  undoubted  RAPHAEL  ! 

Every  thief 

Shall  come  to  grief 
Who  darea  to  doubt  my  RAPHAEL  ! 

Am.— "  The  Minstrel  Boy." 

MR.  MOBBIS  MOORE  to  Berlin  is  grae, 

On  WAAGEN'S  heels  you'll  find  him  ; 
His  hard-nibbed  pen  he  has  girded  on, 

And  his  RAPHAEL  slung  behind  him. 
"Arch-humbug !  "  said  the  painter  marred, 

"  Though  PRIXCE  ALBERT'S  self  obeys  tfaee : 
One  pen  at  least,  shall  hit  thee  hard, 

One  critic  fair  appraise  thee  !  " 

MOBBJS  MOORE  was  nabbed :  but  policeman's 
chain 

Could  not  bring  his  proud  soul  under ; 
He  walked  into  BLOOMFIELD  in  a  strain, 

That  made  that  aristocrat  wonder ! 
And  said,  "  No  police  shall  hinder  me 

From  exposing  WAAGEN  and  knavery; 
Ashamed  of  yourself  jon  ought  to  be, 

You  wretched  minion  of  slavery ! " 


SPOONERISM  EXTRAORDINARY. 

HERE  are  certain  persons 
who  delight  to  make  them- 
selves uncomfortable,  and  are 
constantly  endeavouring  to 
render  other  people  so.  For 
example,  at  the  late  Agricul- 
tural Meeting  at  Rugby  the 
disconsolate  MR.  SPOONER  h 
reported  to  have  croaked — 

"  He  represented  a  large  manu- 
facturing town  when  the  delusion 
and  calamity  of  free-trade  misled 
his  constituents.  He  was  not  mis- 
led by  them,  and  because  he  voted 
conscientiously  he  lost  his  seat.  * 
*  *  He  was  told  that  they  were 
in  a  flourishing  condition.  His 
noble  iriend  told  them  BO,  and 
others  not  so  well  inclined  to  them 
as  he  wa«,  told  them  that  they 
ought  to  be  content  with  their 
position.  But  such  persons  forgot 
to  tell  them  that  they  flourished, 
not  in  consequence,  but  in  spite 
of  free-trade.  (Cheers.)  Just  let 
them  reflect  upon  that,  and  not  for- 
get the  sufferings  which  they  ex- 
perienced when  free-trade  was  first 
introduced.  It  was  known  that 
men  of  great  capital,  and  possess- 
ingmuchenergy,had  survived  that 
terrible  period  of  depression.  It 
was  known,  too,  that  the  country  had  survived  it.  But  how  many  agricultural  capitalists, 
how  many  agricultural  labourers,  had  succumbed  to  the  distress,  and  how  much  misery 
was  caused  to  many  respectable  agricultural  families  before  they  could  pride  them- 
selves upon  the  position  they  now  enjoyed— a  position  which  nothing  but  the  most 
surprising  efforts  of  energy,  talent,  and  capital  had  enabled  them  to >  attain.  *  *  " 
He  assured  them  that  be  could  go  on  at  great  length  upon  this  subject  did  not  other 
topics  demand  his  attention." 

We  have  small  idea  of  ever  doubting  MR.  SPOOLER'S  ability  to 
"go  on  at  great  length"  upon  this  or  anv  otber  subject.  But  that 
free-trade  has  been  a  "  delusion  and  calamity  "  is  an  assertion  which 
not  even  were  we  threatened  with  an  orator  of  40-SpooNER  power 
would  we  consent  to  leave  uocoTitrndicted.  The  delusion,  if  there  be 
one,  is  of  MB.  SPOOLER'S  holding:  who  affects  not  to  believe  his  eyes 


when  he  sees  the  farmers  fat  and  nourishing,  and  bids  them  recollect 
how  narrowly  they  have  escaped  being  starved  and  ruined,  as  indeed  to 
be  consistent,  and  to  verify  their  own  predictions,  they  ought  actually 
to  be. 

MR.  SPOONER  seems  to  us  at  the  Rugby  dinner-table  to  have  supplied 
the  place  of  the  death's  '  head  introduced  at  ancient  banquets,  his 
presence  serving  as  a  cheek  upon  exuberance  of  jollity.  We  are,  how- 
ever, somewhat  doubtful  if  his  melancholy  statements  be  supportable 
by  facts :  and  if  MR.  SPOONBR  would  relieve  us  from  the  unpleasantness 
of  having  to  question  their  reliability,  we  would  urge  him  next  Session 
to  move  for  a  Return  of  the  "many  agricultural  capitalists"  who  he 
avers  to  hare  "succumbed  to  the  distress"  of  free-trade.  Unwilling 
to  commit  himself  by  top  cheerful  an  expression,  MR.  SPOONER  yet 
admits  with  most  becoming  nawete,  that  "it  is  known"  that  the 
country  has  survived  its  trial ;  and  what  a  consolation  it  must  be  to  all 
who  have  the  nation's  fame  at  heart,  to  reflect  that  with  the  country 
there  is  surviving  still  »  SPOOK— EB  ! 


THE  HIPPODRAMA  OF  MACBETH  AT  ASTLEY'S. 
IN  the  following  lines,  delivered  by  soliloquizing  Macbeth ; — 

"  I  have  no  spur 

To  prick  the  sides  of  my  intent,  but  only 
Vaulting  ambition,  which  o'erleapa  itself 
And  falls  on  the  other " 

It  has  been  proposed  to  substitute  for  "itself"  "its  sell:"  its  saddle. 
This  emendation  might  be  advantageously  adopted  in  the  version  of 
SHAKSPEABB'S  great  tragedy  now  in  course  of  representation  at  Aatley's, 
and  then,  a  horae  having  been  appropriately  introduced  into  the 
"Room  in  the  Castle "  wherein  the  Thane  of  Cawdor  makes  the  speech 
in  question,  Macbeth  might,  suiting  the  action  to  the  word,  illustrate 
the  new  reading  by  vaulting  over  the  quadruped,  and  alighting  on  his 
bead,  or  some  more  eligible  part  of  his  person.  A  new  point  might 
thus  be  made  in  the  performance,  and  would,  no  doubt,  be  received 
with  the  most  hearty  and  enthusiastic  applause. 


No  SMALL  CLOTHES.— The  word  petticoat  is  henceforth  a  misnomer, 
as  long  as  the  article  of  apparel  so  called  retains  an  amplitude  to  which 
only  the  bitterest  irony  can  ascribe  the  character  of  pettiness. 


238 


PUNCH,   OR  THE   LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


[DECEMBER   13,    1856. 


"SET    A    THIEF    TO    CATCH    A    THIEF." 

(Beixg  some  Ilints  on  Pritoa  Discipline,  addressed  to  Mr.  Punch  by  an  old  Xiclcet-o* -Leaver.) 

GNERBD  SIP,— "As  I 
was  a  cayin  in  my  las*, 
wich  I'm  prowd  on  it 
now  I  seen  it  in  print, 
and  my  old  Oman  too 
—what  prigs  ates  most 
is  ard  work.  Priggin 
comes  esy  when  wunce 
you're  up  to  it,  and 
then  there's  the 
chances  on  it  and  the 
changes  too — ere  to- 
day and  there  to- 
morrow—  taters  and 
pint  o  Monday,  and  a 
jolly  blow  out  and  as 
much  lush  as  you  can 
sto  o  Toosday.  Bless 
yon,  its  amost  as 
excitin  as  pitch  and 
toss,  priggin  b.  Well, 
you  "11  never  make 
your  out-an-out  nat'ral 
prig  like  work,  but  you 
can  make  him  work, 
and  teche  him  there's 
puffin  for  him  but  woi  k 
in  qwod  or  out,  and 
that  on  the  hole  work 
out  o  qwod  is  better 
than  work  in  qwod  by 
a  long  chalk.  And  ow 


is  this  to  be  done  ?  you'll  say.  Well,  praps  taint  so  esy  to  the  big-wigs  as  it  seems  to  your 
umbel  servint,  but  wot  I  say,  is  this  ere— when  a  cove's  quodded,  if  I  was  guvner  of  a  jug,  I'd 
say, '  Now  look  ere,  my  man,'  sez  I ;  '  you  're  in  here  for  priggin,'  sez  I ;  '  but  don't  yon  think 
as  ow  you  're  a  goin  to  live  ere  out  o  the  public  munney,  and  git  your  wittles  ot  and  curafur- 
table  and  reslar,  and  lodge  dry  and  slepe  warm,  and  sich  like,  without  wurkin  for  your  bub 
and  grab  and  lodgin.  All  ere  arns  their  keepe,  my  man,' sez  I,  'and  so  must  you,'  sezl; 
'and  ow  do  you  mene  to  do  it?'  sez  I.  Well,  he'd  look  queered  at  fust,  likely  enoff,  and 
if  he  knowed  a  trade  praps  he'd  kepe  it  dark  and  say  as  ow  he  hadn't  been  brort  up  to 


ijutlin,  thinkin  it  might  elp  him  to  a  hesy  time  of 
it  in  qwod. 

"  Well  then  I'd  put  him  to  surnrnat  as  dont 
nede  no  techin  such  as  stone-brakin  or  okum 
tesin,  and  I'd  tell  im  'that's  bred-£-water  wurk, 
that  is,'  but  o»sumever  if  he  cant  do  no  better 
he  must  do  that— and  mind  I'd  put  im  on  pece- 
wurk,  at  a  fare  price,  and  Id  fede  him  accordin 
to  his  arnins,  at  a  fare  price  too,  and  lie  should 
live  better  or  wus  accordin  as  he  arned  more  or 
less— and  if  he  sikened  o'  stone-braking  or 
okum-tesin,  wich  they  ain't  the  moat,  liveliest  wajs 
of  passin  a  feller's  time,  and  axed  to  be  tort  a 
trade,  I  'd  have  them  as  could  teche  him  in  the 
jug,  and  I'd  score  his  cost  while  he  was  lamia 
if,  to  be  pa'd  up  at  a  futur  time,  ether  in  or  out 
o'  qwod  as  the  case  might  be,  and  I'd  kepe  a  heye 
on  im  till  he  pade  it— mind  yer — and  the  cost  o' 
keepin  that  prig  in  qwod  should  be  a  det  for  that 
prig  to  pay — and  praps  I'd  make  him  restore  the 
walley  of  wot  he'd  stole  into  the  bargin— but 
blessed  if  he  bhouldnt  pay  for  his  kepe  in  qwod 
— anv  way. 

"  You  see,  Mr.  Punch,  wot  I  wants  to  git  at 
is,  to  make  a  chap  fele  when  he's  qwodded  some- 
thin'  like  '  satve  me  rite,'  and  not  to  look  on 
hisself  as  a  weny  hinterestin"  pashent  in  a 
morul  horspittle,  wich  is  wot  some  on  em  calls 
jugs — All  gammon,  chaps  doesn't  go  and  brake 
their  legs  or  ketch  fevers  on  purpose  to  git  into 
horspittles  —  they  come  to  grefe  atd  sickness 
acos  they  can't  'elp  it,  but  prigs  mostly  takes  to 
priggin  acos  they  finds  it  the  hesiest  and  plea- 
santest  life,  and  gits  to  like  it,  and  chances  qwod 
and  all  the  rest  o'  the  conseqwences. 

"  Now  I  no  there's  a  dele  to  be  sid  agin  wot 
I  proposes  to  far ;  fust  and  foremast  they  sez 
'prison  labur  won't  pay,'  and  then  they  sez 
'prison  labur '11  drive  out  'onest  men's  labur.' 
Well,  I  've  my  hanser  to  both  them  argimints,  I 
think;  but  I'll  kepe  'em  for  my  neckst. 
"  So  no  more  at  present, 

"From  your  'umbel  saivunr, 
"JAMES  DABBT." 


HIS  EMINENCE  ON  THE  PLATFORM. 

CARDINAL  WISEMAN  is  reported  by  the  Star  to  have  delivered,  on 
the  evening  of  Wednesday,  last  week,  a  lecture  which  seems  to  have 
combined  instruction  with  amusement.  The  eloquence  and  learning  of 
the  Cardinal  supplied  the  former,  and  the  latter  may  have  been  in  part 
derived  from  the  circumstance  that  his  Eminence  appeared  clothed  in 
the  robes  of  his  office :  which  of  course  included  red  stockings. 

The  platform  which  the  accomplished  dignitary  of  the  Roman  Church 
honoured  on  this  occasion,  was  that  of  Myddleton  Hall,  Islington ;  the 
subject  which  he  selected  for  his  discourse,  was  that  of  "  Recollections 
of  the  four  last  Popes,"'' and  the  object  of  his  remarks  was,  of  course, 
the  laudation  of  those  Pontiffs.  There  are  days,  we  believe,  whereon 
Cardinal;,  in  common  with  all  other  members  of  their  persuasion, 
abstain  from  butter.  This  was  not  one  of  them:  and  certainly  his 
Eminence  did  lay  it  on  thick.  Very  possibly  the  subjects  of  that 
process  personally  well  merited  its  application,  and  are  deserving  of  all 
the  kudos  which  the  Cardinal  assigns  to  them  in  his  rich  and  flowery 
style :  in  the  meanwhile  the  French  are  obliged  to  occupy  Home. 

Pore  Pius  THE  SEVENTH,  by  CARDINAL  WISEMAN'S  account,  was  a 
very  fine  old  gentleman  in  a  physical  as  well  as  a  moral  point  of  view  : — 

"  Notwithstanding  the  afflictions  which  Pius  THE  SEVENTH"  had  to  endure,  not  a 
white  or  grey  bair  was  to  be  seen  on  his  venerable  head  when  at  the  age  of  eighty." 

Of  course  this  i»  no  proof  of  papal  infallibility,  unless  we  may  suppose 
that  Pius  THE  SBV.ENTH  was  in  possession  of  an  Infallible  Hair  Dye — 
for  which  there  is,  however,  no  receipt,  associated  as  an  heirloom  with 
the  chair  of  PETER.  Neither  does  it  imply  extraordinary  sanctity,  for 
we  know  an  instance  wherein  the  same  peculiarity  distinguished  a 
copper-nosed  clergyman  of  the  Church  of  England,  who  was  excessively 
addicted  to  port  wine. 

The  Seventh  PITJS  also  used  on  occasions  to  look  intensely  what  he 
called  himself : — 

"  He  might  be  seen  in  a  state  of  almost  ecstatic  adoration  in  the  papal  procession  at 
St.  Peter's.  *  *  *  He  (CABDIKAL  WISEMAN)  bad  never  seen  the  beautiful  and  almost 
ecstatic  devotion  exhibited  by  that  Pontiff  repeated  since,  beautiful  as  was  that 
exhibited  by  those  who  had  succeeded  him." 

But  how  could  the  devotion  of  the  Pope,  sincere  as  it  may  be  sap- 
posed  to  have  been,  have  appeared  beautiful  to  the  beholders  ?  Had  he 


not  his  face  in  his  hat— as  the  ARCHBISHOP  OP  CANTERBURY  would 
have,  if  engaged  in  silent,  adoration  ?  More  reason  for  the  hat  in  the 
case  of  the  Roman  Pontiff,  who,  at  the  time  named,  was  being  carried 
on  men's  shoulders,  as  in  another  reoort  of  the  lecture  the  lecturer 
himself  is  staged  to  have  observed.  Under  those  circumstance?,  being 
paraded  like  GUY  FAWKES,  the  Pope  would  naturally  blush  with  shame 
and  modesty.  Herce  he  would  be  peculiarly  impelled  to  bury  his 
countenance  in  his  tiara. 

This  same  Pope  appears  also  to  have  been  either  a  punster,  or  a 
prophet,  or  both  :— 

"  Pros  THE  SEVENTH,  hearing  from  the  present  Pope  (who  was  then  an  officer  in  the 
Papal  army,)  that  he  was  subject  to  epileptic  fits,  told  him  that  if  be  would  enter  the 
Church,  he  would  never  relapse.  The  advice  was  taken,  and  never  since  had  Pics 
THE  NINTH  been  troubled  by  epileptic  fits.  (Applause)" 

Many  a  true  word  is  spoken  in  joke.  If  PITJS  THE  SEVENTH  was  a 
wag,  he  might  merely  have  meant  to  tell  his  destined  successor  that, 
having  once  entered  the  Church,  he  would  never  relapse  into  heresy, 
thus  giving  him  a  sly  poke  for  some  heretical  tendency  with  which,  as 
well  as  with  epilepsy,  we  may  conjecture  him  to  have  been  afflicted. 
The  "  applause "  of  the  audience  looks  as  if  they  took  the  story  for  a 
joke  :  are  they  in  the  habit  of  applauding  miracles  when  such  things 
are  related  to  them  ? 

Mo»t  people  have  their  pets.  Pius  THE  SEVENTH  was  not  exempt 
from  this  weakness.  His  pet  was  a  particular  church,  and 


At  such  a  time  one  would  hardly  have  supposed  that  a  Pope  would 
have  thought  ot  cared  about  any  terrestrial  edifice ;  but  of  course  a 
Cardinal  knows  best  about  Popes. 

The  "  ordinary  dinner "  of  Pius  THE  EIGHTH,  "  was  salt  cod,"  the 
Cardinal  tells  us.  and  by  the  further  statement  that  this  uncommonly 
cheap  Pope  lived  at  a  rate  altogether  not  exceeding  4s.  a-day,  he  leads 
us  to  infer  that  the  repast  was  unaccompanied  by  egg-sauce. 

Of  GREGORY  THE  SIXTEENTH  CARDINAL  WISEMAN  says— 

"  Nothing  could  exceed  his  amiability.  He  had  even  the  kindness  to  correct  the 
proof  sheets  of  his  (CARDINAL  WISEMAN'S)  works." 

Was  that  such  a  very  great  bore  ?    No,  no.    We  would  not  hear 
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|  CARDINAL  WISEMAN'S  enemy  say  so,  nor  shall  he  do  our  ears  that 
|  violence.  We  must  be  allowed  to  consider  this  too  modest  insinuation, 
I  together  with  one  or  two  marvellous  stories  of  Roman  clairvoyance,  not 

reported  by  the  Star,  but  given  by  another  contemporary,  as  intended 
!  by  his  Eminencs  principally  for  the  ear  of  that  celebrated  American 

gentlemau,  Ma.  BUNCOMBE. 


NOVELTY    IN    SCOTTISH    SCULPTURE. 

(To  PROFESSOR  BLACKIE.) 

'ECH,  sty  BLACKIE,— A'm  tauld 
that  ye  makit  a  speech  the 
ither  day,  before  an  unco 
gatherin'  o'  Provosts,  an' 
Sherras,  an'  Baillie  bodies  at 
Edinbro',  wherein  ye  exponed 
the  need,  an'  necessity,  an' 
expediency,  an'  the  propriety 
of  erectin'  a  statue  till  the 
memory  o'  SIR  WTHLIAM  WAL- 
LACE on  the  Abbey  Craig,  near 
Stirling,  just 

"  Overlooking  the  field  where,  five 
centuries  and  a  half  since,  he  routed 
the  invading  English  army,  and 
established  the  liberties  and  inde- 
pendence of  Scotland." 

"An*  a'm  also  teUifc  that 
ye're  gaugin'  to  hae  the  monu- 
ment of  cannie  WALLACE  wight 
made  oot  o"  bronze,  an'  exe- 
cuted in  the  varra  highest  style 
o"  Scottish  art.  Noo,  a'  hope 
je  wunna  be  fasht  gin  a'  offer 
ye  a  wee  suggestion,  whilk  is 
aiblins  something  in  my  way, 
ye  ken,  for  this  gran'  new 
wark  o'  Caledouiaa  sculpture. 
When  a'  tak  ma  walks  abroad 
in  the  City  o'  London,  and  the 
Borough  o'  Somhwark,  an'  the 
Bailliewick  o'  Westminster,  and  study  the  various  specimens  o' 
Scottish  art  whilk  a'encoonfer  in  the  course  o'  ma  uerambulations, 
seetuated  at  the  vestibules  o'  naaiat  o'  the  splendid  edifices  devoted  to 
what  a '11  venture  to  ca'  the  Nicotian  department,  o'  commerce,  a'  just 
observe  one  defec  in  the  conception  o'  these  national  monuments, 
whilk  a  wee  bit  detracks  from  their  superiority  over  the  productions 
o'  PHIDIAS,  an'  FLAXMAST,  an'  BENVEMOTO  C/ELLINI,  an*  MICHAEL 
ANGELO,  an'  CAXOVA,  an'  WESTMACOTT.  There  is  too  muekle  samness 
an*  uniformity,  a'm  thinking,  about  ane  an'  a'  o'  then ;  i'ka  ane  wi'  an 
outstretchit  arm  presentin'  to  the  spectator  a  great  mull.  Woo,  then, 
gin  ye'll  tak  my  advice,  yc'll  just  min'  to  hae  the  position,  an'  the 
posture,  an'  the  attitude  o'  WTJLLIB  WALLACE  eae  orderit,  that  naebody 
shall  hae  ony  groood  to  objeck  till  the  statue  for  na  bein'  original  eneuch. 
I  wadna  reeoromea'  that  tfie  national  costume  should  be  discarded.  Gie 
the  figure  a  kilt,  au'  a  philabeg,  an'  a  spleuchan,  an*  a  dirk,  an'  a  bonnet 
decorated  wi'  a  cairngorm  and  a  plume  o'  feathers.  But  just  request 
the  artist-chiel,  whatver  he  may  be,  that  designs  the  model,  to  mak'  a 
guid  braid  pedestal,  an'  thereon,  atween  twa  claymores  disposed  in 
what  the  heralds  ca' saltier,  plant  W^ULLIE  WALLACE  upon  the  top-joints 
o'  his  toes,  an"  the  toes  o'  ilka  fute  turned  oot,  ae  fute  in  advance  o'  the 
ither,  an'  the  legs  a  wee  bent  at  the  knees.  Mairover,  the  left  fist  suld 
be  restin'  on  the  hip,  an'  the  right  arm  lifted  in  the  air,  and,  the  twa 
first  fiogers  o'  the  right  han'  applied  to  the  thumb.  Sae,  ye  see,  ye  '11 
just  hae  VVAILACS  balancin'  himsel' elegantly  atween  the  twa  claymore- 
bladies,  dancin'  our  warlike  sword-dance,  an*  snappin'  h;s  fingers  wi' 
scorn  an'  defiance  at  proud  auld  EDWARD'S  power  an'  the  Southron 
loons ;  as  muckle  as  to  say  that  he  didna  care  a  bawbee  for  a'  of  them 
pit  thegither.  Ye'll  express  an  historical  fac,  an'  forbye  hae  the 
advantage  of  exhibitin'  our  kintra's  hero  in  a  novel  an'  catural'an' 
gracefu'  vareeaty  o'  ac*ion. 
"Believe  me,  my  BLACKIB,  wi'  muekle  sympathy, 

"  Nationally  and  individually  yours  ever, 
"  85,  Fleetstreetie,  Dec.,  1856.  "SAWNEY  MAC  PDKCII." 


A  LOVE-SONG   OF   THE  MONEY-MABKET. 

I  WILL  not  ask  thee  to  be  mine, 

Because  I  love  thee  far  too  well ; 
Ah !  what  I  feel,  who  thus  resign 

All  hope  in  life,  no  words  can  tell. 
Only  the  dictate  I  obey 

Of  deep  affection's  strong  excess, 
When,  dearest,  in  despair,  I  say 

Farewell  to  thee  and  happiness. 

Thy' face,  so  tranquil  and  serene, 

To  see  beHimmed  I  could  not  bear, 
Pinched  with  hard  thrift's  expression  mean, 

Disfigured  with  the  lines  of  care, 
I  could  not  brook  the  day  to  see 

When  thou  would'st  not,  as  thou  hast  now, 
Have  all  those  things  surrounding  thee 

That  light  the  eye  and  smooth  the  brow. 

Thou  wilt  smile  calmly  at  my  fear 

That  want  would  e'er  approach  our  door ; 
I  know  it  must  to  thee  appear 

A  melancholy  dream :  no  more. 
Wilt  thou  not  be  with  riches  blest  ? 

Is  not  my  fortune  ample  too  P 
Must  I  not,  therefore,  be  possessed, 

To  feel  that  dread,  of  devils  blue  ? 

Alas !  my  wealth,  that  should  maintain, 

My  bnde  in  glory  and  in  joy, 
Is  built  on  a  foundation  vain, 

Which  soon  a  tempest  will  destroy. 
Yes,  yes,  an  interest  high,  I  know 

My  capital  at  present  bears ; 
But  in  a  moment  it  may  go : 

It  is  invested  all  in  shares. 

The  Company  is  doomed  to  fall, 

Spreading  around  disaster  dire, 
I  hear  that  the  Directors  all 

Are  rogues— the  greatest  rogue  thy  Sire  ! 
Go — seek  a  happier,  wiser  mate, 

Who  had  the  wit  to  be  content 
With  the  returns  of  his  estate, 

And  with  Consols  at  Three  per  Cent ! 


A  Word   for  Buffoons. 

ARCHDEACON  DENISON  is  an  ill-nsed  man.  He  has  been  condemned 
for  holding  doctrines  diil'ering  in  sense  from  the  Articles,  whereas  the 
doctrines  which  he  promulgates  have  no  sense  at,  all.  Punch  sympa- 
thises with  the  ARCHDEACON  OP  TATJNTON.  What  is  to  become  of 
Punch  if  anybody  is  to  be  punished  for  talking  nonsense  ? 


All  the  Difference. 


time  nor  incnusuoii  properly  to  solve.    We  therefore  skip  tlie  working 
•  of  it,  and  jump  at  ouce  to  the  conclusion  that  it  has  been  proved  in  far 
more  instance*  than  we  have  room  to  print,  that  Simulations  are  but 
peculations— with  the  prefix  of  an  S. 


ON  I 

A  DiSTiNGinsHED  British  Bank  "Director— "  a  purely  West  End 
man" — attracted  great  attention  on  the  ice  last  week.  It  was  won- 
derful the  dexterity  with  which  he  cut  £  s.  d,t  and  straightway  cut 
away  again. 

"Punch"  in  Paris. 

"PooR  fund,"  writes  Hie  Correspondent  of  the  Daily  Jfe>es,  "is 
again  seized  this  week."  Quite  correct;  "seized"  with  a  malady  to 
which  print  is  subject  in  Fr aiice ;  namely,  the  Lues  ImperiaUs. 
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A    MOST    KILLING    BAIT. 


THE  BORE  OF  RED,  WHITE,  AND  BLUE. 

WHAT  a  nuisance,  all  patience  destroying, 

Is  "  fop  goes  the  Weasel"  to  hear ! 
'Tis  a  plague  which  is  very  annoying-, 

The  infliction  thereof  is  severe. 
But  of  all  infestations  melodious, 

Which  our  musical  faculties  rue, 
The  most  stupid,  and  senseless,  and  odious. 

Is  the  sing-song  of  " Red,  White,  and  Blue" 

All  the  wretches  who  go  about  grinding, 

That  drag  on  our  feeling  of  ti,iie, 
And  prevent  us  pur  business  from  minding, 

Should  to  justice  b«  brought  for  the  crime. 
They  force  us  our  coffee  to  mingle, 

And  oblige  us  our  bloater  to  chew, 
To  the  swing  of  that  pestilent,  jingle, 

Whose  burden  is  "  Red,  White,  and  Slue." 

Serrant-maids,  who  encourage  the  caitiffs, 

May  disaster  and  grief  come  upon, 
And  policemen  who  bid  not  these  natives 

Of  Italy's  climes  to  move  on : 
Whilst  we  on  our  elbows  aie  leaning 

Oar  aching  heads  all  the  day  through, 
As  we  yawn  at  the  silly,  unmeaning, 

Dull  cadence  of  "Red,  White,  and  Blue." 


"Our  Lady"  in  a  Cloak. 

Tins  QUEEN  OF  SPAIN  signalised  her  birth-day  by  pre- 
senting the  marvellous  image  of  MONTSEHBAT  with  a  cloak. 
We  hope  it  is  not  of  the  same  material  and  the  same  cut 
as  the  cloak  ordinarily  used  by  Her  Majesty ;  for  that  can 
haidly  be  said  to  cover  a  multitude  of  virtues. 


EXASPERATING.! 

WE  have  the  misfortune  to  be  on  speakjng  terms  just  now 
with  a  married  Cockney  gentleman,  who  in  jocular  allusion 
to  the  matrimonial  noose,  often  talks  of  his  wife  as  hia 
Halter  ego. 


A  STAR  BOILING  OVER. 

WE  scarcely  remember  to  have  ever  seen  any  respectable  party  in  a 
greater  state  of  flabbergastation  than  the  writer  of  some  observations  ; 
in  MB    COBDEN'S  Russo-Manchesterian  organ,  the  Morning  Star,  of 
Thursday,  December  the  fourth.    We  must  really  reproduce  a  portion 
of  his  remarks,  for  they  are  a  psychological  curiosity.    Perfectly  to 
appreciate  their  object,  it  should!  be  understood  that  the  Star  desires, 
in  the  interest  of  its  proprietary,  to  excite  as  much  pro-Russian  feeling 
as  possible;  and  that  it  seeks  to  attain  this  aim  by  representing  the  ! 
Turks,  on  all  occasions,  as  the  most  detestable  creatures  in  the  world,  j 
So  an  excitable  party  is  set  to  rave  as  follows.   We  abstain  from  taking 
the  liberty  of  injuring  his  grammar  by  bringing  it  into  conformity  with  : 
ordinal  y  rule:  —  •* 

"  Is  it  true  that  which  MR.  THACKEKAY  says  about  the  murder  of  two  princes  in 
Turkey,  by  the  order  of  their  grandfather  and  uncle,  the  former  being  the  late  Sultan 
of  Turkey,  and  the  latter  the  present  Sullan  ?  Righteous  God  1  have  we  English 
people  been  fighting  for  such  bloody  monsters?" 

Having  thus  proclaimed  his  discovery  on  which  side  England  has 
been  fighting  during  the  war,  and  his  dissatisfaction  with  our  champion- 
ship of  Turkey,  the  writer  proceeds  to  object  to  the  QUEEN'S  having  sent  j 
the  Order  of  the  Garter  to  the  Padishah.  He  considers  it  most  likely 
that  one  morning,  while  HEK  MAJESTY  was  asking  one  of  her  nurses 
what  sort  of  a  night  PBINCESS  ALICE  bad  passed,  the  SULTAN  was 
occupied  in  putting  a  baby  to  death.  Indeed,  from  the  tenor  of  his 
observations,  the  writer  in  the  Star  seems  to  think  that  babycide  is  the 
habitual  occupation  of  the  Monarch  of  Turkey. 


In  which  unhappy  condition  we  must  leave  the  IKBBiler  for  the 
present ;  but  we  hope  that  the  excitement  he  has  goneTthrough  will 
not  be  productive  of  much  ultimate  harm  to  him.  It  will  hurt  nobody 
else,  that  is  quite  certain. 


The  QUEEN  being  thus  delicately  accused  of  making  friends  with  a 
murderer,  her  penny  censor  concludes  by  describing  himself  to  be  in 
two  curious  conditions  at  the  same  moment.  It  is  for  medical  men  to 
consider  how  far  the  union  of  sickness  and  boiling  is  coaipatible  with 
the  laws  of  nature.  The  gentleman  must  know  best  what  it  is  that 
he  feels  : 

"  I  will  say  no  more.    I  sicken,  and  my  blood  boils  with  indignation." 


ST.  TAFFY  FOR,  LONDON  AND  THE  LONDONERS. 

THEKE  are  certain  ancient  Britons,  living  at  "  Llanfairmatliafar- 
neithaf,  Llanfihangel-nant-brane,  Cambusnethan,  Lonfiformacus,  Llanyris- 
tiolus,  Tintwistle,  Brynguran,  Polperro,  Egloskerry,  Ki::iemvi>;  Twitchen, 
Matecop,  Chokey,  Troon,  Crook,  Wix,  Gad,"  and  other  places  of  like 
melodious  accent  somewhere  in  Wales.  Hitherto,  in  so  far  as  we  cau 
learn,  none  of  these  aborigines  have  ever  been  exhibited  at  the  Egyptian 
Hall.  However,  very  recently  they  have  done  the  best  to  expose 
themselves.  To  which  end,  they  have  petitioned  Parliament  against 
the  opening  of  the  British  Museum  and  National  Gallery  on  the  Sunday. 
For  the  British  Museum,  so  opened,  could  not  but  have  the  direst 
effect  on  the  morals  of  Llanfairmathafarneithaf,  and  for  ever  destroy 
the  primitive  purity  of  Llaufibangel-nant-brane !  The  Sunday  League 
has  published  a  letter  in  answer  to  these  wild  folks ;  but  as  the  epistle 
is  written  in  English,  the  said  League  might  as  well  have  engaged  a 
bearded  billy-goat  to  preach  a  homily  to  a  bed  of  leeks.  It  is  said  that 
these  earnestly  pious  people  do  not  dwell  in  houses ;  but,  like  the 
Troglodytes  of  old,  burrow  in  the  ground.  Neither  do  they  cultivate 
tbe  earth ;  but  live  entirely  by  the  chace,  taking  for  subsistence,  with 
pepper  and  mustard,  the  native  Welsh  rabbit. 


Persecution  of  Cornet  Ames. 

IT  is  said  that  all  means  are  being  taken  so  to  annoy  the  meek  and 
patient  CORNET  AMES— whose  forbearance  under  LORD  VAN. 
PEST'S  more  than  word  of  mnutb,  would  have  done  honour 
mildest  of  Quakers— that  the  gentlest  of  genilemen  shall  be  competed 
to   "sell  out."    Certainly,  it  must  be  embarrassing  to  the  gallant 
gentleman  now  and  then  to  command  others  to     right  about  lace, 
seeing  what  he  himself  has  pocketed  torn  his  own  human  countenance 
divine. 


Printed  b,  WIUi.m  Brtdbur,,  .(  No.  13,  U,per  Wobnm  Pl.ce,  wd  Frederick  Mnllett  K«n..  of  Wo.  19.  QMB^I  Boad  W.rt.  Kemf  .  Park,  both  *j 
Printers,  «t  their  Offlce  In  Lombard  Street,  In  tit  Precinct  of  WnltetrUri,  In  th«  Cit»  of  London,  and  Publirted  by  tnem  «t  Ho.  S6,  » 
London  —  SATUKBAT,  December  13  ,1556. 
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MARY    ANN'S    NOTIONS. 


EAE  MB.  PUNCH,  —  "  Yon 
must  kindly  let.  me  interrupt 
myself  in  what  I  was  going 
to  say  about  men  in  general, 
because  I  want  to  tell  you 
something  about  one  man  in 
particular.  Such  a  triumph! 
Such  fun  ! 

"This  MR.   MiRTINGALE 
—  CUBZON    MARTINGALE    is 

his  naoie,  and  his  friends 
call  him  KERSEY  (what 
affectation  that  is  in  men 
giving  one  another  little  pet 
names,  like  school-girl?,1 
when  you  know  all  the  time 
that  the}2  wouldn't  walk 
across  the  street  to  help 
their  beloved  friends)  was  a  ! 
great  ally  of  my  brother  ' 
AUGUSTUS.  GUSST  (yes,  but 
a  sister  's  different3)  u«ed  to 
believe  in  KERSEY,  and  dress 
like  him,  and  adopt  his 
opinions,  such  as  they  were, 
and  retail  them  to  Mamma 
and  me  as  if  they  were 
SOLOMON'S  Proverbs.  He 
tried  with  Papa  once  or 

twice,  but  was  put  down  in  the  most  awful  manner,  and  with  a  regular 
House  of  Commons  speech.  '  Sentiments,  Sir,  unworthy  alike  of  the 
education  which  it  has  been  your  good  fortune  to  receive,  and  of  the 
society  amid  which  you  are  so  advantageously  placed.'4  But  though 
GUSSY  was  silenced,  he  was  not  convinced,  and  about  a  month  ago  he 
was  giving  us  MR.  MARTINGALE'S  ideas  about  being  married.  I  wish  I 
had  written  them  down  at  the  time,  but  I  think  I  can  remember  enough 
to  make  you  see  what  kind  of  a  Young  Englander  MR.  KEBSEY  is. 

'  '  KBBSEY'S  governor  wants  him  to  be  married,'  said  AUGUSTUS,  as 
if  he  were  recounting  come  grievous  wrong  to  his  friend.  '  Now  I  know 
the  young  lady  old  MB.  MARTINGALE  was  thinking  of,  and  she  is  a 
very  nice,  sweet-tempered  girl,  not  exactly  pretty,5  but  very  pleasing, 
and  really  accomplished.  She  is  a  cousin  of  KEBSEY'S,  aiid  they  have 
known  one  another  from  children.' 

"And  quite  time  he  should,  my  dear,'  said  Mamma.    This  was  one 
for  MR.  GussT,6  who  is  older  than  MR.  MARTINGALE. 
'  '  Well,  he  don't  see  it  in  that  light,'  said  GUSSY. 
"|Idonot  know  in  what  light  MR.  MAKTINGALE  sees  marriage,' 
persisted  Mamma,  'but  I  thick  he  is  standing  in  his  own  light,  in 
objecting  to  it.'    And  my  dear  Mamma  looked  quite  pleased  with  her- 
self and  her  neat  little  speech,  which  even  MR.  AUGUSTUS  condescended 
to  nod  at,  as  not  bad.    If  one  of  his  fast  companions  had  said  it,  he 
would  have  roared,  and  gone  about  repeating  it  everywhere.7 

'  It  is  JANE  LINDLEY,  of  course,'  1  said. 

"'I'bleeve  so,'  said  Guss,  '  but  1  didn't  ask.  The  principle's  the 
same,  whoever  it  is.  KERSEY  respectfully  declines.  And  very  light 
too.' 

'  '  Very  right  to  be  respectful,  my  dear,"  persisted  Mamma,  '  but 
Miss  LINDLEY  is  a  very  estimable  young  lady,  and  would  make  your 
friend  an  excellent  wife.' 

"'.But  my  friend  don't  want  an  excellent  wife,  Mamma,'  said 
AUGUSTUS. 

'Then  he  does  not  deseive  one,  dear.' 

"Upon  my  word,'  said  GUSST,  dropping  his  'arms  helplessly  as  he 
sat  on  the  sofa,  and  as  I  could  see  perfectly  well,  imitaticg  something 
that  MR.  MARTINGALE  had  been  saying  and  doing,  '  you  seem  to  think 
the  grand  object  of  a  man's  life  is  getting  married.  It  will  be  a  good 
thing  when  that  old-fashioned  superstition  is  done  away  with.' 

"  Mamma  did  not  answer,  but  she  smiled  rather  indulgently;  and 
GUSSY  did  not  quite  like  that,  and  returned  to  his  friend's  particular 
case. 

"  '  Now  what  should  KEBSEY  MARTINGALE  marry  for,  in  the  name  of  , 
common  sense  P  We  talked  the  matter  over  in  hi«  rooms  Ihis  morning,  i 
He  told  me  all  about  it.  '  What  should  I  many/or/"  said  he.  '  Why  | 
am  I  to  sacrifice  all  my  liberty,  and  comfort  ?  See  here.  The  governor 
allows  me  four  hundred  a-year,  and  I  can  live  on  that,  and  be  as  jolly 


as  a  sand-boy .s  I  go  everywhere ;  see  no  end  of  life ;  stop  at  people's 
houses  in  the  country ;  get  my  hunting  and  shooting  and  all  that,  and 
am  bothered  with  no  keeping  up  appearancos.  Here  are  my  three 
rooms,  and  there's  my  feivant,  and  who  wants  anything  more?  I  'm 
hanged  if  I  do.  And  the  governor  won't  let  me  be  contented  and 
haopv.' 

' '  Stern  and  cruel  parieit,'  said  I.' 

"  '  0,  of  course,"  retorted  MR.  GUSSY,  '  yon  are  on  the  other  side. 
Never  mind,  it's  natural  in  you.  Well,  I  could  say  nothing  in  reply.' 
he  went  on,  '  except  that  it  was  for  him  to  consider  whether  he  hadn  t 
best  stand  well  with  his  governor,  who  had  behaved  well  to  him,  and 
all  that,  and  that  I  supposed  the  old  gentleman  would  do  something 
handsome,  if  his  views  were  met.' 

'  You  gave  a  son  good  advice,  my  dear,'  said  Mamma,  '  though  you 
pretend  to  say  that  >ou  spoke  heartlessly.  I  know  you,  dear.' 

"  Guss  actually  coloured,  having  no  notion  of.  being  thought  good 
against  his  will.10  However,  he  went  or. 

"'I  said  what  I  tell  you.  '  But,'  said  KERSEY,  'what  does  meeting 
his  views  mean  ?  That  I'm  to  give  up  my  freedom,  which  is  the  one 
thing  of  all  that  I  enjoy ;  th»t  I  am  to  take  ore  house  and  live  in  it,  »nd 
receive  proper  people  there,  and  go  to  their  houses,  whether  I  like  'em 
or  not,  and  g*ow  stuck  up,  and  cut  the  pleasantest  folks  I  know, 
because  they  are  not  exactly  society  for  steady  persons,  and  escort  my 
wife  about,  and  go  nowhere  unless  she  can  go  (fancy  that !),  and  never 
start  off  out  of  town  any  more,  with  M  fuss  and  preparation,  and 
wander  about  as  I  pleate,  and  come  back  in  a  month,  or  two,  or  six, 
and  nobody  to  control  me,  or  ask  me  to  account  for  myself — ' 

"  '  Actually  pathetic,'  I  said,  laughing  out ;  for  I  declare  that 
GUSSY  had  got  into  quite  a  whining  tone,  as  be  was  describing  the 
dreadful  slavery  with  which  his  friend  was  threatened.  'Isn't  it 
terrible,  Mamma  ? ' 

" '  A  few  months  of  married  life  would  cure  MB.  MARTINGALE  of 
those  wild  ideas,'  said  Mamma. 

'  That 's  what  I  told  the  fellah,'  cried  GUSSY,  '  and  that  made  him 
ever  so  much  wilder.  '  He  wasn't  going  to  be  cured.of  liking  liberty, 
and  what  right  had  anybody  to  cure  him?' 

"  '  Miss  LINDLEY,  of  whose  feelings  in  the  matter  nobody  speaks,  is 
to  be  congratulated,  I  think,'  said  Mamma,  '  on  rot  being  made  the 
victim  of  an  experiment.' 

' '  0,  hang  it,'  said  MR.  AUGUSTUS,  '  it  would  be  a  precious  good 
ma*ch  for  her.  KEBSEY  would  have  a  capital  allowance  now,  and  the 
bulk  of  the  Linco'nshire  estates  after  his  father.  And  a  very  good- 
looking  fellah,  too,  and  gond-tempered,  if  nobody  crosses  him.  Any 
how,  the  ought  to  jump  at  it.' 

"  And  the  magnificent  MR.  Guss  went  off  to  smoke  his  Weed,"  and 
to  meditate  upon  his  friend's  noble  attachment  to  liberty. 

"  My  dear  NT.  Punch,  KERSEY  MARTINGALE  has  gone  and  run  away 
with  a  girl  who  sings  at  concerts,  (quite  a  proper  person,  I  believe, 
who  earns  a  good  deal  of  money,)  and  has  married  her,  atd  his  father 
refuses  to  see  him,  and  has  cut  do*n  his  allowance  to  one  quarter  of 
what  it.  was,  and  MR.  CUFZON  will  have  to  live  in  apartments  in  the 
New  Road,  and  attend  his  wife — yes,  Wife,  (spell  it  with  a  big  letter, 
it  locks  like  digging  it  into  him)  to  all  her  concerts,  and  hold  her 
shawl,  and  carry  her  mnsic  home,  and  catch  him  going  into  the  country 
without  her  leave.  She  has  a  will  of  her  own,  they  tell  me,  as  the  ought 
to  have,  being  the  head  of  the  family  and  its  support. 

"  GUSSY  would  not  tell  this.  He  was  ashamed  to.  But  I  heard  it 
all  during  the  Huguenots  n  on  Thursday.  Isn't  it  capital.™ 

"  Your  affectionate, 

"  MAEY  Axx." 

"  Did  he  explain  why  a  sand-boy  should  be  jolly  ? 
9  More  shame  for  you,  to  quote  a  low  and  stupid  son?. 
10  You  do  not  imitate  your  dear  Mamma's  charity,  Miss  M.  A. 
'i  You  seem  afraid  of  the  word.    There  is  no  objection  to  it,  dear.    Tobacco  was 
a  Virginian  weed,  until  cultivated. 

13  Yoa  had  better  have  been  listening  to  MEYEBBKEB  than  to  gossip. 
'3  NO  personal  appeals  to  us.    We  remark,  but  do  not  reply. 


1  Will  you  mind  your  grammar,  Miss.    Names  like  school-girls  I 
>  Same  renuMt.    Who  wouldn't  ?    School-girls? 

3  Obscure.     You  omit,  we  suppose,  "  But  you  remark  that  I  am   making  the 
abbreviation  I  satirise."    Very  careless.    And  from  what  is  a  sister  different? 

4  Very  well.    But  you  should  not  ridicule  the  institutions  of  your  country. 

5  Has  fair  hair  and  blue  eyes,  you  mean,  eh,  MARY  ANN  y 

6  Vulgar,  dear.    You  might  as  well  have  written  one  for  bis  nob  —  you  meant  it. 

'  Caustic,  but  very  true.    We  sometimes  suffer  from  the  eagerness  of  everybody  to 
laugh  at  a  joke  which,  coming  from  us,  must  be  good. 


The  Reviled  of  the  Record. 

IN  a  recent  number  of  the  Record  appears  a  paragraph,  headed 
"TuB  NEW  ATTORNEY- GENEBAL  UNSOUND  ON  THE  SABBATH 
QUESTION."  SIR  RICHARD  BETHELL  is  thus  denounced  to  the  puri- 
tanical portion  of  society,  for  having,  in  a  speech  at  Aylesbury,  very 
mildly  professed  him»elf  in  favour  of  innocent  recreation  for  the  people 
on  Sundays.  ATTORNEY-GENERAL  BETHELL  is  a  man  of  too  large 
ideas  for  the  Scribes  (and  Pharisees)  of  the  Record:  who  prefer  the 
narrow  views  of  Little  Bethel. 


VERY  SUSPICIOUS. 


A  PERSON,  professing  to  be  an  Englishman,  and  who  gave  the  name  of 
D — s— AELI,  was  last  week  stopped  when  about,  to  enter  the  Tuileries. 
He  was,  however,  permitted  to  pass,  on  the  PBINCBPS  LIEVEN,  who 
happened  to  be  on  the  spot,  becoming  answerable  for  him. 
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SOME    "ODOROUS"    COMPARISONS. 

COMPABISONS  have  always,  since  the 
days  of  Mrs.  Malaprop,  been 
proverbially  "odorous,"  and 
one  or  two  of  them  jnst 
now  are  so  especially  in  bad 
odour,  that  we  think  the  Nui- 
sance Act  should  be  enforced 
to  sanction  their  removal. 
We  used  to  bear,  for  ins'ance, 
when  the  security  of  anythircr 
was  called  in  question,  that 
it  was  esteemed  to  be  "as 
safe  as  the  bank ; "  but  of 
late  so  many  bank  ruptures, 
or  bank  b  eakings  have  hap- 
pened, that,  we  think  "as 
unna'e  as  a  bank"  would  be  a 
truer  reading. 

"  As  ante  as  a  gun,"  is 
another  of  our  similes  which 
we  have  lived  to  see  tho- 
rov/gbly  exploded.  Experience 
indeed  hag  lo>  g  since  taught 
us  that  with  99§  of  every  100 
Cockney  tportsmen  a  gun  is 
never  to  be  looked  upon  as 
making  sure  of  anythirg  — 
except  perhaps  cf  missing. 
The  comparison  therefore  is  a 
positive  absurdity,  and  should 
be  discharged  before  next 
shooting  season. 

Sirce  the  Ratcatcher's 
Daughter  has  been  introduced 
at  court — the  court  we  mean 

bein? rather  in  St.  Giles's  than  S^.  James's — the  phrase  "as  jolly  as  a -sand-boy  "  has.been 
aUo  negatived,  for  the  sand-boy,  or  man,  in  the  ballad  we  allude  to  appears  to  have  been  any- 
thing but  of  a  j  lly  temperament ;  and  the  way  in  which  eventually  he  came  to  grief  could 
only  in  Mark  Tapleys  eyes  have  merited  that  adjective. 

AnotCer,  am  in  tpiiit  not  dissimilar  comparison,  is  that  which  has  alike  grown  almost 
obsolete,  "  As  merry  as  a  grig."    This  expression  now  has  quite  a  mediaeval  smack  about  it, 


i-icce  tone  but  middle-aged  or  still  more  ancient 
people  are  ever  heard  to  utter  it.  As  we  will 
venture  to  lay  any  w»ger,  evn  the  most  des- 
perate—  (say,  a  new  bat  wi'h  a  Bloo  r.er,  or  a 
pair  of  gloves  with  a  more  civilised  young  lady; 
neither  of  whom,  of  course,  would  ever  dream  of 
paying  us) — that  not  the  most  far-sighted  indi- 
vidual has  ever  seen  a  giig,  or  has  the  most 
remote  conception  wnat  that  creature,  if  it  be  a 
creature,  really  is,  we  think  it  is  high  time  to 
pass  an  act  for  its  abolishment,  and  for  the  sub- 
stitution of  a  substantive  of  meaning.  We  would 
therefore  word  the  phrase,  "  As  men  y  as  a  prig ; " 
the  state  of  merriment  referred  to  being  that 
which  any  well-coi  ducted  pickpocket  is  pretty 
certain  to  ex  >fnence,  when,  after  one  of  the 
many  trials  of  this  life,  he  has  been  so  lucky  as 
to  have  obtained  admittance  into  one  of  the 
prisons. 


•pet' 


The    Baby    Grenadier. 


THE  PRIUCE  IMPERIAL  has  received  at  the 
hands  of  the  Grermdiers  of  the  Imperial  Guard, 
as  Enfant  de  Troupe,  his  Iwret,  wtiich,  we  are 
told,  is  given  ti>  every  private  soldier,  and  in 
which  are  recorded  the  state  of  his  services,  his 
commissions,  and  omissions.  The  first  two 
entries  made  on  the  Imperial  baby's  part  by  his 
affectionate  nuise  run  as  follows : — "  His  Impe- 
rial Highne's  stands  cold  water  like  a  duck; 
and  after  his  morning  bath  shows  all  over  him 
the  tricolor."  Further :  "  His  Imperial  Highness 
(his  nurse  reg'et.s  to  be  compelled  to  confess  so 
much)  has  been  known,  more  than  once,  to  turn 
his  back  upon  powder." 


DECEMBER  'SPRING. 

SUCH  has  been  the  wprf  cedented  mildness  of 
the  season  dn  ii  g  the  past  week,  that  many  of 
the  Ctuistmas-trtes  have  actually  come  out  in 
bloom. 


ERMINE  v.  BABBITS. 

CEBTATN  Norfolk  labourers,  with  what  they  are  pi  eased  to  call  a  right 
of  crimonage,  pursue  and  take  rabbits;  and  are  cited  before  a 
Nor'olk  beoch,  whereon,  among  humbler  brother  Magistrates,  sits  the 
awtul  aaatomy  of  LORD  HASTOGS.  Toe  right  of  coii'inonage  is  not 
allowed — that,  is  all  nonsense :  if  •  hese  things  are  permitted,  if  labourers 
are  to  imagine  that  any  common  right  can  privilege  them  to  kill  rabbits, 
they  will  full  soon  take  to  pheasants  and  hares.  LORD  HASTINGS,  as 
given  to  wear  ermine,  especially  vindicated  the  cause  of  the  rabbits,  and 
the  offenders  were  sentencf d  in  a  floe  of  14*.,  or,  the  money  rot  forth- 
coming, a  month's  impria<  nment  with  hard  labour.  If  rabbits  were  not 
protected,  ermine  would  suffer  nrxt. 

Now  it  happens  that  the  editor  of  the  Norfolk  News  is  one  of  those 
coarse-minded,  vulgar  people,  too  otten  found  with  quills  in  their  hands, 
who  call  a  lord  a  lord,  with  no  more  reverence  than  they  name  a  spade 
a  spade.  And  LORD  BASTINGS,  with  a  lively  anticipation  of  this  man's 
independence,  threatened  to  visit  him  with  other  chastisement  than 
that  of  words,  should  he  make  a  newspaper  case  of  the  L>rdly  HASTINGS 
and  the  lowly  rabhits.  The  editor,  nothing  daunted,  discoursed  after 
his  own  fashion  upon  the  matter;  and  was  forthwith  waited  upon  by 
LORD  HASTINGS,  charged  to  the  mouth  with  the  miesiles,  "scoundrel," 
"coward,"  "villain,"  "blackguard,"  atd  moreover  threatening  to  blow 
out  the  brains  of  an  indivinual  who  sought  to  stand  between  bis  lordship 
and  his  lordly  wrath.  "la  the  etd,"  thus  concludes  the  News,  "his 
lordship  was  tn'ned  out." 

Wden  Mr.  Punch,  leaned  these  facts,  be  felt  more  than  sorry  for  the 
noble  name  of  HASTINGS.  HASTINGS,  a  name  associated  with  elephants 
caparisoned  in  scarlet  a-d  sold— HASTINGS  to  be  mixed  with  rabbits, 
at  6d.  a-httad!  Mr.  Panch,  however,  was  speedily  relieved  by  the 
fo'lowing  note,  which,  with  great  pleasure,  he  lays  before  his  world  of 
:  readers:— 

"THE  MARQOTS  or  HASTINGS,  grandson  of  the  Governor-General  of  India,  presents 
his  compliments  to  Mr.  Punch  and,  for  his  own  protection,  being  further  a  minor  woo 
will  not  attain  his  majority  until  1883,  brga  Mr.  Piuich  will  make  it  known  that  the 
MAKQUIB  o*  HASTIXOS  has  no  connection  whatever  with  BARON  HASTIHGS  of  the 
R*bbiu,  of  Norfolk." 

Mr.  Punch  VBT  willingly  complies  with  the  request  of  the  minor 
MARQUIS  OF  BASTINGS.  In  such  a  case  cf  mistaken  ideutiiy,  it  is  of 


the  greatest  consequence  that  we  should  only  skin  the  right  noble— we 
mean,  the  right  rabbit. 

Once  upon  a  time,  a  lamented  manager  of  the  Royal  Victoria  Theatre, 
full  of  the  triumph  of  a  cheap  purchase  of  stage  ciothes,  exhibited  to 
ous  of  his  actors,  a  great  bargain,  a  RICHARD'S  robe.  "  Oalj  thirty 
shillings,"  said  the  Manager,  teudetly  mwwpulatirjff  the  adorning  fur, 
"only  thirty  shillirgs,  and  all  real!"  "What!"  c  ied  the  actor, 
"real  ermine?"  ".No,  no,"  answered  the  birgain-monge',  "real 
rabbit."  lu  like  manner,  it  would  seem,  that  a  Peer  of  tne. realm  may 
in  no  way  be  ermine ;  but,  at  least,  real  rabbit. 


A  GEM  FROM  THE  EMERALD  ISLE. 

THS  Mayo  Constitution  contains  a  paragraph  which  commences 
thus : — 

"  DEATH  o»  AN  IBISH  GIAIJT.— One  of  the  I»«t  of  the  mythical  1'ne  of  'Irish 
Giants,'  in  the  person  of  SHAWN  NABONTBSH,  died  at  Connemara  on  Friday  last. 

Arid  thus,  immediately,  but  not  consecutively,  proceeds:— 

"  He  owed  his  sobriquet  to  his  unusual  stature,  being  a  man  of  extraordinary  athletic 
symmetry — namely,  seven  feet  in  height,  and  weighing  over  20  trtone." 

So  that,  according  to  our  Hibernian  contemporary,  this  last  of  a 
mythical  line  of  giants  was  a  real  man,  of  unusual  stature,  being  seven 
feet  high.  SHAWN  NABONTBEB  was  at  once  a  reality  and  a  my.h.  To 
be  or  not  to  be  could  never  have  been  a  question  with  him,  since  he 
appears  to  have  solved  that  tremendous  problem  by  being  and  not 
being  at  the  same  time. 


The  last  Russian  Dodge. 

SATS  the  CZAK  to  TODMBEN,  with  his  tongue  in  his  cheek, 
I  believe  that  those  English  know  nothing  of  G,  eek ! 
But  they  beat  us  in  war ;  so  let  '*  try  the  G'eek  ruse, 
That  is—"  Mapi,  a'ar  ow  Kat.a  Kosmon  "  *  to  use : 
For  as  we've  two  towns  of  the  nam*  of  B  Igrad, 
We  can  talk  of  the  good  one,  but  palm  (  ff  the  bad. 

•  ita.^f,  ira(  t!i  xtfrf.  xir/ta :—"  Maps  that  misrepresent  the  world." 
(limner's  Hind,  II.  214.    Literal  Translation.) 
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THE    ANTI-PEACE    AND    COMFORT    QUACKS. 

A  NEW  term  of  reproach,  an  addition  to  the  British  vocabulary  of 
invective  and  dic'ionaiy  of  abuse,  is  hereby  proposed.    It  is  tre  word 
'•  Anti."    Almost  every  good  thing  that  Englishmen  in  general  ei.joy  is  j 
denounced  hy  a  certaiu  minority  of  English  fools,  »ho  would,  if  they  i 
could,  deprive  their  neighbours  of  it,  and  who  are  band-d  together  for  \ 
that  purpose  iu  an  association  of  asses  having  "  Anti "  prefixed  to  their  j 
name.    For  instance,  'here  exists  a  confederacy  of  simpletons,  calling  ' 
itself  the   "Bri'ish  Abti-Tobaccp  Society."    It  is  a  pity  that  the' 
British  SOLOMON  is  not  now  in  existence  to  preside  over  these  imbecile 
Britons.     They  also  are  publishing  Counterblasts  against  the   Nico- : 
tian  leaf;  ard,  among  t.h.se,  a  letter  addressed   by  their  Secretary 
to  the  BISHOP  OF  MANCHKSTI>TI,  entitled,  Seas/ms  for  setking  Legis- 
lative Prohibition  of  Juvenile  Street  Smoking,    The  BISHOP  OP  MAN- 
CHEiTBK  must  feel  highlj  flittered  by  the  honour  thus  done  him,  just 
as  be  might  by  a  sp-c  al  dedication  to  himself  of  a  treatise  on  the 
Qu'idMure  of   the    Circle,  0'    on    Perpetual   Motion.      Legislative 
Prohibition  of  Juvenile  Street  Smoking  !    The  meanii  g  of  tbw  quack's 
Latin  i»,  laws   to  punish   boys  for  smoking  in  the  streets.     How 
would  the  ninny  have  them  puuished  ?    Imprisoned  ?— with  or  without 
hard  labour  P — whipped '-.     VV  hat  an  awfully  severe  pedant  must  be  the 
Secretary  of  the  Brii.i.-h  Anti-Tobacco  Society  ! 

Persuasi'in  is  better  than  force,  and  a  per«on  in  a  correspond- 
ing degree  wis^r  than  the  above-mentioned  Stcre'ary,  has  written 
"Smo&e  Not:  a  Prize  Essay" — the  prize,  we  presume,  having  been 
awa'ded  by  the  Aon-Tonacco  Society — "showing  why  the  young 
should  not  smoke."  Tais  milder  and  more  gentle  treatise  is  the  work 
of  an  individual  of  the  so'ter  sex — softer  of  heart  that  is,  certainly  not 
of  head,  than  the  severe  Secretary.  Perhaps,  however,  the  Uay  in1 
question — a  certain  ''  Miss  E.  S.  C." — does  not  consider  that  the 
reasons  why  the  young  should  not  smoke  really  do  pi  event  them,  for 
the  most  part,  from  smokiiig— the  attempt  to  indulge  in  that  practice, 
in  the  majority  of  cases,  making  (hem  sick  and  ill. 

Without  actually  c-illing  themselves  "  Antj "  there  are  vast  numbers 
of  bigoted,  illibe-al,  officious,  conceited,  meddlesome,  ill-natured  people, 
who  are  what  tbat  word  means.  There  are  Anti-Theatrical,  Anti- 
Dancing,  and  Ami-Amusement-of-jtll-kind  noodles,  who,  not  content 
with  hating  play,  ball?,  and  other  amusements  themselves,  want  to 
enforce  their  small  antipathies  on  the  rest  of  us.  To  deny,  to  restrain, 
to  coerce,  to  contn  1  others,  on  frivolous  pretences  and  in  petty  things, 
is  their  mean  life's  love ;  and  accordingly  we  propose  the  word  "  Auti" 
for  use  as  an  opprobrious  expression  to  denote,*  hypocritical,  paltry, 
conceited,  domineeiing,  ostentatious  fool. 

What  a  world  this  would  be,  if  all  the  Antis  could  have  their  own 
way!  The  Ant.i-Fei  meuted-L'quor  and  Anti-Animal-Food  fanatics, 
between  them  alone,  would  reduce  us  to  vegetables  and  slops  ;  one  set 
of  Autis  would  deprive  us  of  this  comfort,  anot  her  of  that ;  would  cabin, 
crib,  acd  confine  us  and  each  other,  tie  all  mankind  hand  and  'oof,  and 
render  themselves  and  everybody  else  perfectly  miserable.  Henceforth, 
let  "Anti"  be  synonjmoui  with  eiiemy,  plague,  nuisance,  pest  of 
lociety. 

SATISFACTION  FOR  SOCIETY. 

Ret  piciiNG  the  c-iminal  MABLBY,  a  statement  appeared  in  several 
of  the  papers,  commencing  thus : — 

"  Since  the  condemnation  of  the  wretched  man,  ROBEBT  MABLRV,  for  the  murder  of 
RICHARD  COPE,  in  Parliament  Street,  be  baa  conducted  himself  in  a  very  satisfactory 
manner,  and  appears  quite  resigned  to  bis  fate,  which  he  seems  all  a}ougtohave 
considered  inevitable. 

Is  the  resignation  of  a  convict  about  to  be  hanged  for  murder  satis- 
factory P  How  can  an  honest  man  die  on  his  bed  more  satis'actorily 
thau  with  resignation  ?  I(  it  cannot  be  said  that  a  muiderer  in  pros- 
pect of  the  gi.ll  >W9  exhibi'ed  symptoms  of  the  greatest  consternation 
and  the  most  abject  terror,  the  less  that  is  mentioned  about  the  state 
of  his  mind  the  better. 


MR.  WILLIAMS   AT  ALDERSHOTT. 

THE  Hon.  Member  for  Lambeth  has  a  dragon's  eye  that  never 
sleeps  when  the  liberties  of  the  country  are  in  dai  ger ;  a.:d  it  is  evident 
that  the  Hun,  Member  perceives  in.  the  frequent  visits  of  the  QOUEN  to 
the  camp  at  Aldershott  designs  uyon  the  const!1  utional  privileges  of 
the  country.  There  is  i-  o  man  who  can  look  so  far  into  a  goose's  egg 
as  MB.  WILLIAMS.  With  a  nirgle  glancs  at  the  tgg,  he  will  tell  you 
whether  it  shall  give  to  the  world  a  white  or  a  grey  bird  ;  an  averagK 
gander,  or,  as  the  HOD.  Me  rube  r  caa  s.jmpatnetically  prophesy,  a  very 
great  goose  indeed.  What,  for  instance,  is  hidden  in  matter  such  as 
the  subjoined  P 

"A  few  weeks  ftpo  he  saw  an  account  in  the 'public  newspapers  of  HER  MAJESTY 
having  gone  down  to  the  Pavilion,  and  having  witnessed  in  ihe  cau>p  a  theatrical  per- 
formance, the  players  being  officers  of  the  different  regiments,  (ffrar,  and  u  laugh.) 
This  be  thought  was  a  novel  course  to  be  pursued  by  a  Sovereign  ot  England." 

The  Hon.  Member,  in  his  patriotic  feivonr,  forgets  that  HSR  MAJESTY 
is  the  wife  of  an  KoglUh  field-marshal,  and,  if  upon  no  other  account, 
may  have  military  (•ympa'hies  with  the  gallant  comrades  of  her 
husband,  as  MR  KEAN  says  in  Rolla,  t.b«  "  brave  compan'ous  of  his 
toils,  and  partneis  of  his  fame."  But  MR.  WILLIAMS  knows  the 
history  of  OLIVER  CROMWELL,  and  knows  how,  once  upon  a  time,  the 
tyrant  by  meaus  of  the  nnlita'y  cleared  the  House  of  Commons.  Who 
knows?  PRINCE  ALBERT,  on  a  momentous  Fis'imorjgrtrs'  dinner,  de- 
clared that " constitutional  laiti'utio'  s  were  on  their  trial."  Bayonets, 
in  the  opinion  of  the  anxious  Lambeth  Member,  may  again  appear  iu 
the  House  of  Commons,  when,  on  sucli  an  event,  it  would  be  o&ly 
natural  for  MR.  WILLIAMS  to  look  very  carefully  to  hi.i  sea*. 


Attack  on  King  Bomba. 

KING  BOMBA  Las  been  slabbed,  but  softly,  "demd  softly,"  by  one  of 
his  own  soldiers.  A  bulletin,  in  the  following  terms,  has  been  handed 
about  the  cafes  of  Napl-p.  but  has  not  been  publisbed  by  the  Govern- 
ment.— "  His  Sac  ed  AI*jesty,  il  re  nostro  assoluto,  ha*  been  tenderly 
wounded  by  a  soldie^.  instructed  for  the  purpose,  and  is  quite  as  well 
as  the  police  exp  .cted." 

Admiral  .Charley. 

You  shou'dn't  be  too  ba-d  upon  Sis  CHATCLES  NAPIER.  That 
"CqssTANTiNE  didn't  come  out,"  was,  doubtless  in  part  owing  to  the 
British  com  i. audit's  vigilance.  ADMIBAL  NAPIER  proved  himself,  at 
any  rate  a  fair  wa'c'iman,  and  that  fact  thould  be  remembered  by  those 
who  call  him  old  CHARL&Y. 


THE  CZAR,  AND  THE  CUR. 

THE  CZAR  canght  niching  New  Bolgvad, 

Too  plainly  lor  denying  it — 
Declares  be  really  never  bad 

A  thought  of  fortifying  it. 

So  once,  a  d -g  stole  oil'  a  stall 

A  pound  of  Norfolk  butter : 
The  butter-man  "stop  thief!"  did  cali, 

Aod  raised  a  furious  clutter. 

The  besdks  chased  the  hungry  houad, 
For  all  his  doubling,  caught  him ; 

Still  in  his  teoth  the  luscious  pound, 
Back  to  the  stall  they  brought  him. 

"  WKy  all  this  fuss  ?  "  exclaimed  the  Car, 

"  HW  off.  need  I  repeat  it  ? 
Alfhough  I  took  your  butter,  Sir, 

I  never  meant  to  eat  it." 


Appropriate. 

AT  once  to  compliment  the  Active  Director  of  the  Department  of 
Art,  and  to  ind:c-ite  the  want  of  light  in  Marlborouah  House,  it  is  pro- 
posed to  re-christen  that  dingy  rewp^acle  tor  the  VEBHON  and  TTJRNJSS 
collections  by  the  title  of  "  the  Cole-Hole." 


A  SUGGESTION   TO  THE   ANATOMISTS. 

the  la*e  prevalence  of  garottiny— which  'consists,  as 
our  readers  all  know  in  drafting  a  handkerchief  tight  round  the  victim's 
neck  while  yon  plunder  him — would  it  not  be  well  to  change  the  name 
from  the  "carotid"  to  the  "garotted"  artery? 


PUNCH,   OR  TH^LONDONHAKIVARI 


A    PIG    PEN    AT    THE    CATTLE    SHOW. 
Harriet.  »  THBK,  I  S.PBOS*,  PAPA  »u,  ««  —I  ABB 


GOT  GOLD  MJEDALS  !  " 


MEETING  OE  EUROPEAN  MAGISTRATES: 
AT  a  special  adjourned  meeting  of  European  Magistrates,  held  in  the 


»  ,  was  placed  at  the  bar,  charged  with 

that  if  people  «ere  fools  enough  to.  be  led  astray  in  that  manner,  he 


are  u!     The  Bencb,  although  morally  convinced  of  the  guilty 
ledg,  land  intention  of  the  prisoner,  did  not  think  that  toe  evidence 
would  warrant  a  conviction. 


said  that 


LYONS  TTaluabfe  officer,  whose  duties  are  chiefly  on  board  ship 
proved  that  the  prisoner  Had  upon  several  occasions  tried  to  break  into 
premises  called  Serpent's  Isle,  the  possession  of  which  had  been  take 
aim  bv  sentence  of  law,  but  which  he  was  very  eager  to  get  hole 
HP  the  officer  had  received  infoimation  on  the  subject,  ami 
in  consequence  td  taken  ^ecauUons  which  had  enabled  him  to  baffle 
tL  repeS  aUempts  of  the  prisoner ;  but  he  had  reason  to  think  they 

W  Tht  prhoneTsaid  that  he  had  been  entirely  misunderstood.    He  had 
noticed  with  regret,  that  the  gas-lamp  on  the  premises  ui  question  was 
of  reoair  •  and  he  had  gone,  in  the  kindest  manner,  knowing  some- 
tWng  o  bPra  s'.waork  (a  fe%4  to  W  it  right.  He.  complained  o  ill-usage 
bvtne  officer,  who  had  incited  tome  sailors  to  kick  him  out  of  doors 
Tue  Magistrates  asked  whether  there  were  any  evidence  to  characte 


Russian  hymn. 


A  Matrimonial  Alliance. 


«hen  certain  little  parties,  whether  or  not,  will  join  in  the  compact. 
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JUVENILE  OFFENDERS  IN  THE  PAEKS. 

THE  following  notice  appear?,  or  did  within  a  few  days  past  appear, 
on  the  sates  of  Richmond  Paik  :— 


NOTICE. 

THAT 

AMBEOSE    CLIFFORD 

OF  TWICKHKKHAM, 

Having  been  detected  catting  letters  on  a.  seat  in  this  Park 

on  Monday  the  3rd  instant,  was  taken  before  the  Magistrates 

at  Kichmond  and  fined  for  the  offence. 

Richmond  Part,  8th  November,  1856. 


Of  course  the  laudable  intention  of  the' foregoing  placard  is  to  exhibit 
MASTER  AMBROSE  CLIFFORD — whom  we  take  for  granted  to  be  a 
young  gentleman,  or  at  least  a  youth — in  the  light  of  a  terrible  example, 
it  does  Lot,  perhaps,  quite  accomplish  its  purpose.  The  amount  of  the 
fine  imposed  on  MASIER  CLIFFORD  is  not  stated,  on  the  one  hand, 
whilst,  on  the  other,  a  certain  p'ominence  is  given  to  his  name :  a  pro- 
minence which,  to  a  mischievous  boy,  woula  be  a  source  not  of  any 
shame  whatever,  but  of  Mgh  delight.  Could  the  notice  have  stated 
that  MASTER  AMBROSE  CLIFFORD  had  been  whipped  for  the  offence 
cornroi'.ted  by  him,  the  publication  of  that  circumstance  would  perhaps 
have  opera1  ed  as  a  salu^a  y  warning  to  his  juvenile  compeers,  aud 
would,  at  the  same  time,  not  probably  have  been  looked  upon  by  the 
culprit  as  a  piece  of  very  great  fun. 


DUTY  AND  AFFECTION  AFLOAT. 

SIR  CHARLES  NAPIER  writes  to  the  DUKE  CONSTANTINE  to  know  if 
when  his  "  highness  honoured  him  with  an  interview,"  whether  it  was 
the  Duke's  opinion,  as  stated  by  SIR  ROBERT  PEEL,  if  he  had  attacked 
Cronstsd',  it,  *<  uld  have  crumbled  into  dust. 

The  DTJKE  CONSTANTINE  "  willingly  affirms  that  SIR  CHARLES  exactly 
reported  the  conversation  he  had  with  SIR  CHARLES  concerning 
Cronstadt." 

SIB,  CHARLES  appeals  to  the  Dnke  as  desirous  that  his  highness 
should  testify  that  the  admiral  had  not  failed  of  "  doing  his  duty." 

The  Duke  replies,  "  Yours,  affectionately." 

We  take  it  tuat  the  duty  ana  the  affection  in  this  matter  are  exactly 
worthy  of  one  another. 

We  have  made  a  long  search  in  the  endeavour  to  find  any  parallel 
passage  to  this  correspondence  of  NAPIER  in  the  letters  of  NELSON  ; 
but  confess  that  we  have  not  succeeded.  Nevertheless,  we  have 
stumbled  on  a  few  expressions  of  Old  Trafalgar  which  we  recommend 
to  the  consideration  of  the  once  Admiral  of  the  Baltic,  so  "affection- 
ately "  prized  by  bis  late  enemies. 

There  was  no  doubt  danger  to  the  English  fleet  grinning  from  the 
walls  of  Cronstadt ;  for  did  not  DUKI  CONSTANTINB  assure  ADMIRAL 
NAPIER  that  his  ships  would  have  been  sunk  under  the  thousand  guns 
threatening  fjom  the  bastions? 

There  was  a  certain  ADMIRAL  BRTJEYS,  who  commanded  a  certain 
French  flotilla  made  famous  at  the  Nile;  who  wrote  home  to  Paris  that 
NELSON  had  purposely  missed  him,  "  because,  not  being  superior  in 
force,  they  did  not  thiuk  it  prudent  to  try  their  strength  with  him." 

Now,  it  happened,  that  at  length  ADMIRAL  BRUEYS  and  ADMIRAL 
NELSON  hove  in  sight,  of  one  another ;  and,  all  superior  as  was  the 
force  of  the  French,  the  impetuous,  imprudent  HORATIO,  rap'uronsly 
described  ho*  be  would  "double"  on  the  enemy's  ships.  "CAPTAIN 
BERRYS,"  says  NELSON'S  biographer,,  "when  he  comprehended  the 
scope  of  the  design,  exclaimed  with  transport,  '  If  we  succeed,  what 
will  the  world  say  ! '  '  There  is  no  if  in  the  case,'  replied  the  ADMIRAL  ; 
'  that  we  shall  succeed  is  certain :  who  may  live  to  tell  the  story  is  a 
very  different  question.' " 

At  this  time  NELSON  had  possession  of  both  his  eyes ;  and  had  a 
NELSON  been  before  Cronstadr,  lie  would,  we  have  no  doubt,  have  seen 
all  the  guns,  but,  never  an  IF  upon  a  gun-carriage.  In  this  way  NELSOU 
did  his  "  duty  "  at  the  Nile  ;  though,  unlike  DUKE  CONSTANTINB,  the 
I  brave  BRUtYS1  of  the  Orient  was  not  spared  that  he  might  "  «#•"•- 
tionately  "  testify  to  it. 


ZONG  OF  THE  ZOUTHAMPTON  ELECTOR. 

Zo  JAMES  is  off  !—  good  bye  to  un—  let  JAMES  depart  in  peace  ; 
I  hope  as  how  that.  MR.  JAMES  ull  vind  another  pleace, 
And  now  there's  WIGGLBIN,  that's  one,  SIR  EDDARD  BUTLEB  two, 
And  BESTE  comes  forrads  for  a  third  :  and  none  ou  'em  wuu't  do. 

A  good  man  GUV'NOR  WIGGLEIN  'tis  like  enough  med  be, 
Or  med  be  aot,  1  only  knows  I  doant  know  nought  o'  he. 
SIR  EDDARD  '»  a  Consatvative,  in  whom  I  puts  no  trust  ; 
And  as  to  BESTS,  of  all  the  dree  I  thinks  his  chance  the  wust. 

In  this  here  strange  perplexutty,  wi'  scarce  a  pin  to  choose, 

The  'lectors  ve<y  na'ural  to  RICHABD  ANDREWS  gooes, 

They  gooes  to  Ma.  ANDREWS,  and  axes  un  to  staud, 

And  I  hopes  that  RICHARD  ANDREWS  ull  conzent  to  their  demand. 

Consider'n  for  the.  fifth  time  that  he  's  now  Zouthampton's  mayor, 
I  thinks  he's  qualified  to  zit  in  any  sart  o"  chair  ; 
And  if  a  sate  m  Parliament  he've  got  a  mind  to  till, 
I'll  gie  to  un  my  interest,  my  vote,  and  my  good  .will. 

But  what  saye  MR.  ANDREWS,  when  they  makes  nn  this  request, 
To  stand  agm  SIK  BDDARD,  GUV'NOR  WIGGLEIN,  and  BBS  IE? 
He  sajs,  "  Come  now,  a  thousand  on  'ee  just  put  down  your  names, 
And  then  I'll  be  a  candidate  in  pleace  o'  MB.  JAMIS." 

Now  that's  what  I  calls  razon,  and  let  me  tell  'ee  why  : 

It  headers  envious  people  from  raisun  of  a  cry, 

Accusnnun  of  vaniierty,  ambition,  and  that  "ere, 

Which  now  is  what  they  can't  purtend  to  zay  agin  the  MAYOB. 


He  am1;  no  lawyer,  anyhow,  to  use  'ee  vor  his 
Although  be  knows  what's  law  as  well  as  many  lamed  friends  ; 
He  knows  the  laws  wants  mendun,  too,  as  well  as  you  and  I, 
And  that's  zome  work  as  he'll  git  done  —  or  know  the  razon  why. 

We  wants  a  man  o'  business  to  represent  our  town  ; 
What  call  have  MR.  WIGGLEIN  vrom  London  to  come  dowu  ? 
When  here  we've  got  a  man  at  hand  our  purpus  who  will  suit, 
And  zee  to  what  you  calls  our  local  inteieats  to  boot. 

A  business  chap  's  a  chap  that  has  a  head  for  business  shown, 
I'll  trust  he  '11  mind  my  business  as  knows  how  to  mind  his  own. 
To  represent,  Zoutbampton  a  stranger  why  invite  ? 
I  'd  rather  ha  a  neighbour  mun  :  I  ood  a  precious  sight. 

I  '11  therefore  zign  for  ANDREWS,  and  I  hope  you  Ml  do  the  zame, 
And,  if  so  be  &•>  how  there  's  one  as  can't  put  down  his  name, 
For  tisu'c  eveiy  chap  as  is  a  scollard  and  a  cla  k, 
Let  un  express  his  zentiments  by  signnn  of  His  Mark. 


GAMMON  OF  BACON. 

A  CBKTAIN  MR.  SMITH  has  been  giving  himself  a  great  deal  of  trouble 
to  ptove  that  LOBD  BACON  wrote  SHAK&PEARB.  It.  would  be  interesting 
to  know  whe'her  MR.  SMITH  is  acquainted  with  MR.  UBQUHART,  and 
in  the  habit  of  associating  with  him.  The  latter  gentleman  is  possessed 
with  a  fixed  idea  concerning  LORD  PALMBRSTON  ;  the  former  with  an 
idea  of  the  same  species  touching  LOBD  BACON.  There  may  be  such  a 
thing  as  mental  contagion;  peculiar  states  of  mini  may  be  commu- 
nicable, with  a  difference  as  to  symptoms. 

We  shall  not  be  surprised  if  MR.  SMITH  should  by-and-by  proceed 
to  aim  at,  convincing  those  who  may  be  disposed  to  attend  to  him,  that 
LORD  ELDON  wrote  Chitde  Harold;  that  CoBBtTT  was  the  author  of 
Peter  Bell,  and  the  other  poems  erroneou>ly  called  WORDSWORTH'S  ; 
and  that  SIR  FREDERICK  THESIGEB  has  really  composed  the  poetry  for 
which  credit  is  given  to  Ms.  TENNYSON. 


'  affec- 


Auricular  Confession. 

(Advice  to  the  BISHOP  OF  CHICHZSTZB  art  certain  recent  efforts  of  hie  at  Brighton.) 

PUNCH  tells  you,  my  Lord  Bishop,  whether  you  think  so  or  no, 
It 's  no  u«e  jour  trying  at  Brighton  AURICULAS  to  grow : 
For  that  Plant,  and  others  like  it,  were  tried  Here  long  ago, 
But  the  soil  proved  too  stubborn  and  the  temperature  too  Low. 


IMPERIAL  TIPPLE.— We  may  not  precisely  declare  the  sort  of  enter- 
tainment promised  to  the  EMPEROR  OF  AUSTRIA  on  his  visit  to  Venice 
and  Looitaardy ;  but  hitherto  he  has  certainly  taken  nothing  but— 
"  cold  without." 


rfO  BE  SOLD  CHEAP.— A  FIKST-RATE  GAROTTE  WALK,  in  a 
JL  dark  Pariah  where  the  Police  are  never  Keen.  The  property  lies  in  the  direct 
'  neighbourhood  of  several  rich  Squares  that  dine  late.  The  present  proprietor  will  part 
with  tha  Walk  at  a  very  low  figure,  and  throw  In  an  adjacent  Park  as  well,  for  the 
simple  reason  that  he  is  about,  in  connection  with  two  or  three  Members  of  Parliament, 
to  try  his  hand  as  a  B»nk  Director.  The  receipts  hare,  for  the  last  three  months, 
averaged  as  much  an  £36  a-week— and  watches  [with  the  exception  of  the  Police- 
Watch)  are  to  be  met  witb  at  every  other  comer.  Apply  to  "  Neck  or  Nothing," 
Scotland  Yard.  N.B.  The  lighting  the  very  worst  in  London. 
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"SET   A    THIEF    TO    CATCH    A    THIEF." 

(Being  some  Hints  cut  Prison  Discipline,  addressed  to  Mr.  Punch  ly  an  old 
Ticket -of -Leaner.) 

"ONEBED  SIB,  So  '  Prigs  wont 
wurk,'  wont  thf  y  ?— Well, 
that  "s  wun  of  tbc  resuns 
agin  tryin  to  make  em 
wurk,  on  wich  I've  too 
or  three  remarks  to  hoffer. 
In  my  time,  all  I  knows 
is,  we  didn't  ave  ne'er  a 
chance  to  wurk,  unless  it 
was  on  the  mill  or  the 
crank,  or  okum.  And  in 
corse  unless  it  was  along 
o'stoppin  afellers  wittles, 
or  the  hlack-ole  or  flog  gin 
or  such  like,  I  'd  like  to 
DO  who  wood  wurk  at  a 
crank,  a  grindin  nuffio,  or 
a  mill  a-turnin  nuffin  but 
a  cove's  ed,  or  at  okum- 
tesin,  that  a  liable  boddied 
tradesman  cant  make  no 
better  a6st  on  than  a  born 
iddiut ?  In  coarse,  wu>k 
o'  that  kind  wont  do  ni  ffia 
but  aggrawate  a  feller  and 
make  him  savage  agin 
bekes  and  guvnors  and 
turnkeys  and  judges  and 
lors  and  the  hole  kit  on 
'em.  Bvsides.ifyqumakes 
no  diffrence  atwixt  wun 
man  and  anuther,  but 
eets  em  all  to  turn  the 
eatne  crank,  or  to  foot  the  same  mill,  or  to  ravel  at  the  tame  everlastin  okum  ook, 
and  tarves  em  all  out  the  same  wittles,  and  locks  em  all  up  at  the  same  hours, 
wot 's  the  call  for  a  cove  to  wurk  more  nor  he  can  elp  ? 

"  But  if  a  chap  kno wed  as  he  was  expeckted  to  am  his  grub,  and'warn't  to  aye 
his  grub  till  he  arned  it,  and  then  might  arn  better  or  wus  grub  accordin  to  his 
wurk,  and  was  to  be  kept  in  qwod  till  he  larnt  how  to  am  his  grub,  aye  and  pade 
up  the  arreres  for  his  kepe  wile  he  was  a  larnin,  and  made  up  the  walley  o  wot  he 
'ad  been  and  prigged  bysides,  he  'd  preshus  soon  wurk  He  be  bownd.  And  if  he 
fownd  that  by  over-wnrk  he  cqod  get  hisself  any  littol  cumfurts,  such  as  his  bit  o" 
backy  or  a  shave  o  butter  to  is  bred,  or  a  hextra  cut  o  mete  or  sich  there  'ud  be 
a  motive  to  wurk  as  I  never  see  put  on  to  a  chap  in  qwod  yit,  and  till  you 've 
tride  that  there  sort  of  thing  on  dont  tell  me  prigs  wont  wurk. 

"But  then,  you'll  say,  well,  but  if  a  chap 's  a  good  wurkman  and  you  gives  him 
wurk  in  qwod,  he  'd  soon  arn  bis  kepe,  and  his  cumfurts  too,  and  wen  he  'd  dun  he'd 
wauk  his  chauks,  and  go  on  priggin  agin  as  bad  as  hever.  Right  agin— if  you 
lets  him  go,  wen  is  time's  up,  and  takes  no  more  count  on  him.  But  spose 
insted  o'  givm  a  chap  his  forteen  days  or  three  munths,  or  two  yere,  or  such  like, 
you  was  to  qwod  the  yung  uns  till  they  'd  larned  a  trade  as  they  could  live  by,  and 
the  old  uns,  who  never  was  tort  no  trade  but  priggin,  till  thade  satisfide  the  visitin 
justisses  as  they  could  arn  an  onest  liveljhood,  and  all  on  em,  o'd  or  ynng,  trades- 
men or  no  tradesmen,  till  they  'd  pade  there  expenses  in  qwod  and  the  walley  o 
their  priggins  besides.  And  spose  wen  a  chap  ad  dun  this,  you  sez  to  him,  'Now 
my  man,  you  can  go  owt  to  git  work,  and  if  you  can  git  it  owtside  the  jug,  you  're 
welkum;  but  jou'll  cum  back  and  report  yourself  at  the  jug  hevry  blessed  nite, 
that  we  may  no  where  we  has  yon  till  we  tefls  you  not  to  come  any  longer — and  if 
you  cant  git  wurk  houtside  we'll  find  you  wurk  hinside— but  houtside  or  hinside 
wurk  yon  must."  I  think  you  'd  ave  a  hold  on  em  you  cant  ave  now,  and  stop 
their  mouths  too  agin  sayin  they  couldn't  git  wurk  and  10  they  was  forced  to  take 
to  priggin  agin. 

"  Well,  but  you  '11  ask,  ou  are  you  to  find  wurk  for  em  in  qwod  ?  Well  I  dunnow 
why  you  shouldn't  qwod  a  chap  accordin  to  his  trade— them  as  'ad  any— and  ave 
prisons  for  prig  taylers  and  prig  shoemakers,  and  prig  carpenters  and  printers  and 
semstresses  and  such  like,  and  do  all  the  guvment  wurk  at  tailerin  and  shoomakin 
and  carpenterin  and  printin  and  sowin,  all  in  their  own  jugs,  as  peeple  buys  their 
beer  at  the  taps — and  why  you  shouldn't  ave  prig  farms  too,  for  the  laburers  as 
couldn't  do  anythink  but  spade-work,  and  use  up  the  prodoose  of  them  farms  in 
feedin  the  other  ptigs.  Besides  look  at  Portland — that's  the  only  jug  ov  em  all  as 
pays  its  way  now,  and  y  P  acos  you  keeps  the  fellers  there  a  wurkin  at  the  brake- 
water  wich  its  useful  wurk  and  wot  you'd  ave  to  pay  stonemasons  and  navvies  for 
if  the  conwics  didn't  do  it.  Well  and  isn't  there  a  dele  of  such  wuiks  wants  doin 
helsewhere  besides  Portland  ? — aint  there  arbours  o  refuge  to  be  made,  and  aint 
there  the  Medway  wants  embankin,  and  aint  there  London  as  wants  cooerin,  and 
couldn't  you  ave  a  few  of  them  drab  men  o  war  thats  lyin  eatin  their  hold  eds  off 
at  Sheerness  and  Portsmouth  and  Plymouth,  and  kepe  em  in  the  river  or  boil'  the 
coast  to  lodge  the  prigs  in,  while  they  was  at  such  wuik  as  embankin  arbur  makin 
or  sooerin  ? 


"To  be  sure,  all  this  wcod 'nt  be  'arf  as  hesy  as  sbippin' 
your  prigs  off  in  cartlodes  to  Hor&tralia,  or  sich  like,  or 
settin'  on  'em  to  turn  a  ciank  or  work  a  mill,  or  tese  hokum. 
It 'ud  want  good  horsifeis  and  trades  masters,  and  give 
KERNEL  JEBB  and  the  bigwigs  up  in  London  a  dele  o' 
trouble,  I  dare  say.  But  if  it  wud  make  prigs  kepe  them- 
selves, and  teche  'em  they  couldn'c  pit  away  from  wurk. 
then,  I  say,  it  'ud  be  worth  tryin'.  But,  st z  you,  '  it  'ud 
do  away  with  your  seperate  and  silent  sistems."  Well, 
wot  o'  that  ?  Seperate  and  silent  is  all  well  enuff  wen  a 
chap  first  comes  into  qwod,  and  you  wants  to  break  him 
down  a  bit ;  but  arter  that  it's  no  use,  pny  softenin*  a  feller, 
andfcockerin'  on  him  up,  and  makin'  him  afrade  ov  his  own 
sbadder,  and  BO  more  fit  to  come  farely  into  the  world  agin' 
than  a  naked  babe  'ud  be. 

"But  then,  tez  you,  'you'd  be  a  displacin'  free  labur." 
Well,  of  all  !he  stpff  ever  torked,  that  'ere  fork  about 
displacin'  free  labur  is  the  most  ridiklus,  as  I  'opes  to  show 
nekst  week  as  ever  rums. 

"  So^no  more  at  present, 

"From  yur  'umbel  sa'.vunt, 

"  JAMES  DABBY." 


I 


HOME  TEUTHS. 

By  a  Homespeaking  Philosopher. 

As  sure  as  there  happens  to  be  cold  meat,  or  a  poor  shabby 
dinner  of  scraps  and  make-ups,  so  sure  is  the  husband  to 
take  some  one  home  to  dinner  with  him. 

No  child  ever  makes  a  noise ;  and  as  for  babies,  it  is  a 
well-known  fact,  that  every  blessed  baby  that  ever  was 
born  was  the  "  quietest  little  thing  in  the  world." 

It  is  rare  indeed  that  you  can  get  two  mothers-in-law  to 
agree  upon  any  domestic  matter,  more  especially  upon  any 
treatment  connected  with  the  rearing  of  children. 

One  thing  is  indisputable : — servants  take  care  generally 
to  answer  tne  mother-in-law's  bell  the  first  time  it  is  rung. 

The  kitchen-chimney  only  catches  fire  on  festive  occasions, 
and  no  cook  ever  thinks  of  having  a  neivous  fit.,,  such  as 
necessitates  her  being  carried  upstairs  to  bed  in  a  state  of 
insensibility,  but  on  some 'grand  solemnity,  when  you  have 
distinguished  company  to  dinner. 

As  the  mother  grows  older,  so  the  daughters  grow 
younger ;  for  if  the  mother  is  only  thirty-two,  it  would  be 
absurd  and  contradictory  to  give  out  that  her  grown-up 
daughters  were  more  than  fifteen  or  eighteen  at  the  utmost. 

From  the  want  of  this  simple  management,  ridiculous 
cases  have  been  known,  in  which  the  mother,  by  deducting 
1,  or  more,  off  her  age  every  year,  and  neglecting  to  make 
the  same  deduction  with  her  youthful  beauties,  has  at 
length  arrived  to  be  of  the  same  age  as  her  daughters. 


ADVICE  TO  THE  FAIB.  SEX.— A  Lady  has  no  occasion, 
when  she  has  a  new  bonnet,  to  buy  any  bonnet-trimmings 
for  it,  for  she  has  only  to  take  it  to  church  the  first  Sunday, 
and  her  friends  are  sure  to  trim  it  well  for  her. 
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SEASONABLE    BENEVOLENCE. 


*'// 


HE  many  very  seasonable 
acts  of  benevolence  which 
have  lately  come  within  our 
notice,  induce  us  to  give  a 
valuable  inch  or  two  towards 
ensuring  publicity  to  some  of 
the  most  striking  of  them : 

SiaCHAJiLBsNAPiEB  had 
been  sprawling  over  tome 
few  dozen  sheets  of  paper  in 
attempting  to  explain,  for  the  ninety-second  time,  how  it  was  that  he 
came  away  without  attacking  Cronstadt,  when  in  a  fit  of  very  seasonable 
benevolence  he  dropped  the  letter  in  the  fire  instead  of  the  Times' 
letter-box. 

The  bellicose  LORD  LUCAN  had  commanded  his  solicitor  to  bring 

actions  aga\nst  pietty  nearly  every  newspaper  in  England,  for  its 

I  libellous  criticism  of  his  military  character ;  but,  in  the  purest  bene- 

i  volence  to  himself,  he  wisely  thought  better  of  it,  and  withdrew  his 

1  instructions. 

One  of  the  ricbeat  of  the  Bishops  has  been  recently  moved  to  the 
unparalleled  self-sacrifice  of  going  without  claret  for  nearly  a  whole 
week,  in  order  to  fiad  funds  for  the  relief  of  his  poor  Curates. 

The  KINO  OP  NAPLES  recently  has  had  the  benevolence  to  cause  one 
of  his  three  thousand  pulitical  prisoners  to  be  set  at  liberty  (the 
Surgeons  having  certified  that  his  dungeon  fever  would  prove  mortal 
within  four-ana  -twenty  hours). 

No  less  than  two  of  our  most  successful  playwrights  have  been 
actuated  lately  by  such  seasonable  benevolence,  as  to  have  abstained 
for  almost  an  entire  fortnight  from  writing  their  "original"  pieces 
from  the  French. 

MB.  SFOONER  had  prepared  a  thrilling  speech  upon  the  Maynooth 
question,  which  he  intended  to  rehearse  tor  delivery  next  Session'; 
when,  in  a  fit,  of  quite  ungove  nable  benevolence  to  the  House,  he  was 
induced  to  commit,  it  to  his  waste-basket  rather  than  his  memory. 

And,  lastly,  Louis  NAPOLEON  has  had  the  benevolence  to  state, 
that  there  is  at  present  no  foundation  for  the  rumour,  that  he  has 
succeeded  in  persuading  the  British  Government  of  the  imperial 
necessity  that  exists  tor  silencing  the  British  press. 


THE  IMMORTAL  WILLIAMS. 

WE  don't  mean  SHAKSPEARE — we  don't  n?ean  the  Hero  of  Kars — we 
mean  the  WILLIAMS  —  W.  WILLIAMS — Lambeth  WILLIAMS — Wal- 
i  worth  WILLIAMS — the  CATO  of  the  New  Cut — the  ANDREW  MARVEL 
of  the  'Marsh'— the  ATLAS  who,  when  stout  JOSEPH  HUME  gave  in, 
took  upon  Irs  shoulders  the  burden  of  Pennywisrlom  and  Pound'oolish- 
ness  in  the  British  House  of  Commons.  Let  Britain  be  merry — even 
under  double  Incoae-Ttx,  a  House  of  Lords,  a  rural  police,  a  camp  at 
Aldershott,  a  National  Gallery  in  posse  at  Kensington  Gore,  and  a 
Prussian  husband  in  future  for  the  Princess  Royal— she  has  still  a 
i  WILLIAMS  to  strike  terror  into  aristocrats,  and  to  bear  aloft  the  sacred 
1  banner  of  Bumbledom,  in  the  battle  of  the  Constitution. 

What  a  comfort  to  the  country  that  the  light  of  Lambeth^should 
1  shine  amidst  tbe  geneial  darkness  which  broods  over  the  benighted 
House  of  Commons — a  guiding  star  for  PAIMESSTON — a  beacon  to 
keep  up  the  sinking  spirits  of  the  immortal  three  — the  FUBST, 
STATIST  AC  HEB,  and  TELL  of  the  Transpontine  Fastnesses — the  CUKIATU. 
of  the  Cat — the  three  Tailors  of  Tooley  Street ! 

WILLIAMS  is  always  great,  but  WILLIAMS  at  Walworth,  on  Wednes- 
day wtek,  was  sublime.  It  must  be  owned  that  the  Metropolitan 
boroughs,  as  a  rule,  honour  themselves,  and  set  a  noble  example  to  the 
country,  by  their  choice  of  representatives.  But  Lambeth  need  not 
envy  Finsbury  the  high  political  principle,  and  the  solid  social  virtues, 
of  its  DCNCOMBE — nor  Southwark  the  lueicl  and  terene  eloquence  of 
its  PELLATT — o<-  the  Nelsonian  heroism  and  measured  discretion  of  its 
NAPIER.  In  WILLIAMS  it  has  a  member  as  broad  in  his  Radicalism  as 
DTJNCOMBE,  as  eloquent  as  PELLATT,  and  as  discreet  as  NAPIER. 

Let  who  will  slumber  at  their  posts,  WILLIAMS  has  his  eye  open. 
Britain  shall  not  be  crushed  under  a  rural  police — a  standing  army— 
a  bloated  aristocracy,  and  a  hungry  bureaucracy — unless  her  murderers 
past,  first,  over  the  body  of  WILLIAMS!  The  Chu.ch  had  better  get 
all  its  new  brooms  ready — the' Horse  Guards  will  do  well  to  muster  its 
men  for  'Augean  stable  duty'— the  House  of  Lords  would  be  wise  to 
underpin  its  rickety  buttresses — for  WILLIAMS  is  upon  them ! 

Talk  of  WILLIAM  THE  CONQUEROR  !  talk  of  WILLIAM  the  Dutchman ! 
give  us  WILLIAMS  1— WILLIAMS  of  Walworth— the  immortal  WILLIAMS 
— the  guardian  of  the  popular  purse — the  DRACO  of  the  estimates — 
our  prottctor  against  a  too-vigilant  police^-our  preserver  from  a  too- 
efficient  army — the  scourge  of  a  bloated  aristocracy— and  the  "spoke, 
spoke,  spoke,"  in  the  wheel  of  centralisation ! 


CRITICISM  OF  EXCLUSIVE  GENTS. 

THE  eyes  of  young  DE  Conner  were  wandering  over  the  advertise- 
ment page  of  a  morning  j ournal,  when,  suddenly  addressing  BULMONT, 
who,  reclined  upon  a  lich  and  magnificent  velvet  sofa,  was  smoking  a 
fragrant  Havanuah,  he  re«d  as  follows  :— 

"BESZINE  COLLAR  cleans  e'oves,  silks,  ribands,  satins,  velvets,  cloths,  carpets, 
leather,  etc.,  without  tearing  the  slightest  odour." 

"Ah  don't  understand  that,"  continued  the  high-bom  young  gen- 
tleman. "  Cullas  cleans  gloves  !  How  can  a  Colla'  clean  a  glove  ?  " 

"Don't  know  'm  sh'ah !"  responded  his  aristocratic  companion. 

"  Besides,"  pursued  De  Conner,  "  'Collas  cleans'  is  not  gwamma. 
'  Callas '  is  pwuwal,  »nd  '  Cleans '  is  iiagulah." 

"  Yas,"  answered  BBLMONT;  "so  ah  should  imagine.  But  don't  go 
into  gwammatical  principles,  because  the  subject  is  too  abstwoose." 

la  a  tone  of  candid  assent  to  this  self-evident  proposition,  the  other 
srjrilant  youth,  as  be  turned  to  the  "Sporting  Intelligence,"  half- 
rmmngly  exclaimed,  "To  be  snah! " 


"WE  HARDWARE  MEN." 

MR.  MUNTZ,  expelled  from  Printing-House  Square,  has  found 
sympathising  comfort  in  Shoe  Lane.  Tne  Times  refuses  to  insert 
MUNTZ  ;  and  MKS.  GAMP  straightway  opens  her  ehee's  to  him.  MB. 
MUNIZ  writes,  "tbe  enclosed  letter  to  the  Times,  having  been  kept 
nine  days,  is  refused  insertion."  What  a  shame,  that,  even  after  nine 
days,  an,  epistle  bf  MUNTZ  is  not  to  see  the  ligut!  Why,  a  better 
mercy  is  vouchsafed  to  puppies.  Bat  then,  has  not  MR.  MTJHTZ  to 
blame  MR.  MUNTZ  for  sucli  refusal,  seeing  Hut  to  the  Times  he  writes 
as  follows  ? 

"  We  hard  waremen  remain  much  as  we  were  fire  years  apo  ;  we  are  too  much  used 
to/re,«<riie,  and  smoke,  to  heed  either  the  thunder  or  the  froth  of  the  Times;  and  we 
can  well  afford  to  laugh  at  the  self-importance  of  some  who  ait  in  a  garret  and  write  «e." 

The  hit  at  tbe  "garret "  is  worthy  of  a  Brummagem  Cyclops,  who, 
by  other  men's  heads  and  hands,  has  made  his  gold  out  of  brass.  The 
editor  of  the  Times,  however, — 

"  Begs  to  decline  further  controversy  with  an  opponent  who  thinks  it  necessary  to 
eke  out  his  arguments  with  such  a  sneer  as  that  In  the  last  paragraph  of  the  enclosed 
letter." 

Whereupon,  MR.  MUNTZ  sends  his  letter  to  MRS.  GAMP,  who  does 
not  sit  in  a  garret ;  but,  as  it  is  well  known,  inhabits  a  marble  palace, 
|  paneled  with  cedar,  and  hung  with  gold  and  purple  in  Shoe  Lane, 
and  writes  me. 

\ 
Polar  Expeditions. 

LORD  PALMBBSTON  has  always  on  going  to  the  Poll 
Felr.  sure  of  his  return ;— the  Fates  bless  his  cheery  s^nl— 
But  we  hope  that  won't  dispose  him  to  ri«k  leis-gifted  souls 
In  a  work  so  clearly  hopeless  M  going  to  the  Poles. 


She-Heroic  Resolution. 


A  YOUNG  Lady  (of  the  age  of  six-»nd-thirty)  declared  the  other  day 


A  Great  Comfort. 

A  FRENCH  Art  critic,  hearing  that  the  Department  of  Art  had  prested 
on  the  Government  the  purchase  of  the  "  Soulaaes  c iljpction,"  attri- 
butes the  move  to  a  wish  to  console  PRINCE  ALBERT  for  his  recent 


in  strictest  coi'fi'enee  to  her  maid-servant,  that  she  would  sooner  dye  dieappoin'ment  in  the  matter  of  the    Kensington  Gore  site  for  a 
than  let  a  single  gr-  y  hair  show  itself.  I  National  Gillery— remarking,  "  Qv'il  luifaut  det  ioulayemetiis." 
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A    SKETCH    DURING    THE    RECENT    GALE. 


FIVE  MINUTES  AT  THE  CATTLE  SHOW. 

THIS  year's  Cattle  Show  was  attended  by  an  immense  conflux  of 
people,  •which  was  swelled  hy  us,  anxious  to  assist  at  an  exhibition  at 
once  ludicrous  and  laudable.  Crossing  from  one  side  of  Baker  Street 
to  the  other,  we  encountered  great  peril  from  >  the  rapid  succession  of 
omnibuses,  which  disgorged  their  crowded  contents  at  the  centre  of 
attraction. 

Amid  a  shouting  multitude,  we  elbowed  pur  way  in  front  of  a  file  of 
bill-distributors,  who  occupied  the  curb-stone,  presenting  their  several 
puffs  to  all  comers.  We  accepted  a  series  of -these,  which  did  not,  as 
we  anticipated  that  they  would,  prove  very  violent  experiments  on  the 
credulity  of  the  agricultural  mind.  We  were  agreeably  disappointed  at 
not  finding  among  them  a  single  quack  advertisement.  One  of  them 
offered  those  whom  it  might  concern  the  assistai  ce  of  an  "  artificial 
mother ; "  an  invention  which  we,  too  hastily  perhaps,  concluded  to 
have  been  meant  for  a'  calf. 

ME.  STBATTON'S  fat.cx  spoiled  us  for  the  rest  of  the  horned  cattle. 
Such  was  its  corpulence,  it  panted  in  such  a  manner,  that  it  rendered 
the  remainder  of  the  bovine  exhibition  an  anti-climax.  The  sheep 
might  have  excited  the  sympathies  of  the  butcher  or  the  wool-stapler, 
but  they  caused  us  no  emotion.  But  we  were  highly  delighted  with 
the  pigs.  The,  lines  of  beauty  formed  by  their  convolutions  of  fat  over 
the  head  and  face,  stiuck  us  as  exceedingly  picturesque ;  their  attitudes 
were  most  absurd ;  and  their  resentful  cries  were  replete  with  comical 
expression.  We  heard  one  of  these  animals  screaking  as  if  in  the 
direst  agony.  Its  suffering!  turned  out  to  be  occasioned  by  a  young 
lady,  who  was  patting  it  with  mistaken  tenderness. 

We  have  heard  many  country  gentlemen  remark  on  the  extreme  interior 
similitude  between  a  pig  and  a  Christian.  It  appears  iu  nothing  so 
much  as  in  the  circumstance  that  the  pip,  if  teased  or  irritated,  evinces 
anger  and  annoyance  —  thereby  provoking  repetition  of  insult  and 
indignity.  .... 

We  have  not  yet  recovered  from  the  wonder  and  amazement  excited 
by  the  monstrous  turnips,  and  gigantic  specimens  of  mangold-wurzel, 
exhibited  in  the  vegetable  department. 

As  to  the  agricultural  machinery— it  was'perfectly  harrowing  ;  and 
the  various  instruments  for  torturing  the  earth  would,  but  for  the 


knowledge  that  the  genius  loci  was  eminently  Protestant,  have  caused 
us  to  shudder  with  the  idea  of  being  surrounded  by  the  appliances  of 
the  Inquisition. 

Whilst  this  exhibition  continues  to  draw  so  enormously  as  it  does, 
the  suggestion  of  any  improvement  may  appear  superfluous.  Yet,  if 
the  cattle  were  adorned  with  fillets  and  garlands  ;  if  the  stalls  were 
decked  with  artificial  flowers  ;  if  the  necks  of  the  pigs  were  decorated 
with  pir>k  and  blue  ribbons  ;  if  the  animals  were  attended  by  herdsmen, 
shepherds,  and  swineherds,  tastefully  attired  in  the  Arcadian  fashion, 
the  whole  affair  would  present  an  testhe^tical  character  which  it  at 
present  lacks,  and  which  would  attract  a  still  greater  number  of  ladies 
than  that  which  ou  this  last  occasion  attended  the  spectacle.  A 
plentiful  sparge  faction  of  Eau-de-Cologne,  or  of  Rimmel's  toilet  vinegar 
would  also  much  conduce  to  this  desirable  result. 

The  arrangements  for  ventilation  were,  however,  admirable  ;'  and  the 
state  of  things  necesfarily  arising  from  a  vast  collfction  of  oxen  was 
duly  provided  for  by4he  arrangements  for  the  plenteous  admission  of 
oxygen.  "-  _ 


O 


CENES  IN  THE  CIRCLE.—  MADAME  CRINOLINE  will,  on  the 
evening  of  her  forthcoming  Soiree,  appear  in  her  beautiful  new  dress  of  Lyons' 
gtect  silk,  the  circumference  of  which  Is  expected  to  exceed  everything  of  the  fcind, 
the  doora  of  her  ball-room  having  been  purposely  enlarged  to  allow  of  the  perfect  ; 
ingress  and  egress  of  the  said  costume  without  fear  of  disarranging  the  elegance  of  its 
folds,  or  danger  of  an  accident  reducing  the  extremely  liberal  number  of  its  flounces.  ' 
In  the  centre  of  that  large  circle,  MADAME  CBIKOLIN-B  will  remain  for  five  hours  (from 
11  P.M.  to  4  A.M.),  and  receive  her  fashionable  friends.  In  addition  to  numerous  other 
feats  of  ability,  such  as  jumping  through  fifteen  different  hoops,  of  which  her  duck  of 
a  dress  is  composed,  and  alighting  each  time  upon  her  <eef,  the  accomplished  Lady 
will,  In  ihe  presence  of  the  entire  company,  curtsey  to  ecery  guest,  drink  a  cup  of 
coffee, 
wiih 

Capt  ,  , 

gracitusemKnt  favour  the  company  by  dancing  the  Polka  with  art  Hungarian  nobleman 
of  distinction,  who  has  kindly  promised  to  attend  in  his  national  costume.  Cards  will 
be  srnt  in  due  time  (through  the  MESSBS.  GCNTEBS')  to  all  MADAME  DF.  CBIKOLIHE'S 
friends.  Supper  at  Two.  Astley's  band  will  be  io  attendance,  and  will  play  several 
morceaux  best  adapted  to  the  Circle  in  question.  • 


ill,  In  ihe  presence  of  the  entire  company,  curtsey  to  ecery  guest,  drink  a  cup  of 
ffee,  devour  a  Vanille  Ice,  sing  a  French  song,  walk  through  a  quadrille,  and  stand, 
iihont  the  least  apparent  fatigue,  any  amount  of  fUtterv  from  a  noble  Cavalry 
aptain  present;  and,  moreover,  before  retiring  to  rest,  MADAME  CBISOLIME  will. 


APATHY.— MO-KRIS  MOOSE  has  been  ordered  out  of 
Berlin.   We  have  not  yet  heard  of  any  earthquake  in  the  Prussian  capital ! 


Brtdlnirr.!)!  Ho.  1J,  Vmr  Woburm  FlAM.  »nd  Tred->lek  BnlUtt  Emu,  of  PJo.  U.  Queen's  »i«i  West,  Betezfi  Park,  boik  In  tk<  Parlih  of  St.P»ncr»i.!n  HuConnWof  Middlen- , 
Prlnten,  >t  their  Offln  la  l.cmbird  strwt,  in  the  Fncinct  of  WUt*frur-,  U  ibi  City  »f  Ludox,  and  PubbiaM  bj  turn  >t  Mo.  tt,  tint  Itnrt,  li  thi  Pa-iih  •(  St.  Brtdt,  in  t««  Cltjol 
Ixmdob-SAivipAT,  December  20, ISM, 
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8.  Tf.EMBLE  BoRPOTFS  A.  HlNT  FROM  HIS  WIFE'S  CRINOLINE,  AND  ISViNTS  WHAT  HE  CALLS  HIS  "  PATENT  ANTI-GAUOTTK 
OVEECOAT,"    WHICH  PLACES  HIM  COMPLETELY  OUT  OF  H-ABM's  llEACH  IN  HIS  WALKS  HOME  FROM  THE  ClTY. 


RAMPANT    IDIOTS. 

MR.  PUNCH  wanted  an  opportunity  of  making  amends  to  the  directors 
of  that  admirable  Institution,  the  Asjlum  for  Idiots,  for  an  expression 
which,  in  the  sensitive  miiid  of  its  estimable  Secretary,  leemed  calcu- 
lated to  injure  the  charj'y.  In  a  suggestion  from  Calcutta  touching 
that  model  soldier,  patriot,  and  nobli-tnan,  LORD  DUNKELLIN,  it  was 
hinted  that  a  Cell  in  the  Asjlum  would  be  a  fitting  place  for  him.  We 
are  officially  informed  that  the  As-ylum  coutaii  s  no  cell?,  and  that  its 
inmates  are  all  provided  for  in  comfortable  apartments.  We  are  most 
bappy  to  give  publicity  to  the  fact. 

The  Asjlum  for  Idiots  was  naturally  brought  to  Mr.  Punch's  mind 
by  a  piece  of  presumptuous  folly  on  the  part  of  the  Board  of  Works. 
That  remarkable  set  of  scavengers,  instead  of  attending  to  the  drains, 
are  scrambling  up  to  the  corners  of  the  streets,  ard  alterirg  the  names 
thereof.  Now  really  this  is  a  little  too  bad.  We  almost  doubt  i«s 
being  believed.  But  the  fact  is  so.  One  D'IrpANGEB,  junior,  (who 
probably  in  moments  of  hallucination  fancies  himstlf  as  c'ever  a  fellow 
as  one  D'ISBAELI,  junior,)  with  a  Commitfee,  has  been  drawing  up  a 
voluminous  report  upon  street  names  in  London.  He  discovers — as 
eveijbody  who  has  read  PBTER  CUNNINGHAM  or  JOHN  TIMES  knew 
already — that  there  are  numbers  of  streets  bearing  the  same  names ; 
and  so,  with  the  presumption  of  vestrymen,  DIFFY  (*e  may  be  par- 
doned the  liberty — we  call  the  other  great  man  DIZZY)  and  his  lot 
have  set  to  woik  to  devise  new  appellations. 

They  have  gone  about  it  in  the  way  ibat  might  be  expected  from 
their  class.  To  a  lumber  of  the  streets  members  of  tie  Board  of 
Wciks  piopcse  to  append  their  own  dignified  names,  not  one  of  which 
was  ever  hi  ard  of  before,  out,  of  its  owner's  locality.  Tbese  people 
suppose  that  BIGGINS,  TOGGINS,  and  WIGGINS,  are  words  that  will 
instantly  coi.jure  up  the  train  ot  associations  which  it  is  desirable  a 
naiue  should  awaken.  The  only  conceivable  reason  for  having  a  dis- 
tinctive came  was  to  save  the  necessity  of  following  it  with  a  second 
reference.  There  is  some  inconvenience  in  having  to  designate  King 
Street,  as  King  Street,  St.  James's,  or  King  Street,  Covent  Garden.  So 
the  modest  Member  of  the  Board  of  Woiks  proposes  to  say  Wiggins 
Street  at  once,  as  all  the  world  must  knew  where  that  is. 


But,  dismissing  these  ambitious  snobs,  whose  names  hive  already 
been  trailed  before  the  town,  to  the  immerse  amusement,  we  should 
think,  of  the  districts  in  which  it  is  proposed  to  stick  them  up,  let  us 
look  at  some  of  the  rest  of  DIFPI'S  nomenclature ;  against  which, 
by  the  way,  protests  have  already  been  made  by  persons  whose  names 
he  proposed  to  use.  It  displays  the  kind  of  educational  process  through 
wire*)  the  parrchial  mind  passes.  Some  names  of  great  and  good  men 
could  not  fail  to  have  struck  even  members  of  thn  Boaid  of  Works, 
whose  children  probably  bring  home  MANGNALI.'S  Questions  horn  school 
for  evening  lessons.  Some  such  happy  accident  accounts  for  the 
presence  in  the  report  of  suggestions  in  favour  of  men  usually  more 
honoured  anywhere  than  by  "poiochials."  But  we  want  to  know  by 
what  sentence  of  British  law  Londoners  are  to  be  compelled  to  live  in 
streets  christened  after 

MB.  HARRISON  AINSWORTH, 

"  Poor  "  POWER,  the  Ao'or, 

MR.  M[ALL  of  the  Nonconformist, 

BOOKER,  tbe  Protectionist, 

ADLER,  the  Hebrew  Rabbi, 

CAMEBON,  supposed  of  the  British  Bank, 

SoimBY,  the  Auctioneer, 

SIR  CULLING  HARDLEY  of  Exeter  H*ll, 

And  MORLEY,  of  the  Administration  Reform  Association ! 

Here  are  nine  names  which  DIFPT  &  Co.  solemnly  propose  to  stick  up 
at  the  corners  of  our  streets.  Could  one  suppose  that  the  absurdity 
would  go  ruuch  further,  the  ow_nets  of  the  property  thus  to  be  adorned 
bad  better  consult  their  solicitors,  as  we  conceive  actions  for  wilful 
deprfejation  would  lie  against  the  Board.  Fancy  dating  a  dance 
invitation  from  "  Culling  Eardley  Street,"  or  asking  a  Quaker  to  dine 
in  "  Poor  Power  Street,"  or  trying  to  effect  a  mortgage  on  a  house  in 
"  Cameron  Street." 

We  are  sprry  to  trouble  SIR  BENJAMIN  HAIL  again  upon  an  un- 
pleasant subject,  but  he  really  must  restrain  the  vagaries  of  tbe  Central 
Board— this  Centre— veiy  Gauche.  Unlers  he  dees  so  foithwith,  and 
if  he  has  not  the  power,  be  had  better  get  it  in  February  (tbe  House 
will  susperd  standing  orders  on  emergency),  Mr.  Punch  must  become 
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a  Lirc  Governor  of  the  Aujlim  for  Idiots,  with  a  view  to  the  benefit  of 
ard. 

In  the  meantime  he  would  ask  this  question  —  "  Whether  the  Board 
is  such  an  Idio*  at  to  suppose  that  London  will  permit  itself  to  be 
callnl  names  by  D'IFFANGEE.  and  Mi  allies  ?" 

Should  the  answer  be  in  the  affirmative,  Mr.  Punch,  drawing  his 
bludgeon,  ba»  but  two  words  more  to  say  to  London  : 


A    STORY    OF    COMMON    CLAY. 


HEKE  is  a  tale  of  thrilling 
interest  tcld  by  a  morning  | 
paper  of  that  renowned  per- 
sonage the  great  DUKJ!  OP 
BKABANT.  It  commences 
with  the  statement  of  the 
fallowing  significant  fact, 
which  la'ely  occurred  at 
Brussels  :  — 

"  On  Thursday  his  Royal  High- 
ness, accompanied  by  a  single  atde- 
i>,  rode  on  horseback  slowly 
into  town." 

.i,  a  picture  of  com- 
bined simplicity  and  grand- 
eur !  I',  will  be  readily  ima- 
gined that  a  narrative  thus 
commencing  would  proceed 
to  relate  something  extra- 
ordinary, if  not  a  circum- 
s'ance  quite  so  stupendous 
as  this  :  — 

11  On  approaching  the  Porte  de 
",  IIP.  suddenly  stopped  liis 
:i(TOstii)£   a    humble 
-i  ihe  road  hid**, 

rly  asked  permission  to  light 
his  cigar  by  tho  pips  which  the  poor  man  was  then  Booking." 

A  Royal  Duke  askirg  a  labours  r  for  a  light  —  only  fancy  that  !  V 
is  there  to  pattern  it  in  the  history  of  the  world  ?   The  condescension, 
perhaps,  of  a  few  angels,  who,  as  we  read,  accepted  of  mortals'  hospi- 
tality.   Nothing  else  ;   nothing  less.     It  beats  the  romance  of  the 
King  and  the  Miller  r/  Jlaxiifield  hollow. 

The  historian  proceeds  :  — 

"  I  need  scarcely  say  that  the  request  was  acceded  to  with  the  greatest  pleasure  and 
alacrity." 

The  pleasure  waa,  doubtless,  more  exquisite  than  that  experienced 
by  the  gentleman  on  being  spoken  to  by  his  sovereign,  when  Ihe 
monarch  toll  him  to  get  out  of  the  way  ;  and  the  alaerry  with  which 
the  light  was  supplied  to  the  Duke  was  pet  haps  almost  as  remarkable 
as  that  with  which  the  obstacle  to«k  itself  away  from  the  face  of  the  king. 

Now  for  the  Sf  quel  of  this  exciting  sto;y  :— 

"  The  Duke  having  enkindled  Ms  ciitar  in  the  way  desienatf  d,  familiarly  returned 
the  pipe  i,  >r,  and,  thanking  him  for  the  kindness  ' 

dered  him,  raised  his  hat  from  his  head  while  graciously  bidding  him  farewell." 

An  English  nobleman  under  similar  circumstances  would  probably 
have  given  the  man  sixpence,  and  the  pleasure  of  the  recipient  would 
have  been  precisely  limited  by  his  idea  of  the  sum.  Bnt  the  Dcxg  OP 
BRABANT  gave  the  "humble  labourer"  a  far  higher  than  a  sixpeany 
recompence.  lie  returned  the  pipe  a  very  different  thipg  from  what 
he  received  it.  He  received  it  mere  c'ay,  he  returned  it  as  good  as 
aluminium.—  if  not  gold.  "  Pipe"—  perhaps  exclaimed  the  peasant, 
paraphrasing  unconsciously  a  line  of  SHAKSPEARB,  and  apostrophising 
the  "cutty"  which  had  been  sanctified  by  the  suction  of  a  Duke  — 
"Pipe,  I  will  hallow  thee  for  this  thy  deed  !  "  This,  of  course  was 
his  thcught,  if  not  his  speech,  as  he  watched  the  departing  apparition 
of  the  Royal  Highness  who  had  honoured  the  tube.  Of  course,  m  so 
doing,  the  Duke  put  the  poor  te!b*'s  pipe  out,  never  to  be  lighted 
agdin,  but  to  be  preserved  evermore  as  a  saered  relic,  and  transmitted 
to  posterity  as  an  heir-loom. 


Brutal  Assault. 

Wz  regret  to  hear  that,  DR.  LIVINGSTOSB,  the  African  explorer,  was 
attacked  the  other  evening  in  so  brutal  a  manner  that  he  is  still  suffer- 
ing from  the  shock  his  nervous  system  has  sustained.  Taking  advan- 
tage of  the  Doctor's  long  disuse  of  English,  a  facetious  ruffiin  contrived, 
be'ore  the  worthy  Doctor  could  find  words  to  stop  him,  to  discharge  in 
hi.H  ear  this  appalling  riddle  : 

Q.  What.  African  lake  derives  its  name  apparently  from  an  elderly 
Fewl  that  has  been  hanging  up  a  fortnight  in  the  hottest  of  the 
aogfaysP 

A.  Hen  gavey !  (By  which  it  is  supposed  the  Cockney  miscreant 
meant  to  say 


GERMANISM  IN  JOURNALISM. 

WB  very  much  wish  that  nut  contemporaries,  iu  ailud'ng  to  ti 
picturfs  about  to  be  exhibited  at  Manchester,  vould  cease  t 
denominate  them  Art-Treasures.  Why  i.ot  ca'l  them  Treasures  ( 
Art  ?  Suppose  we  were  to  talk  of  Imagination- Works,  meaning  woili 
o'  Imagination,  should  we  not  be  deemed  to  talk  very  sffec'ed  stuff 
Tfou  nvgHt  a:-  «>11  say  Scietn-  .  .s  A't-Treasure  :  o 

a  learned  or  a  virtuous  person  as  a  lea'ning-ch»rac!er,  or  a  vir 
A  joke,  on  the  same  principle,  might  be  tirrutd  a  wit-speech,  or  a  fui 
saying.    It,  is  all  very  well  to  say  mince-pie  and  plum-pudding :  thes 
are  pleasant  compounds,  and  not  hashes  of  abstract  and  cacc-ete,  di 
agreeable  to  the  sense  of  fi'ness.    What,  however,  makes  Art-Tieasurt 
a  peculiarly  disag.'teable  woid  is  that  it  is  a  vile  Germanism;  a>.d  tt 
same  objection  applies  to  all  the  various  phrases  consisting  of  "  A't 
skewered  to  some  other  word  with  a  hyphen.    Let  u«  hear  no  more  < 
art-coffee-pots,  art-cream-jugs,  art-fenders,  art-fi  e-irons,  art-c 
art-!ancers,  art-sugar-tongs,  and  art-spoons :   in  short,  no  more  ar 

art-humbug,  and  art-twaddle.    Stick  to  the  QDEEN'S 
and  there  stop.    Corrupt  it  not  by  adulteration  wi'h  Gprmsn  slang 
do  not  teach  the  freeborn  Brvisb.  Public  to  adopt,  the  idioms,  or  rath< 
idiotisn  «,  of  the  la-gaage  of  despots  and  slaves. 


THE  POOE  BLACKS. 

DK,  LIVINGSTONE,  the  ga'lant.  explorer  cf  Africa, returns  afu 
years  of  adventure,  with  a  tale  worth  a  QCZEJJ'S  attention — could  1 
not  have  been  asked  to  meet  the  Aniiricsns,  who  came  with  the  rercue 
exploration  ship  from  the  north  ?  Th;s  by  the  bye.  We  chiefly  desii 
to  deplore  the  frightful  barbarism  into  which  some  of  the  tribes,  i 
whom  DR.  LIVISGHTOXE  otherwise  reports  favourably,  have  fallen.  Tl 
Doctor  sajs  that  "tbs  •  ly  under  the  control  of  the 

wives;"  that  whgn  a--  -n  to  a  man  he  replies,  "I  wi 

ask  my  wife,"  arid  her  deeM  :  and,  worse  than  all, "a  roan 

(if  orf  unhappy  erm  than  Calibati) ''  is  obl'ged  to  cut  and  d^av. 

))!b  M .  •  ,:.W." 

We  have  sometimes  thought  that  our  missionary  zeal  might  perha] 
find  work  at  home,  but  we  shall  henceforth  have  no  word  to  say  againi 
the  African  .'  -  fact  we  thall  send  in  our  subscripfioy. 


THE  BIRTH  OF  CRINOLINE. 

FASHION  was  p'otting  Vow  to  shape 

A  garment,  for  the  Fair, 
When  she  bethought  her  of  the  cape, 

Which  jarveys  used  to  wear. 
In  mode  t  hereof  her  drejs  she  piled 

With  skirts  of  huge  extent. 
Then  danced  around  her  work,  and  smiled, 

la  bland  enravishment.       • 


Deleterious  Compound. 

THB  Incorporated  Law  Society  proposes  a  concentration  of  tl 
Courts  of  Law  ard  Equity.  Dreadful !  Law  is  bad  enough  by  itse 
aud  Equity  ia  too  htd,  but  Law  and  Equity  combined  arid  c  mcentrat( 
will  be  as  bad  as  bad  can  be.  If  tli-ir  te'tpecHve  courts  are  con^regati 
under  one  roof,  as  is  recommended,  their  pernicious  atmospheres  w 
mingle.  The  resulting  compound  will  resemble  a  mixture  of  carbor 
acid  gas  and  sulphuretted  hydrogen. 
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CRINOLINEOMANIA. 

TBEATED  PATHOLOGICALLY  BY  DB.  PUNCH. 

MNOLIOOMANIA  may 
be  said  to  be  essentially 
a  female  complaint, 
although  many  of  the 
other  sex— husbands 
in  particular— are  con- 
tinually complaining 
of  it.  Men,  however, 
though  it  cannot  be 
denied  that  they  occa- 
sionally suffer  from  it, 
do  so  not  so  much  in 
person  as  in  parse. 
Although  not  abso- 
lutely of  a  contagious 
character,  the  disease 
is  certainly  a  widelr- 
spreadir-g  one ;  and 
but  small  success  has 
hitherto  attended  the 
attempts  which  have 
been  made  to  check  its 

progress.  lu  his  capac  ity  of  mental  adviser  to  the  State,  Dr.  Punch 
has  been  as  usual  most  voluminously  consulted ;  and,  if  need  were,  he 
could  point  to  several  perambulator-loads  of  correspondence,  in  which 
his  advice  has  been  most,  urgently  requested.  It  would  ill  accord  with 
Dr.  Punch's  reputation  for  philanthropy  were  he  any  longer  to  keep  his 
opinion  to  himself,  and  he  therefore,  at  the  small  fee  of  threepence,  BOW 
gives  it  to  the  nation. 

That  Crinolineomania  is  of  foreign  origin  Dr.  Punch  considers  there 
is  little  room  for  doubt ;  indeed,  if  he  were  called  upon  to  fix  the  spot 
precisely  where  the  malady  broke  out,  without,  hesitation  he  would 
point  to  Paris.  Dr.  Punch  has  ample  grounds  for  his  belief  that  the 
persons  first  affected  were  the  ladies  attached  to  the  Imperial  Court ; 
and  it  is  a  more  than  mere  surmise  with  him,  that  symptoms  of  the 
mania  were  primarily  betrayed  by  the  young  and  lovely  EMPRESS.  Of 
its  introduction  to  this  kingdom,  Dr.  Punch  can  scarcely  speak  with 
any  certainty,  but  he  assumes  that  it  may  be  attributed  mainly  to  the 
milliners,  who  in  their  intercourse  between  the  two  capitals  are  pretty 
sure  to  communicate  whatever  may  be  catching.  Toe  alarming  way 
in  which  the  malady  has  spread  among  our  countrywomen  Dr.  Punch 
assigns  to  the  authenticated  fact  that  the  female  intellect  is  prone  to 
imitation;  and  it  is  to  such  influences  as  Crinolineomania  that  the 
weaker-minded  of  the  sex  are  peculiarly  sensitive. 

Although  the  disease  is  at  roat  a  mental  one,  the  symptoms  which 
denote  it  are  always  moat  perceptibly  developed  in  the  person.  These 
are  attended  with  but  small  variety,  their  chief  feature  being  the 
distortion  of  the  figure,  by  a  moat,  unnatural  increase,  or  excrescence, 
which  deprives  all  those  who  are  afflicted  with  it  of  their  natural  ease 
and  freedom  of  motion.  Unsightly  although  they  may  appear  to  the 
male  eye,  these  protuberances  it  is  thought  are  pleasing  to  the  female, 
a  discrepancy  which  Dr.  Punch  is  unable  to  explain,  further  than  by 
stating  that  there  is  proverbially  no  accounting  for  taste.  With  the 
maniacs  themselves  these  excrescences  seem  ratner  to  be  priz  d  than 
otherwise,  for  a  vehement  resistance  is  generally  made  to  any  attempt 
that  may  be  offered  to  reduce  them.  The  protuberancs  is  not  found  to 
vary  much  in  size,  although  perhaps  it  may  be  noticed  that  it  is  with 
persons  of  the  thinnest  figure  it  attains  its  greatest  magnitude.  But  in 
colour  it  is  quite  chameleon-1'ke  in  changing,  displaying  in  the  daytime 
the  most  variegated  hues,  while  at  night  it  more  frequently  assumes 
the  appearance  of  a  mere  white  swelling. 

Like  other  insane  people,  the  Crinolineomaniac  is  difficult  to  approach 
— indeed  it  may  be  said  that  eveu  her  nearest  relatives  have  to  stand 
some  distance  off  her.  And  it  is  in  this  respect  that  the  disease  is  so 
destructive  to  domestic  comfort ;  for  when  a  married  lady  is  afflicted 
by  the  malady,  her  husband  is  compelled  to  keep  at  arm's  length  from 
her.  Whether,  as  the  mania  thus  leads  to  a  virtual  separation,  it  might 
not  be  regarded  as  sufficient  grounds  for  a  divorce,  is  a  point,  for  the  con- 
sideration of  Doctors'  Commons  perhaps  more  fitly  than  of  Dr.  Punch. 
That  Crinolineomania  is  contagious  in  its  nature  has  been  proved  in 
many  well-authenticated  cases,  where  an  attack  has  been  brought  on 
by  a  visit  to  a  milliner's,  a  locality  which  is  always  to  be  shunned  as 
dangerous,  but  which  no  amount  of  warning  will  suffice  to  keep  a  lady 
long  away  from.  Dr.  Punch  would  therefore  recommend  mat  the 
patient  be  removed  as  fV  as  possible  from  tnese  infected  places ;  and 
he  would  further  prescribe  a  total  abstinence  from  those  exciting 
causes,  such  as  walks  down  Regsnt  Street  and  illustrated  books  of 
fashions,  which  are  found  too  frequently  to  be  inducive  of  the  mania. 
Dr.  Punch  would  also  suggest  the  propriety  of  putting  the  patient  on  a 
low  diet  of  pin-money,  so  that  her  straitened  means  might  act  in  some 
way  in  the  nature  of  a  straitwaistcoat,  and  restrain  her  in  some 


degree  from  giving  vent  to  the  extravagance  which  is  inseparably  a 
part  of  the  complaint.  This  restraint,  however,  Dr.  Punch  would  only 
recommend  in  extreme  cases,  for  he  much  prefers  the  moral  force  treat- 
ment tp  the  purely  physical.  It  has  been  urged,  indeed,  that  as  the 
mania  is  attended  with  a  marked  determination  of  folly  to  the  head, 
which,  in  consequence,  becomes  completely  turned,  the  appliances  of 
argument  are  set  quite  at  dtiknce ;  hut  although  the  Crinolineomaniacs 
may,  in  common  with  their  sex,  betray  a  deafness  to  reason,  it  by  no 
means  is  a,  seqvitur  that  they  are  blind  to  ridicule;  and  trusting  therefore 
gradually  to  get,  them  laughed  out  of  their  insanity,  Dr.  Punch  will 
continue  to  dispense  th;s  wholesome  medicine,  in  weekly  doses,  at  the 
small  charge  of  threepence— or  at  fourpence,  with  the  Government 
Stamp. 

RULES  FOB,  INCREASING  THE  INEFFICIENCY 
OF  THE  POLICE. 

INCREASE  the  number  of  tickets-of-leave. 

Render  prisons  more  comfortable,  by  augmenting  the  diet  of  wine  and 
beer,  spirits  and  tobacco,  with  occasional  concerts,  private  theatricals, 
and  soirees. 

Annihilate  all  changes  of  beats. 

Make  the  infliction  of  punishments  ordered  still  more  uncertain. 

Lengthen  the  hours  of  duty  of  the  Police,  so  as  to  make  their  occu- 
pation more  jrksome,  as  well  as  extend  the  area  of  their  acquaintances, 
be  they  hilarious,  burglarious,  culinarions,  or  otherwise. 

Make  it,  penal  for  policemen  to  change  their  routes,  so  that  the 
thieves  and  garottemen  may  safely  calculate  at  what  particular  minute 
they  will  p»ss  a  certain  point  selected  for  robbery  or  assault. 

Surround  the  "Superannuation  Fund"  with  increasing  annoyances 
and  difficulties. 

Were  these  rules  enforced  to  the  letter,  or  rather  every  letter  in  all 
the  Police  divi*ions,  there  might  be  some  chance  of  the  inefficiency  of 
the  Police  being  so  effectually  increased  that  no  ratepayer  would 
dreim  of  placing  the  smallest  reliance  upon  them. 

KB.  All  salaries  should  be  reduced,  and  the  deductions  usually 
made  for  clothing  and  boots  proportionately  augmented. 


AN  EPITAPH  (CONSIDERABLY)  AFTER  MILTON. 

On  that  admiralle,  but  lately  Maligned  Dramatic  Poet,  the  divine 
WILLIAMS. 

"  WHAT  needs  my  SHAKSPEAKE  for  his  honoured  bones," 
The  veneration  of  SMITH,  BROWN,  and  JOKES  F 
Or  that  his  hallowed  genius  should  be  hid 
From  dunces  by  pedantic  Form  bestrid  P 
'  Dear  son  of  memory,  great  heir  of  fame," 
What  matter  if  PONSABD  asperse  thy  name  P 
That  is  no  wonder,  no  astonishment : 
All  are  not  pedants  on  the  Continent. 
For  whilst  Teutonic  poetry  and  art 
JCsteem  thy  numbers,  and  the  German  heart 
Prizes  the  leaves  of  thine  unvalued  book, 
What,  if  thou  by  a  booby  art  mistook  P 
Thou,  a  dull  coxcomb  of  his  roles  bereaving, 
Hast  stupified  him  by  too  much  conceiving. 
Calling  thee  obsolete  bonhomme  ! — the  flf 
Has  buzzed  about  thy  glory— let  him  die. 


A  REVIVAL  FOR  RANK  AND  FASHION. 

LADIES  of  rank  and  fashion  will  be  glad  to  hear  that  the  reappearance 
of  GENERAL  TOM  THTJMB  is  advertised  for  the  26th  instant.  The 
levees  of  this  interesting  dwarf  are  to  commence  at  an  Exhibition  Hall 
which  was,  at  the  date  of  the  advertisement,  wanted.  The  Surrey 
Mus'c  Hall  naturally  suggests  itself  as  calculated,  by  its  enormous 
dimensions,  to  contain  a  crowd  likely  to  exceed  that  attracted  bj  MR. 
SPURGBON,  and  to  take  up  infinitely  mote  room  by  reason  of  the  p  o- 
digious  extent  of  the  circumferences  of  the  dresses  of  females  so 
fashionable  as  those  who  would  constitute  TOM  THUMB'S  congregation. 
But  then,  unfortunately,  the  Surrey  Hall  is  on  the  vulgar  side  of  the 
water,  whither  au  attraction  so  powerful  as  even  that  of  stunted 
humanity  might  fail  to  allure  the  beauty  and  intelligence  of  the  superior 
classes.  

Rogues  and  Registrars. 

AT  a  numerously  attended  meeting  of  thieves,  held  yesterday  at  the 
Abershaw's  Arms,  it  was  determined  to  petition  Parliament  for  an 
Act  empowering  all  prisoners,  indicted  for  theft  or  swindling,  to 
demand  a  jury  chosen  from  the  officials  of  Doctors'-Commons,  or  some 
other  Consistory  Court,  in  order  that  rogues  may  be  enabled  to  be  tried 
by  their  peers. 
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[DECEMB2K  27, 


WAITS. 


A    PAINFUL    SUBJECT. 

Lieutenant  Fopsm  (of  the  121»(,  to  his  Elder  Brother,  who  is 
—"  A-SAY,  OLD  FKI.LAH  I— DON'T  YOU  WISH  YOU  HAD  LEFT 
SUCH  A  HORRID  BAW  TO  BE  FLOGGED  FOR  BMOKIKQ  ! ' 


THE  Waits  this  Christmas  are  as  numerou".  as  usual :  but 
s  the  'bus  conductor  said  of  ladies  in  full  dre«s,  we  Irivr 
nly  room  for  one  or  two  of  them.  For  instai  ce,  ( hen— 

The  Russian  Government  waits— with  its  duplicate  Bol- 
grads,  'o  try  and  "come  the  doub'e"  ov.  r  i 

The  KING  OF  PRUSSIA  waita-lor  a  slice  of  NeWi 
f  they  won't  Rive  him  the  whole  of  it. 

Louis  NAPOLION  wai's— a  little  longer  for  that  Rood 
,ime  coming,  when  be  hopes  to  hold  the  Scissorship  of.th 
British  press. 

KING  BOMBA  waits— to  see  if  the  divinity  that  doth 
hedge  a  kins?  "  he  a  fence  against  stilettos. 

LOED  JOHN  RUSSJLL  waifs— to  turn  over  a  new  leaf,  jj 
and  perhsps  a  strawberry  one. 

The  Conservative  small  party  wait— for  a  nice  young 
Comirg  M^n,  who  can  "  give  them  the  office  as  to  ho* 
they  may  get,  into  it. 

The  British  Museum  readers  wait— for  the  day  (bete 
Doomsday)  when  the  Catalogue  will  be  published. 

The  unprotected  British  Public  wait— to  be  guaranteed 
against  garotting,  and  to  see  the  last  of  the  snail  profit 
i  hat  have  attended  the  early  returns  of  the  ticket-of-!eave 
Convicts. 

The  Ratepayers  of  Loncon  wait— upon  t 
Words,   for   an  answer  to  the  vewage  question,   which 
appears  at,  present  oily  to  be  talked  of. 

SIR  CHARTS  NAPIER  waits— to  embrace  evety  oppor 
ni'y  for"writirjghimself  down"  intheopiuionof  Uie  public, 
And,  finally,  the  Russian  diplomatists  wait- for   vhe 
Spring,  which  may  enada  them  to  see  which  way  t 
Persian  cat  will  jump. 

A  Mere  Surmise. 

A  CONTINENTAL  Journal  states  that,  MILAKO,  (he  ^oldier 
who  mused  the  heart  of  KIKG  BOMBA  (his  Majestj  s 
subjects  have  done  so  for  Bi.me  years)  had  formerly  been 
in  ibe  diplomatic  service.  We  believe  tus  is  simply,  a 
guess,  prompted,  naturally  enough,  by  the  fact  that  i 
blundered  his  work.  The  writer  should  remember  that 
diplomacy  Sticks  at  nothing  contemptible. 

ONE  GOOD  TURN  FOB  ANOTHER.— During  the  War  we 
threatened,  but  could  not  get  at,  St.  IVersbutg.  On  the 
other  haiid.the  CzAn.in  the  proposal  of  his  railway  scheme, 
lias  made  an  abortive  attempt  on  our  own  capital. 


A  SHORT  WAY  WITH  TICKETS-OF-LEAVE. 

IN  this  time  of  tenor,  with,  at  least,  a  hundred  thousand  sffectiona'e 
wives  beset  by  nightly  a&xiety  deepening  into  terror  as  the  half-hours 
pasr,  and  their  huabands  do  not  come  home,- et  no  proportion  he 
iooffiogly  r.ceived  and  contemptuously  dismissed  that  shall  providi 
"unit  the  ravages  of  the  social  dragon  ot  the  hour,  Ticketcfleave. 
We  therefore  unhesitatingly  publish  the  proposition  ot  a  most  respect- 
able most  affable  elderly  gentlewoman ;  a  preposition  which,  growing 
eloquent  the  other  afternoon  over  her  tea  and  muffins,  she  pronounctd 
as  showing  the  only  csrtain  means  of  safely  aud  comfortably  providing 
for  all  ticket-of-leave  men.  ,,,,.,  t  , 

In  a  word,  our  amiable  gentlewoman  propo?es  to  billet  all  licket-oJ- 
leave  men  upon  the  ministers  of  the  Chuich.  And,  tmly,  there  is 
something  very  deserving  of  respectful  at.i  enlion  m  the  notion. 

The  g<ntleworcan  sets  out  with  a  flaUering   description  of  the  i 
functions  of  all  ministers  of  the  Established  Church.    She  asks— Are  : 
tbev  not  the  real  curers  of  souls  ?    As  Christian  teachers  and  admo- ! 
ni'iiers,  who  so  fit  to  teach  ar-d  admoni>h  the  ticket-o!-leave  men  ;  and 
by  daily  precept  and  daily  example,  to  bring  him  from  tho  c.ooked 
path  unto  the  straight  ont  ? 

The  gentlewoman  does  not  profess  io  know  either  the  statistics  of 
the  Established  Chuich,  or  of  the  insi itulion  of  Ticket-of-Leave ;  but 
has  a  lively  coiifidence  that,  with  very  little  expense  to  the  state,  the 
erring  sheep  might  be  so  cllottf  d  among  the  thepherds,  that  not  one 
wanderer  might  remain  untended. 

The  gentlewoman  proposes  to  begin  by  allotting,  say  one  hundred 
ticket-of-leave  men  to  the  care  of  each  ot  the  archbishops.  With  the 
vast  estates  of  either  see,  there  would  be  ample  accommodation,  the 
verily  believes,  for  the  unfortunates;  whose  labour  might  be  made 
at  least  self-supporting;  whilst  the  morals  if  the  men  must  benent 
even  beyond  all  expectation  by  the  influence  of  their  spiritual  and 
material  guardians. 


To  every  bishop  she  would  assign  from  thirty  to  forty  T;ckets-of- 
Leave,  according  to  the  income  cf  the  bishop  selected. 

To  every  dean  so  ma«y  TIckeli-of-Lewre ;  so  many  T  cVets-c.f.Leaye 
to  every  prebend;  and  so  down  to  vicars,  rectors,  and  at  length 
coun™  curates,  who  should  receive  a  certain  stipend  fiom  the  state 
for  every  Ticket. 

The  amiable  gentlewoman  expressed  henetffery  hopefully  .on  the 
result  of  her  pioposition,  if  fairly  t-ut  into  practice ;  and  reserving  his 
own  "pinion  whether  the  Bench  of  Bistort  mould  altogether  a^ree ,m 
the  wudom  of  the  old  lady's  suggestioD,  Mr.  Punch  promised  to  put  it 
into  piint,  and  has  done  so. 

BLACK  AND  WHITE  SAY  AGES. 

Da.  LIVINGSTONE,  tie  African  missionary  and  traveller  has 
encounter, d  gieat  perils  in  Central  Africa;  hut.  we  apprehend  that 
these  would  be  much  exceeded  hy  the  danger  he  would  incur  if  he  v 
to  attempt  to  explore  the  Southern  States  of  Americs.  lie  relates 
that  the  natives  of  the  former  region  expressed  thur  vague  id«tfathe 
was  an  Englishman  bj  sajing,  "  Oh,  we  know  who  you  are ;  you  belong 
tothetnbl  that  luves  the  black  man."  This  o  course,  was ^a  very 
rxce'lent  character  to  bear  attcng  the  Central  A  ncaus ,;  bjt  amon 
l,|le  American  savages  it  would  p.ob«bly  draw  on  the  bearer  the  bead 
of  the  revolver,  brilg  the  point  of  the  howie-knife,  and  superinduce  the 
uncomfortable  investment  of  tar  aid  feathers. 

Conversation  in  Chancery  Lane. 

Dull  Youth.  I  say,  what 's  a  Legal  Digest  ? 

Bright  Youth.  VYhy.you  fool,  it  forms  l?rt  of  the  legal  era  c-for 
insta.  ce,  every  banister,  after  he  has  eaten  his  Terms,  has  to  go  through 
his  Digest ! 
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Have  the  Tories  a  Policy  ?  99 

Health  of  the  Drama,  12 

Hero  Caned  (A),  97 

Hint  for  Christmas  Revellers  (A),  1M 

Hippodrama  at  Astley's  (The),  237 

1 1  is  Eminence  on  the  Platform,  238 

Home-Truths,  248 

lloim.-npathic  Globules,  38,43,6?,  10S,  !">! 

How  Charlotte  "  kept  up  her  French,'    ,  i 

How  to  make  Home  Healthy,  27 

How  to  Preserve  England,  187 

How  Wits  jump  in  France,  79 

Humbug  in  High  Life,  143 

I'D  be  a  Butterfly,  72 

Idle  Observations.    By  an  Idle  Man,  127 

Illuminated  Scotchman  (An),  192 

Imitable  Idleness,  229 

Immortal  Williams  (The),  249 

Important  to  Lads  and  Ladies,  103 

Incivility  to  Civil  Servants,  31 

Income-Tax  Catechism,  234 

Inconvenience  of  Glory  (The),  63 

Invitation  to  the  Aquarium,  231 

JARS  with  Jarring  Names,  228 

Jenkins  in  an  Apron,  72 

Jockeys  for  the  Ladies'  Plate,  52 

Judges  of  Music,  90 

Justice  in  Jeopardy,  67 

Justice  in  Marine  Store-Dealers,  S3 

KNOWLEDGE  of  Common  Saints,  87 

LADY  in  a  Passion  (A),  190 

Lady's  Letter  with  no  Postscript  (A),  27 

Lament  of  the  Lost  One,  154 

Lament  of  the  Lambeth  Hose-Bush,  19 

Land  for  the  Ladies  (The),  187 

Legitimate  Drama  on  Horseback,  G2 

Let's  Have  no  Words,  20 

Liberal  Education,  23 

Lines  by  a  Scotchman,  60 

Lines  to  Lord  Panmure,  90 

Little  Dumb  Beauty  (A),  68 

Little  Facts  not  Generally  Known,  30 

Little  Facts  Worth  Knowing,  23 

Little  Moral  Essay  (A),  18 

Logic  in  the  House  of  Lords,  3 

Londoner's  Petition  (The),  222 

Lord  Krnest  Vane,  164 

Love-Song  of  the  Money  Market  (A),  239 

Lives  of  the  Ballet  (The),  2 

Low  Railway  Language,  167 

MAX  of  Active  Skin  (A),  194 

Man  without  a  Name  (A),  48 

Manchester  Fine  Arts'  Exhibition,  177 

Mary  Ann's  Notions,  219,  241 

Mawworm  Library  (The),  202 

Meeting  of  Cats  and  Dogs,  170 

Meeting  of  German  Naturalists,  62 

Melancholy  Accident!! !  70 

Member's  Holiday,  68 

Mere  Surmise  (A),  254 

Military  Intelligence,  49 

Missing,  the  Napiers,  161 

Mity  Realm  of  Monaco  (The),  198 

Mitres  full  of  Money,  49 

Moneyed  Order  of  Orders  (The),  101 

Mons.  Jullien  among  the  Methodists,  109 

Moore's  Melodies  (Morria's,  not  Thomas's), 

237 

Moral  Dealers  in  Marine  Stores,  59 
More  Servant-Galism,  33 
Most  Tremendous  Feat,  19 


Mr.  Drummond  on  Beer,  152 
Mr.  Macanlay's  Passport,  92 
Mr.  Macgregor's  Gathering,  189 

Mr.  Olireira's  Vacation  Task,  134 
Mr.  Punch's  Hospital  for  Decayed  and  In- 
digent Quotations,  220 

Mr.  Spurgeon  and  the  Bill-Stickerfl,  S'J3 
My  Balloon!  170 

Meeting  of  European  Magistrates,  214 

Miseries  of  a  Mother  (The),  8 

NAPIEE,  229 

Nelson  nnd  Napier,  224 

New  American  Glee  (The),  184 

New  Churr.h  "  Vane"  (A),  181 

New  Cut  Theatricals,  40 

New  Russian  Admiral  (The),  222 

New  School  of  the  Drama  (A),  49 

New  York  Shooting  Market.  78 

Newspaper  Employment,  181 

Nightingale's  Return  (The),  73 

Novelty  in  Scottish  Sculpture,  239 

Nursing  the  Little  Bills,  54 

ODDS  and  Ends  of  Oude,  93 

Ode  to  Big  Ben,  211 

Ode  to  Ernest  Jones,  199 

Official  Arithmetic,  28 

Old  Episcopal  Story  (The),  63 

Old  Friends  and  Older  Faces,  24 

Old  Maidism  (An),  74 

On  the  Sea-Side  Properties  of  Salt,  113 

One  Good  Turn  for  Another,  254 

One  of  the  Benefits  of  Journalism,  49 

Opera-Box  (The),  29 

Opinions  Before  and  After  the  War,  122 

Oude  Maid  of  Honour  (The),  107 

"  Our  Lady  of  Boulogne,"  82 

Our  Thoroughfares,  4,  93 

Our  Whispering  Gallery,  140, 178 

Out  and  Out  Trick  (An),  22 

Overdue  Comet  (The),  222 

PARLIAMENTARY  Piecework,  131 

Palinerston  and  Total  Abstinence,  179 

Paper  that  Won't  Drink  !  (A),  153 

Paradise,  or  Purgatory  ?  3 

Paragraph  for  the  Morning  Post  (A),  207 

Parnassus  Police  Reports,  182 

Paternal  Generosity,  112 

Pearl  not  worth  Stringing  (A),  73 

Pebbles  at  the  Seaside,  08 

Peculiarities  of  Foreign  Princes,  OS 

Penal  Sentence  (A),  73 

Penalty  for  Selling  Poison,  170 

Perambulators  and  Pedestrians,  39 

Perquisites,  3 

Poisons,  197 

Persons  who  Offered  their  Services  to  the 
Queen  of  Oude,  112 

Pet  of  the  British  Jury  (The),  23 

Pet'icoat  Problem  Solved  (The),  97 

Pen  and  Ink  Parliament,  47 

Philosophical    Reflection    (on    the    Cab- 
stand), 22 

Pious  Puffery,  30 

Pity  for  Our  Sisters  of  Oude,  99 

Playhouse  Portraits,  113 

Pleasure  Excursions  for  Parliament,  33 

Pleasure-Trains  of  Thought,  142 

Poem  by  the  Archbishop  of  Cant,  172 

Policeman's  Tear  (The),  10 

Political  Ballooning,  78 

Politics  on  Horseback,  177 

Poor  Blacks  (The),  252 

Poor  Curate's  Petition  (The),  133 

Poor  Law  Guardian  Angels,  15'J 

Pope  Larking  (The),  177 

Porter's  Progress  of  the  Nation,  12 

Pretty  little  Platitudes,  3 

Prince  of  Diamonds  (A),  22 

Property  of  Verdi's  Music  (The),  183 

Prophetic  Scene  on  Tower  Hill  (A),  191 
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Punch's  Essence  of  Parliament,  1,   11,  21, 
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Punch's  Illustrations  of  Shitkspeare,  U* 
Punch  to  Palrnerslon.  54 
Quir.x  Anne  is  not  Dead,  9 
CJllton  ot  Oude  (The),  79 
Queer,  Questionable  Queries  ?  3S,  128 
Queer  Young  Person  (A),  47 
Question  for  Slave-Owners  (The),  148 
Question  for  the  Registrar-General  (A),  62 
Questionable  Heroes,  47 

us  for  the  Civil  Service,  27 

is,"  22 
"  1.    B.  V.  P.,"  113 

Railway  Despotism,  199 
Hallway  to  Rome  (A),  7 
Rampant  Idiots, 251 

|,  177 

Ki-form  your  Railway  Time-Tables,  218 
Hi-g'ilnr  Shift  of  Popery  (A),  4 
Representative  Women,  12 
Return  of  the  Guards  (The),  24 
Kev.  Messrs,  n.  rod  (.The),  163 
K  v    Mr.  Mob  (The),  80 
Review  of  the  Fashions,  99 
Review  of  the  London  Streets'   Musical 

Season, 132 

Revival  for  Rank  and  Fashion  (A),  283 
Khymes  to  Kara,  9 
Rod  for  Raphael  (A),  162 
Kogues  anil  Registrars,  253 
Rogues  of  the  Revenue,  164 
•'.s  Last!  207 

•  stions  to  a  Wife,  17 
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the  Police,  253 
SAFU  Secretary  (A),  137 
Sam  Laing'u  Line,  171 
Sanctimony  and  Fiddle-Faddle,  19 
Saturday  Afternoon  for  Everybody,  27 
us  from  our  Friends,"  93 
in  the  Circle,  260 
Scotl.nd  Snubbed,  221 
8ea-S..ng  by  a  Modern  Admiral,  204 
Sea-Side  Acquaintances,  149 
Sea-Side  Serpent  (The),  89 
Secret  of,  &c.,  &c.  (The).  112, 149,  172 
See!  (The),  42 
Self-Contemplation,  4 
Sentinel  of  the  Pyrenees  (The),  98 
"  Set  a  Thief  to  catch  a  Thief,"  222,  538 

243 

Shameful  Hoax,  144 
Sheridan  on  Horseback,  234 
Short  Medical  Essay  on  Pluracy.    By  Dr. 

Il»le.  213 

Short  Way  with  Ticket3-of- Leave,  254 
Skeleton  of  Crinoline  (The),  193 
Slang  of  the  Shoulder-knot  (The),  183 
Slow  Growth  of  Public  Buildings,  37 
Small  Shot,  83.  89 
Soapy  Sam's  Sporting  Tour,  8 
Social  Statistics,  i:!s 
Soldier's  Dinner  (The),  60 
Some  Odd  Fish  to  Fry,  54 
Some  "  Odorous  "  Comparisons, 242 
Song  of  the  Bell,  147 
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Songn,  62,  83,  87,  180,  229 
Sorry  Saint  (AX  33 

flh«  Russian  Circular,  152 
Spiritual  and  Temporal  Militia,  37 
Split  in  the  States  (The),  124 

S| neriMn  1  '.\tniordinaiy,  j!37 

'y  for  London.  24(1 
Star  Boiling  Over  (A),  240 
State  Ballet  at  the  Tuileries  (The),  9 
State  of  the  Agricultural  Mind  (The),  i 
Stick  Liquorice  and  Spani-h  I.iinioiice, 
Stir  for  sea-Cole  (A),  221 
••  Stop  Her!"  160 
Story  of  Common  Clay  (A),  252 
Stray  Shot,  47.  112 
Stretch  of  the  Game  Laws  (A),  129 
Stunning  Notion  (A),  2C7 
Swan  on  the  Chess  Board  (The),  202 
Sweet  Sentiment,  4.  24 
Swindlers  in  Sweden,  233 
TAX-Gatherer's  Knock  (The),  P2 
"  Tell  me  Where  is  Fancy  Bred?"  164 
Tellings,  93 

Temptation  v.  Twtotalism,  142 
Testimonial  to  a  Margate  Clergyman,  1CS 
Theatrical,  171,  181,  W.> 
There  's  no  Place  like  Home,  73 
Thoughts  in  Wax,  179 
Thoughts  that  are  Rather  Cool,  57 
To  he  Sold  Cheap,  a  Garotte  Walk,  247 
To  Theatrical  Managers,  207 
Tongue  of  Parliament  (The),  60 
Too  Much  Light,  28 
TOM  Much  and  Too  Little,  107 
Too  Plain  Spoken  by  Hall,  190 
Tooj.urs  Rossini,  189 
Travelling  Experiences.  103, 117.  132 
Treason  Amongst  the  Wires,  199 
Treason  of  Viscount  Palmerston,  161 
Trenchermen  from  the  Trenches,  84 
Turpin  Redivlvus,  187 
Two  Bens  (The).  200 
Two  Literary  Salad  Bowls,  170 
Ux  Pcu  Trop  Tard,  177 
Uneasy  Travelling  made  Fasy,  20 
Unheard-of  Atrocity,  172 
Unity  War  Song  (The),  112 
VK.srvtrjs  in  Labour,  158 
View  of  Society  from  a  Police-office,  17 
Virtuous  Indignation,  189 
Viscount  Mount  Mnflin,  109 
Vive  la  Garotte  1  194 
Vulgar  Error  (A),  18 
WAOS  in  a  Ball-room,  112 
Walts,  254 

Wanted,  a  Banner  and  a  Cry,  169 
Warning  Taken  just  in  Time  (A),  28 
"  Warranted  Old  and  Dry,"  211 
Water  Cure  of  Crime  (The),  160 
Way  to  Russia  (The),  119 
"We  Hardware  Men,"  249 
We  Live  in  Suspicious  Times,  211 
Weather  (The),  53,  73 
Weeds  In  Ireland,  111 
Well- Earned  Wigging  (A),  193 
Wellington  Model  Monument  (The),  168 
What  is  the  Derivationof "  Kursaal"  ?  121 
What's  a  "Cure"?  201 
What  it  Must  Come  to,  142 
Where  are  the  Police  ?  97 
Who  Christened  "Big  Ben"?  212 
Wild  Bishop  in  Boulogne  (The),  102 


Winged  Bull  (The),  104 

Winged  Words,  83 

Witchcraft  in  Modern  Europe,  223 

Witard  Vindicated  (A),  172 

Wonderful  Plant  (Aj.  n  s 

\V"iv(.  tlian  Keating  Wives,  233 

Wrongs  of  Crlnnlii  e  (The),  117 

VK  (i  hosts  of  the  Innocents,  44 

ZEAL  not  According  to  Knowledge  (A),  49 

/ong  of  tfoe  Zouthamptou  Elector,  247 
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AMERICAN  Twins  (The),  125 
Autumn  Loav 
Bomba's  Big  Brother,  145 
Britannia  and  Jonathan,  255 
British  Brigands1  Hank  (The),  135 
Briton  in  the  Time  of  Peace  (A),  l'-'i 
Card  (Mons.  Louis  Nnpoleon  &c.),  215 
Climax  of  the  War  (The),  1"J 
IMS-United  States  (The  .  Is;, 
H.R.H.K.M.P.A.  at  it  Again!  15 
lloiv  to  Treat  that  Bully  Bomba,  85 
Impudent  Attempt  to  Garotte,  &?..  101 
Liberty  Files  the  Austrian  Bars  of  Italy. 
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Mr.  Bull  and  his  Valet,  65 
Mr.  John  Bull  at  Home  %pd  Abroad,  95 
Mr.  Punch  Welcomes  the  Guards,  5 
Napier  Statue  (The),  225 
New  Commander-in-Chief,  35 
Rejection  of  the  Appellate  Jurisdiction 

Bill,  25 

IMuni  of  the  "Rfsolnte,"  235 
Russia's  Difficulty,  205 
Russian  Ticket-of-Leave-Man  before  the 

"  Beaks,"  245 

Sir  Charles  at  St.  Petersburg!!,  75 
Step  in  the  Kight  Direction  (A),  165 
Quite  a  new  Tune,  175 
Weather  and  the  Crops,  65 


SMALL  ENGRAVINGS  :— 

ACCRPTJXO  a  Situation,  114 

Answer  to  Kind  Enquiries,  179 

Are  you  not  Ready  for  Church  ?  90 

Blind  with  Rage,  204 

Bnchan(an)'s  Domestic  Medicine,  220 

Cabby  and  Fat  Lady,  234 

Cavalier  in  a  Coal-Hole  (The),  48 

Comparative  Sizes  of  l!ell(e)s,  160 

Crinoline  Christmas  Tree  (The),  153 

Crinoline  Convenient  Sometimes,  131 

Delicate  Excuse  (A),  211 

Dred,  222 

Dress  and  the  Lady,  73 

Easier  Said  than  Done,  24,  221 

Englishmen  in  Brittany,  100,  110, 120 

Equinoctial  Gales,  160 

Every  Lady  her  own  Perambulator,  77 

Expressions  of  the  Hand  (The),  159 

Fact  from  the  Nursery  (A),  190 

First  Cook  (The),  192 

Four-in-hand  Mania  (The),  40 

Fox-hunting  in  a  Fog,  184 

Fragment  from  an  Unpublished  Novel, 

210 
Gtnt  at  Cost  Price  (A),  228 


Hint  to  Railway  Travellers  (A),  200 
Horrible  Question  after  Dinner,  44 
Horrid  Boy  (A),  74 
Husband  as  he  ought  to  be  (The),  64 
Hn>l>aod  as  he,  ought  not  to  be  (The),  64 
Idea  of  Work  this  Beautiful  Weather 

(The),  4 

'•  I  'in  Monarch  of  all  I  Survey,"  182 
Imitation  the  sincerest  Flittery,  174 
Impudent  Boy,  3t 
Jenkins  and  the  Legion  of  Honour,  19t 

•  here  the  Hair  begins,  17ti 
"  Keeps  a  Snake,"  201 
Latest  Improvement  (The),  14 
Little  Ducks,  10 
Lord  Mayor's  Show,  202 
Making  the  Best  of  it,  148 
Marsala,  by  Jingo  !  161 
Melancholy.     A  Fragment.  170 
Moors  (The).    Gratifying,  Very  I  140 
Most  Killing  Bait,  240 
Mr.  Belleville  de  Courcy  on  the  E-pla- 

nade,  154 

Mr.  Bounceable,  18 
Mr.  Muggins  in  Moscow,  152 
Mr.  Perks's  Mountain  Experiences,  130, 

Mr.  Punch's  Design  for  a  Statue  to  Miss 

Nightingale.  HI 
Mr.  Twmble    llo:rowsa  Hint  from   his 

Wife's  Crinoline,  251 
Mr.  Wiggins,  st 
Mysterious,  230 
Nothing  to  speak  of,  164 
"  Now  then,  off  wi  th  that  Hoop  \"  -ill 
Oh,  noi  not  at  all  dull,  102 
Omnibusiana,  £8.  30 
Painful  Snhject(A),  2.11 
Photographic  11  ut  at  Aldcrshott,  60 
Photographer's  Tent,  22 
1'iccolomania,  68 

Pig  Pen  at  the  Cattle  Show  (A),  214 
Pleasing   Delusion.     In   He   the  Round 

Hats,  141 
Portrait  of  an  Officer  from  the  Seat  of 

War,  48 

Private  Dress  Rehearsal  of  Mr.  Tims,  80 
Protestant  Bigot  of  the  ISth  Century 
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Quadrille  in  Hot  Weether  (The),  20 
Quite  the  Old  Style  of  Thit: 
'•  Run,  Bill !  Here's  a  Chimley  on  Fire ! " 
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Sam  Laing's  Line,  171 
Sea-Side  Dialogue  (A),  98 
Sea  Serpent  (The),  198 
Sclf-Examination,  181 
Shocking    Result    of  Wearing    India- 
rubber  Goloshes  on  the  Sands,  131 
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Other,  144 

Sketch  from  Scarborough  (A),  101 
Sketch  during  ihe  recent  gale,  250 
Sketch  Taken  in  Downing  Street,  180 
Stumped  Out,  224 
Such  Baby-Linen !  159 
Swell  Quite  Used  Up,  54 
They  are  very  Becoming,  108 
Very  Natural  Mistake  (A),  lit 
Vesuvius  in  Labour,  158 
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Whoever  Dares  this  Boot  displace,  50 
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